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Success and Opportunity

SUCCESS comes from systematically saving a portion of your
earnings, and taking advaatage of an “oppormmty” for investment

YOUR BANKING can be done BY MAIL as easily und safely

as going to the bynk.

35.00 Opens an Account $5.00

Deposits of currency from any part of the state made by express
«r registered letter, will reach the bank the day following and be

credxted to your account.

4s PAID ON DEPOSI

Money can be drawn by check.

The Rochester Trust & Safe

2R EFCE.AINNGE ST,

TS 43
Depesit Co.

ROTEESTER, XVT. X

Resources, $16,000,000.00.

Labor-Savtng Conveniences at Little Prices

are found In our

Helps to Good Housekeepmg

ing

In our
Basement
Department

X Everyth
for the kitchen

Stoves
Crockery
Woodenware
Enameled Ware
Laundry Geoeds

. A FEW ARTICLES FROI' OUR 5¢ AND t0c TABLES

B-CENT TABLE.

10-CENT TABLE.

ream Whips, 2-1 Pnll.s. Whisk Brooms, 4-minute Egg Qlasses,
men Ucezers, Tollet Square Jeily Tins, Lunch Boxes
utmte raters, emo.mf' Trays, Towel Rods Butter Moal
58 Ll’teu, Pariag Knives, Slatted Cake Spoens, | Granite Sugar pops,
Dt Tespot Stamds, Kitchen ns, Rol s
N S C) Holdan. Ch ves, Perforated Ladl
en Brushes, Tpgv‘ Rods, 50-ft. Clotheslines, | Porcelain Tu!t=llon.
e Turners, Candlesticks, Knits Trays, Nicksi Tea Pot Stands,
Ashestos Holders, COrlucuw Tack Hammers, Puddisg
Asbsstos Mats, t Crackers, Clothes Racks, uart Measures,
tove Potish, lndlvldul Popovm, FPurnitare Polish, ool Dusters
uring Cups, crs. Granite Sosp Holder, | Wire t Whipe, )
s Cn P on. Tia Palls, Shoe Brushes,
apkin Rimgs, Coat Han t Boxes, Plne swps
ors, Laatsrn Tea Caddies,

Caome me oS H. BGRAVES,

780 STATE &7, ROCHIETER MY

LOW PLAIN
FIBURE PRICKS

{nonzs m!!ufzﬁ }
reon PANTRY TePARLD

JOHN M. REDDIN
Lehigh
Brighest, Cleanest, Best,

99 West Main Street.

GTON,

Valley CO A L.

Telephone 390

AS you like

it.

Hard Wood Kindling Delivered Promptly, Load or

Half Load.

Doyle & Gallery Coal Co.,

37 Warehouse St. Tel.

Bell or Rochester 158

John H. McAnarney

(Successor to O'Grady & McAparney.)

Flre, Plate Glass,

Boiler and Eievator Insuranc.

Fidelity Bonds for Administrators, Contractors, Executors, Exciee,
Plumbers and all kinds of Court and Becurity Bonds

Officea—101 and 10° Fllwappar & Barrv Bldg.

Entrance 398tatr S

When you want a stylish turnout call at the

New Livery Stable,

We Can Please You.
Bell Phone 2084 R.

202 Andrews Street,

D. C. McGREGOR.

|

T HIS is the day of the natural
waisted woman. The W.
B. Erect Form has changed the
American figure. It has sup-
planted discomfort with ease—
1t has banished the impossible
and exaggerated igure produced
by the old corset idea. It re-
maoves the stramof lacing from

the scnsitive parts of the body §
and throws all pressure upon the
hips and the strong bac k muscles,
supporting the stomach within
the corset and not forcing 1t be.
Jow the garment. The Erect
Form is muade m more models
than ever before. There are
forty distiret styles of this popu-

lar make, each meant for a dis.

tinct type ot woman. Dealers
in all sized towns and cities the

land over, sell the Erect Form.
Prices range upward from g1.

WEINGARTEN BROS.
Makers
377379 Broadway, New York

This is the Ingersoll

sale than all other wat
accuracy, size and style.

which sells at the lowest price, carries
the strongest guarantec and hzs a larger

at $r.50, $1.55and $2.00. Sold by dealersevery-
where or postpaxd by us for $1.00. Bookiet Free.

