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Is what our customers 
say of our Fall Shoes 
for -

Men's Box Calf, double solo 

Men's KuanaCalf, double *>l<» 

Men's Box Calf l'olire Shoe, plain wide toe. 

glen's Viti Kid lino-1 

Men's Enam. Ih-wey Tf 

This l ine is manufactured by M. A. 

Packard Co, that make some of the 

best shoes in the World. 

/VritN KCocS FADE-

on 

( M l 

( ) l ) 

5 0 , 
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i 

E. J. Esser, 24 
State Street. 

Something About Gas Heaters! 
I t i s a wel l kiu>wn fact that *ras in o n e of the ch- i i i es t a n d n t o - t 

efficient beat a^ent- If ytniv e u furnace inmlctjuiitt' in t-xtreme co ld i 
w e a t h e r , a ( jus H e a t e r wil l p r o v e a v u l u a h l e aux i I i n r \ . 

Gas Hea te r s a t Cost, 
4 and f> tutn* r a d i a t o r s $3 fit) a m i £o mi 
T u b u l a r Htnver< $2.fid and $:5 mi 
S q u a r e Ri'tttt-tor F r o n t $ 3 . 5 0 a n d £4 no 

S i x Mjuarp tufrwuw amd nidi'pent lent g i v e n with each Ht • ve l>v 

Rochester Gas & Electric Light Co, 
(iti M uiiif i >i <1 S t r e e t . 

Buy Your Charcoal in Black Sacks 
f o r k i n d l i n g coal fire.*, ft>r b r o i l i n g , t o a s t i n g , etc . K e p t by n e a r l y 

all grocer**r coal d e a l e r s , e t c . i f not k e p t by y o u r dea le r , c a l l 
n p o n or t e l e p h o n e t o 

GEO. HEERMANS 
SiMtecssor lo E- C. 1NDERI.IEI), 

Quick Fire Charcoal, 
"Lump, Pulverized and Granulated . 

Brass and Iron Foundry Facings, Etc. 

19-61 Wtst Awius, Rochester, N- Y. 
f BOM 1)86. 

Merchants • Bank • of • Rochester ! 
Cor. East Main am! South St Paul Street. 

Conduct, a generali beaking business. Business and individual ac­

counts received ©n liberal terms. All matters intrusted 

t o it wilii receive earefol personal attention. 

Pea) in 

Foreip and Domestic Letters of Credit. 
jrt front 9 A. M. t o 4 P. M. 

The Flour City National Bank. 
Designated Deposit o*y of the United States, State of New York and 

City t>f Rochester. 

C a p i t a l $ 3 0 0 O O O 
S u r p l u s $ 1 5 0 , 0 0 0 

One-Betas: 
C» C. Wootlwsnrth,. Prest ; W » . C. Barry, let V ice Prest.; E. 

Frank Bre-water, 2d Vice Prest.; Peter A. V<>y, Cashier; 
Edwin W. Burton, Aset. Cashier. 

Letters oi eredit issued. Draits on Germany, France, England 
and Ireland. 

Learn Mai* «» Stacks and Bonds. 

The Bank of Monroe 
S I Exchange St. Rochester, N. Y. 

Preside* - - - . . HIRAM W. SIBLEY. 
Vice Present . . . . H . F. ATKINSON. 
Casbier - . - - W C MITCHELL 

-im 

<#m« 

Rochester Trust and Safe Deposit Co. 
25 Exchange Street. 

Capital - . . $200,000.00 
Surplus burned) - - . $407,500.00 
Stockholders' Liability . $200 000 00 

Money to Loan on Bond and. Mortgage and First'Class Securities 
• «r« S A P B S ^ » 3 S 3 S r » r , 15 t o f ? per Year. 

Will act as Executor, Adramiatrator, Trustee, Guardian, etc. 
Jk-MmmSnSfh,^ President; Henry C Brewster, Vice President-

a B. Woodwoitfc, Tie* Ptesident; Haywood Hawks, 
' * • > " • Seeietary; T. Morea« Smith, Att'tSec'y; 

AttstinJL Gelt, Sn^tj Cogswell & Cogewell, Couniel. 
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He spoke the words in a deep whis­
per, as though fearing to utter them. 

