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i appropriate gift. We ae  constantly
. supilied

: pweled rings, eardugsind pis, as well as
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Altough Fur is Fur the world over — Yet
confidence.
oan bring.
‘ We have just the kind of Furs you want —w

$2.00 or sa Alaskn Seal,or Porsian Lamb garment, plain or

pod vew and stylesthat are the styles of to-day.

The assortment is the largest ever shown in Western New York,and the workmanship ofeach
iece is of that high character which places our Furs beyond the point of rivalry when prices and

quality are compared.

: - : hamge. Everything else is as you knew
Russianm Sable. . .. s $3;5 to $5> | Perslan Lamb .$1to $us | ¢
€ Dot B oMkl o A L Stes| M Cledr b come
gallty. .. ..o ..o o : R
XX guality.. $175 Perstan Lamb...........- ’ ‘: to 820 Fur Neck Scarfs. ter. That is not the right way to put it,
XX X Quality .. $300to $275 Alaska Sable ........ c.cooo.. $5to$is ,.‘ . With Claster (Of Talls. but you know what I mean—we knew
\ e e b, Stone Marten. ...... . ....... $15to $20! Rustian Sible #1510 #s her first. Now, Mumsie dear, here we
Electric and Near Seal |y, ror...... ... - Prodid Bay Sable o '. ¢,| Mo ®0d Norman will take you in whilo
R Coats. - ! Russian Fox s $12 to $18 Al“d:ou's ’byl e ::':c $3° las to the rugs and the umbrellas.”
! o 5 Pdlaska Sl AR In the hall Mr. and Mm. Beaucham
+Blue Fox ... ..... . to $2 . . P

F'inlshcd Like Seal Sin Jackets. : gl“e Tog I :'" ‘:0‘32 | Blue Fox Animal - -815t0 815 | ey gheir vistors with the heartiest of
ElectricSeal. ..,.......... .« . ... $30 eatricBeal .. ...... .. 150 'Red Fox Anlmal 8 082 | weeoman | And soom oy found them-
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XXX Near Seal. . .. coeeeeer s $4s | Beaver F R b oo B0t0 $lo£ Natural Lvox ...$1ato $a5| eoft Lamplight and bright glowing wood

ur Robes. Blue Lynx . . . . $oto fire.

Fur Storm Collars. Mi:k vy _____ . ‘S: to :;i ) "ﬁxereb sl-vays such a sense of rest
Chinchllla. .............. ... $50t®$100 | Black Goat Robes oo 88 S M inthis room.” said Norman, as he took
Russian Sable......... ....... $7510 8130 | Natrrai D g Robes. . .. §8to 815 .Ptone :rtor:’ - $10to 8 his cup of tea from Mrs. Besuchamp’s
Hudson Bay Sable.... . ....... $50 to 8100 | Cyb Bear Robes ... .. . $12to 8251 E"'"‘t':‘ S‘“; -Qx:;o $20| hands and glanced round him.

Seal Skineoverr...con oo ... 835 t0 875 Siberian Wolf Robes.. ..... ..$into 820 ectric. Seal. . to§s Jack came over and tovk the chair be-
Nink e 25 tab . | [mitation Alasks Sable ... f3to g side hum,
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X Qualty $s orman,” he said; “but to-morrow
Parsian Lamb ..........ooon o $5 T - 851 Fur C&.pﬁ and Gloves. waot & long chat with you. 1 am so
Aliska Sablecoo ... .. ... $toto 826 XX Quality....... ... .. .18 Seal Skin C awfully happy about something 1 want
Plecaric Seal,.eeeen. . .. ..... 850 850§ XX X Qualitv.... $150 Nc;r‘Se':l C:p:‘ ";":O';” totell you. "
Stone Marten..... ... ....... $25 to 845 Ladies' Fur Capes lmitation sc: Capr B ‘, Si ‘o 3; Norman turoed to bim in smiling sur-
{ DN Pprise.
Fur Muffs. ElectricSeal...... ... .........810to §a5 SealSkin Gloves. . ... .. $5t0 $15| © *What—s girl?” he said.
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Our Stock of Umbréilas'i_smt-hé' Largest we ever had,

The choicest designs in Ivory, Pearl, Bone,
Handles. Qualitiesextra fine choice.

or trunk when not in use.

Color tv matchany gown.

Our Prices are Guaranteed.
All Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention.