Dollar Watch,

Perfect in
Other Ingersolls

ches

Dept. 3.

ROBT.H.INGERSOLL & BRO.
31 Meiden Lene, NEW YORK

ANOTHER MAN.

I )
It was a blustering wet night, withj
& gray sky above and muddy roada}
underfoot. The wind tore unsteadily
hetwean tha trees and out across the

square, a cold, damp wind bringiog]

with it heavy splashes of raln,

Under ope of the trees in the square
close against the railings stood &
man and a zgirl

The girl looked poor and il-clad,
with a white, thin face tbat had in R
a look almost of desperatien.

The man was tall and strong and
well dressed, with an eager. keen-cut
face, and he held out his hands as he
looked into the girl's eyes.

®If you only would, Bessie,' he
cried. “I'm well off, I could take
care of you, and | would—you know
that. I'd give you my life.”

Bessie drew away, but she smiled
up at him.

*“Yes, | know, Tom,” she said softly,
“and i{f | hadn’'t promised George—"
Tom took a sudden step forward.
“Is it only because you promised?”
he cried eagerly. “Is it only because
you think it's your duty to go to
George that yon won't marry me? My
goodness, Bessie, you're not going to
marry him just because you sald you

would, are you?"

‘*No. no, but I must go out to him,”
gshe said. “He wants me. If I'd had
the money I should have started two
months ago.

directly he sent for me, O, It seems

I promised him I'd go

. Ms eyes turned to a'llittle white patch

such & long time ago, Tom, since he.

went. It's a8 year, bul It seems much

longer, and father hadn't died then,'

and—and—"

Tom Standish looked down at her.
IA year ago she had not been the
poor girl she was now. In twelve

shart months many changes had taken
place. She had become poor, he had
grown rich. Her father was dead,’
and George F'leming, to whom she
had been engaged, was oul in Aus-
tralia trylng to make a living g0 that
she could go out to him.

Eighteen months before Tom Stnnd-l

ish and George Fleming had both
been {n love with Bessle Leigh. In
those days ber father was supposed
to be a rich man, and somehbow, while
Tom bhesitated at the thought of pro-
posing to her while he was poor,
George had stepped in and won, much
against her father's wish., A few
months later he had gone out to Aus-
tralig, and a short time after that
Besste's father died suddenly, leaving
her, not rich, as every one expected,
but absolutely and terribly poor.

She would have been utterly adrift
if it had pot been for Tom XNtandigh,
and he managed somehow to get for
her A& post as nursery governess to
some people he knew. If {t had not
been for that she might have starved.
S8he had been in the situation for two
months—it was only three since her
father died—and her sole thought
now was to get out to Awustralla to
George, who had begged her to go to
him as soon as she could.

That letter was the last she had re-
ceived from him. It was a long let-
ter, full of what he was going to do,
and somehow it filled Torn Standish
with distrust.

“You haven’t
pose ¥’ he asked.

Bessie flinched a little.

"No." she said: ! haven't heard,
but I've written telllng him what
boat Y am going by, and—and the date
and all about i{t, so that 1 shall prob-
ably get a leiter in a day or two.
There's a8 mall on Wednesday.”

“But supposing you don°'t hear?’
Tom cried abruptly.

Bessle lifted her head bravely.

“l shall go whether I hear or not,”
she said steadily.

Tom looked down at her hungrily.
If only she bad gilven such faith to
him. 1If only he had been the man
who was walting for her out In Aus-
tralia.

His brow darkened a little as he re-
membered and doubted. For two
months the man whose wife she was
going to be had not written. It was

heard again, | sup-

outrageous to Tom and full of uglyl

possibilities. He remembered that
when George had salled  Bessie's
father had been alive and—it was
supposed—rich, and {t could have
been only within the last three
months that he had heard that he was
not. Could that account for his si-
lence, Tom wondered? Could the
poor Bessie Lelgh who was working
80 hard for her living be a different
person to GGeorge Fleming because of
it?