Summer * going her footsteps fall \ " s h® l s w l t f l the an gels." 
I u. i;., .ieejieniLg ahadow of hedge and ! A silence fell upon the group, broken 

A d u I only by t h e suppressed sobs of the gir l , 

"u - ... breezes, Mghmg a kind rWrd n, ,' and the h e a v y breathing of the man. 
, v . - u e , and i t w uer thru H o l b h u - . * | When he again addressed her. ma 

a a e I volte had t a k e n a softnets which nonq 
in MJford h a d ever heard in its meas 

: i I ..- going her blushes faiie 
, e l i i e I l i . i t . j l l a U ' l l l l j . n g 

; • .-••i, 
. i - r w i t h t n . l ga r lxnda a r e to -

•a.de 
• >• p j i a l e j . -puiniur of au tuu . . 

la. •' 11. '.--r Junet lme da 
i.'.' ' .- lu n o O'I.I^ < 

; ur td i iideni e. 
"And thi.-> hoy is your brother?" 
"Vea, my Hrolher Klchard." 
"K i iha i J ' t ui wboLu v\ao he named 

thi-a?" 
Mr S t t r l c a^ke.l the question breath-

'•> i-l), wnb u n iMriH-MUrts ven, htru;.g 
ai.i: roreign tu b.o nt.jny nature 

Fur a s' h<i<iliiia!e uf my mother a —' 
"Ai'd this) a> tioolmate s surname—d • 

> ii leriiemtitT if" 
It was Kn hard Steele sir " 

How (he t t ) ld f.ii e l i g h t e d up. aiol '!;i 
• • • : n i n i u i ' h grt-w a l m o s t lelnli-r a-
' .- iirtxif o f ihe j iuwer of the u;.j 
.. \ •• n j a g i \ . n ii'in. 

1-id \'i•»;••! ilid ) inir mother t\r--
i: • v '>n thi.-> K.' hard Stt e e tu > mi ' 

. t I . !;•• loy fit Hie fui w a l d aU<l rep;i> d 

• ....• ... i ' i to tiit- s u i i t i f t i i i g root - I ' i '-" n a m e » j . , t h e last nu her up* 
• n e , , . ; ^ - I w h t . i file d i e^ l , uuu, two j a ) s be fu i t 

: . , , , . i - t . - i : e i . d pHoatoJi s ing- . j - ! . •• .• f. ua. s h e gave m e a l e t te r w nu li 
i 1 w . i . - topu t i n t o hlu ow 11 h d . i l . arid w.. 

. . n . I T la KI. i i« why m a y not I a r e Mdi. M u g fur h i m . my alHt-r ah : I 
.;, in i tu i t . i f i . i l nre.es tl> ? a n I w in 11 w e have f o u n d n u n . w t u:<. 

' - | . . - e in i h e g a r d e n s of e n d l e a j ! g . ' i - g t o l n e with a c o u s i n of my t a t f 
j ,[,,._ e i a in 1 'o r t su iuu th " 

. t h a - l i t . oi led thri l l ' 

.: • a I' a y') li Uel bun) , 

:.il - ' . ! i - i \ CM r i l e !. : • 

' •- 1 r> 'I a :.'l .La i I .Ilu- ) 

• it .!e iead-j uii-r lx>ve'8 path 
i . . . t -111 w n 

' luii ii>ed look no farther for Kii h-
a i ' l Me< .e IUJ boy. h e ls before >o' i! 

("time in to t w e house, a n d g ive me t.,t. 

in - r ta g.»iriK down Hol lyhn . I;1 U-Ct-i. 

• .•• . na i . i - r a~' :a a r e nudd iug : 

• • " , 

» . I. i;'l kl-Il . , .^ pa. e W ill aht ) i 
« • ; . - • .Ml 

: .i .i ia In e» • t I'i pp> l and . 

i- • r - )/i ii ng il . '.; \ •,. • ina 

:• p u • i.i e t :. 1 - .1 -. it a l a : '.-
11 ' • .1 l l lO , 

l i e , , | I| | , - a \ e a Kl •• A - t : . - a l'!> d 

. . . p. I I -

' '.t l i n t t h a : :, - i i l i t i lng ' l-'ait 
u i I ' I . ; 1 V, e 1 1 ' 

- t . i . i . ^ e K Bow en. 

END OF A MASQUERADE. 

1 ' w 1 - a 1 a 111 i - ' 1 1 • 

' i ' l 

.1 11 

I. at C i l ' n -
.• 1.Id Kmiia . 

•he r, ,,:, _• 

a m h t e r al.d 
• • i n .'I a-ll n r . 

l i 

li d. I' 1 i 11 

a n \ I i . . i 

. . ' > . . ' i d a -

-I' u i p ' n i - . t i . 

