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H -" Pills Should be in every family 
medicine attest and every 
traveller's grip. Tbey are 
lovalitable when the stomach 
is out of order, cure headache, blliouiraes*. and 
»U.jiver troubles. AjUA and «<tte]»nfr ^cSBfc 

TsurstotfS la? 

THOS.B. MOONEY 
Funeral - Direetor 

THE FIDDLER CRAB AND DRAGON FLY. , 

ig6 West Main Street, 
R O C 1 T E 8 T E B , N . Y . 

Geo. Eneert. 
Adolph F.SctUic*. 

John H. Engert-
Edward H. Engert 

io. Engert & Co., 
COAL. 

Principal Ofice and Vard. Telephone 357 

306 Exchange Street. 

Rawlution in Cuba! 
N o t h i n g as c o m p a r e d w i t h i t s r e 

v o l u t i o n i n the w i n e t r a d e . 

Gast Champagne 
This is a tir»t-class article and at the price 

all can occasionally enjoy a bottle. 30CK 
per Pint or $6.00 per Case of 24 Pints. 

\ V . H . M C B R A Y E B 1 8 8 8 

Whisiey $4 50 perGallon- Nothing like 
it in the market for the price. 

California Wines, 
b5cts, $f 00 and $1.25 Per Gals. 

Claret, Angelica Port. Sherry, Tokay, 
Maderia. Malaga, etc- etc. For line Wines 
and Cigars, go to 

Mathews & Servis, 
T E L E P H O N E 1075. 

Cor. Main and Fltzhugh Streets. 

WORE |PALW*7?*%>. 2 7 f t 

OnKt^SnuLUi <H<o*J«ffarxsnArt. 

w. 
Malley )5nn H.Ashtcuj . 

ASHTON & MALL 
3 F I 3 R S I l T S T T R A ^ T C E , 

Old, Tried and Bckable Companies. 

Lisses Pronptly Piid Rites Rnsoiiili 
OFFIOS—toi-aoi Ellwrnsgcr £ Barry Buildiu 
Satraoce JO Stats St Bochestsr, N.Y. 

BUFFALO 

C L E V E L A N D 
"While yen Sleep." 

UNPARALLELED NIGHI SERVICE. NEW STEAMER! 
"CITY OF B-UrFALO" 

AMO 
" C I T Y o r E H I K , " 

tooth together bolng without doabt. In MI 
respoots, the finest and fastest that are run 
• n the Interest of the traveling public In 
the United Btates. 

T I M E CARD, 
DAILY INCLUDIHQ SUNDAY. 

Leave Cleveland 9 P. M. Arrive Buffalo 7 A. M 
' Buffalo 9 " - Cleveland 7 " 

SASTtSN •TANDARO T I M * . 

Connections made at Clevoland with* 
trains lor all polnti WPSI aad Southwest. 
Ask ticket agent for - ickets via C!. <* B. 
LJne. Send four cents for illustrated 
paiiinhlot. SPECIAL LOW RATES TO CLEVELAND 
EVERY SATUflOAY NIGHT. ^_ 

W. r. HIMMAN, 
flaasuu. P u n w n Kmtrr, 

CLEVELAND, O. 

W&909&W&9* 

PATENTS 
• CAVEATS, DESIGNS, TRADE-MARKS. 

Send as a rondel or rough pencil 
SKETCH of your Invention and we will 
EXAMINE and report an to Its patent
ability, "roveninra* Guide or How to Get 
a Patent" f§nt free 

,0'FARREIL, FOWLER & O'FARRELL, * 
* Lawyers and Solicitor! of Amirlcan and 
> Foreign Pitenti, 
' 1426N. Y.AVE., WASH1N8T0N,0. C. 

When writing mention this paper. 
K X > f J i W i K K X H ) € > C C « l C O C C < 
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PATENTS 
Writ* to* our interesMng book* " Invent-
/•Help" and "How you are .swindled!," 

Send n s » rough iftsteb or model of yonr 
invention or improvement and we will Cell 
Toni ftp* OF oroplenas t» whether it is 
probaWr-patentable. Wo make a specialty 
at appQoatlona rejected fat other hands. 
BBgheet references tarnished. 

