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If you have never examined

J. R. Brady's Wall Paper
Do sothis season. All 1802 goods
Silk, Burlap, Tapestrv, Ingrain
and papers uas low as 24¢ a roll.
Painter and Decorater

Rochester Phone 818,
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99:West Main Street.

JOHN M. REDDINGTON.
g;phigh Valley COA. L.

°y Brighest, Cleane-t, Best.

Telep' one 390

————

Capital, $200,000.

EDWARD HARRIS, President.
JAMES 8. WATSON, Vice-President.

SECURITY TRUST COMPANY,
ABSOLUTE SAFETY.

lfOnr rate of int. on depositsia satisfactory, and our rate on loans low enougp

Sarplus, $303,600.
ALEX. M. LINDSAY, Vice President

" ROCHESTER,
N Y.

18 The Best Thing We Have to Ulfer  Upor
This Basi+ \We Solicit Your Falrobage.

The accommodations we offer meet your requirements
You are not already a customer, Then We Invite You to Become One

Deposits, $4,546,000

JULIAS M. Wile, Manager.

FRANK M. ELLERY, Secretary.

Eat @hat

fandy Jaxative -
25 conts —

For Indigestion, Coustipation, Sick Hoa_dughv. “!:nl’l surn, Sour
Stomach, Belching of Gas, Puin in the Side.

Ask Your Druggist for Paine’s Celery Wafers.

All Losses Promptly and Fairly Afjusted.

John H. McAnarney

(Successor to O'Grady & McAnarneyv.)
." Reliable Fire, Fidelity, Bond, Plate Glass Insurance
'~ Ofoss—101 and 109 Ellwanger & Barry Bldg. Entrance 39 Stai.

TRLEFRONE 1t} .

THOS.B. MOONEY
Funeral - Director,

198 Wost Main Street,
ROCHEBSTER,

" MISS ELIZABETH  McBARTHY

TRACHER OF

VOICE CULTURE AND PIANO
STUDIO 673 Powers Bldg

Payne’s

>

N. Y.

. ‘ Are the
L New Finest
= Coaches iitlm

138 Jeflerson Avenne.

- B.V. LOGAN,
= {Undertaker.
© No. 12 Sophia Street.

'G‘go.; Engert & Co.,
- COAL.

ilice and Vard, -Telephonesyy.

T A SR S NP IR AL NI e e D R ON Ht B

{There is scarcely sny condition of ill-
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BUFFALD
.. |BATURDAY NIGHT, ALSO ALO T
(o g A IO ALSO BUFFALO 71O

FLOWERS and PLANTS

H. B. CASH, Florist,
172 State Strest, BoTuoness thin
Cut out thisad. bring it with you to our store

and receive a discount of 1o per cent.on all pur-
chases,

R-1.P-A-N.S

health that is mot benefited by the
occasional use of & R-I-P-A-N-§ Tabule.
For sale by all Druggists. The Five-
Cent packet is emough for anordinary
occasion. The family buttle 60 cents,
contains a supply for a year.

CLEVELAND

...AND..,

BUFFALO

“HLE YOU SLEEP”
UNPARALLELED N'GHT SERV:CE. NEWSTEAMZRS
“crr;/ OF BUFFAL?Y"
AND

"CITY OF ERIE"

both together being without doubt. in afl
respects, the finest and lastest that are run in

the interest of the traveli
Dateagerest raveling public in the

TIME CARD
DanLy INCLUDING SUNDAY,

LEAVE ARRIVE
clmhndBP;y. Buffalo  6:30 AM.
Buffalo 8 Cleveland 6:30 "

Special Dayvlight Tt -
:.enc?i; July 1208 10 August S0 soeyraey comn
siive Bufa) AM.

S il 8 44 Mrive fezsing ¢ e

CENTRAL STANDARD TIME.
Oﬂg::ll'fﬂﬂ ACCOMPANIES tacH STEAMER
unections made at Buffalo with trai
Al Rastern and Cnonndlan points, at Cle:::nﬁ‘:l;

for Poledo, Detrow and afl ypoi Wes
St points West an i

Ask ticket ageuts for tickets via C. & B Line.
Send four cents for illusimted pampilet

A TAY, LOW RATHS CILEVELAND TO
UFFA AND NIAGARA FALLS EVHERY

HERMAN, éniml Pussongyr lml.
CLAND, O.
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{Unto the very sepulchre he came.