' i ' a . \ 1 p . i • 1 

. t H i g l l l 111 111 1 1 ! I 

a 
i ' : i 1 f 

w i t h 
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INTERIOR OF CHAPBI, AT THB SACRED HEART ACADEMY. 

a r 1 w ar 1 ' \ .1; 
: ' . . tha i . .ii-

it ' 1-. had ! i- :i 
••in Hie fn-:i . l 
• I 0w d ahoi 1 ;> 

: : • 1 h i» en t ra in e 111 Hie ball r o o m He 
•A.:a wiiri.It-ring 1 iai li->«l> a m o n g the 
iii«ir> riuiakt rs . <j 1111e rt-g.4ri l less of 
il e . i gil .es and l a u g h t e r at b i s expense 
I i i 'e t l a t l eng th uf his p e r e g r i n a t i o n ' ! . 
I e t u n ed as ide f r tmi the g l a r i n g light* 
a o i l hea t to t h e a h a d e a n d t o o l n e a s of 
t h e ba lcony T h e wide c a s e m e n t a at 
t h e end of t he r txmi w e r e o p e n and 
gi»ve an u n o b s t r u c t e d view of t he ka-
leidost npl r s c e n e w l t h ' n A d i v a n near 
t h e b a l u s t r a d e offered a p l ace for re­
p u t e , but it wa.s n o t untn h e w a s Bealed 
t h a t he was aw a r t ' of t he p r e s e n c e of 
.1 l ady She occu i i i ed the f u r t h e r end 
if t h e d l \ a n . a n d w a s pa r t i a l l y conn-a l -
d t.\ t h e dro. p u K t r , , . r , . rne a n d pa lms 

w . ' h w h h h the l ial i t i i iy w a s deco ra t ed 
^!,^• i i i . . \ed f l i g h t U :n (•, r n t - t of t r -

I • ua l r t i i i i . i<nd hi : Ian fell w :\>i 
•bt ( l a t t e r u p o n the a t o n e flour 
n pi. ked It u p and g a \ e it to her 
a . m i r t e o u s bow S h e t h a n k e d 
-p i . ik tng In Kngl i sh w i t h Just the 

si ~*. :• at I t a l i an ac 1 ent 

1 fi lr that I a m i n t r u d i n g , s l g n o r a . " 
! c - a id 

Not sri. T h e ba l cony its f ree to n]\ 
n l i o 1 t ime. T h - ' r e can be n o ln t ru-
k . c l T l 

She reached up her hand as she 
' r e | «• and pushed aside the feathe ry 
l.iaiiihes that swayed between them 
'1 ' .-ii he saw that «he was voting and 
\ . i > f.i'.r to look upon Her face w i , 
ih • . | e i |v Hngllsh She wore an liule-
P 1 imp swath,nc garment of -soft ic\-
1 •' 1! it w -8 gat her 1 d up d o , e l v a In .•;! 
I t i 1111k and fell to her feet In long 
1 '.Tiu'ng folds - strongly suggest i\ e ,,f ^ 
l ' ,i nhardt cevstume. Two beautifully 
shaped arms were barp to the shon'-
ntr . and the small hands that lay in her 
lap looked as t hough they had bepn 
modeled In wax. She leaned bark, 
resting her head upon the stuccoed pti: 
lar. her fan waving languidly to and 
fro. 

"Permit me," said the American, tak­
ing the dainty lace and ivory trifle 
from her hand and fanning her gently. 

She smiled a gracious assent and then 
began talking. 

It was so warm in the ball-room, and 
)ne grew so tired (lancing, she said. Did 
the gentleman dance? Perhaps he was 
not acquainted with many ladies—a 
stranger in Rome. Was he an artist 
or a sculptor? 

"Neither, signora. I am an attache." 
"From what country—England?" 
; ;No; America." 
"America ! Ah, that marvelous 

land!" 
She chatted on In an open, friendly 

manner until a bevy of tired dancers in­
vaded their retreat. Among them was 
his friend Tarro. 

"Great heavens, Carson ! Where 
have you been? I have looked every­
where for you. Everybody is unmask­
ing and it is t ime for supper. No 
doubt you are starving. Come, I have 
secured a table, and you are to meet 
some charming women. What have 
you been doing her* all alone? It was 
exceedingly stupid in us to get separat­
ed." 

"I have not been alone," replied Mr. 
Carson. He glanced around, but the 
lady was gone. 

"Not alone? W h y , who was with 
you?" 

1 Ihe i h i l d r . Q followed n . m Inr 1 t'i> 
f*ri at pai n»r .. &•! 1 a i l i n g hid ash. . . .- ' 
h i . IM ki ep.-r I..- liade he r pi epare ':.• i: 
t i ine 1 efrt -1 . ::.• "ji». t h e n i n r i u : . 