JKA3U0H * MAJUON 
P A T B C T ^SOLICITORS * XXPSKTB 
Orfl A •eehanfeal Ennlaeers, Gradoates of tha 

• "ectuUo8cl»ol of Epgfneoring, Bachelor* in 
led Sciences, Laval University, Members 
it Law Association, American 'Water Works 

ASfoOatton, New England Water Works Assoc 
P. Q. 8urreyor» AMOclatlon, Ajaoc Momser Can. 
Society of Civil Engineers. 

i WASHINGTON, D. C. 
MONTREAL CAN. 

5 0 YEAR8* 
EXpenmHGE 

Tmtoc MARKS 
D E S I G N S 

COPYRIGHTS A c 

ttonsstnctlyctmSdentfaL Handbook cm FSSsnts 
sent free. Oldest " 
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special' 

$ 

- tvltbont 

j tot securing-patent*, 
gh Mann A Co. receive 

A ban 
cnlatlu 
year; fo 

not rated week!' 
ooientiao loam 

M.IJB.SL Sold by 
ce, 62»FBt,WasT 

Why a Little Boy Had* as Pr«mU* K*VM 
to Burt Them Acatn. 

Tbe Fiddler Crab beid up his one 
big claw like a shield and fed himself 
very fast with o o e of his little claws. 

The tide was out aad there w a s a 
sood deal to eat on the narrow sand 
flat near the road where, down 
among the reeds and the marsh grass, 
tbe Fiddler Crab aad his family made 
their home. 

I don't know just what the Fiddler 
Crab eats—something the tide brings, 
perhaps—bat whatever it was he waa 
eating it a s fast as a little boy eaw 
his breakfast when he is going to % 
picnic. Just then the Dragon Fly 
came along, chasing a gnat or some
thing, and stom*ed to rest on a spear 
of grass near by. _ 

"What are you stuffing your break
fast down in such a hurry for?" he 
called to the Crab. "I>ont you know 
It isn't good for yon to eat so fast?" 

"Oh, yes, 1 know all about that" 
answered the Fiddler, "but I'd rather 
havt» a little stomach a<*ht> thuu '>e 
killed, and I'm afraid for tuy life here 
every minute. I must cat fast and 
get back into the water out of sight." 

As tbe Fiddler Crab said this his 
eyes stuck out at least a half an lucn 
on two funny little sticks that were 
a giK»d deal like a short two-tined fork 
with the eyes fastened on the iMncts. 
He looked so droll that the Dragon 
Fly could hardly help lau«tini;. He 
did not laugh, though, and looked very 
grove, as he said-

"Why. Mr. Fiddler, what has hap-
peue>d? What 1s the trouidi-'" 

"A buy"' replied tn*» Crab, "A 
naughty little boy who IUJIC along 
here yesterday. He threw simies at 
us and broke off my um-ie's big claw 
and nearly killed a lot of inv other 
folks. About three hundred and tiriy 
of my relatives are break .'a."titi^ over 
therv on tbe nest fla'. and l ramo 
over here to stnnd guard mul give tbo 
warning if he comes iii::iin " 

••Well, well." snld the Hnif>«i Fly. 
"I do believe it Is tile \ el ) ••j«ne boy 
that almost killed me with the branch 
Of a tree H e Stood do\» !l t h e r e OU 

the bridge, and Just a.> l .auie dying 
along, uot thinking of any harm. 
swlHb came a great bus'i.\ tur.sliy limit 
that crazed uiy wiugs -md ii urnteuel 
nie Into a tit. The i>-»t li'iuiiim Is 
a!«>ug this n>ad. too. rlglit lu the very 
platf he can reach us. What arc wu 
going to do?" 

"I don't kuow. I'm s u n . " began tbe 
Fiddler Crab, and then nil at once no 
threw up his big claw and his eyes 
stu< k «>ut Just as far as evej the two 
little sticks would let them 

"Sb!" he whispered. "Here he 
comes now!" Then he made a click
ing sound with his c laws and there 
was a hurry and scamper behind a 
bunch of marsh grass where his three 
huudred and fifty relatives were slid
ing Into the water. 