Ah, the dear message that he gave her
then, .

3ald, for the sake of all bruised hearts
of men,—

‘Go, tell those friends that have bes
lteved on me,

i go before them into Galllee.

‘Into the life so poor, and hard, and

plain,

That for a while they must take up
again,

My presence passes; where their feet
toil slow,

Mine, shining, swift with love, still

‘Say, Mary, I will meet them, by the
way

To walk a little with them; where they
stay,

I'c bring my peace. Watch; for ye do
not know

The day, the hour, when I may find
you 80."”

Aind ! do think, as he came back to her, .

The many mansions may be all astir |

With tender steps that hasten in the
way,

Jeeking their own upon this Easter

‘ day.

‘arting the vell that hideth them about,

. think they do come, softly wistful,
out

from homes of heaven that only seem
80 far,

‘¢nd walk In gardens where the newm

' tombs are.

; —Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney.

EASTER AT ST. JUDE'S
: BY MARY B. ODELL.

INE was the Sat-
urday morning
before Easter
Sunday, and still
and sweet as only
an April day can
be. Especially
qulet was the lit-
tle church of St.
Jude’'s, as Doro-
thy Lawrence,
its organist,
climbed the loft
Sk to practise the
special Easter music for the morrow.
A sweet odor came floating up through
the arches and lingered dreamlly
among the rafters ere it drifted on out
the open window. Some one had been
early at the alter and placed a huge
bunch of glorious Easter ltlies there.
To Dorothy’s overstralned nerves and
saddened heart, the stillness and peace
of that pretty little chapel brought a
delicious, soothing restfulness she had
10t felt for weeks, and ere she sig-
nalled the organ-blower ghe sank into
a seat and buried her face in her hands
*“Oh, how sweet and cool it is here!"’
she thought. “If only one could always
keep the influence such a place has on
a tired, worn-out temper! How cross
1 was to Pauline this morning! I real-
ly must make it up to the poor child
somehow. How different I am lately
g0 hateful and irritable, I wonder any-
body has the patience to enduve my
awtul, dreadful, abominable temperand
changeable moods. 1 suppose they all
pity me,” and the little woman drew
a deep, catching breath. The stillness
was profound, there was nothing to
disturb her thoughts. Suddenly from
between the slim, white fingers that
hid her face there dropped a tear ana
a little moaning lip whispered, “Lar-
ry! Larry!” Then all was still again.
For several minutes she sat thus till
a loud snore startled her to her feet
In wonder. It was the old organ blow-
er who had grown tired waiting for the
signal and had dropped off to sleep.
Dorothy slid on the bench, pulled out
the stops, spread out the music and
began. As the clear low notes breathed
put on the fragrant air in softest mel-
ody, they stirred the player's heart
with something like pain. Her eyes
wandered from the notes but her fing-
ers touched the keys lingeringly and
reverently. Unconsciously she began
to improvise, slowly and haltingly as
it her thoughts were elsewhere. And
indeed they were,—gone back to the
sweet, merry past when she was but
a gay little miss, playing at times with’
Alaric Webster, or skimming acre-g
country with him, on her now ancient
wheel. How bappy and free from care
ghe had been In those days! The or-
gan took on a brighter, quicker tone,
but Dorothy was not looking at the
keys. She gazed across at the arthed
chancel where she had knelt on that
memorable confirmation day, and again
she saw Alaric’s dark eyes as he bent
down and gazed at her from the choir
loft. Those were never-to:be-forgotten
days, when she and Alaric were all in
all to each other and there had been
no clouds to darken the beauntiful day
of their plighjed troth. But now, the
nmipor strains that wafled through the
chapel told a plaintive, hitter story of a
new orler of things, wanerein all was
toldness, jealousy and bitter estrange-
ment. Oh, how the organ moaned and
sighed! Dot was lost in one of her
rare music-reverios, ,
,Suddenly a bird twittered on the
ppen window sill and brought her back
to. the raality of the . prasent with a

e

“

foremost go! ‘

d'!“”{“\
th*

Dot Looked up in surprise at her
dearest friend, Alice Wood.

