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Showld be in every family
medicine chest and every
traveller's grip. They are

v s l l
fovaluable when the stomach l l s

s out of order; cure headschs, bilioumess, and
. liver troubles. Mild and efictent. 25 cents,

TELEFROME 1)

THOS.B. MOONEY
Funeral - Director,

195 West Main Stroet,

BOCHESTER., -~ N.Y
Yot f: ¥ Sxhlicx. Rivera . nn"ﬁ:t"

Geo. Engert & Co.,
COAL.

Principal Office and Vard, Telephoness)
306 Exchange Street.

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

Gast Champagne

This is a irst—class article and at the price
all can occasionally enjoy a botile. 3octs
per Pint or $6 .00 per Case of 24 Pints.

W. H. MC BRAYER 1888

Whiskey $1.50 per Gallon. Nothing like
1t in the market for the price.

Californla Wines,

65cts, $1.00 and §$1.25 Per Gals.

Clarot, Angelica, Port, Sherry, Tokay,
Maderia, Malaga, etc. otc. For fine Wines
and Clgars, goto

Mathews & Servis,

TELEPHONE 107s.
Cor. Main and Fitzhugh Strects.

jorfn 1T, Askton, Malley
ASHTON & MALLEY,

FIRE INSURANCE

Lesses Prolpll'y"hll nms faasemily

OFFI0OE—201--120y Kllwanger & B-.ny B

Estrance ns::y t N. .
CéB BUFFALO
CLEVELAND

“Whies yeu 81eep.”

UIPARALLELED NIGHT SERVICE, NEW STEAMERS
GITY OF BurraLo"”

OITY O!’ Enie,”
both together being wnhonb doubs, in all
:ugoot.s. the finest and fastest that are run
be Intorest of the travollng public in
she United Btates.
TIME CARD,
DAILY INCLUDING SUNDAY.

Ceave Cleveland 9P. M, ArriveButfsho 7 A. N
’ Bulfalo ¢ « “(Cleveland 7
KASTERN STANDARD TIME,

Connections made at Cleveland with
trains for all polnts Weat and South west.
Ak uoket. agent for tlckets via C. & B,
Barmbblob. SPECAL LOW RATES TO GLow ELARD
Wu'\? SATURDAY NIQHT.

W. F. HERMAN,
Qangnas. Passzmesr Asewy,
CLEVALAND, &

§ CAVEATS, DESIGNS, TRADE-MARKS.
£ CFARRELL, FOWLER & OFARRELL
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2 STOLET DILE <%

Mr. Steele had never married; he en-
joyed his riches without companion-
ship; he had not & relative in the
world. A hard, selfigh, grasping man,
heloved by none, and respected only be-
cause of his great wealth. Spite of hix
power to do good, the world was none
the better for Richard Steel's existence.

No one in Milford remembered Mr.
Steele as other than the miser he was
to-day; for fifteen years he had -been a
cltizen of the twwn, and no change,
either for better or worse, had come
over him, in a moral point of view.

His gardens at Ireton Hall were the
finest for scores of milea; the yellow
pearse and luscious nectarines mellowed
on its walls, the ungathered grapes pur-
pled on the trellises, and no school-
boy’s daring hands disturbed the ripe
treasures. Mr. Steel’s great dog. Pluto,
was as eelfish as his master, and his
cruel teeth were always ready to infilet
summary punishment on all depreda-
tors.

One quiet afterncon. as Mr. Skeel sat
on the piazza gazing out on the broad
acres of Ireton, his eyes fell on two
little children who were coming down
the road hand in hand. They arrived in
front of the gardens, and cast & wistul
look at the damask roses which hung
over the qualntly carved gate. For a
moment they conversed together in
subdued volces, and then they turned
in at the irom-guarded gateway, and
went slowly up the avenue.

An angry scowl contracted the brow
of Mr. Steele at this unwbated intru-

slon and he half arose from his seat to

drive away the unwelcome guests. They
were the first children who had ever
dared to trespass on the estate of Ireton
Hall,

They came fearlessly up to the plazza
still holding each other's hands. The
eldest was & boy of pethaps twelve
years, a noble, brave little fellow with
brown eyes and dark, glossy hadr. The
other was a girl; she could not have
been more than nine summers, and
beauty likKe hers is seldom seen save in
some old, rare plcture. A

The sight of her face struck a strange
thrill to the heart of Richard BSteels,
and involuntarily he bent down to look
at her. She was fair as a water-lily,
gave the crimson which tinged her lips
and leaped at intervals to her white
cheeks.