"Sh!" he whispered once more. 
"Better lie low. Mr. Drngon Fly. and 
maybe he won't s ee us." 

Ho the Dragon Fly crept down the 
stalk of grass out of sight and tbo 
Fiddler Crab sidled iuto the reeds 
close to him. Then they kept still 
and listened. 

Tbey heard the little boy talking 
and knew that somebody must be 
with him. Pretty soon they could 
hoar what he was saying. 

"Oh. mamma." they beard his say, 
"right here yesterday 1 saw about a 
million Fiddler Crabs! I threw a 
stone at them and you ought to have 
Been them run—all going sideways— 
so funny! I knocked a claw off one 
of them, but I didn't quite kill any. 
I will next time!" 

"Why, Eddie!'* answered a soft 
voice, that the Dragon Fly and the 
Fiddler liked, because it sounded good 
and gentle. ^ 

"Yes, and right o*eWthere I saw a 
big bine Dragon Fly, "and I broke a 
branch off a bush and when he came 
along I stood on the bridge and swung 
the branch around and Just grazed 
him. I waited there a long time, but 
he didn't come back any more." 

"Why do yon want to kill the poor 
Crab and tbe Dragon Fly?" asked the 
soft voice. 

"Oh, just. because," said the little 
boy. "Let's . sit down here on the 
bank and watch for them." 

"Eddie," said the other voice, a s 
they paused and sat down, "don't yon 
know that the Fiddler Crab and the 
Dragon Fly love t o live. Jost a s w e 
do? That tbey love the bine sky and 
the s ea and tbe sunshine?" 

Mr. Crab and Mr. Dragon Fly. peek
ing out through the grass, saw tbe 
little boy digging in tbe ground with 
a stick. 

"Think, Eddie, how it woald hart 
you to be hit with A big stone that 
broke off your arm, or' with a l imb 
tlmt scratched and tore you. And 
how sorry papa and all of us woald 
be. Tbe Fiddler Crab and the Dragon 
Fly hav- their .families, too. You 
don't want to the crael, do you?" 

Tbe little boy did not answer right 
away, and the other voice continued: 

"Everything, Eddie, that lives lovea 
fts life. We kill only In self-defence 
and for food. If you think a moment 
I know yon do not wish to hurt any 
defenceless creature or take just for 
fan a life you cannot give back 
again." 

Then the little boy answered, bat 
his voice was so weak that the Crab 
and tbe Drag-on F l y had to listea 
very bard to bear what he said. -. , 

"I didn't think aboat t h a t " be said, 
still digging away in the sandi 
it feurte and—as<3 the? have mamma* 

i -. • ' • ' • ' * > : '• 

tod papas and—oh. mamma, do JOB 
suppose tha| one s oiaw will evei 
grow out again?" 

"Perhaps. I've heard of such 
things." 

"Will It, mamma? D o you suppose 
It wiU really? I l l never try to kill 
anything again—never! Oh. there 
they are now!" 

Sure enough! The Dragon F l y and 
tbe Fiddler Crab bad felt so happy to 
hear him say those words that they 
had popped right out of their hiding 
place. The Fiddler Crab w a s sidling 
back and forth across the sand and 
the Dragon Fly dancing up and down 
In the air Just above him. Then sud
denly from behind the clump of marsh 
grass sidled the three hundred and 
fifty relatives, wavering, while across 
the marsh came the Dragon Fly fam
ily under tbe blue.sky. 

The little boy laughed and Bhouted 
and clapped his hands. The sun 
shone brightly upon the fields and 
sea.—Albert Btgelow Paine, in New 
York licrald. 
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When the Cown Cama Home. 
Going after the cows was an errand 

regularly assigned Dolly and Dick dur
ing the summer months. At first they 
were Impatient for the hour to come 
when tbe big red ball of the sun would 
drop behind the tops of the orchard 
trees that they might start for the pas
ture where Buttercup and her pretty 
fawn-colored calf. Dairy Maid, cropped 
the juicy clover all day long. 

What great fun It was to chase each 
other down the lane through the deep 
clover to tbe bars where Buttercup. 
waned, placidly chewing her cud. How 
ready she was to rub her cool, black 
nose Into their outstretched hands, aa 
If to say. 