"What do you mean?’ she
still continuing her practice.

"Why, I mean, haven't you and Lar-
ry made up?’

The fingers trembled and almost lost

asked,

f

thi hold, but Dot pulled herself to-
gether and cried with set teeth:

“No!"

“Then you've quarreled again,” Alice
went on.

“Alice, Mr. Webster is in New York.
How, then, can I have quarreled again
with him? Please don’t tease me, and
Dot persisted In her practice.

“But he isn't in New York. He's in
town and you must have seen him
‘What's the use of hiding it from me?
I am quite convinced and you need not
decefve me.”

“I have not seen him, Alice,” she re-
plied with a fast-beating heart. So
larry had returmed'! Sure he had not
been gone but seven or elght weeks.
but to her'it seemed a liftime. He had
gone the 16th of February, the day after
they had quarreled. And now he had
come back!

“You must have seen him, for we
met him in the vestibule as we came
in. He was going away, but we made
him some back and help us. He looks
quite cheerful, 8o I thought you had
made up for—"'

“Larry here? In the church!” The
nerveless fingers fell now, and Dot
hastily glanced around and down.

There, standing in a confused mass
of evergreens, with his tumbled curls
falllng across his forehead and his
eyes bent eagerly on the organist's
face, was Alaric Webster. Dot grew
faint and sick with excitement, but she
calmly feigned not to have seen him
and slowly gathering up her books,
prepared to depart.

“Strange!’ thought Alice, as sghe
watched her go. "I really must find
out the mystery. I'll go this minute
and beg Larry to tell me,” but well
she knew Alaric would sooner bite ofr

his tongue than condescend to explain. l

That safternocon the young people
gathered once more in the church to
finish the work begun in the morning.
But there were no pealing notes of the
organ to help them on now. For Dot
was in her own little room at the recs

/ he had been afraid to take the first

A opportunity passed

‘othy, arrayed in her dalinty new dress

The festoon was coming to an end
and the next was not ready. so Alarie
sat down on the top of the ladder and
took a worn and soiled envelope trom
his pocket. A small note that had evi-
dently been much read, revealed the
words:

Mr. Lawrence:—

I take the hint. Henceforth we
are as strangers. Enclosed is your
hateful ring. *“We were one, but now
are two."” Dorothy Lawrencs,
It was as mysterious as when he-first
puzzled over it. Then, he had tried to
geek an explanation.—she avoided
him. He bad called on her,—ahe wxs
not “at home.”” He wrote,—his letters
were returned unopened, with the pen-
cilled words:

“One insult is enough.”

In despair he had gone away to the
city. thinking that long absence .might
restore her to her senses so that on his
return she might be succeptibie to &
speedy reconciliation. But somehow

step for fear of a repulse and the first
with no chance of

a second. It was beginning to look

hopeless.

The testoons were all arranged and
Larry, finding nothing elge to dc,
climbed to the organ loft and went
rummaging around for an old hymnat
of his, thinking to place it in his accus-
tomed pew in the choir. He found it
in a dusty corner of the music reposi-
tory and was turning away when his
eye caught sight of a little red-and-
black prayerbook that he knew be-
longed to Dot. He picked 1t up rever-
ently and there fell out from its pages
a tamiliar-looking envelope containing
a large. folded paper. He knew his
own writing and opened the envelope,
expecting to see the pretty little val-
entine he had sent her the 14th of
February. In its place was a hideous
picture of an overdressed gorgeous
voung miss turning up a very impolite
nose at an Interesting, scornful youns
‘ad in an enormous Bilk hat, and rep-
resented as saying, '“We were one, but
now are two"” In a mud puddle at his
feet lay & huge, glittering. dlamond
ring.

Alaric falrly staggered under the
welght of understanding which rushed
on his angry brain. He knew now.
Down the steps he went and out Into
the sunny April air. Down the walk
he strode. then a sudden idea struck
him and he went back.