Her ey es were desp blue, and her hair
like ripples of moiten gold touched by
sunbeams. Both the childrem wore
mourning garments, cheap and coarse,
but neat as human hands could make
them.

The little girl spoke first.

“Please, sir, will you give my brother
and and e gome roses?”

The tone was musical and sweet as
harp notes, but the rich man’s counten-
ances grew hard and cold. He pointed
to the highway.

“Be off!” he exclalmed;
raise flowers for beggars.”

How the dark eyes of the boy flash-
ed; and he was about to make somue
sharp answer, but the preassure of the
girl’s ingers on his arm checked him.

“Weare not beggars,” she sald, celm-

ly; “but our mother is dead, and we
are orphans, She loved the’roses. and
we love them, too. Please, glve us one
aplece Tt will seem 80 good to smell
flowers once more.”
The hard face did nnt relax—the long
thin finger still pointed to the gate; but
the blue-eyed petitioner did not move.
She was regarding him with an ex-
presaion strangely tender and pitying,
and it annoyed him more than anything
else to be pited.

“Why do you look at me in that
way ?" he demanded, harshly.-

“Because I am sorry for yon,” she
said, sweetly. *“You are old and sad and
all alone. Where afe your children?”

1 have none,’” he answered, and won-
dered at the same time why he did
80.

“None! Have you no little girl to
git on your knee and call you papa?
I'm sure 1 pity you very much.””

“Humph!”

“But I do! Tndeed I do! It must be
dreadful not to love anybody. Did you
never have anybody to love you

A spasm of paln shot athwart the
rigid face of Richard Steele, and his
tall frame quivered, it might be with
agony or anger, one could not decide
from lis words. He pushed the child
away.

“Not another 'word! [ will not listen!
Good heavens! that lips like those
ghould ask me that question!”

‘*Pardion me—I didn't mean €o hurt
your feelings. You loved sopnebody,
and heaven took her away. Was it
your sister?”

Ah, yes! and memory flew back to
that gentle, falr-haired child who had
clung with soft arme to his nerk, and
kissed with warm lips his cheek. His
little sister May! How well he ro-
membered her, as she looked the last
time he saw her face, lying cold and
calm, like marble, in the shadow of &
cofin. Yes, he remembered May, and
his eyes grew moist with something
like atéar, but it was astrange visitant
and he dashed it away. Yet that tear
was not given to May; she had been for
years safe in heaven; it waae given to
arother, whose blue eyes esmed tw be
looking at him ov* of the orbs of the
little girl befors him He bent down
over her, and scanned her features
clogely, Then he asked, “My child,
what l¢ your name?”

“Violet Gray.”

The man smothered a ery of gurprise,
and his Tace grew strangely palte even
in the ruddy light of sunset. It must
have been a strange motion indeed
which could thus stir the hard heart

of Richard Steele. Presently he aald:

“And what was your mother's name
before she marrited?™”

“Violet Dale.”

E "And is she deadr" )

“l do mnot

,rlg-ht. man in de right place?”

you came?”

“A caprice,-my dear boy. I saw Do
lady. No; you sat there mooning,
staring in s moet sentimental manner

for ua.”

‘They lingered long over their supper,
There was merry, high-pliched talking
and much laughter, hut Carson was not
in a state of hilarity.  Hia restless,
bored glance wandered over the asserm.
bly, and once he started and turned
sharply in his chair at the low voice
of a woman who, with her escort, pass-
ed close beside him. Tarro tried to ral-
1y him Ga his abstraction, but his brow
contracted fretfally, and he nervously
fingered a spray of flowers that lay by
his plate. He was not sorry when the
ball was ovar and be found himself on
the pavement outside of the palace.

A cab was walting; but, without
knowing why, he declined to accom-
pany hig friend, saying ne preferred to
walk to his hotel. He sauntered along
slowly, with bowed head, absently star-
ing at the dim shadows cast by th4g
waning moon. As he was passing
across the Piazza de Farpese, he heard
a low voice speaking,

“So we meet again!”