"Good evening. Dolly and Dick, have 
you a nice tidbit of salt with you? I'm 
ready to be taken home to the mllking-

•B table." 
After Dick lowered the pasture bars 

Dairy Maid would always politely 
stand aside to allow Buttercup to pass 
out first. Then as soon as Dick had 
put up the bars be would give a low 
whistle, at which Dairy Maid would 
prick up her pretty ears and start on a 
run down the lane, with Dick following 
close beside her. Most t imes Dairy 
Maid would win in the race to see who 
could get to the road first. Then she 
would turn around and come back to 
meet Dolly, holding out her head to be 
stroked. 

This all seemed the very best part of 
the whole day until the long, hpng days 
of midsummer came, when Dick be
came absorbed In fishing down by the 
brook It always seemed that the fish 
began to bite Just as tbe aun went 
down, and he must scamper away to 
help Dolly bring in the cows. And 
Dolly sometimes thought It Just too 
bad to have to leave the cunning play
house she was building for her dolls 
down under the old quince-tree. 

One hot July afternoon the playtlmo 
hour seemed shorter than ever. The 
cool shade at the brook and under the 
old quince-tree was so pleasant and 
hard to leave that Dolly and Dick did 
not set out until tbe red light waa dy
ing out of the sky. Away they ran at 
full speed, with hardly time to go and 
come while It was light. 

But some perverse thought came to 
both to try a short cut through Neigh
bor Shank's fresh mown meadow, that 
they might have a slide down the new
ly made hay-cocks, though something 
whispered to them that this was direct
ly against their father's command. 

Soon Buttercup and the on-coming 
dark were entirely forgotten in the 
good times they were having trying to 
see who could climb up first after a 
quick slide down the haycock and a 
tumble Into the masses of fragrant hay 
beneath. But one time when Dolly 
failed to climb back up after Dick, she 
noticed it was so dark that, she could 
hardly see her brother on top of the 
hay—and over where the pasture bars 
should be it whs all dark night. 

Thoroughly frightened, she ran with 
all her might In the direction of the 
pasture, with Dick following her at 
full speed, while away off somewhere 
tbey heard Buttercup mooing dolefully. 
The stubble cut Dolly's bare feet, and 
she thought with a lump in her throat 
what would mother say when they got 
home. And maybe tbey might not get 
back home. Then her throat hurt 
dreadfully, far worse than her feet, and 
she could not keep the tears back. 

All of a Btidden Dick gave a bowl of 
pain and danced around frantically. 
Dolly ran back to find out what was 
tbe matter, and she, too, began to 
scream with pain. Tbey had stumbled 
upon a nest of bumblebees. After 
that ail else was forgotten but to es
cape their tormentors. Away they ran 
with all their might, with the bees 
buzzing angrily about their ears, and 
did not stop until tbe last bee had 
given up the chase. They sank down 
beside a baycock so exhausted that 
they hardy realized where they were. 

It had grown very dark and a chil
l ing mist was settling down. Dolly 
felt around to where Dick was and 
crept closer to him. Oh, how their 
feet hurt, and]. Dick's bead felt as big 
as a bushel "right over the temple 
where a bee had stung him. Dolly 
did not feel the pain of her torn feet 
and stung hands so much as the hurt 
In her throat when she thought bow 
they were lost in the dark n i g h t 

"Oh, Dick." she sobbed, "if w e had 
only gone as we were told, we'd been 
home by th is time eating custard for 
supper, but now we'll never"-- and s h e 
conld not finish for tbe choking sobs, 
in which Dick joined. 

Poor, tired, naughty children;r some 
way, they never remembered bow, they 
fell fast asleep—and the first th ing 
Dolly knew was a bright l ight flashing 
into ber eyes and blinding her. Papa 
was bending over them with a lantern, 
in bis band and calling to somebody, 
"Here they are!" 

It was a week before Dolly could put 
on ber shoes and play out under t h e 
quince-tree, and Dick wore a bandage 
over hie eye even longer. The flrat 
t ime they went again to bring Butter
cup from t h e pasture she would not 
lick Dolly's pink palm when she held 
out her hand. 