Easter Sunday looked doubtful Lit-
tle clouds skurried across the sky mak-
ing old Sol frown continually. Dor-

tory, looking out towards the chapel
door and half-wishing she dared to go.
finish the interrupted practicing. But'
he would probably be there and she
feared to stay in his presence.

A timid knock came at her door and
a golden head appeared. A childish
volce asked:

“Please may I come in, sister?”

Pauline looked very shy as she stood
before Dorothy, and her forehead puck-
ered up In a puzzled way as she hesi-
tated.

“What is it, Pauline?”’

“Dot, I'm so sorry you've been cross
and snappy lately and I know now why
you couldn’t help it.”

“But, dear, sister doesn’t want to
talk about that. I'm sorry, too, that I
have been cross to you and I won't
be any more. There, go away now,
dear.”

“No, you won't be cross any more
and I"m goin’ to tell you why,” and the
little hands went up to Dorothy’s face
and a pair of soft lips pressed hers,
The tears stood in Dot's eyes as she
threw down her sewing and took the
child on her lap.

“Tell me why, Pauline.”

“It's awful mean of him, that's whal
it is!  An" I tol’ him so, I did!”

“But, my dear child, pilease don't tald
gso of Larry—Mr. Webster, I mean.”

“I don't mean Larry, I mean Tommy
Tommy Webster. He went and seni
that horrid valentine to you %his owr
self, he did!”

“Child, what do you mean?”
gtarted in amazement.

“I mean that big dreadtul picture yov
cried so over the 14th of February an
you said Larry sent it, 'cause it was his
'writin® on the ’velope, an’ you sent
him back that sweet little diamon
ring, an’ he went right off to New
York nex’ day, an’—-"

“But, child, tell me, you satd Tommjy
sent it. How can thaa be? It was cer-
tainly Larry’s handwriting.”

“I xnow, but Larry was goin’ to send
you a lovely valentine and Tommy
found it on the table, He tol' me so
to-day, jus® as if he thought it was
awful smart to take it out and put that
horrid one In instead and seal it
prigiealt; = ¢

Dot was speechlem, terror-stricken,
What & mistake! - A 4
i ARt LArry never knowed no differ
snce!” wet on Pauline, § tol’ Mista

Dot

and hat, walked down the long avenue
very quletly, beslde her white-halired
father, the beloved old rector of S8t
Jude’s.

Everywhere the glad Easter bella
pealed out the joyful news of the Sav~
lor’'s resurrection. Hearts were glad,
volces sweet, faces bright on this great
lay. o Dorothy made the old organ fair.
ly sﬂeak, in the new peace that had
‘ome upon her, and many a face in the
pews brightened, many a hard heart
was softened by the sweet tones that
same gently floating down through the
tragrant air. The old rector's face
wore a look of peace that seemed re-
flected in both his daughter’s faces.

Down the scent-laden sunbeams were
wafted the sweet words of the choral,
now soft, “Come see the place where
the Lord lay; he i3 not here,”” then the
glad. trilumphant notes soared away in
one joyous anthem, “For now is Christ
risen from the dead, and become the
first fruits of them that sleep.”

he last, low notes of the organ diea
away, and Dot turned a radiant face to
meet Alaric’s dark eyes full of love,
Quick as thought she flashed a smile
at him and he returned it. The services
went on, but she went through the re-
sponses mechanically, scarcely heeding
aught save the bright, loving face at
her right. ’

‘When the sermon began, she must
take the only remaining seat beside
Larry or stay on the bench. She hes-
jtated a moment, but he politely of-
fered her the chair and she demurely
gat down, a little behind the rest.

Alice Wood flashed an’ I-told-you-go’
look across at her, and to cover her em.
barrassment, Dot picked up her pray-
er-book, Opening 1it, she found a
broutitul Easter card, with these worde
w.itten across the back:

“We were two, but now are ona. May
this Easter day be a glad one to us
bothk.” '

A soft flushi crept Mto her face aa she
realized that he understood all. She
felt his eager gaze upon her and, re-
gatrd essof time, piace, or of what other
eye: might ses, raised the card to her
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Christian and not bold family prayer ¥

“l have a brother who is a bettes
man than | am who does not hold fam
ily prayer.”