MENG &

14 West Mhain St.

Have you seen the new Umbrella for Commercial Tourists ¢
It is jointed at the handle and at the tip all done in a minnte. Can be carried in your dress suit case
Will delight the heart of any man.

In Ladies Umbrollas wo have some rare and exquisite designs Covers in black or colore.

Powers Block.
186 East Main St.

hether a small neck wear piece, priced as low as
trimmed, costing $125 to $300-—-all fresh

Dresden, Gold Silver or pliin Natural Wood

SHAFER,

11 State St.
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A Woman's Dream. !will use you the way we

‘ used ourselves,
Estoown bushels of dlamonds. And we
sre making it ponible to have that dreama.
I

. t{e.-.n you realire how chieaply we ate sell-
ing those handsome diamond rings, you'll
Want one.

> foritewns It lialways

o with 3! the every day necessities, complete.

48 wedding rngs, plain and elaborate
4n hanad all the pretty “fads” of the

fitess.

Only a Few Days More, |

Come and see the Diamonds and Walches |
we are selling on Weekly Payments, We

lames 'M. 'Nollan,

Rochester’s

Woeekly Payment Jowler,
Cur Stock for Holidays is now

Call and see us.

{54 East Main St

r 12th year doing » weekly
The fuct that we are

ks louder thaw )mn'dl doesn’t.hgiéiq‘ve -&aé tll:ey read in the newsy-
. - R papers, Yot biky velieve Or you mu

y Opens ﬁmﬂﬁ.’ untll after Xran, but you owe it to yorrself & Teast ’ton?;l
B & vestigate. . The only way i to come s}

Sotiety pins a ipa”e“islty

TWO RINGS always trawe] with Cupid
and two rings travel with the rings we sclr—
the ring itsell and the rhg o;" honesty—
h(r)lnesty In materil and workmanship and
price.

The machinery that runsthis jewelry busi-
ness is honesty. [f you buya baby-pin
here, it will be a good baby-pin—it will
be good whea baby it a wommn. If you buy
a watch here [t will be a good watch. Bay
tomething and see if it isn't so,

would llke to be

Silver Tableware.

will improye the appearance of the bhand-
Some sldeboard.  We are showing some fine
articles fn quadraple plate that will give yon
as satisfactory service as sterling ware. They
look justes well. The prices are remark-
ablylow. Qur stock of jewelry is more

8 complete now than ever .
.3

IF EVERYBODY knew about our stock,
this month would dixcount amy December
since we have been inbusiness.  Everybod

. l‘eg‘. ’

. smphant finish, ‘

Ly the Authorof ** A Lueky Escape,”fc.

Chapter VIIL.

spirits.

smoch as X want you.

do. Anyhow, we have got you now!®—
snd Jack tacked the soft furs tenderly
round Mra. Harvey. “You didn’t recog-
nise Bob, Norman; he’s promoted nowr.
The old coachman has retired and taken
quite & swell affair in the horse and cab
Loe at Birmingham. That is the only

Like m shot. 1 have promised nut to tell
you to-night, or I would. 1 must wait
2ill to-murrow. "

After dressing for dinner, all had as-
membled again, when Eileen arrived,
esoorted by her father and Colonel (iled -
zmore ; and Norman liked the friendly
way in which Mr. Gledmore grested him
without introduction. and then, with
&rive courtesy, requestsad to be presented
o his mother.

Eilsen's gresting was friend!y, but for-

Norman thought, but cold and stately ;

ter dinner she consented to sing without
hesitation, and, when she drew of her
glove, Norman soarcely dared to look at
the ungloved hand, his anxiety was soin-
tense.

“What a fool 1am !™ he said to him-
self angrily. “She has quite gutoverthe
old folly. Why should it trouble mo?
Of course she is not wealing tag ring;”
e.nd he raised his eyes at once

8he was wearing the ring: but, onile
same finger she wore also another ring—
a large lustrous peari surrounded by bid-
l1izants.

“She might have been off with the nld
lovo before she was on with the new, " ha
thought bitterly.

Elleen finished her song and then
tarned to him.

“Sing us ‘Eileen Aroon,' Norman, "she
smid; “ you used to sing it so well.”