I wonder why. 

mm* Oar VriMtd* l » tit* ftanwvwibaa; 

Urn*. 

Last Sundav the church was Coll of ttttf* 
folding erected for the u*eof the decorators 
and painters, who wilt begin wotksooo. 
Father FluSimona^nnooJKed lart Chri«««« 
that any on* wishing to donate statues could 
do so after that time, which ttatae* «ert t o 
be planed in the church between the win-
dow*. So f«', enough member* of the con* 
gregatkm have promised stttae* to tttneariy 
all the available spacti b«t one or two. The 
statues, which will cost 5 IU,.„ o w | i o a 
apiece, will bt very1 h»nd«me and wWrnnch 
to the already Itandtotae interior of our 
church. The exterior of the church i s being 
painted and penciled, and eleclrie It»;htt are 
shortly to be pat in Both Father Fitx-
S I » O M and the^ member* ol the church are 
confident that when everythinji it finithed 
tbe church will looJt better than ever. 

Miss Mary Grnon wa« In towj*-t>vwSun' 
day 

J oseph Mason spent Sunday In Lima visit' 
ing relatives and friends. 

Patrick Hendrlck. Merwln W. Long aad 
James T. Gordon attended the democratic 
convention held at Mt. Morris on July »o . 
Mr. Hendrick waa appointed one el tbe tel' 
lets of tbe convention and was alto ap
pointed chairman of the congressional com
mittee. 

Preparations are being made by oar fire* 
men to attend tbe Livingston county Fire
men's convention 60 be beW in Livonia Aug. 
17th and 18th. The Hookt will hive brand 
new uniforsas aad are expected to nuke A 
good showing. 

Palmyra. 
Master Bernard McDoxuld of Exchange 

street, Rochester, is visiting Mast** Pink, 
cey and May Ennii. 

Misses Mayme Sullivan and Edna Gaff • 
ney spent a few days in Fiitport list week. 

Mrs John Snnis and daughter Hay spent 
a (ew days in Rochester last week. 

Miss Mary Sullivan of Rochester i t visit
ing relative* in town. 

Miss Margaret Pender of Corning; is here 
for the summer St the hone of Mrs. C. C. 
B. Walker. 

Cryd*,Sw*iyAt4o1clock. M^ftaftfrtt-
•idied inS*vAnn»hW»tMtwo jtawi^towhta-
rts wovedteRochWfr, ^ l e i ^ s A w y 
tttnd« her* who » V ^ b | p i > 1 * » 1 M M l 

ft* »rt*%<rf c m t e « % b o r l f W 
bdpi»onStjnd«y, * * 
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Fairport. 
Miss Alice Doherty o f Palmyra visited 

friend* last Friday and Saturday. 
Miss Julia Kennedy spent Sunday with 

Miss Kate 8ullivan at Father's station. 
Miss Florence Conway vhlted Mlis Fran* 

ces Sullivan over Sunday. 
Mr. and Mrs. Michiel Bum* Ate rejoicing 

over the arrival of A yos.ng.ion. 
Dr. Born* land Mist 'Anna W e l c h spent 

Sunday witb John Burns mod wife st Farm-
ington . 

D. M. Doherty, formerly of our vi lhge, 
called oa Fairport friends Sutnrday. Sunday 
be left for Camp Black, having enlisted with 
the 303d separate company H. o f Buffalo, 

Mis* Lizzie Ctflery of Ruth la spending a 
fjw weeks with her sister, Mrs. M , Burn** 

Last Saturday evening occurred t h - death 
of Mr. Dennis McCarthy a t hi* home east of 
our village after an illness o f two weeks. Mr. 
McCarthy was 71 years of am* s o d t h * f i tter 
of 33 children. H e was bom in County 
Clair, Ireland, and csme to this country 51 
years ego last Fourth of Jujy, H e l * survived 
by his wife and ix laughters, Mrs, James 
Finegan, Misses Mar/, Teresa, Elisabeth, 
Celis, Anna, Sablnm of Fairport, and Mr*. 
John Flanigsn, Mrs. Fred Lavery of Roch
ester. Mr*. Tames Monlhan of Albany, and 
four sons, Dennis, William and ParatU of 
Fairport and John of Rochester. Mr. Sulli
van has been a kind and loving father, and 
by his death Fairport loses a good citizen. 
Tbe funeral took place from tbe church of 
the Assumption T u e s d a y morning at 9 
o'clock. Interment at the Holy Sepulchre 
at Rochester. 

