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Stimuiate the stomach, s
=i Pills
B ool s v S
TrLErEONE 1)
THOS.B. MOONEY
Funeral - Director,
130 West Main Street,
ROCHESTER, -

N. Y

Goo. Engert,

Jobn H, Engert,
Adolph F. Schlicx.

Edward H. Engert

Gee. Engert & Co.,
COAL.

Principal Office and Yard, Telephone 357
306 Exchange Street.

Revolution in Cuba !

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

Gast Champagne

This is a first—class article aod at the price
all can occasiounally enjoy a bottle. 3octs
per Pint or $6 .00 per Case of 24 Pints,

W. H MOBRAYER 1888

Whiskey $3.50 per Gallon.
it in the market for the price.

Califernia Wines,

6bets, $1 ov and $1.25 Per Gals.

Claret, Angelica, Port, Sherry, Tokay,
Madena. Malags, etc. etc.  For fine Wines
and Cigars, goto

Mathews & Servis,

TELEPHONE 107s.
Cor. Main and Fitzhugh Streets.

Nothing like

. Asliton. Malley
ASHTON & MALLEY,

FIRE INSURA.NCE
Old, Tried and Rehable

Lesses Pronpﬂy hld Ram ﬂmmm

glﬂlm;:o:;oé Ellwanger & ﬁ

IN TUSCANY.
O the days we dwelt in Tuscany!—I
would I might forget!-— ‘
I wonder, Margherita, if they linger
with you yet? >
Margherita, with the softness as of vel.
vet in your eyes,
Beneath the golden sunset of those fars
off Tuscan skies,
¥Where wo lingered, Margherita, ‘mong
the grasses with their blossom—
(Swest, your mouth a crimson rose
leaf, and the vines aboxt your feet
Climbing up and nestling inward o’er
the twin-drifts of your bosom)
In the grasses where the popples and
the lupenelll meet,

The days we dreamed in Tuscany, and
lsughed among the vines,

With the warm sun on the purple of
the fragrant grapes unpressed;
And your limbs like the Bacchantes’,
with the tinting of the wines,

And the waxen tuberose nestilng
close agalnst your breast;
‘And the sweets of damask roses and tha
wild anemene,
And the tendrils, Margherita, cling-
ing close about your feet;
tAnd the sunset turned to moonlight—
would I then had died for thee!'—
‘While the night o’erlay Arezzo, O the
night that was so sweet!

Ah, my star-eyed Margherita,—Tus-
can beauty, passion-hearted,—
With your laugh as sweet as echoes.
o'er Urbino's shlmmertng light
My heart must e’er remember,
Mia, how we parted—

duskness of the night.
—Francis Higgins-Glererne.

THE OLD SCRAP-BOOK.

High street of Mozxford was inter-!
ested this June day in the funeral of
old ' Carmel Battersby.

He had kept the curicsity shop, for
about fifty years. The old spinning
wheels, sparrow-legged chalrs, carved
oak bureaus, china of all sorts. war-
medals, watches, colns, etc., would, no
doubt, now go to the ha.mmer Mox-
ford would miss the attractive window
of No. 59 almost as much as the quaint-
form of its owner.

Peter Battersby and Mre. Peter were
early on the scene, in decent black.

They had extremely comfortable ex-
pectations. To be sure, for the last’
ten years they had not interchanged
many words with the late Carmel. who
was Peter's only brother: but as Mra.
Peter remarked, when the news of ber
brother-in-law's death arrived.
couldn’t for shame leagp hls money Lo
any one elee.”

Young Walter Battersby, Mr. and
Mre. Peter's only son did not conceal
his joy in his uncle’'s demise. He told
his boon compan!sr s at the Hen and
Chickens that he was In for a good
thing.

Nor were the three daughters of Mr.
and Mrs. Peter without discreet maid-
enly elation. Their uncle, while he
lived, was such a flgure that they nev-

er cared to look at him. Beside, he

BUFFALO hadn't a very civil tongue; liked to be
Yo caustic about their high-heeled shoes
CLEVELAN D and extensive bonnets and hats, and to

“WhHe ysu Slesp.”