; .: k. t fr. 1 in ' In- boy he W t lit U[1 - • 1 : • 
' 1 1 '.. '•• • h a i : . I ' ' i ' >a* *i ^:,KI 1U< A ; ' * ' 

.:• 1.1 and .-a". •'• •>'!! .1. t h e a r m • 'la • 
I I . . ' » U , . p i W 111 h e l d 1 l i e i i l e i - !1 •> 

; ii . ,:i I •» h .1 • 1 gaz ing mte i i t lv on t h e 
a p. !i>i t l p O •!) Willi b h e 1 n u i j .- a: . • ! V 
i | . - i l l ) tor t l . e li.c-t t h a t dl l l i l i i 'd h . i 
t s • a A t i t l l i ; ' l i I n k i s a i i l t i l . - W I it , ! l ^ 

, ,11 d g'-Iitly b l o k e the av-al whl. Ii t in 

I l l l g e l a " f t h e d i a d h a d t l \ e d T h e 1 o i l 

It I t- of t h e s t r u t Mrrp .la follow-," 

' Hi. ha rd S t e e l e Sow t h a t 1 am dy-
11. g it will w roiig no one t o confe-s 
u l.at has h i t h e r t o bees k. pt a at-i ret .11 
11. > own l i . j smi i . Ven delu \ i d mi fa.- t 
a n d Ih ki'-. j n U i | i . - | i i H all woin t ' i k i -

. . l- i- of H i e HI:.I I b a l e - o f f e r e d * . . . ! 

0 g , i-n in Ig I. tu,ill e while all tin- 1 ,IIlf 
•! •• heart tiaa 1" 1 11 a 'owh I o iking !•.; 
tin- want of your !o\ e When >mi ;• f 
n t to go 1 iiit in to ihe w 01 HI HI •>••.) r. b "l 
f 11,.in- ui) l«i\p for Mm wii.r.g.d 
H t a w i i ' I w a- an idola t r ar.d >"i 
Ki-bard w i r e my do!' Hut if m\ k m 
wa- jtiong m y pride w ac a'rniDter and 
when jour le t ters a f ' e r g^nwing h - s 
freciueiit ceased altogether I sought no 
explanation of your sllei.te 

"tletjrgla Dale , my step-mother was 
niy counsellor, and betause I llstem-d 

, to her my whole life has >.f>n ahlp-
w ret ked She it was who flret whlsper-

| eti In my ear t h e story of your devotetl-
l . tss to a fair heiress, she II was who 
brought me t h e letter containing the 
t idings of your marriage Oh. Richard, 
Ktehard' who shall picture to you the 
days of agony which succeeded^ Hut 
for my pride. I should have lost my rpa-

. s o n ' 
I "Well, a f te r that Charles Gray 

sought my favor , my step-mother ap­
proved of h i m . and I perjurfd nnself 
at dod'B a l ta r Too late I burned the 
t r u t h ' It was all a vile pin. of Geor­
gia Pale'R. I s»t 1 bet we« 1 her and 
you . but for m e . she hoped t.> win \our 
love You k n o w the result, her plot 
was a failure. You fled fr.;» the coun­
try , hating me in your hean. and never 
guessing 'ha t the smiling bride of 
Charles Gray cast out a Uought after 
you. 

"Seven y e a r s ago my Hisband died, 
and during t h e s e interv<ning years I 
h a v e earned m y own and my children's 
bread by the labor of ni» hands Only 
once In that t i m e have I looked on your 
ace. and tb tn you thought me hundred? 
of miles a w a y , but nif love was po­
ten t , and I Journpved, on foot and 
alone, a hundred lea/ues to see you 
oin c more 

• You were walklrg In the garden, 
and the woman wlima you turned away 
when she asked fori draught of water 
wa*- Violet I>ale ' would rh>t reveal 
myself to you; it Is better as it is. And 
now Heaven b l e s s rou, Richard Steele: 
I have loved y o u long, and you only; 
and In the heaved where I am going 
there is neither marrying nor giving in 
marriage; meet oe there. 

Violet Gray." 
H e finished the manuscript, and, 

bowing his face on the open sheet, the 
long-pent sorrow of h is heart burst 
forth in tears, tears such as only one 
l ike him can shed. The closed chamber 
was opened st last, the double granite 
doors were rolled back, and the angel 
of tender memory flew in and took up 
their abode there . 

Violet Dtle! t h e soft-eyed girl whom 
he had loved w i t h the freshness of his 
youth and the fervor of his manhood; 
Violet, who had made hie whole life a 
failure! And y e t she had been inno­
cent; before t h e tribunal of his judg­
ment she was blameless. Yet she was 
dead—what mattered this long-deferred 
discovery?—it w a s too late now! Too 
late for her, b u t not too late for her 
children. Thay should be his, and he 
would be their father. And it was even 

so. Kichard and violet UTray went forth 
no more from Ireton Hall; henceforth 
their home w a s with the early friend 
of their mother. 

Years afterwards, when he lay on 
his deathbed, loving and grieving 
friends were around him, and at the 
•very last he fancied he saw the face of 
his lost Violet hovering above the 
couch. And a t his funeral there were 
few dry eyes, f o r the poor had learned 
to bless his bounty, and the sick and 
distressed offered up his name in their 
prayer*. .~^— ._ 

Ili.it.jlla
it.ifi.il
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