T. A. Sullivan of Buffalo b u been visiting 
relatives in this city for a few days. H e r e \ 
turned home Tuesday with hliwlfe, who has 
been here for two weeks, l 

Lady HJ1L V 
One of our oldest and most r«spect*d re*i< 

dents passed sway t o bit reward in the per
s o n of Thomas Kelly,whose tteathoccurred 
in tbe home of hit daughter, Mrs. Thome* 
Nsary, in Mt. Res.de, Thuiidajr afternoon, 
July aist , At tbe ripe old age o f <M yesrs. 
During the past 5 0 y*ara Mr^ Ke l iyw** 
widely known a* o n e Of tbe mo»t earnest 
worker* for his holy fifth; generous among 
his fellow workers i o the o l d c s u s e of »ympa* 
thy for the Irish race. HUwOTthwat manifest* 
e d io the sttendsnee at t h e funeral Of thlt 
most devout Catholic, Hit funeral took 
place in tbe church o f Our Mothe* Of* Sor
rows Saturday morning, when solemn high 
mats was celebrated in .the presence of a 
large circle of relatives and friend** tit 
leaves one son and three daughters, Mrs. 
Thomas Neary, Mrs . M. Barns of. Michi
gan, Mrs. Wm. Devlin of Rochester; alio 
numerous gsand and great-grand children. 
May his soal rest in peace. 

ShortsvIUe, 
St. Domlntck"*ociety wi l l hold their SB-

nual pionic at Connolly's grove o n Tuesday, 
August 2 d . 

Miss Annie Russell of Roches ter i s v o t 
i n g her parents. 

ft. McCoy of L ivonUwas ihegt i e s to f bis 
son the latter part of last week* 

Miss Mary Dona is visiting friettds *t 
Waveriy. 

Miss Margaret Phippsof Rwhes t sr i t the 
guest of her mother. ,k* • *' 

Miss Louise Sheas * i Utica is v i i W o g her 
aunt, Mrs. Toomey. / 

8aVBM»H»riu . •"• 

Miss Katie Hayes «pent Sundew in Clyde. 
The Misses ftoebtrt* of Jordan juure been 

visiting at Mrs, McCarty** the past few 
days. 

John Needhem of Lyons spent aundayto, 
town. 

Miss Rose Conray of Lyon* has been 
visiting her mother, Mrs. Jabtti COOTCJT, tilt: 
past week. ' ' ', '""I';"' 

Miss Mayme Fitasimmons spent Sunday 
with friends in Clyde, 

Jerry CarlJn entertained his sister, M i a 
CarliB, and nieces, the Misets Tucker of 
Syracuse, last Sunday. 

B e n Reed , M. A, Gregg, J#, Seeley *n<J 
B d . Evans are spending a week o n Csyxiga 
lake cruising on the yacht "Bioarini." 

About twenty-uve young p e o p l e s ! this 
village enjoyed a short d a n c i n g - y s t t y in 
G t e g g e hall on Thursday eyeaing. 

^mt^m^i^aiW^i^ isfotfe is viAltlng 
hii parent* i s m? Triage. 
'. tWlHiuft Rush l i f t last week for Attica, 
where he'lu* secured a position. 

Ttiornas J, Santort has returned f ro» w«» 
terly. R. 1., artdb«co»*sbo»scard«rinth« 
Seneca Fall* woolen mills. 

Mrs. Milton Host mi daughters, Irene 
and Bihel.are vuitrng with friends la Li'tk 
Fill*. 

Charles Casey, ** employee of Gould's 
shop, had Ms left l«nd badly cat o u a 
ihaptrlastweesT, 

Patrick McGuire and son John ham b«»n 
spending; the week at Buffalo. 