OIPABALLELED MIGHT SERVICE. NEW STEAMERS

“CiTY OF BurraLo™
AND
“city or Entr,"”’
both together being wnbont. doubt, in all
respeots, the lnest and fastest that are run
in the interest of the traveling public in
she United Stiates.
TIME CARD,
DALY INCLUDTHG SUNDAY.

Leave Cleveland 9P. M. Arrive Butfalo 7A. N
’ Buffalo 9 « “ Cleveland7 »

SASTERN BTANDARD TIME.
Connections made at Cleveland with
trains for all points West and Bouvthwest.
Ask ticket agent for tickets via C. & B.
Iine. Send four cents for Illustrated
E?mghlet. SPECIAL LOW RATES T0 CLEVELAND
SATURDAY NISHT.
W, ¥. HERMAN,
Qangasy Passswesn Asewy,
CLEVELAND, @,

PATENTS:

§ CAVEATS, DESIGNS, TRADE-MARKS.

! Send us & waodel or rough pencil
, SKETCH of your invention and we will

“cug and report as to its patent-
» * Inventore’ GGuide or How to Get
A aPabent" et free

$ OFARRELL, FOWLER & O'FARRELL,

Lawysrs mdF%gmprw American and %

SI4BN. Y. AVE,  WASHINGTON, 0. C.4
: Whenwdﬁngmenﬁon thilp-ver 3

or meedel of
vnﬂenah)mmtandwo - t:oll«

:%‘ whether ft {s

vajested g other Mndtsy. :

t EXPERIFNCE

IJATENTS

TrRao: Manks
Desicns
COPYRIGHTS &¢C.

Hmerican

4 weokiy. Joan Smith” Those were the very

nulnﬁo m h. ‘L 6 {ournal, 'l‘erm words,
ﬁ‘im PP byall newsd To the thres girls of Mr. and Mre,
& uﬂ o m&% '% Peter the three largest mirrors in the

)| cles had travelled during the last half

. up from the hountiful source inside her.

be very rude with his inquiries why
three Mr. Rights di@ not press for the
honor of their small gloved hands.

Of course, there was his little ser-
vant girl, Joan Smith. But she waa
only "a workhouse hussy.” to borrow '
|Mrs Peter's elegant expression.
| With his usual eccentricity, old Car-,
mel had taken a girl from the Moxford
Ualon after the death of his elderly
housekeeper, Mrs. Roberts. Joan was
that servant, and she had served him
truly for the last slx years. being now
but twenty-two. Save for Seth Perry,
who worked for the Moxford Tin Plate
Company, she had no one else to care
for.

Mr. and Mra. Peter found No. 69 nice-
ly prepared for the funeral. There was
also a rather clumsy wreath of wild |
hyacinths and buttercups on the cof-
fin.

“The idea of such a thing as that!"y
exclalmed Mrs. Peter, touchlng the
wreath with the tip of her parasol.
Joan was near at the time.
burst into tears at these words.
‘,Pleage, ma'am,” she sald, “I should
eo like it to po with him. 1 picked
them all myself.”

“It shall do nothing of the kind, then:
and your place is in the kitchem, not
the parlor,” retorted Mrs. Peter.
Mr. Cameron was the Moxford law-
Yer who had charge of the old curios-
ity man’s affairs.

Two or three others now arrived, in-
cluding the lawyer, Mr. Hurst, the
Methodist New Connection minister,
and old Craven. the silversmith.

Joan viewed the start from the back
entry with tearful eyes. She was peri-
odically convulsed with sobs.

Even the soothing volces of Seth
Perry, who had come unpon her una-
wares, had no effect on her at first.
“Never you  -mind, lass,” said Seth;
“things will all come out right.”

He took her in his arms in the pas-
sage, up which so many antique arfi-

She

century, and kissed her wet cheeks.
“And now I must get back to work,”
he sald.

It was a hot day, even for June, and
when the funeral party re-entered the
house, Mrs. Peter's face was extremely
red. Here they were met by Walter Hat.
tersby and the three girls. This was
Mrs. Peter’s arrangement,

‘““The more witnesses there are the
gafer it'll be,” she had said, alluding,
of course, to the reading of her broth-
er-in-law’s will.  “Besides,” she added,
“they mdy hear something nice for
themselves.”

