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Cure sick headache
taste in the moum,cowed
tongue, gas in the stomach,

distress and indigestion. DoI llls

not weaken, but huve tonte effect.
The only Pills to take with Hoods San:pu'uh.

TELRPHOHE 9}

THOS,B. MOONEY
Funeral - Direetor,

196 Wost Main Street,

ROCHESTER, - N.Y.
Goo, K
M‘lp\‘ . Schlicx. Edm :lt %:i::g

-Geo. Engert & Co.,
COAL.

Principal Office and Vard, T¥lephone3s?.
306 Exchange Street.

Revolution in Guba !

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

Gast Champagne

This is a first—class article and at the price
all can occasionally enjoy a bottle. 30cts
per Pint or $6.00 per Case of 24 Pints.

W. H. MCBRAYER 1888

Waiskey $4.50 per Gallon. Nothing like
it in the market for the price.

California Wines,

65cts, $1.00 and $1.35 Per Gals.

Claret, Angelica, Port, Sherry, Tokey,
Madesia. Malaga, etc. otc. For fine Wines
and Clgars, goto

Mathews & Servis,

TELEPHONE 107s.
Cor. Main and Fitzhugh Strests.

oEn W, Astton. " )
ASHTON & NALLEY,

FIRE INBVRANGR
Old, Trisd and Rehizble Comp

Lesses Premptly Pald mu Reasonable

OFFI0E—so1~%0 mm(cr & Buranﬂgi?

Extrance 3o State
BUFFALO
CLEVELAND

“White you Sleep.”

UNPARALLELED NIGHT SERVICE. KEW STEAMIERS

“CITY OF BurraLo”
AND
iy or Emi,”
both together being wn.hout, doubt, in all
res! the finest And fastest that are ran

in the interest of the traveling publio in
the Umved Btates.

TIME CARD,
DALY RICLUDING SUNDAY.
Leave Cleveland 9P. M. Arrive Butale 7A. B
‘ PBuffalo 9 ¢« “ Cleveland 7 ¢
SASTERN STANDARD TIML

Connections made at Cleveland with
trains for all points West and Bouthwest,
k ticket agent for tickets via C. & B,

Send f
B

our cents for lllustrated
hlet, SPECIAL LOW RATES T0 CLEVELARD
SATURDAY N{GNT.

W. F. HERMAN,
Gansnss Paseenen Asswy,
CLAYRLAND, &

8 CAVEATS, DESIGNS, TRADE-MARKS, ff

Send us 8 model or rough pencil
) SKETCH of your invention and we will
8 n and report as to its patent- @
& . “Inventors’ Guide or How to Get @
R & Patont,™ rent free

YFARRELL, FOWLER & O'FARRELL, £

mmmdtﬂmémdmnd 2
§ 4251 Y. AVE,  WASHINGTON, 0. C.§
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HOW MONTENEGRO ESCAPED
In Dsgulse He Entered the Emplor of an
American Surveyor. )

“It was my pleasure at one time to
form the aequaintance of Montenegro,
the famous Mexlean revolutidnist, al-
though [ did not find it out at the time
we first met,” said Benjamin Morris,
of Laredp, Tex. Mr. Morris is a good-
natured man, but he is loath to talk
of his personal affairs. When pressed
to explain his association with Monte-
negro, he said:

“Jt was about fiftean years ago. 1
was much stronger then and weighed
nearly 100 pounds less than I do now,
but I wasn't nearly so good-natured,
nor could I laugh so long and heartily
as 1 do now. | was employed as a
chainman by a surveying party, and
we were surveying the route of the new
Mexlican Central ratlroad. We were
near the town of Queretero one after-
noon, and a few of us were working.
With a number of others 1 was near
the big canvas-covered wagons which
carried our baggage, instruments and
camp equipage. We noticed 8 man
approaching us dressed in the white
suit of the peons. When he came up
we saw that his countenance was most
woe-beguone. He appeared to be a fel-
low of rare breeding and refinement
He explained in a hysterical manner
that he was one of a party of three
who were travelling to Queretero in 8
covered wagon, but that they had been
set upun by bandits. He said his two
companions had been killed by the
bandits. He had escaped injury. but
after taking all his money, a goodly
sum. they made him disrobe, and one
of them donned his clothing after pre-
senting him with the peon’'s sult he
wore. The man told his tale with
greeming sincerity. and begged the ma-
jor, who was in charge of our party,
10 employ him as a3 wagon man. Af-
ter some dellberation he was engaged,
The man was faithful in his work, and
very polits, almost sex vile, i his de-
portment toward us