4 He halted. She, his new acquaint.
ance, was beside him.

“Signora! You here at this hoer,
and alone! Where are your friends?”

She smiled. “You will walk with mae
to the street below, will you not?”

“Certalnly; but your friends? Their
carelessness {8 criminal.”

They walked through the square and
down several streets almost in ellence.
Presently she stopped before the en-
trance of a house.

“Here, signor,” she said.

Almost simultaneously she awayed
forward and caught his arm, at the
same time uttering a smothered cry.

*You are hurt!” he exclalmed, anx-
jeusly. You have twisted your ankle ©n
those wretched stones.”

“1 fear so.” She pressed her hand
upon her bosom and looked into hls
cyes with mute appeal.

You cannot walk.” He stooped and
gathered her up in his arms. *“I will
carry you. “Which floor?”

*The fourth,” she replied, her face
flushing ae the light of the early day
tell upon it

A drowsy janitor answered his ring,
He ascended the first flight of stairs
without pausing, carrying her as a
puree might a child, happy at the de-
liciows touch of her bare arms agalnst
his neck as she clasped him.,

On the second filght escent was not
po easy. Her weight grew heavier, and
the head that had now fallen on his
shoulder pressed llke a ball of Iron;
her arms were relaxing their clasp and
lay against his neck with gtartling cold.
nees. She seemed to be letting hereelf
go, and et each step grew heawier in
proportion. He was no longar carry-
ing a° lissome maiden, but something
burdensome and horrible—something
that wag bearing him down and suffo-
cating him with a sensation as though
his chest was burning.

On the third landing he felt hex
slipping.

“Signora,” he faltered.

He sought to renew hisg hold, but the
burden, now a dead weight, slid from
his arms, and she fell with a heavy
thud to the floor.

‘“What noise is this?” called a mas-
culine volce in Italian.

Carson began a hasty explanation €o
the man, whoee head pro‘ruded from
a partially open door, .

The man came forward and bent over
her.

“She does not belong here,” he sald.
“She is a stranger. She ig pale =s
death. Unfasten her clothing, she
wust have fainted. Where 13 the jani-.
tor? The fool—he never is here when
he is needed. Call him, signor, and
send for a physician.” His hasty hand
broke the knot of ribbén that confined
her bodice. With a wiid exclamation
he instantly loosened his hold on her
dress and started backward. The full
throat and white bust were exposed,
There wera deep bluish-purple bands
around the throat and a gaping.dag-
ger-wound, dark with coagulated blood,
on the smowy bosom.

Their cries aroused the Janitor,
who hastened to call the police. Pres-
ently he returned, panting up the
stairs, accompanied by an officer. Car-
comy drew aside the curtaln, and the
bright light of day fell upon the body,

“Holy Virgin!” cried the police-
man, ag he saw the dead woman,

“Can you identity her?”’ asked Oar-
gon.

*“Yes,” returned the man, “ghe 1is t,m
woman who was found murdered om
the Corso night before last. How came
she here?'—M. M, Halm, ln’ Argongug.

The Railway. :

The Underground Railway in London
was the most expensive to construct,
pot only in England, brt in the world.

‘Some parts of 1t cost as much as 1,000

guineas per yard, or $150 for every
inch. The cost of constructing ths
Great Western Rallway was also very
great, passing, as it does, through the
very hilly districts of Devon and com.
The iongest reach of mllway with—
out a curve is claimed by travelers to
‘bo that of the Argentine Pacific Riif-
way, from Buenos Ayrés to the fost
of the Andes. For 211 miles it 19 withe
out a curve, and has no cutting or ot~
bankment deeper than two or three
feet. *

“Dere’s always bound to be klekors,
exclaimed a Meandering Mike,
you ever know a time when the peopie
agreed unanimonsly dat dey Iw% (3:‘!
L1/ n
» peplied Plodding Pate,
‘bemg put imio ;a.i! on ae Oecaﬁom

“The tady. Did you not see hsr wlwn

at that Moorish lantern hanging over|
there. Come slong, the,! are walting |

L and Brighton.

 when 2 body was to ‘be itnterved in nr&

MEETING FATHER, -
Margery stande at the garden giie,
Breathing the odor of a brier-rose,
Smiling, expectant, “tis hers to wait,
Freshly arreyed in her dainty clothes,
The pleasures of mesting father.