Joan continued alone in the kitchen,
The tramp of strange feet in the room
over her did but make fresh tears swell

The lawyer did not keep them wait-
Ing. He smiled rather dryly, took a
glass of aherry, and drew forth the pa-
per from its official blue envelope.
Never was there, in Mrs. Poter Bat-
tersby's opinion, & more horrid and
disgracefu! last will and testament.
Certainly, her husband was to re-
ceive a fourth part of the proceeds of
the sale of the deceased’'s goods; but
what was & mere fourth?

The other three fourths were left—
of all things—~to the Moxford Union, “to
help them to txain up more girls llke

And the fiash of a stiletto ‘galnst the

| *"Art ready, my lass"' he inquired of
ol Old Mrs. Perry hud in her younger

| days been a servant herself.
& woman's sympathy for Joan, and dis-

"old Mrs. Perry, “but the idea of leaw

. the scrap-book.
I

It was indorsed on the back. “Pay to
' Joan 8mith and no one else.”
‘ Bre they had finished looking

. ey to her brother-in-law’s credit at the

, tel keeper, Colonel H. A. Burns. The

. ant the government 1s yayicg 33,500,000,

tershy was unot even mentioved; nor
was Mrs. Peter.

M¥r. Cameron veceived one hundrad
pounds, and so did the deceased's ald
triend, Mr, Craven.

Lastly, Joan was mentionsd, She
was to have a year's wages, all the fur.
sitire of her own bedroom, and the
large scrap-book for which she had eo
often plied scissore and paste, =nd
which contained curious tems of news.
paper intelligence during the last thir~
tI years.

“Ore moment, sir,” interposed Mr,

much.
thousands.”
to a note, “was just $227.19.
tn:neral expenses are pald—-"
Peters, redder of face than ever.
morning,” said the lawyer, who then
out among themselves,
to Joan in her kitchen the unwieldly
was her property, as well as the fur-
niture of her room.
Mrs. Peter, before she departed,
thought well to trespass in the kitchen
'and say some cruel things to Joan.

Mrs. Peter Battersby did something
else before she left No. 69.

Together with her disappointed son
'and dariing Walter, she climbed the

stairs to Joan's little attic, and took &
bammer with her.
Mrs. Peters studiously searched Jo-
an’'s attic from wall to wall. She
turned out the girl's one tin box, and
looked in the drawer of the washstand,
ripped up the palliasse outrageously
|and threw the straw all about and
treated the bolster with equal bru.
tality,
There was also a handsome old oak
wardrobe that would have graced even
.a royal bedchamber. This was for
Joan's thres or four poor frocks.
' It was quite laughable to see how
mother and son tapped and probed this
antique plece of furaniture. They.even
, knocked off the head of a lion in re-
liet at the top of it, to see if there was
, & secret cavity behind the head.
But the wardrobe taught them no
more than the palliasse and the bol-
| ster.
! The sun was still well above the com-
etery hill when Seth called at No 59
in his workaday grime and his worka-
,day grease.

| Joan
She had

cernment enough to know that her son
might do far worse than marry such
a girl.

The money and the furniture 'll be
useful enough to you, child,” sald the

{ng you a thing like that!” pointing to

*T used to be fond of it,” stammered
Joan. “The times we've sat togothe;.
him pasting and me cutting what he'd
mark!”

She rose and lifted the big book on
the table and untied its strings, and
opened it.

“Why, what's this?” exclaimed Seth,
es a bank note for ive hundred dollasrs
! appeared.

Joen turned pale as she took it up.

through the book they found twenty-
one other notes of exactly the same
kind.

*“They are certainly yours, my girl,”
sald Mr. Cameron, when Joan eslled on
him in the morning, “‘and I shall have
great pleasure in telling Mrs. Peter
Battershy what has become of the mon.

bank.”

