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MENU & SHAFEfi, 
Tie Lea*%g afld Oldest Established Mantrfactvting 

Puttiers in Rochester. 

ntcrs asour ruR©. 
Altough Fur is Fur the world over— Yet Furs should be bought only whore you can buy in 

<S©ttfidence. In our establishment are surrounded with ali the safeguards that 30 j ears' experience 
can bring. The name of Meng & Sbafer on a garment carries with it a guarantee of reliability. 

We have just the kind of Furs you want —whether a small neck wear piece, priced as low as 
|2.00 or au Ala*k'iSeal,or Pa r i an Lamb garment, plain or .trimmed,costing 9125 t o $3O0-all fresh 
Mid new and styles that are the styles of to-day. 

The assortment if) the largest ever shown in Western New York, and the workmanship of each 
£ieceie of that high character which places our Furs beyond the point of rivalry whea price* and 
eualitf are compared. 

Seal Skin Coats . 
X Quality,. $iSo 

X X Quality |«75 
XX X Quality . . $3oo to $375 

E l e c t r i c and Near S e a l 
Goats, 

Finished Like Seal Skin Jackets. 
Electric Seal. | 3 ° 
Itldc Seal $35 

Rusfias Sable $35(0153 
Mink • $8 to $20 
Persian Lamb *8 t o $ w 
Alaska Sable $5 to $ 15 
Stone Marten $15 to $20 
Alaska Fox $H to$i5l 
Russian fox I n t o $18 
Blue To% $i5 to $25 ' 
Electric Seal $1 50 to $3 ! 
Astrakhan • • • • $1 50 to $3 ! 

XXX Near Se»l. . . . $45 i Beaver |o to $10 , 

Fur Storm Collars. F u r Robes. 
Chinchilla toots $100 
Russian Sable $75 to $i5o 
Hudson Bay Sable $5° "> $ , 0 ° 
Slat Skin $35 to$7s 
Mink $35 to $76 
leaver t«8 to$2s 
Persian Lamb $$5 
Alaska Sable $'0 to $25 
Jjlectric Seal $6 to $10 
Stone Marten $85 to $45 

Fur Muffs. 
i n ! Sklo.. = . ••< = $t8 to fas 

Black Goat Robes 

Natrrai D >g Robes 

Cub Bear Robei 

Siberian Wolf Robes 

P e r s i a n Lamb 

$5 
. . $8 to $15 

. . . $12 to $85 
. . $ 1 0 tQ $ 3 0 

Coa t s . 

Persian Lamb. .. 

Fur Ne 
. With CI 

R us t u n Sible . . . 

Hudson Bay Sable 
Alaska Sible 

Blue F<>x Animal 

Red F o x Animal 

Brown Fox Animil 

Natural LVDJC 

Bine Lynx 

Mink 

Stone Marten 

Persian Lamb 

E ectric Seal. . 

Imitation Alaska Sa 

Imltntion S'ooe M 

ck Sc 
uster O f 

b l e 

arten . . 

. $ ) M o $<25 

$I2 t»$I5 

arf a. 
Tails. 

. . .$35 t o $65 

#*5 t-s ty> 
. .$4 t o $io 

• • -$15 lo*»5 
$7 t o $ i 2 

$y t o $iS 

. . . .$10 t o $35 

. . .$10 t o $15 

. . $5 t o $ J I 

$10 t o ti) 

• flOtO $20 

12 to ts 
. . | l t o $5 

. $ i . 5 o t o $8 

X Qual ry $85 
XX Quality $115 

XX X Quality $150 

Ladies' Fur Capes 
Electric Seal.! $10 to $25 ' S e * ' s k ' n Gloves 
Alaska Sable S j e to $70 Beaver gloves . . . 

Fur Caps and Gloves . 
Seal Skin Caps . . . . $13 to $18 

Near Seal Caps . . . . . . . $3 t o $5 

Imitation Seal Capi . . . $1.50 t e $3 

$8 to $15 

$5 t o $9 

Our Stock of Umbrellas is the Largest we ever had. 
The choicest designs in Ivory, Pearl, Bone, Dresden, Gold Silver or plain Natural Wood 

jHauulles. Qualities extra fine choice. Hare you seen the new U m b r e l l a f o r Oommerc i a l Tourists i 
It is jointed a t the handle and at the tip all done in a minute. Can be carried in your dress suit case 
•r trunk when not in use. Will delight the heart of any man. 