Almost unconsciously Tom's fingers
clenched.

“But. Bessie,”” he cried, **you can’t
g0 unless—you know-—unless he
kmoweg and expects you.”

Bessie lifted her head. There were
sudden tears in her eyes, He could
not see them in the dark night, but
he could see how white her face was.

“He will expect me,"” she said guiet-
ly. “and even if I don't hear 1 sghall
go.”

Tom stared at her.

“Bessie, Bessie,”” he cried suddeniy,
“l wish it was me you were going to.
I wish I could do something to make
certain that you were golng to be
happy.”

He stopped. Bessls looked up agsin.

“But I am, Tom,” she cried. “I
shall be happy.”

Tom took her hands.

“l wish I could do something for
you,” he repeated. “Are you sure
about money? You mustn’t mind me
wentioning it. I*m an old friend,
Bess, and {f I could I should like you
to go first-class, dear. Shall I-——could
) .

She drew her hand away. Her face
bad whitened again strangely.

“Oh ne, no, Tom,” she crted. “You're
vary goed to me, but I am all right-—
yos, yos, thapk you, Tom. I shall be
all right and bappy.”

}

s

-

she shiversd s I1ittls ay szxis tu

blustering night there seemed o come

‘& swift presentation of evil.
 she still cling to George Plemsugy’

She hall hesitxted. Tom hesidel
her was so strong snd true and laysl, |

so wiliing to heip her, g0 ready lo
 shield her, and Australis seemed so
far away, and in spite of hetself
George’s sllence was worrying hen
8he conld not undersiand him, She
was almost alraid. and yet she had
promised ta go. and she would keep
her word whatever came, unless In-
deed he wrole to tell hor he did not
want her. He did want her. She as
sured bersslf almost fievcely that he
did, a8 she went back across the wet
oad. And yot before she pulled ths
bell she stood and looked back across
the square with a sudden strange
shrinking frem the long journecy be]
fore her.

Tom still stood by the raflings. He
was watching her, and perhaps it
would be the last glimpse they ever
bad of each other.

She turned again quitkly with aﬁ
odd sob In her breath and leaned
helplessly against the door,

The houzemaid who opened it 2
minute later thought she looked.
strange and shrunken and pititul as
she stepped luto the light,

1I.
Tom Standish stood on deck with

with the sun upon it in the distance
and with the snit spray beating in his
face.

It vas a warm, bright morning, and
all the vesssl was astlr with excite-

ment, for they were nearing the land |

at last, and the 1ittle white faroft
patch was Australia. '

Tom stared out mpatiently through
his glasses, blind and deaf to every-
thing around him. Hg was heartsick
with disappointment and long walting,
and somehow he was afrald.

When he had gone on the boat at

rim 3
away, and to her tmmng of the}

war]
was she going out after all? ‘Why i } weon

 1.told her all ¥ knm-—vmt h&u
two months ago, and she Lold me
come over an & stewardesgon bix
ship—~the Amsarop I think she said
and T "spect that's it, for it um& Iin
thiz afternoon, sa I he&krd™ @

Tom started. It was his host, andyl
she had been on 4 tae whole timec . i

‘Well, well,”

and gave her your ¢ard, and ahe Just

went without 8o much as taking her
letters”

“Went~-gena? crled Tom.

woman, “A queer little mortal as

L J » e » ».

For a fortuight Tom: searched “the'
city gnd hupg shout the dogks,
his efforts proved frujtiess and he Hd.
vertised In walm, Bessie - had bbent
swallowed 1;}) h;tth%a sux;ltlns Crow
that filled the sireets, and Va
en%.ly o mm to:'evaw 1 s\ w
now aud’ tbsn he ennedmﬁ«mémth&’ﬂ

nothing. .
He had ammost Efven up hope

a strange thing happened. Life 15 £ilt

T S

more dramatiec we tind it
About three weaeks after the arvival
of the boat Tom was walking in
direotion 6f t the doc ka whgn ‘ha aud:
‘denly hecams:- uwim thut o itk ij;
'woman:m tmnt of him: wére: guj
ing., ¥ hoth. peengged, darun
‘he. *u a out 3 pass on ‘whe
thing W the' appestance ‘of 'the
arrosted lils attention, 1,

‘;

Southampton his sole thought was to
avold belng seen untll they were some
miles out. He did not want Bessle to
know that he was following her lest
she should be angry and make him
Bo back, and he had gone quietly down
to hiz cabin until they wers almost
out of sight of land.