An Immigrant Sees Little.
“There is living in my town,” sald
Louis McKenzia of Moorhead, Minn.,
“an old lady with the most remarkable
experipnce I have yet heard of. She §s
the mother-in-law of our leading ho-

remarkable thing about her is that, al-
though she was born in Scotland, near
Perth, she has lived nearly all her life
on the North American continent, and
she has never seen New York, Chicago,
or, indeed, any part of the United
States except the northern portion of
Minnesota. She has not even seen our
twin citles of St. Paul and Minneéapolis,
Oh, no;, she isn’t blind, and she is as
bright and as observing as the keenest
boy or girl you ever saw. She is, in
fact, a most charming old lady, well
educated, and a great reader. She came
in 1833, when a child of ten, with her
father, Captain Allan Rae, through
Hudson bay, to Fort Garry, where Win-|
nipeg now stands. They passed through
the straits in July, and the ice waa 8o
bad that they lay there three weeks
without seeing open water. There wsere
two ships there, and the ladies walked
back and forth on the ice to attend din-
ner parties. When the ship from York
factory arrived where they were shej
was covered with ice two feat thick ail
over her decks. This ice was formed
from the spray that dashed over her
on her tempestuous voyage northward.
That’s a- niee ¢ool thing to think of on
g day Hke this. The old lady has al-
ways been averse to travellng any
more, and she has been wholly content
to live and dle in her northland home,”

How #Money Goes in War Times.
Sometimes when we get to thinking
and talking about the glory of golng to
war for principle and we are cager to
see hostilitles commencd, we do not
realize what & tremendous thing wayr

is. Perhaps these facts about the Cizfl]

War will give an idea of how large an

undertaking a natlonal confiigt with
gwords and bullets, with fire and blood
1s. In four years of the Civil War che

direct ezpenditure of the national gov-|

ernment amounted to $3,180,000,000, of
which $2,920,000,000 was used dlreetly
for war purpeses. Seven hundred and
thirty miltion dollars of this was raised
by taxation, and the rest was obtained

by issuing greenbacks and Intereste|
. brought $14 at auction.

Rubber Filows, '~ 8 |

bearing bonds. The interest on this
war debt to July 1, 1897, had amounted
to $2,664,080,600. Two billon, one huan-]
dred and twenty-soven million dollars
has been pafd out in pensions since thel
war. Thus the total direct cost of the
war hes been $7,771,000,000. At press

out each week in pensidus tnd in intaru

ed, without comm®nt, Mr. Walier Bater

Pater, to whom his wife bad whispered
“What's become of all his mon-
ey in the bank? He must have bad
*“The balance to his credit on May
81,” answered Mr. Cameron, referring
After the
**What’s he done wim 1t cried Mm.

I cannot tell you, madam. Good
wisely left them to fight the matter
But before he
went, he, with his own hands, carried

old scrap-book, and told her that it

1whom they call Brah, and in another

. STOPPING THE RUN,
Spanishk Danlks.

an interesting story of the masaer in
which the Bank of Spain cliecked the
run upon that ipstitution several weeks

consists of the Notes of that bank and
the silver whicllis held to redeem them
to 75 per cent., I bglieve, of their par
value. As the public were losing con-
fidence in the financial stability of the
government, crowds of people took
their paper notes to the hank for re-
demption. Under ordinary clrcur
stances, they will exchange silver for &
paper noie without any delay, hut when
the run commenced the managers
found it necessary to adopt sorne meas.
ures to restore confldence and to save
the specie in thelr own vaults, ¥t would
not do, of course, for them to ghow the
white feather or refuse to releem their
own notes, so they adopted an ingenl.
ous plan which ultimately tired out the
people and stopped the demand for
voln. Thbusands of people surrounded
the bank--many of themx were in bad
temper—and stood in lnes several
blocks long awaiting their turn at the
cashier’s counter. When one of them
finally reached him and lald down the
note he wished to exchange for sllver
coin, he was held for five or ten min-
utes and subjected tu a cross-examing.
tion such ers might have been given
him by a census enumerator. In the
meantime, a clerk wrote his answers
down upon & blank form-hls age, oc-
cupation, residence, birthplace, the
names of his parents, ete. Theh he
was required to sign a formel applica.
tion for the exchange of twenty pesesas,
for example, In paper, for thelr equiva.
leni in silver. Then he was sent away
and told to return in three days.