**As we worked north we reached
the hacienda of General Bustemanto
and remained in the vicinity for sev-
eral days. I noticed that our new
heiper always kept out of the way of
the (teneral and the members of his
household. He must have spent hours
in the covered wagons, or his teat, to
avold them, but he succeeded His ac-
tions seemed the more strange when
it was considered that the General had
elghteen daughters, and the rest of us
found much pleasure in association
with the family. As we worked furth-
er north it became certaln that our
new employe was trying to conceal his
identity, as he repeatedly dodged the
people who visited the camp. At La-
redo, Mex., he admitted that he was
Montenegro and was fleeing from the
wrath of Diax. The people of Laredo
were 80 alarmed at his presence among
them that they gladly gave him a
horse, new suit of clothes and a small
purse upon his agreeing to push toward
the north.”

Merritt Qutwitted.

Major-General Merritt, grim old
warrior of a score of flelds, head of the
Manila army, military governor of the
Philippines, has met his first defesat,
He got it from a yellow, lantern-jawed,
slant-eyed Chinese, armed with a
washrag and a bucket of suds.

When the general entered the sulte
which had been provided at the hotel
he found that fimportant business
awaited attention. He desired to dis-
cuss affalrs of state. A Chinese ser-
vant was in the room washing win-
dows. They did mot particularly need
washing, but the yellow fellow was
there under orders, and he proposed to
finish the job. The general asked him
to take his suds and go.

“Me no sabee,” replied the saffron
son of toil, splashing more water on.

The general argued, but it was use-
less. He scolded and harangued, but
to no effect.

Aftairs of state might wait, but the
Chinese was bent on cleaning the win-
dows. He looked midway at the gen-
eral and dipped anew into the suds.
“Me no sabee,” was all he sald. The
general, being a student of human na-
ture a8 well as the art of war, sus-
pected that the intruder was lying.

“*John,” said he with great solemni-
ty. “*don’'t you know I could have you
shot?”

“You no shootee me,”” replied John.
“Go shootee Slpaniard. Me Melican
man’'s flend. Me alle same stlars and
stlipes,” and a fresh dash of suds
struck the pane.

The general was getting impatient.
There was no use in diplomacy. “Git!"”
he yelled. *“Vamoose! Clear out!
You aabee, ‘clear out,” you heathen.”

“Me no sabee ‘clear out,’” answered
Joha. “Me sabee Melican flag. Me
sabee washee window.” \

The military governor of the Philip-
plnes was in despalr. Just then a
chambermaid passed the open door.

“Say,"” said the general, “come in and
{nduce this heathen to go out.”

The chambermaid came in, broom in
hang.

“See here,” she remarked to John,
“gkip, or I'll break this broom over

John picked up the bucket of suds
and started for the hallway. As he
reached the door he winked at the gen-
eral. “Me no gabee much; me sabee
ar,” he said, and went his way.

Even the best sections of Madrid
are disappointing in appearance; the

ditapldated, and maguificent buildings
are few and far between.

A beggar died at Auxerre, Franes,
pot long ago, and in his trunk were
found stock securities valued at a mill-
In his cellar were found
400 bottles of rare wine.

A NEW VERSION.

The boy stood on the back-yard fence,
Whence all but him bad fled;

The flames that lit his father's barn
Shone just above the shed.