Norman felt that hesitation was out of
the question; he would at leastappearas
cool is she was. This new flance of hers,
when he put in an appearancs, should

On their armrival at Gledmore, Nor-
mann and his mother were met at the
nation by Jack, who was in wildly high

“ Now I haveall that my heart desires,”
he said gaily, “and, as to the little
mother, she'll be guite happy now. You
know, Mumsie dear, she wants Norman
You ought to
have come down long ago, and lived at
the Dower House, as we wished you to

rnal  She was more beautiful than ever, '

and he found himsself wondering to whom *
she was engaged, and what she had .
dono with his ring, At the dinner-table '
lae looked for it, but she did not re--
move the glave from her left hand. Af-:

The requeat was so calmly made that | have boen spoken of. *

sharmiog unconscicusness that half the
performance had been her own.

*1 think it is all right now, ” said Jack.
“But really, Eileen, it was not worth the
trouble. ”

Norman raised his eyebrows.

“What do you mean?” he said.

“Eileen calls the music vocal gymnas-
tics, and I am sure the words are mere
doggerel.”

“You did not sing them as if you
thought s0.”

“Ah, you don’t kpbow the wiggings
I've had ower them!” Jack returned,
taughing. *The way 1 have to pump
sentiment into thoss songs to order is
past beliet.”

The next morning, by way of forget-
ting it all, Norman rose eafly and went
down to the comservatory, longiog to
stand once mors whers he had stood on
that by-gone day.

Close to the fountain something white
| iny. It was Eileen’s handkerchief which

she had dropped the night before—a
filmy morsel of dainty cambric and
delicate lace. Norman picked it up,
pressed it to his lips, and®Wondered if he
might keep it. No, he thought he would
not without her permission; besides, for
all he knew-—men were so ignorans in
such matters—it might be valuable, and
some servant beblamed for thaloss. No;
he would lay it again where he found
lit and go away, He pressed it to his

lipe again, and, a8 he did 50, he heard a
'step behind him, and, turning, saw

Eileen, with & face pale, as be thought,
" with anger, standing with outstretched
' band.

“Good moruning,™ she aaid coldly; “1
dropped my handkerchief here last night.
I think you have fourd it for me. Thank
you!®

| He handed it to her without remark,
' and she put it into her pocket in & mosi
matter-of-fact way.

“Are you happy, Norman? Do you
like your life ?” she asked presently.

“1 am ocontented,” he rephed—“at
least I try to beso. That is all I can ex-

\ pect.”
,I “ Why should you not be happy like
| other people?”

* There is the other side of the medal—
why should I not be miserable llke other
people? My fatsseems hard enough to
me ; but it might have been much worse,
My mother is all I could wish, and my
, work is not unconggnial. ”

t  *It must be a dreadful tie "
' “What—having to work every dayi
Thousands do it."

“You take it all very philosophically.

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

“Iam glad to know you will have 1t,®

he said.

She looked ap.

“1 should be glad to know it, Will yon
explain?”

“Perhaps I have alluded to the mattex
too soon, before your engagement was
announced; if so, I apolgize. "

* Who told you of my engagement ?°

“Jack and Mrs. Beauchamp, I cer-
. tainly did not understand that the mat-
ter was confldential. [ am sorry—"

“There is pothing to be sorry forin
having mentioned it," she said slowly;
“but I think it 18 & mistake.” She was
draswing off the pearl ring as she spoke,

her right hand. *“This was my mother’s

|
|
l
I
{
'
! me yesterday. ®
hand to hum.

Norman. ® !

“Will you not keep it as the gift of &
friend!” he asked miserably.

“No; if you think so meanly of me as
to believe that I am engaged to another
man, I can not keep your ring!”

“Are you not hard on me?” he said.
°How could I doubt what they told me?
Surely, Eileen, some engagemant must |

Then she extended her

“Yes; I refused two men, telling them
I was engaged—engaged to you. Itold

would be no opposition from him; and

not have his, Norman's, forlorn facs te
gzaco his triumph.  So he sang “Eileen
A roon, * and sang his best His mother |
watched him with tears in her eves. |
Swurely he must love some one passion. !
ately, bopelessly, tosing with such pathn ;
am that!

“You sing as woll as ever, " said Eileen,
“WWon't you sing something else?”

“] kmow nothing new, ” he replied. °]
haven't touched a piano for a year anda
half; in fact, we have nut cne. We will
get one, mother, if you care for music,”
he added chesrfully.

“You must hear Jack sing,” said Ei
leen, rising; and Norman at once gave
bher his places.