On the third day the man waould re.
turp and, after smndmg in line again
ell day and all night, perhaps, would
reach the cashler’s counter. He would
be required to bring somebody to lden-
tify him and to certify that he was the
person described {n the paper present.
ed. This took a couple of days more,
perhaps, and finally he was given a
certificate or draft upon another cash-
ler, who, he was told, would pay him
the money. This made it necessary for
him to stand {n another line for a day
or two, and when he finally reached
the proper place he would bs required
to sfgn a receipt and make nn Oath of |
allegiance to the government and an
Indorsement of the financial soundness
of the bank. Thus by this ciroum-
locution arrangement a man had to
waste gseven or eight days to get & pa-
per dollar changed into silver, and the
transaction was go tedlous and compli-
cated that each consumed #ffeen or
twenty minutes, As there was only
one cashler not more than forty or fifty.
persons at the utmost could be served
in a day, and the clamor finally lub-
slded from exhaustion,

The Yonngest Salessan,.
Bangor, Me., claims the younges
traveling man in the country in thé
person of Harry Dugasn, the B-ycar-old
son of P. T. Dugan of the firm of P. T,
Dugan & Co., dealers {n saddlery harde
ware,
Young Dugan {s a full-fledged drum-
mer in every sense of the word. He
started out a few weeks ago and has
already taken orders amounting to
hundreds of dollars. On his first trip
through Arcostook county ho succesded
in getting many new customers.
His mind turns toward business im

¢ HARRY DUGAN.

sell some horseman a set of lioots for
his trotter, he is “talking horse,” and
here he I8 at home.

horseman in that section of the state,
the names of their {frotters, and. he
traces the pedigree of many of
whére others of years of exnerienca
have failed.

About the Phohgs,

the Phongs, o wild people of that couns-.
erican Indians, Thoy belleve ih @ God, -

life and in ghosts, They eat mimost |
every kind of fesh, and maké an in.
toxicating drink from rics, They
smoke a wild tobaceo in wooden pi»es.
Thelr sense of smell is 86 kesn that
they profess to know Individual anj- .
‘mals by it. They have neither nua&c
nor dance.

Royat mm-. . " -
Royal halr sold cheap in Mnﬂ"n tes ‘
| contly, - Locks of King Edward IV, of

of Wales and of Napoleon ¥, with o bit
of Willlam IV's cerecloth and the testi.
meondals of authenticity thrown !n.

Pi‘ﬁo’wa and maitresses . for ﬂh!j’s'a‘
bunks are helng made of rubber oF
other mt»qrprooi materlal 1 2 numbéy
of separate secttons and ‘Inflated, the
differont sections hmﬂﬁm&msﬂﬂwbﬁ ]

3
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Ingenions Way of Saving thg Tredit ot}

A man who recently left Lishon tells

8g0. The circu\?ung medinum of Spain |

| two wesk’s yise with felé ush
orm‘ wioek fox a trlp m Bﬂw

| during the past weg

every way. He is full of business all |
the time, and when he {8 not trying to |

He knows every

try, have the type of the North Amns §
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Cilofonia.
The death of Franeis L., Corcovan, sged
%3 yoars, at his home in this village oo Sats
exdhy moming, was one of the saddext
deaths that everocqurrad here. M bsd
been il bura fewdays withggsmdiclm,m a8
his death was an unexpected blow to hix]
many friends. * Mr, Corcoran moved here ]
about five years ¢ ofroru Wilkesbarre, Pu,, ] e
andhas bsen employed as operatorat thef
P. & L. junction uniilsome two wesks agol
when he wasappolnted agens atNorih Mec: |
sor,where ho expecied tomove his family eh!;
week. Heleaves Bwife and thres chi
who have the sympatky of ths mﬁy ‘
in thelr bereavement. His funcrﬂ wirich
was held on Monday wmoraing ﬁ{ S
lamba's, was hmlnttmdld. Auougtgxe L
floral offarings -
the ﬂtg of xb. Leh!gk Vllmz R. R, u:? -
of the rlo;uu Those iu. mand it
from ontof town wers John Corcoraw ofl ..
Baitimore, Md.. William Corcorae augd wits|
of Shamokis, Ps., and Mlu H&g nlnﬂmx C
of Pitiston, Pa. ) |

Charles Grandy leaves thly wesk torie} -
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and friendsin sown b:l; murmm hll
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