Mws sMsabetB Lya»t> o f Willardisw 
town visiting friends and relatives, 
. Tha Ktsfgatsof C^lamou* of Syracuse, 
Auburn, Geneva audi Seneca Falls will hold 
their annual picnic at Cayuga Lake, August 

Mrs, Mary A. Shame died at the home of 
her son, Martin Shane in Haighstre«t,Mon. 
day morning at s o'clock, aged ? | west*. 
She era* an old lady most highly Ksp*ct<Kl 
by ai l herewualntaoees, aad A tgjte «e«b*r 
t^bff(^ri*u*R* l l tn- The funeraj wan held 
Wednesday moraine at 9 o'clock frow Sb 
P a t e r a church. f l w R t v . Father »«*«* 
offieiated. 

Coming. 

Mis* Anna Lynch, wh* has beets vfaitieg 
at the koine of Miisf leuie T*oU,h*iat£ 
tttmed to her boost i* Oswego. 

T h e funeral # the tote Mrs, Elwood ©1 
Big f i s ts was held from «fc Mary'* eitatcn 
on Tuesday mo*t>irujof last week, Reft»fe*t 
Wgh tsts* wascakbratcd by g*t, J> | C i ^ 
tin, and there wet A t e i y large atteadanc*. 

I n spite Of the tain, «w!fe,it crofi>| want l* 
Blrssira on Wednesday of last weekisnd 'of; 
those eho mmi leftu* fow* avjfttjge ssajwfiw 
were attracted to East Stilt ^ f r i t f t t i m t t e 
ing. where Sparks'circus was worth seeiaf, 
and the rewwmta that rtiaained drifted fo 
tbe Painted Poet and] pretended to cB|oy the 
entertainment there. And the Quiet oW 
town, used to fwih destrtfow, watted p« 
tJintly for the rAtttra « f W cJiitdlrtw*' ' * 

Kiss Anna Sloan of West^Second street k 
visiting friends out of to*n» 

A delljRtlul tea party wa» gtVeet by Mr*, 
t C. WcGovemonTJhflriuayof ^ t # • * * - , ; 
in honorof the MiWl« Betopsey of tlmtw,; 
wht>^arebergHesW, v ,.; +.• '• *'•'-• 

Patrlclc CrowsrS'haf.heeA tliitittf-'a* tee 
residence of Ju^s^ts^-Mirji»'fJkNr«^-'||^ 
Csrthy. . . ;, -' - \ .,. ; ' ; ' . v. 

|s«a*| HAnnpe, the | eHj» -MM*i» l ( | i t ! 
itjruclejy a hue hillcluh Wbi^ilip|#fl|ronj 
a »!syer*shAr»ds: ^ JSIdHdf• narlc I4*t;wijiib • 
ciusiagA severf eeilp ^ownd-Ah^jieeesAt''. 
tatlnlf bis rea»o(TA! t o t M A«iot.iE^(eii tm' 
pita", l e g e ^ a f j*lpn|pvery Mlceljr, *w&~Mt 
nodoaht re^OreHul^,.' Hhfrk g ^ J W * » . 
•Jo the frieacl* of theyouBgiriiH, wrjtr Ate 
m«ny, and who barefelt much aaxietyaiw?* 

:the.acetdejiiofittin*ed*,: •..•- -; : -.. .,* 
Mfse Dora Doyleentertsioed a oumber.pf 

her frlandi oa STttn̂ ajP «te»ilpg ia fcoeor of 
her friend* from the metropolrs.: There was 
tAtjiic and: »b l i | i g4 f "#:higlr ifrder, and. s 
'mott eojoyabl* that WM h ^ ' b y aU those 
Present, - * > 

Irrtptiire bloQfJv Item . *~ ' 

v Face to'the,great 
Scrofota ̂ ire wHicli 

tetjfy that Hqo^^ . 
- Sars^arilk cure* , 

S<?r6{uf»jSaltKlie«m* r 

Dyspepsia, Ma%rl% 
Catarrĥ  Rheumatism, •»• " 

And That Tired . 0 

Feelbg, Kememlrertliii 
And get Ho<x& 

And only Hood**. 