“What makes you think he is a bettes
man than yoy are?’

“Everybody says so, and 1 khow hs
“."

“Why does not your brother, if he s
such a good man, hold family prayer ?
thundered the bishop.

“He has no family,” meekly answe
ed the brother.— Harper's.

The Basking Shark,

‘The terocity of sharks is not necesan-
rily in proportien to their size. For ex-
ample. there is the great basking sherk’
so called beeause of its habit of lying
motionless at the surface of the water.
It often attains a length of nearly forty
feet, but it8 teeth are small compara
tively, and it probably never attacks
man, dependipg upon small fishes and
crustacea for {ts diet. Another name
for this specles {s *sail fish,’” because
of its great back fin, which shows out
of the water like a sail when it {is
basking.

Although sluggish ordinarily and eas-
fly barpooned, it exhibits great activity
and enormous strength when struck,
diving immediately to the bottom and
requiring a great length of rope to hold
it. These basking sharks are caught
for their livers off the coast of lceland,
and the oil obtained {8 used to adulter
ate cod liver ofl.

R

.

A Revival,

Revivalism in Jamaica has its trage
dies and its comedies, but unddr no cir-
cumstances its advantages. The excit-
ability of the black man i8 animal; i1
leads him backward toward the jungle,
toward Obeahlsm. The noisy revival-
{stic meeting 18 n more serious scandal
thau a tea party. A doctor told us that
not long since he was called in to a
mecting, where he saw a woman lying
on the ground, while her coreligionists
danced o ketch dance in frantic circle
around her, proclaiming her to be “in
de spirit.” He found she was dead
from a fit caused by excitement. But
the consequences of these *“pious or
gles” may be merely inconvenient, aa
In the case of the black lady who when
“in de splirit” climbed upon her neigh-
bor's roof and sat there for two days.
The nelghbor found this Inconvenient.
—Cornhill

The Kid Glove Kid.

The average kid glove, aocording ta
those who should know, {8 not made of
kid at all, but of goat or lamb skin. The
kids from which the real kid glove is
made are nuartured and cared for al-
most as carefully as are race horses.
Most of them are reared in 8 mountain-
ous district of France. The kids are
nourished on milk alone and are never
allowed to eat grass, as that would
coarsen the skin. The kid is kept in a
pen, where be can receive no scrateh
or bruise. They are thus kept, as it
were, in cotton wool until the age when
the skin is of most value. They are then
carefully killed and the skin dressed
with the utmest skill. Sheep, deer and
colts gre also pressed into service for
80 called kid apd dogskin gloves.

The Potato.

Humboldt szys that at the time of
the discovery of America the potato
was cultivated in all the temperate
parts of South America from Chile up
the coast. The Spaniards first noticed
it in Peru. The variety of potato culti-
vated in Hurope and North America
grows wild 'n Chile. Different species
of the plant are found growing wild in
most parts of South America and, it is
claimed by mapy botanists, in Mexica
and Arizona.

Every Animal Is Fond of Bananas,

The leaves of the banana, often six
feet long and two feet wide, are tender,
and the strong winds of the tropics
soon teur them In strips., thereby add-
{ing to their grace and beauty. The ba-
nana is a fruit that beast and bird, as
well as man, are fond of, and the own-
er, when he lives in a sparsely settled
country, must protect his plantation by
a fence of some thorny plant.

The Main Poimt.

Mrs. Gatterson—Youn will come to
dinner anyway, Mr. Tutter. will you
not, though 1 am afraid there will not
be many Interesting people present?

Tutter (gallantly)~What difference
does that make? One I8 always sure
of a good square meal at your house.—
Harlem Life,

A Damgerous Tree, '
Brown—Are you interested in gene-
alogy? Bver looked up your ancestral
tree?
Black—Never did. Fact is I'd be
afiald there might be a man hanging
from one of Its branches.—Boston

lips and preased & kiss upos it.

Mary B, Gdell,  Frusseniat
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