One bunch of crackers in his hand,
Two others in his hat,

With plteous accents loud he trled,
“I never thought of that'"

(A bunch of crackers to the tail
Of one small dog he'd tled;

The dog had sought the well-filled

barn '

And 'mid its ruins died!)

The sparks flew wide and red and hot;
They lit upon that brat;

They fired the crackera in his hand,
And eke those in his hal.

Then came a burst of rattling sound—
The boy! Where had he gone?

Ask of the winds that far around
Strewed bits of meat and bone

And scraps of clothes, and knives and

tops,

And nalls. and hooks, and yarn—

The relics of that dreadful boy
That burped his father’s barn}

FRIGATE BIRD'S QUEER WAYS,

It Lives In the Upper Air and Sleeps Upon
the Wing.

The frigate bird is endowed with
magnificent powers of flight. His wings
stretch to an expanse of about ten or
twelve feet, his budy is about three
feet in length, his bill is very power-
ful and his feet are webbed, bul very
pmall; but for these he has but Hetle
use, as his home {s In the air, hundreds
of leagues away from the land.

He is seen scaring high atove the
ocean, but on its bosom he never rests,
When he seeks repose he finds {t aloft.
1lis foot rarely touches land except at
a time for palring, making nests and
rearing young

The expanse of his wing is so great
and his body i so light that he can
soar with little or no exertion. Still,
it 18 difficult to see how this would en-
able him actually to sleep on the wing,
as it is believed he does.

A closer examination shows, how-
ever, that his bones are hollow, and
that there 18 & large pouch he can {n-
flate with air, and thus render himself
buoyant; the sustaining power thus
acquired, added to that of the wings ls
sufficlent to keep him up.

If his home be in the alr, if he neith-
or dives into the sea for fish, nor
gearches on the land for other food,
whence does he derive his sustenance?
Impelted by hunger, he descends from
the lofty regions where it is his delight
to dwell. Whether the sea be rough or
calm, he glides along over the water
and any unwary fish approaching the
surface 18 pounced upon Instantly and
swallowed.

But the bird has other resources;
though he cannot dive into the sea to
catch fish, he avails himself of the la-
bors of birds that can. He watehes one
of them, sees it come out of the water
and fly off with its prey. At once the
frigate-bird {8 down upon him with a
swoop of terrific velocity. The fright-
ened diver drops his flsh in midalr; the
frigate-bird polses himself again, darts
down with another swoop and seizes
the fish ere It reaches the water.

Song of the Stokers.
We are the slaves of the furnace
mouth! '
Deep in an iron hole,
Blistered and black, in paln and rack,
We feed Its maw with coal.
And ever and ever it cries for more,
This thing without a soul.

Whether she rolls in a midsea gale
Or sails a blessed stream,

Little we know that toll below
To keep her quick with steam,

Where day and night are all alike
As in a flaming dream.

We are the slaves of the iron shipt
For so it I8 decreed,
And they seal us in that they may win
Another knot of speed
‘When the warships meet on the open
sea
And the battle flags are freed,

They séal us in when they force the
draught

Till we fall in tke curling heat.
Prisoned below we may not know

The death that we must meet;
And if she sink we drown like rats

For the glory of the fleet.

—J. W. Mullsr,

The Grestest Bamquet,

The greatest banquet in history took
place on August 18, 1889, when the
40,000 mayors of France sat at table {n
the Palais de I'Imdustrie In Paris.
There were three relays of about 13,600
guests each. To prepare the feast re-
quired seventy-five chief cooks, 1,300
waiters, scullions, cellarmen and help-
ers, 80,000 plates, 52,000 glasses, knives,
forks and spoons in proportion, 40,000
rolls and fish, meat and fow! by the
ton. The banquet was part of the cen-~

‘tenary celebration of the evenmts of

1789,

“Who is that lady dressed In black,
mamma?”’ asked Bobby, as he sat with
his mother on a New York farry loat.
“That is a sister of charity, my boy,”
replied the mother,

Bobby pondered deeply for a mo-
ment, and then-satd: “Which g she,
mammd~—-Faith or Hope?” *