' ~ OMAlMlf r j | " 

' Tb« Moert Oomplt^ U n * <yf 

8te»l Hodt, 
S t i i i i y i s t t w i f i , ' •<•• . *."• •. 
Mech«ntci' Tool*, ?'~ 
Bulldtr* Hstrdwarf, . 
C0ntrtctor« Qt*j»pa«t, 

• e r a 

<Mpmmmimmm^mm 

most enjoyable, Muijc, d indsgaod tingiflif 
~ i h e tattiir bejajr ^F* ah; **nosAs3i> f i l l 
order, «rved to 'Up^fd th* lingering hotir*,'' 
and al l present prortOtJBced the party Jb* 
sucoesa of tbu seAsorl, • Among thole pre*' 
ent from out of town w e »«ic«d Mw.6*»ith 
of N e w Vork, Mi l l Josepbin* Mye^Of*Or|i 
Jervis, sod M«*sr*. Albert: .Cemphdl. aha 
ArohieTGiliiMf;otMp^mU*. 4 , i i j B l ' . 4 ^ 
Itghtf ai fekture of the night w*» the reclten 
tions of fob» Coraoib/, which called forth 
much applause. , 

* todHl ^»tot« t *, 
Mr, and Mrs. Aolhony Ryan o f Roches* 

tervisiti'd friends here hittw#tk, 
.-- thereisa'dleeaM'aaiQag cWorenswre 
which the doctors-eAy is whooping coetgh 
whiIeother«cH|»iUsa*pottAdce«jt>. It 
it very severe to thojts with weak ltisgf. 

Miss Nora Driscolj o f Stseley vidted here 
-lest week. * - ( 

Dr. McDonald and family o f k e w i s h are 
Attnelr««tiitee*»'8iiftd|'c|»t?«.,n 

:• • Tbm*nriuallawni«»r»j?r|oeir %auspfcei 
of taenedpttot mftfofolkwkm 
htm annouccedto take jilice A ^ t$. 

• itdrlCeefef^r Victor « « • « # g u m -of 
Father NeviUelaitweek.^ ^ * ~ s 

• Miss LueylMfcC*rlWWet|cAkAdi SWV|BV. 
peintment t o enter1 t h e Buffalo nbspItAl to 
practieefortrsinednurse. - ^ « ' 

M i s s Caiste O'Neill, w h o h a * been teach-
IngschooUtt Eot*e i l eT?fOTt l i* ip^y>aj f^ 
«pendih*a«vA<«tioaa*ner^oj«i»|BBrt» i 

: Miss Mary Toomey return ed horn, frow 
Buffalo l ist week where she heeWft . the 
guest o f hsrsiWer, Mrs. S, Hogsa . , 

: MisATheresaO'JrJrienOrCAnindagaawAi 
:fhj»wnla*t*eefc,f 4 », t 

/ «le»**se.;-v • 
; CDss^ts^CMKr^sjM 
Alger was o a a f u r k w g h f n ) * Thursday a a til 

i t^s1r| istt i»^esss>s^^ t . . 

! ; Mr. Quine,of thebsgg^*eapms<rm.of 
f mith % i ! t m ^ l n i A n i ^ g M ^ l | » A ^ ^ 4 
interett & tfe# h*»itt*ifi? W* '&mF* 
tains the theatrical baggage wagon * ' 
•Artof theitefoets . ' A 

i -

johjr aiutpby o(Mo»f* 

The ©enevA ^Ahnljig wor l^^u^n«»i ' . 

: j j^**A8^com^f»c^| ,^ j s g&t ^m{ 

.V. , ^ w ^ ^ t * w » ' % * ' >^""^ 
,v Hr iJs t iogan4 J * * IWhi f f lB 
MlberttfanJpe|te ^ % PNl^T* 

paint, m n c S r t S & e - r n i M t e | i i f l y 
' #*if*hy»i* * 

T h e m t i m i ^ d I d a y a O t i ^ a | ^ i e | 

Mri.|Shtii^tffait|4si# " 
On Monday this vicinity * M * «i*ltedb*y r « « g « i g « f ' P ^ t ^ ^ S t , i i 

• ' of the » Theladselttfw*-*'?!*"* W P S one of the most severe electric storms 
season. During the stormttiie 
bairn on the Colvin Meadftrm m 
iightnl 

»o 
9*W1U p PJK ^ ysft? 

• r 

jfc W ; 1 Mft. 
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