Then he began to search the ship.
S8he had given him the name of the
hoat and the date of aalllng, and so
surely there could have been mo mis
take. Yet search as he might among
the crowd of passengers he could
catch no gllmpse of Bessle's face. She
was not thero. ¥e searched every-
where—in tho steerage among the
third-class passengers, in every hols
and corner, and yet from the day thoy
salled unti]l now he bad not once sesn
her.

At the first place they had touched
be had both wired and written £o the
lady whose chlldren sho had taught,
but the only reply was a telegram at
the next eatopping place saying that
Bossie had left them on the date sha
gald, and that they had supposed ste
was on her way to Australis.

After that the only thing left for
Tom to do was to walt with sickening
impatlence for their arrival at Mel-
bourne. When they did, and the grost
boat was drawn up alongside the
quay., be scanned the faces of the
passengers, as he hasl scanned them a
hundred tlmes{pefore and f(;\ ll
to sos Beéspld' i

He hurried off, more w0rri and
anxious than he would have cared to
own, Had she started after 211? Had
she ever meant to start?

fometimes the tbought forced {t-
welf upon him that she had not In-
tended to coms out after 3il. Yet it
was not like Bessie, and where she
was now he dared mnot think.

He hurrtied along the Melbourne
streets toward George Fleming's
lodgings. He noted nothing ax e
weont exespt the direction given him
by a policeman, and when he resched
it at last he waited Impatiently for
some one 0 come.

The womsan who opened the door
stared at him curiously. There was
no one named Meming there, she
sald; he had left more than & month
ago. There were mome letters for
him, and she did not know where to
send them,

Tom asked to ses them, and whea
she brought them to him his heart
sank, for they were Bessie's letters.

He asked one other question—if
Besslie haad called—and then turned
awny,

A minute later an idea occurred to
him, and he knocked at the door
agaln,

“If any one should come—especisally
if it be a young lady—will you give
her this and tell her ['m here? Theres
a hotel at the cormer_ of the street.
I'm putting yp there. Will you,tell
her?

The woman nodded and took his
card and he went slowly down the
strest to the hotel. He walked wiih
bent head apd knit brows. Was he a
fool after all to come? Had Bessie
arranged to come by a different boat
or for Fleming to meet her some-
where else; or had somefhing wugly
bhappened—had Fleming deserted her?

it looked llke it, and he could not
rest, He went again to the lodgings
late at night, and this time the wo-,
man nodded at him knowingly.

“So I suppose it's all right by this,
time, eh, sir?’ she asked “I sup,
pose you saw her?*

Tom was startled,

‘“Who?” he ctied shmrply, “not Miss
Leigh?”

‘“Of coursp, sir, who ele? She

came just gfter you'd gone—and very
white and thin she looked sir, and she f2le in: ihis W“ other. markets.. !

l

was that taken absck wiean she heard
M:. Fleming was't hers 1 thought w
best to takeé her in- Ani .m Mr swlh
tes, oir”

He stood still, 1t was memln:t ih
was flushed and oxclted, and he loék‘-
od cosrse, illshevaled, and dissoluta,

and the woman with him was svident. | f°9/8
Tom stared at her and. .

1y his wite.
felt & shock of thankful surpeled. IE
was not Bessle, = =
The two hegan to qnnrrel vivlently
and Fleming auddenly doubled his
fists.
Then Tom stepped forward. Asx he

did so he was checked by the sight}™

of a girl on the pavoement oronchingt
against a wall ,
Heo looked at her, caught his breath, }
and hurried toward -her, placing him.:
self betwecn her and the two wqq .
wers beginning to scufile,

“Bessle,” he criod;  “Bessle, tome |’

away, Come along, dsrilmg,. Come}

away,” ,

Ho took her back to hin héke

and haitstirved s she Wak,’ hé 1ekb

of the feslings- of tha oumx’ad pm-

priem!p» md -engaged 9?4{:
He ‘care for nothi

Bmta ind whén ahb‘brbﬁa*%v? &oﬁi‘

he cried, “and then¥ |}y
“Well, them T told her about you

started up as if she had a shock, apd}.