Willle (who has eaten his piece of
cake as fast as possible)—1I say, Hithel,
let's . play menagerie. I'll be the mon-

|

xey, and you feed me with your dake,

'S ° ‘ e

-are in Chicago,

¥ibratton of Ita. Whags,

turbed on the back of your hand, and
waiting while she flllz berself with
Yyour blood; you can emslly watch her
doing so, with a pocket lens, Like the
old lady in “Plckwick,” she is soon
“awelling visibly.”

way digests, assimilates and converts
into 300 eggs. But if, while she in
sucking, you geantly and unobtrusively
tighten the skin of your hand by
clenching your fist hard you will find
that she cannot any longer withdraz
her mandibles; they are caught fast in
Your flesh by thelr own harpoon-like
toeth, and there she must stop accord-
ingly till you choose to relcase her. If
You then kill her in the usual manner
by a smart alap of tha hand, yon will
see that she {8 literally full of blood,
baving sucked a good drop of it,,

The humming sound itself by which
the mosquito announces her approach-
lng visit is produced by two distinct
manners. The deeper potes which go
to make up her droning song are due
to the rapid vibration of the female
Insect’s wings as she flies; and these
vibrations are found by means of a
siren (an instrument which measures
the frequency of the wavea in notes) to
amouant to about 3,000 in a minute
The mosguito’s wings must, therefore,
move with this extraordinary rapldity,
which sufficlently accounts for the dif-
ficulty we have In catching one.

But the higher and eshriller notes of
the complex melody are dus to special
stridulating organ, situated like little

drums on the opunings of the alr
tubes,

Enttmg Caudle Ends

Take a large ap.le, and cut out a
few pleces In the s:ape of candle-ends,
round at the botiom and flat at the
top, in fact, as muck like a plece of can-
dio as possible. Now cut some slips
from & sweet slmond, as near as you.
can to resemble & wick, and stick them
into the imitation cundlea. Light them
for an instant, to make the tops black,
blow them out, and they ars ready for
the trick. One or two should ba artfal-

A
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TOE LIGHTED CANDLE,

ly placed in a snuffer-tray, or candle-
stick; you them inform your frlends
that during your “travels in the Rus.
sian Emplre,” you Ilearned, ilke the
Russians, to be fond of candles; at the

and flame for a few secopds) pop them
into your mouth, and swallow them,
one after the other,

Faots Worth Bemamberiag. |

The finest gardens in the world are
the Royal gardens at Kew, England,
They cover an ares of about 270 acres,
and are visited by about 1,500,000 yer~
sons a year. The gardens contain the
“Anest collection of exotic plants in the
world, a palm house, a winter garden,
& museum, an observatory and & school
for gardeners,

The largest geyser In the world s
the Excelsior geyser 1n Yeallowstone
park. Its basin is 200 feet across and
830 fest deep. This basin is full of

steam are constantly ascending. At
long intervals water I8 spouted into the
air to a height of from 50 to 300 feet.
The deepest hole In the earth iy at
Schladc bach, near Ketschau, Germany,
It {8 5,785 feet in depth and Is for ge-
ologic research only. The drilling was

with their instruments to go deeper,
$53,000.

world is the Brooklyn btridge, which
algo leads the world in the number of
its daily passengers, Its length, in.
cluding approaches, is 6989 feet, the
distance between the towera 030 fest; |
the welght of the structure is 6,470
tons; its cost was over $15,000,000. The
bridge cars carry about 45,000,000 pno—
ple every year,

The larggst stock yards in thé woﬂd

represent an investment of over $10,.-

000,000. The yards contain twenty
troughs and seventy-five miles o water
capable of recelving and accommodats

120,000 hogs.