In Ladies Umbrellas wo have some rare and exquisite designs Covers in black or colors. 
Color to match any gown. 

Our Prices are Guaranteed. 
/Vll Mall Orders Receive Prompt Attention. 

MENG & SHAFER, 
J4 West Main St. Powers Block. 

186 East Main St. 
I \ State St, 

A Woman's Dream. 

I s to o w n bushels o f diamonds. And we' 
awe mailing it pwi ib l c to have that dream a > 

Only a Few Days More. 
Corae and see the Diamonds and Watches 

j we are selling on Weekly Payments. W e 
' will ase yos the way we would like to be 
! used ourselves. 

"tt „ ,,, aen you reallre how cheaply we ate sell
ing those handsome diamond rings, you'll 
want one. „ 

^ f f i f f ^ 
Jewelry Has 

All Season*. 

* for its awn. It ii always 
am appropriate gift. We ire constantly 
ssjspUed with *U tke every day necessities, 
«»«*** wedding rings, plaia and elaborate 
fawe-led rings, earrfagpMni plat, as well as 
t ^ i n g in h«nd tulthe ptettf "feds" of t i e 

James M, Nolan, 
Rochester's 

Wnkly PijBiit J in l i r , 
Our Stock for Holidays is now 

complete. Call and see as. 

154 East Main St. 
Over Beadle & Sherburne Co's., 

T W O R I N G S always travel with Cupid 
and two rings travel with the rings we sell— 
tbe ring itself and the ring of honesty— 
honesty In material and workmanship and 
price. 

The machinery that runs this jewelry basi
nets is honest j . IT you b u y s baby-pin 
here, it wi l l be a good baby-pin—it w i l l 
be good when baby ii a woman. If you b a y 
a watch here II wi l l be a good watch. B a y 
something and s e e Ii it isn't s o . 

'pty, *» > v • .•••••• • . ; 

" ' " 1 ***** o f }«estrj « * 4 watches 
This i» our I2tl>. year doing a weekly 

rmym«ty$siihess. The fket that we are 
still at lpipiaks louder tha* words. 

;s until aiteiX»w», 

Silver Tableware. 
will improre the appearance of the hand
some sideboard. We are showing some fine 
articles in quadruple plate that will g ive yon 
as satisfactory serrice a s sterling ware. They 
look just a s well . The prices are remark
ably low. Our stock of jewelry i s a o r e 
complete n o w than ever. 

'•'S-SsmiP'-wWii.Ki-i-"1 ••'*.-./'• •;u-Jf-',;' ••'ft 
• • - ^ i 1 

I F E V E R Y B O D Y knew about our stock. 
this month would discount a n y December 
since we h a v e been In business. Everybody 
doesn't -believe w t a t they read l a the news
papers. Yost may believe Or y o n may not 
but you o w e it t o yotrself a t least to Inl 
vestiiate. The only way li to come an 1 
see. 

REFENGE VS. DDTY. 
ty the Authorqf "A LucJq/ E3<xtpe,"dx. 

dk.ptar VIII. 
On their arrival at Otedmore, Nor-

moo and his mother were met at the 
nation by Jack, who was 111 wildly high 
ipirits. 

" Now I hare all that my heart desires," 
be said gaily, "and. as to the little 
mother, she'll be quite happy now. You 
know, Mumsie dear, she wants Norman 
as much as I want you. You ought to 
have come down long ago, and lived at 
(he Dower House, as we wished you to 
do. Anyhow, we have got you now!"— 
and Jack tucked the soft furs tenderly 
round Mrs. Harvey. "You didn't recog
nise Bob, Norman; he's promoted now. 
The old coachman has retired and taken 
quite a swell affair in the horse and cab 
line at Birmlujjham. That is tbe only 
change. Everything else is as you knew 
it. Mr. Oledmore has come home. 
You'll like him; he's so like his daugh
ter. That is not the right way to put it , 
but you know what I mean—we knew 
her first. Now, Mumsie dear, here w e 
are. and Norman will take you in whila 
leee to the rugs and the umbrellas." 