“You see I can't play my own accom-
paniments like you,” remarked Jaock,
ac vancing; “I am quite depsndent upon
my mother or Eileon. ”

Norman leansd over the end of the
pimno, watching Eileen's bright face m
she looked up smilingly at her cousin.
*Now, dear boy, remember what I told
you yesterday. *

“Il try,” he rsplied, smiling at her;
snd then she began, and Norman stood
and listened, and wondered if Jack had
giwen her the pearl ring. What a
haxndsomme, manly fellow he was, and
how well he sang, and that song—
«0h,stay with me, my darling-—-stay;

And Mke s dream thy life shall pass awayl’
It she had taught him to ging it like that!
Well, what did it matter, what could it
matter to him? Why ghould she noi
brightens Jack's life since she could neve
be .nything to him? And now the song
was flnished, and she looked up, smiling,
Jack borat over her.

“ Would that do?™ he asked,

“Yws I think she'd stop for that,’
fileen replied. “Will you now sing a
ine€ with me, Jack?™

“Wes; lat’s have this, and ses if I can
navasge it now. "

Norman closed his eves and listened.
SFast am the ocean. boundless and free,

Fam my devotion. dearest, to thes.”

“Ele s taken everything from me!”
horaght Normsn, He longed to move
way, to take his oyes from the smiling
uppy fece of the singers, but feared that
o o so wonld be to batray his fesl
inge. 8o heremained in the skme poei-
toxx, his wlbow on the piano and his chin
o bnls haied, until the duet came to o txi-

"

" *¥ow wosnagnd that facagualyl® satd

thus.
1. as the clder, should have been Beau-
champ of the Manor, but the second

should be adopted 13 my brother and
bear her nams, and, when the sad day
comes that the stuccession is
“wrill inherit Gledmoze. ”

everything to my father, and knew there '

once, 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 raissd
between us. I have stooped enough.
Take back ycur ring.” '

He took her hand and raised it to his
Tips. !

“You know I care,”™ he said. I

“How can I know ?” i

“Yousaw me Lkissing your handker
chief just mow, and you were angry.”

* Angry—oh, Norman, how blind you |
arel”™

“How weak I am!™ he said “I ought’
tohave kept away. But for that an-
nouncement of your engagement I could
not have come. There is the gong; they
will all be down to breakfast now. For.
give me, Eilesn, and keep the ring—at
least for the present. *

She tarned and walked away quietly,
and he followed her miserably snough,

Afterbreakfast Jack laid his hand upon
Norman'’s shoulder,

“T waut 6o tell you my news, * hesaid,
“You must come up-stairs to my mother'y
voudoir. We are going to have & quiet
chat with her.”

“Come to your old seat, dear,” sald
Mrs. Beasuchamp, “It will be like old
times, Norman, to have you here again,
my dear, dear boy 1"

Norman placed himeself at once on the
stool at her f2et, with his arms thrown
round her in the old caressing way.

“Dear mother, ® he gaid, “you are too
good to me?”

Jack etood besidethem, leaning againsi
the mantel-picce and looking down upog
them.

“Will you tell him, mother, or may 12*

“1 want you to tell him, Jack.”

Y“Well, Norman, the matter stands

If my mother had had two sons,

would have had Gledmore and been
obliged to take the name. Now Iam my
mother’s older son, but there is snother
at least as dear to her and my father, He
can not rank as hor elder son, but the
dearest ties unite them ; and it is hor de-
sire and mine that tiys other beloved son

sat, he

v & SH AFER _ REVENGE VS. DUTY,
: ’
T'he Leading and Oldest Established Maaufacturing
"~ Furriers in Rochester.

FACTS ABOUT FURS.

Furs should be bought only where you csn buy in
In our estsblishment are surrounded with all the safeguards that 30 years’ experience
The nume of Meng & Shafer on s garment carries with it a guaranteo of reliability.

and placing it upon ons of the fingers of
ring,"she continued; “papa gave itte'

“Take back your nng,
I

~¥Do yo: zaderataad, denr?® mid Mcs.

. - P— —— P -~
Beauchamp, bending and kissing the face
that rested agsinst her shoulder.

“Yes, I undemstand. You are too good
to me. But how ean I take thia? Tell
me one thing—whose would it be u»
matters stand now 2"

Neither of them replied.

“Would it be Mr. Gledmore’s or Eb
leen's 2”

“No; it would be mine,” said Jack,

“How can I take half your inheritancs
{rom you? How could Ido it?”