The breexes ripple her silky hair, |
And cricketa opnirp to her Irom the
wold, |
While rosy beams from the sunset's
glare
Paint her in tones of pink and gold,
As she stands looking for father.
?
Hark! There's the roar of a coming
train;
Margery's faceis & plcmre bright..
Melody never held sweeter strain
Than the shrill toot, toot, she heara
each night
With the coming home of father.

Daffodils skirting the garden wall
Nod to the pair as they take their
way.
And wandering night birds softly call:
“The blithest happening of the day
{s the welcoming of father."”

1S A ROBIN A WILD BEAST!?

—o—

A New York Magisirate Malniaing Thal
A8 Is One.

Few persons, young ot old, would bt
inclined to call a robin a wild beast,
yet that is the astonishing rullng re-
cently made by a N-w York magisirate,

The robin had been In the poaseasion
ot Charles Murcha, a shoemaker, of
East Ssventy-third street. One night
the bird disappeared and a policeman

found it with Adam Redwits, who 1s|lars.

16 years old. He said another hoy had
given it to him. Dedwitz was arrested
for larceny, but {n court Judge Pool
said:

“It is & maxim of common law whigh
Is incorporated in our laws that owun-
ership In a wild animal (farae naturae)
does not extend beyond the posscasion
of it, and when once possession Is
lost the possessor has a good title in
and to it. I hold that the robim in
question is & wild animal. The pris-
ouner 18 discharged.” -

‘The Ship uf the Degert.
The pack camel travels very slowly,

and untfl you are sufilclently reconciied |

to the motion to bs able to doxe on its ],

back, you are copstantly tempted to

get off and walk. If you want speed,
you must buy a racing camel, This

seems to belong to a different creation.
It is much taller, mere alert and mote}
intelligent. It can accomplish 150 mi‘eo‘ \
in sixteen hours without undue elfort, ©

and, in the matter of price, compares
with'the pack came! as the thorough-
bred does with the cab horge,

The racing camel is very carefully
bred, and valuable prizes are offersd
by a racing society at Biskra for tho
fieetestracer. I havegeen the start of a
race, thecamels were allarranged{nline,
and they sniffed the air in thelr anxi.
ety fo be off. A flag was waved and
they set off at a torribie pace, a= {f they
were only racing for a short distance.

They kept together until they were
almost out of aight. Then they seemed
to settle down to their habitual pace,
and the race proceeded with long In-
tervals between the competitors,

T have also aoen the finish of a camel |

race, and it reminded me of ths flrst

motor-car promenade betwen London|
The camiels were core ;"S

tainly not B0 broken down and be-
draggled, but they came in at interwals
of several hours, and great patience

was necessary to watch them arrive,

~—Pearson’s Magazine,

Smoking Out an Owl,

City Treasurer Hacheney is one ot .
those old-fashfonmed men who get up |

first in the morning, build fires and
make some coffes for the refreshment
of himself and the others as they turn
out. One evening he laid the fire in

the kitchen stove as usual before golng

to bed. In the morning when he
opened the stove door to apply a

match to the kindling he was startled |1
by a vicious snapping and the sight of |
‘some hideou , scoty-looking goblin, |*

with huge eyes and ears, which caged |

him to jump half way across the &ite |

chen and imagine the devil or onapt
his imps had tsken possesslon of hiy
stove. On recovering his egquanimity |

{ he made an investigaon and found

that a gray owl had made its way

own the chimnsy, through the gtu*p.
pipe and draught, into the amve.
Haclieney could hardly hélféve
senses, and st first magin

c

gg

fcol trick on him, but the d¥scla

of all the family and the fact that thd{ d

owl was Hberally covered with sood

and ashes convinced him that the'bird |

tad come dowr the thimney.

Little Euncyclop=dis, S

£

The eye of & dragon-fly’ contains‘?&,m‘ the

000 polished lonses,

The tolling oit church hells oﬂ thﬁ ;
occnslon ©of 2 burlal 1 baged “ou the

old pagem ctustom of banging gopngs.
der to scare sway the evil apmte. -

« The Gallas tribe in Atrigu 8 ve urted- :

by a Helgian authority to régtrd It ax

a8 sacred duty to kill cows on- every lon o
possible oceasion, with &4 view:lof dia- |g

covering o certain volume of sacred|
lore which a cow once swallowed, -
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