In the hall Mr. and Mrs. Beauchamp 
met their visitors with the heartiest of 
welcomes. And soon they found them
selves in the pretty old room, with its 
soft lamplight and bright glowing wood 
fire. 

"There Is always such a sense of rest 
in this room.''said Norman, as lie took 
his <rup of tea from Mrs. Heauchamp's 
hands and glanced round liim 

Jack came over and took the chair be
side him. 

"To-night I must not monopolise yoa. 
Norman," he said; "but to-morrow I 
want a long chat with you. I am so 
awfully happy about something I want 
to lull you." 

N»rman turned to him in smiling sur-
priso. 

"What -* girl?" he sai'l. 
*No; if it were that, I'd tell yciu now 

l i k i a shot. I have promised nut to tell 
wou to-night, or I would. I must wait 
Sill to-morrow. " 

After dressing for dinner, all had os-
awmbled again, when Eileen arrived, 
escorted by her father and Colonel (ilod -
more; and Norman libed the friendly 
•way in which Mr. Gledniore grwted him 
•without introduction, and ttieQ. with 
•grave courtesy, requested to be presented 
Co his mother. 

Eileen's greeting was friendly, but for
mal. She was more beautiful than ever, 
Norman thought, but ca>Ui and stately ; 
and lie found himself wondering to whom 
she was engaged, and what she had 
dono with his ring. At the dinner-table 
l i e looked for it, but she did not re
move the glove from her left hand. Af
ter dinner she consented to tiiug without 
Hesitation, and, when she drew of her 
Clove, Norman soarcely dared to look at 
t h e ungloved hand, his anxiety was so in
tense. 

" WTiat a fool I am !" he said to him
self angrily. "She has quite got over the 
o ld folly. Why should it Uouhle mo? 
O f course she is not weaiing t#s ring;" 
a_nd he raised his eyes at nnre 

She was wearing the ring: Imt. on the 
samo finger she wore also another ring— 
a large lustrous pearl surroiiudeJ by bid-
lianta 

"Rhe might have boon off with the old 
lovo before she was on with the new, " he 
tbought bitterly. 

Eileen finished her song and then 
tarnod to him. 

"8ing us 'Eileen Aroon,' Norman, "she 
saaid 1 " you used to sing it so well." 

The request was so calmly made that 
N"ormaj3 felt that hesitation was out of 
t h e question ; he would at least appear at 
cool as she was. This new fiance of hers, 
when he put in an appearance, should 
n o t have his, Norman's, forlorn face te 
gxTicohis triumph. So he sang "Eileen 
Aroon, " and sang his best His mothei 
watched him with tears in her eyes. 
Surely he must love some one passion
ately, bopelesaly, toeing with such pathos 
ass that! 

"Too sing as well as ever," said Eileen, 
""Won't you sing something else?" 

**I know nothing new," he replied. "1 
haven't touched a piano for a year and a 
hsaif j i n fact, we have not one. We will 
g e t one, mother, if you care for music," 
h e added cheerfully. 

" You must hear Jack sing," said Ei
leen, rising; and Norman at once gav« 
h e r his place. 

**You see I can't play my own aecom-
pavniments like you," remarked Jack, 
advancing; "I am quite dependent upon 
mw mother or Eileen." 

Norman leaned over the end of thi 
piatno, watching Eileen's bright face u 
s h e looked up smilingly at her cousin. 

"Now, dear boy, remember what I told 
yc*» yesterday." 

•"I'll try," he replied, smiling at her; 
and then she began, and Norman stood 
and listened, and wondered if Jack had 
given her the pearl ring. What a 
handsome, manly fellow he was, and 
h o w well he Bang, and that song— 

"Oh, stay with me, amy darUnar-atay; 
And like a dream thy life shall pass sway!' 