“l ecame and took everything from
you.”

“That was different. It was yours by
richt, aud I was an Interloper; bMmi
thig—-" ’

“But this would make me happy.”
said M. Beauchamp, bending and kiss-
ing Norman again.

Jack came forward, and, stooping
down, toock Norman’s hand in his,

"It is the only thing,” he said, *ihat
could possibly relieve mo from the bur-
den that oppresses me always. Be my
brother, Norman. ”

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

“Hush, he is dead?”

“Yea—he is dead, but the awful inher.
itance remains! Fancy giving your hop-
ored nams to me! Why, the whols
county would laugh you to scorn! The
- wery villagers woutd point and Whisper
to each othert”

“8top, Norman! Beyond ourselves,
absolutely no one knows who you are,
The whole has boen represented as the
maliclous act of & bad servant. Yous
father was & gamekeeper once, and not
| & good one, so it is true in the main,

- No oune identifiss you with the Harveys,

. who had gone sway and been forgottes

_ for more than twenty years. Foster and

Bob Smith and Mxs. Green kuow, but

' they are devoted to you, and have mot

breathed the matter in the servants’ hall

oven, and Mrs. Green i3 silent partly from
peritence, partly from self-interest. You
aro supposed to be the son of an artist,
and &s an artist's widow your mother it
known. As to being laughed at by the
whole county, have you forgotten how
all behaved over thoss 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 yon and your happiness)

i My father wishes it; the father who

. adopted you wighes it. We all wish i$1°

*You don’t know how much I wish it;
if I only dared to do it!"

“That is enough, then; it ia sottled!®
cried Mrs. Beasuchamp hastily. “My
dear, dearboy ! "—and she bont and kisaed
Norman again, and he drew her into his

* arms and returned her careas.

. “The deeds areall drawn up, and will bs
signed this afternvon,” she said. “Now
go. my boys; 1 want to talk to yomx
father.”

. *“8hall wego and tell Eileen?” asked
Jack.

“Does she know anything of this?*

“Of course she does. "

i “Jack, you told me she was engaged.®
“Yes; she said so. 1 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 shout & Wy
havebeen great chums—quite like brothey
and sistar, She meant to make quite
sure that I should not fall in love with
ber myself. I told her my vpinion.™

“What did you tell her ?”

“1 said | wondered how any manconld
, bs such a fool, and she flow at me in o

rage. and told me I wasa fool, and hs

was the goul of honor. 8o 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 mean
~the adoption. *

“Oh, yes, 'l go! Bhe knows about i
already: but thatis of no consequencs,®
he added to himself quietly a3 he walked
off.

Norman stood hesitating for a moment,
snd then hisresolve was {aken—he would
go to Eileen and tsll her all and thtow
himself upon her mercy. But whem
should he find her?—that was the ques-
tion. It wassoon settled. Eileen came
out of the moruing-room, and crosasd
with hasty step to the library,

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

“Do you know where my aunt is?” she
Inquired. “Jack said she wanted me im
the library. ®

Normam closed the door behind him
and adranced towards her.

“Jack told you that bacause he knew I
was looking for you,® hesaid. “I want
you, Eileen.”

“Let me pass, pleasel”

*I will, of courss, if you command me;
but I entreat you to let me speak to you,
Eilesn!®

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

“May Igpeak2” he said, coming closs
to her side.

There was no answer, and he cone
tinued—

“I have honestly trisd to do what 2
thought was right and best for you, Try
to believe that, nt least. ®

“I believe it. I know it.” '
®1t was very hard to do—you do not know

how hard; but X am beginning to hope
that the eacrifice may not be necessary,
that your love may retura to you as wall
as your lover. Kileen Aroon, will you
forgive me, or mzust I go from you ‘Never
to hops again?”

She turned her beautiful steadfast eyes
upon him, full of love and truth, and

-

gleaming with the tears she had been too A

proud to shed; and he caught her in his .
arms and kissed her klips. After 2 fow
momants she gently withdrew from kis
embrace. '

% A unt Grace wants me, Norman, " she
aaid.

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

sJack told me so, dear.” B

¢Jack and I lefther not ten minutes
ago, My dear givl, Jack invented that
for my benefit.”

Eileen smiled and argued no more.

L - * * » » ®.

The ball was over and had been e
great success. Norman had besn ocon

diali_welcomed b many od triemca. " |
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