“She went straight out,” sald mz |

ever I see, She v?ent without s word™|,

cld-address, but the woman, had hesrd 1O
‘W’henT
d 3

of stranga events, and the more onel of L
looks under the surface of things the hil

»man‘

41‘ ‘

¢ oo

i

!!O,Hl,ﬁ t:totﬂib

came Abré

bing in. his arms an ndd thrm-emt 8 QU

him,
“ﬁe};ie," né crled, "I am golng to

-1 an‘aulgv o LA

tale caté of*you' whather yéu ety [ Y

or not pow. You:can't' fake carsidt}y

yourself it seems, and you)l havs: to.
eccept me. If you want to go bac
w England you shall gog if ydli Wit i
to stop here you shall stoy,) but:: fxtc
agt l:m going to see that yowdgnﬁ
rve,
Bessle looked up at him with' &{%
thin, woo-begone face, - - (SN §
“I'm ashamed of mygelf,” she cried.d
“I've been wicked and ungrateful ,;o
you. Oh, Tém, forgive me. "1’ khev’v
you were on the boat, but T was Mork&
ing my way over as stewardess, and
I dreaded the thought of your luging
me, Oh, Tom, forgive me.”
“Y'll forgive you anything if you'll
marry me,” he said, She-hesitatedi
“I can't now—like this,” she cried,:
“It would be so easy—such a ptg}?
way to provide for mykelr, Oh, ‘Tom,
T can’t. 1 must find soine othen hy
of rvepaylng you.” ., 4
He caught her to him passtonately
“There I8 no other way,” he cried.

“Begsle, ‘my ‘dsriing, 1've got you} d

ind 1 mean to keep you.. Only try.to |-
cave for me a little bit and 1 shall be
content, ametheart." )

" SHe"dld try, dnd ducesded so walr']
that thay have~both forgotten “that |
thare ever. was .another man.—Annke{-
0. Tibbits, In Tatler,

Cotton . Overgoats, :

The télegraplifc annountement thé{

present week -tist well’known Néw

England woollen mills are. about to}

extend the use of mercerized %gtton
in thelr manufactures will oki

surprise to those. who have followed P<illondon chrouie}e

the trend of affairs in wool and worms
ted manufacture of lafe years. The
use of combed and carded cotton yarns:
that ﬁaw been trented wﬁh caus
place of tho silk stripe In fane ixoqtli:
a8 wéll as a aubsﬁ’ ;t’or woii

making the entire fabric, has ¥rd
apsce the past two years, and is evi—
dently meating & ‘want that has béem
unsupplied heretofore,
made ifi these columns some years Ao |

of & consighnierit of Olay worhteds |
that were sent hers by the Brudforc '

; manufacturers in which there wag nof

particle of wool, warp and filling a kg
consisting of longataple coiton,

' manpulated- in the weavin
| 1hitng as to decélve ever: -
' buyers, .

Large numbars of !ighmej;ht )
coats were suld to have
from the matsrisl, ihﬂ fout

domest! ng(,;z; . O
oW 3»:3& gilih, ek !“' XN
' then,” b’ m ex?eﬁaaﬁ&“’ %1
into_the nghter smght g

ﬁ!

Mention. was |,

wistake polntad out:
rigidly, and, of cow ’
jurella with mﬁm}&ﬁ“

Is ! fé&bﬁ

et "begun:! toglm

e)! “as on 81
Woive %ﬂ*‘%ﬁ’&f (g
bremu 1 Hef haxi; Whe
 niliug fn -V miwg i
would hay, it, g;t )
‘the Very Tady wh
inddvartentiy: gmm s
f’dmﬁ?a ; WA, Mggﬁz orthe
very Ak oty gy
sarpastically, as mhewepts
umhi us. . Innovance,
tle{t, ut él s
;z’ SowHdr o Th (W
{xp'dwlt speachlii