If sshe had taught him to sing i t like thatl 
Well, what did it matter, what could il 
nuattflr to him? Why should she not 
brighten Jack's life since she could nevei 
be anything to him? And now the sons 
wavs finished, and she looked up, smiling, 
Jack bent over her. 

- W o u l d that do?" he asked. 
**Yejf I think she'd stop for that,' 

Eileen replied. "Will you now sing a 
luet with me. Jack?" 

"Yes; letta have this, and see if I can 
manage i * now." 

Norman closed his eyes and listened. 
"Vast a* the ocean, boundless and free, 
Es my devotion, dearost, to thee." 

" H e he» taken everything from met" 
Ihoiaght Norman. Me longed to moire 
iwevy, to take his eyes from the smiling 
aappy face of the singers, but feared that 
to dlo to would be to betray his feel
ings. B» he remained in the same posi
tion, hit «lbow on tbe piano and his chin 
»»Isla bsisd, until the duet «ame to a <ad* 
implant finish. 

• Y O B anaaagsd that famoualyr said 

Eileen, clapping tier hands, with a 
jharrniug unconsciousness that half the 
performanca had been her own. 

-1 think it is all right now,n said Jack. 
'But really, Eileen, it was not worth the 
trouble." 

Norman raised bis eyebrows. 
"What do you mean?* he said. 
"Eileen calls the music vocal gymnas

tics, and I a m sure the words are mere 
doggerel." 

"You did not sing them as if you 
thought so." 

"Ah, you don't know the wiggings 
IVe had over them!" Jack returned, 
laughing. "The way I have to pump 
sentiment into those song* to order is 
past belief." 

The next morning, by war of forget
ting it all, Norman rose early and went 
down to the conservatory, longing to 
stand once more where he bad stood on 
that by-gone day. 

Close to the fountain something whits 
Uiy. It was Eileen's handkerchief which 
she had dropped the night before—a 
filmy morsel of dainty cambric and 
delicate lace. Norman nicked it up, 
pressed it to his lips, andfwondered if he 
might keep it . No, he thought he would 
not without her permission; besides, for 
all he knew—men were so ignorant in 
such matters—it might be valuable, and 
aomeservant beblanitfd for th-j loss. N o ; 
he would lay it again where he found 
it and go away. He pressed it to his 
lips again, and, as he did so, he heard a 
step behind him, and, turning, saw 
Eileen, with a face pale, as be thought, 
with anger, standing with outstretched 
hand. 

"Good morning," she said coldly; "I 
dropped my handkerchief here last night. 
I think you have found it for me. Thank 
you I" 

He handed it to her without remark, 
and she put it into her pocket in a most 
matter-of-fact way. 

"Are you happy, Norman? Do yon 
like your life ?" the asked presently. 

"I am contented," he replied—"at 
least I try to be so. That is all I can ex
pect." 

" Why should yon not be happy like 
other people ? " 

" There is the other side of the m e d a l -
why should I not be miserable Oke other 
people ? My fate seems hard enough to 
me; but it might have been much worse. 
My mother is all I could wish, and my 
work is not uncongenial. " 

" It must be a dreadful tie. " 
" What—having to work every day I 

Thousands do i t " 
" You take it all very philosophically. 

It would not satisfy me. I should want 
happiness." 

"I am glad to know you will have it," 
he said. 

She looked op. 
** I should be glad to know it. Will you 

explain?" 
" Perhaps I have alluded to the matter 

too soon, before your engagement was 
announced; if so, I apolgize. " 

" Who told you of my engagement ?" 
"Jaok and Mrs. Beauchamp, I cer

tainly did not understand that the mat
ter was confidential. I am sorry " 

"There is nothing to be sorry for in 
having mentioned it ," she said slowly; 
"but I think it is a mistake." She was 
drawing off the pearl ring as she spoke, 
and placing it upon one of the fingers of 
her right hand. "This was my mother's 
ring,"she continued; "papa gave it te 
me yesterday. ™ Then she extended her 
hand to him. "Take back your ring, 
Norman. " 