E \g"“

fng run into.  Perhaps.if- R whiuid |

- Dremlug Seumd s €awmed Uy the ixu;a‘

You can besi observe the mosquito |
in action by letting one settle undis~ |

She gorges herseif |
with blood, indeed, which she atraights

same time lighting your artificial can. §and
dles (the almonds wiil readtly take fire, | M

bofling water, from which clouds of }

begun in 1880 and stopped aix yesrs Ix- ~°§
ter because the engineers were unable }

This hole wag expensive, as ity caat was Jthe

The combined plants | d
miles 0f streots, twenty miles of was §
ter troughs, fifty miles of feeding P
ang drainage troughs. The yards aredg,.
ing daily 20,000 cattie, 20,000 aheep aud-1.

Mr. md Mu. E‘ R. Radgm md L
ter s“te “M‘. N
few &ny i 8

anti M&!or &Gnm'ga nm!thc ,‘
oouncil is more amnsing than 3 n
dresdful. Theatlon-of the mw;

{ng sowne new howe thchm nesded itk
no one as discourtoon ingulting. exce
some few fre Iaddles wbo think !hw h
have been consalted and thelr mmt .
gained bofove the common counclt dy -
acte They now threaten that hmmt 1
have been *‘insnlted” they will gathe rRp
thelrp!sythmnmdmknmm oDy moee |
oasty fires.  This is dmreuing hut not | B
quite overwhelming. A pald department |

would be infinitely more sstisfactory them]
these touchy volunteers. Some m&';f- eves
uay that a half dosen trained fire would

do more to save burning buudinp than di)
all the present companies combined. R
On Friduy moming ocourred the: f&uﬁ!ﬂf

of the late N Ly A regulem
high mass was celebnum Bﬁ.rg M

of ‘sor
friends were nt.  The burdsl way i
St. Maryh cemetery. The ,pd_t?‘w.r:;
were: James O'Hars, Joha s, Wae,

Land

?:hilnly. Martin Relihan, John Lyaek mé

Fay.
Dennis Boatin of Towanda. P ted:
his brother, Rev, J. M, Bostis, d‘;k:lml&
past week.
Martin O'Connor, former I
glass cutter, is now s full. ﬁoﬂg& ptfe':g g
the Chilo Awtillery and ¥ thirty:
days, grocting his many {xhad iathhcitj. N N

A spot that has lately boen in
popularity amiong onr ma )f k’
grove on the banks of ou'kcy ua

ntg«: diume;{c  the the town h j B'
and oumerogs picyl ve-hedn
enjoying themelvea at “ﬁt:ck't # QI:
are tables and benches, a dance g&wﬂi’m u‘:l ;
shady troeuo!‘;ﬁemd grand that the light
there is almoet aven at noomstlne,
An artificial in the vicinity would mike:

the place an ttb
b?'gu t oae; hut uknwt

Th base bal ;
hnﬁquldlng I teas, ?‘“ﬁiﬁ .
”“?:.;f:r'm*mwﬁm Al
nw
troduct blic b "'.a: t:;.

mlkoutcotbamwh 21

thegnoeo anphr, L

- !-ldrum-'.L’&:(u ,
¢ third annudl lawn. featival iy
il o T ]
eade, on the Ia
cbal feidence” Wdoseday and 71 i
evenln xn was R "
Mmyfx.!ended from Ro&:mgr uudxit: tb
There weie betwean five and slx. hﬂhﬂ it
that partook of the bounﬁfni wpmr
mn n“ - ‘x
The following uaxu utﬂdﬂ ,ﬁu o
M H“m m‘
Mrs, William m.um,nm X
Mry, James

cchm i L
Margnmt Hagerty % gﬁh}
Penisy Y
Miss Besdle Ca of Nas
guentz of Mlu Be:dwkcllyw

The greatest suspension bridge in the | My

Miss Evs-Ri * s
day with wmmhg iwsuﬁum

. Mfise Mary Furtelh whos i
Dundee, !m
piace.

Hanleigh—Do you enjoy bleyoling? | di ¥
Foote—Can’t say that I do; but thed {4nd ¢
the ouly experionce I havehed Is 15 bes}y

lma to xm 1 might cnjay it mar "
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