"Will you not Veep it as the gift of a 
friend?" he asked miserably 

"No; if you think to meanly of me as 
to believe that I am engaged to anothei 
man, I can not keep your ringl" 

"Are you not hard on me?" he said. 
"How could I doubt what they told me? 
Surely, Eileen, some engagement must 
have been spoken of. " 

" Ye»; I refused two men, telling them 
I was engaged—engaged to you. I told 
everything to nay father, and knew then 
would be no opposition from h i m ; and 
ones, jokingly, told aunt Grace that per
haps I might announce my engagement 
on my birthday. I thought you cared 
still, and that I should be able to break 
down the barrier your pride had raised 
between us. I have stooped enough. 
Take back your ring." 

H s took her hand and raised it to hit 
lips. 

" You know I cars," he said. 
"How can I know?" 
"Yousaw ma kissing your handker

chief just now, and you were angry." 
" Angry—oh, Norman, how blind yon 

are!" 
"How weak I am!" he said. "I ought 

to have kept away. But for that an
nouncement of your engagement I could 
not have corns. There is the gong; they 
will all be down to breakfast now. For. 
give me, Eileen, and keep the ring—at 
least for the present " 

She turned and walked away quietly, 
and hs followed her miserably enough. 

After breakfast Jaok laid his hand upon 
Norman's shoulder, 

"I want to tell you my news," he said, 
" You must come up-atairs to my mother'i 
boudoir. We are going to have a quiet 
chat with her." 

"Come to your old seat, dear," said 
Mrs. Beauchamp. "It will be like old 
times, Norman, to have you here again, 
my dear, dear boy t" 

Norman placed himself s t once on the 
•tool at her fset, with his arms thrown 
round her i n the old caressing way. 

"Dear mother," he said, "you are too 
good to me?" 

Jaok stood beside them, leaning against 
the mantel-piece and looking down upon 
them. 

"Will you tell him, mother, or may I?" 
"I want you to tell him, Jack." 
"Well, Norman, the matter stands 

thus. If m y mother had had two sons, 
I , as the elder, should have been Beau
champ of the Manor, but the second 
would have had Gledmore and been 
obliged to take the name. Now X am m y 
mother's elder son, but there is another 
a t least as dear to her and my father. He 
ean not rank as her elder son, but the 
dearest ties unite thetn; and it is her de
sire and mine that tifs other beloved son 
ahould be adopted as my brother and 
bear her name, and, when 13M sad day 
comes that the succession is vacant, he 
will inherit Oledmore." 

"Do yea uaderstand. dear?" sajkt l b s . 

Beauchamp, bending and kissing tn« face 
that rested against her shoulder. 

* Yes, I understand. You are too good 
to me. Bat how can I take this? Tell 
me one thing—whose would it be a> 
matters stand now ?" 

Neither of them replied. 
"Would i t be Mr. Gledmore's 0? Ei

leen's?" 
"No; it would be mine," said Jaok. 
"How can I take half your inheritance 

from you ? How could I do it ?" 
"I came and took everything from 

you." 
"That was different It was yours by 

right, and I was an interloper; hut 
this " 

"But this would make m i happy," 
said Mrs. Beauchamp, bending and kiss
ing Norman again. 

Jack came forward, and, stooping 
down, took Norman's hand in his, 

"It is the only thing,"be said, "that 
could possibly relieve me from the har
den that oppresses me always. Be say 
brother, Norman. * 

"How can I? How can I do Wis 
thing ? I, the son of a poacher * 

"Hush, he is dead?" 
"Yea—he i s dead, but the awful inher

itance remains! Fancy giving your hon
ored name to met Why, the whole 
county would laugh you to scorn! Th» 
very villagers' would point and Vhiapej 
to each other!" 

"Stop, Norman I Beyond ourselves, 
absolutely no one knows who you are. 
The whole has been represented as the 
malicious act of a bad servant. Youi 
father was a gamekeeper once, and not 
a good one, so it i s true in the main. 
No one identifies you with the Harreys, 
who had gone away and been forgottsa 
for more than twenty years. Foster and 
Bob Smith and Mrs. Green know, but 
they are devoted to you, and have not 
breathed the matter in the servants' hall 
even, and Mrs. Green is silent partly from 
penitence, partly from self-interest Yon 
are supposed to be the son of an artist, 
and as an artist's widow your mother it 
known. As to being laughed at by tbe 
whole county, have you forgotten how 
all behaved over those presents that you 
returned—how all begged that you would 
keep them, with assurances of their re
gard and esteem ? Why do you let pride 
stand between you and your happiness] 
My father wishes i t ; the father who 
adopted you wishes i t We all with i t 1* 

"You don't know how much I wish it; 
If I only dared to do it!" 

"That is enough, then; it is settledI* 
cried Mrs. Beauchamp hastily. "My 
dear, de.ir boy I "—and she bent and kissed 
Norman again, and he drew her into his 
arms and returned her caress. 

" The deeds are all drawn up, and will hs 
signed this afternoon," she said. "Now 
go. my boys; I want to talk to yooi 
father. " 

"Shall we g o and tell Eileen?" asked 
Jack. 

"Doesshs know anything of this?" 
"Of course she does. " 
"Jack, you told me she was engaged.* 
"Yes; she said so. I did not know 

who the man was then; I do now." 
" What did you think? " 
"Do you want to know?"said Jack, 

"She told me a good deal about i t W« 
have been great chums—quite like brother 
and sister. She meant to make quits 
sure that I should not fall in love wits 
her myself. I told her my opinion." 

"What did you tell her?" 
"I said I wondered how any man could 

be such a fool, and she flew at mt in a 
rage, and told me I was a fool, and hs 
wa» the soul of honor. So he may be; 
but I have not changed my opinion!" 

"Go and tell Mumsie it all, will you, 
Jack?" 

"What, the love affair?" 
" No. the other—you know what I msa i 

—the adoption." 
"Oh, yes, HI go! She knows aboutU 

already; but that is of no consequence," 
be added to himself quietly as hs walked 
off. 

Norman stood hesitating for a moment, 
and then his resolve was taken—hs would 
go to Eileen and tell her all and throw 
himself upon her mercy. But when 
should he find her?—that was the ques
tion. It was sooa settled. Eileen cams 
out of the morning-roam, and crossed 
with hasty step to the library. 

Norman hurried after her snd found 
her on the point of leaving the room 
again. 

" Do you know where my sunt is?" she 
inquired. "Jack said she wanted me fa 
tbe library." 

Normaa closed the door behind him 
and advanced towards her. 

"Jack told you that because hs knew I 
was looking for you," he said. "I want 
you, Eileen." 

"Let me pass, please!" 
"I will, of courst, if you command m e ; 

but I entreat you to let me speak to you, 
Eileen!" 

She turned from him and walked t e 
the window, standing there with averted) 
face and fingers moving nervously. 

"May I speak ?" he said, coming close 
to her side. 

There was n o answer, and he con
tinued— 

"I have honestly tried to do what 1 
thought was right and best for you. Try 
to believe that, a t least" 

"Ibe l i sve i t I know it ." 
• It was very hard to do—you do not know 

how hard; but I s m beginning to hope 
that the sacrifice may not be necessary, 
that your love may return to you as well 
as your lover. Eileen Aroon, will y o a 
forgive me, or most I g o from you 'Never 
to hops again?" 

She turned her beautiful steadfast eyes 
upon him, full o f love and truth, and 
gleaming with the tears she had been too 
proud to shed; and he caught her in bis 
arms and kissed her lips. After a few 
moments she gently withdrew from his 
embrace. 

"Aunt Grace wants me , Norman,"she 
said. 

"She wants nothing of the kind,"he 
replied, drawing her head down to his 
shoulder again. 

"Jack told me so, dear." 
"Jack and I left her not ten minutes 

ego. My dear girl, Jack invented that 
for my benefit" 

Eileen smiled and argued no more. 

The ball was Over and had bsas a 
great success. Normaa had been cor-
diallv waicomsfj by many eld friends. 

^SBHtfftBlBSlBWWlB^^ m I 'm ^m^i^rw^y:; 


