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ANNICE LISTENED.

] d0 not care to discuss the mab
ter with you,” declared Annice Dens
more frigidly. 1 very clearly saw
you kiss Gertrude on the plazza last
night, and 1 think any self-respecting
girl would have done as I have done.”

“l1 think most girls would al ieast
kave held a court of inquiry,” retort-
ed Brooks Ayling, “before returning
the ring by a bellboy.

“l had to send it back by some
one.”

It wesn't necessary to send it
back,” he protested. “Gertrude had
something on her shoulder and I was
taking it off.”

“Indeed! From where I stood it
locked remarkably as though that
‘something” was your lips.”

“I've only kissed one girl on. that
plazza, and it wasn't Gertrude, eith
eor,” he asserted, meaningly.

Annice flushed redly. "It {8 un
kind,” she crled, “to remind me that
I have been so foolish as to permmit
you to kiss me. We were engaged,
and I never thought that horrid wo-
man would come between us.”

“She ocouldn't have comé between
us balf an hour earlier,” he langhed.

if you refer to that again” sne
said engrity, I ehall get up and
leave. [ will not be remtiunded of my

folly!”

“ Better stay here,” he suggested.
*It's the coolest place along the
beach, and I want to get this thing
strajightened out before you go."

“It must be a dreadful thing to
starve to death in sight o! a hotel”
observed Annice 0o a yacht over on
the horizon.

Brooks appareatly accepted the re-
mark as having been addressed to
biam.

“In the first place,” he began, *““we
are not in slght of the hotel. That
Jarge structure is hidden from view.
In the second place, we are more
Hkely to starve at the hotel than
away from it. Lastly it’s not golng
to take until lunch time to coavince
you that you are mistaken.”

“Are you going to force me to leave
this place?’ ahe asked acidly.

Brooks smtfled wickedly. °‘“By no
means,”’ he assured her. *] want you
to stay here, as 1 am sure you will.”

“] suppose you would use force to
detain me?’ she suggested.

“Not at all” he cried. “On the con-
trary”’—he sprang to his feet—“if you
really wish to go, permit me.”

He offered his hand to assist her to
rise, but she sank back with flaming
cheeks. "1 think I prefer to stay
here for a little while. I want to
wait for Herbert.”

“l saw Herbert as I came along,”
Yo eaid, with hands still outstretched.
“He told me to tell you that he was
going out {n Steven's yacht and would
nmot be back until 4. That small
nephew of yours appears to have
made a hit with Stevens.”

“Are you sure he went
yacht?’ anxiously.

“Don’t look so worried,”
kindly. “There is not the
danger. It is not going to
unless ft's right here.”’

“] see no reason for a squall here,”
she raid with dignity.

“Neither do [, he agreed heartily.
*With you in that frame of mind we
can soon coue to an understanding.
You see this is not like a mere sum-
mer engagement. There is no reason

on the

he said
alightest
squali—

why a plazza episode slould so dis-
quiet you.
“lI do not care about Gertrude. I

took her out on the plazza because
she caught sight of a chap she A4td
not want to dance with. Then a light-
ning bug dropped obp her shoulder.
8he screamed. 1 leaned forward to
pick it off, and just as I was straight-
ening up you came o That's all
there i{s to the story, on my word of
bonor.

“Now,” and he lald a sontaire on
the sand between them, “will you ac-
cept the explanation and the ring?”’

She smiled sarcastically, “The
ring s genuine.”

‘30's the explanation,” he protest-
ed stoutly. “I see I must raise my
bid. Will you take back the ring and
—this?”

“Brooks Ayling, where did you get
that slipper?”’ she cried.

“Herbert,” he answered. “He told
me that he was stealing your shoes
and stoockings because you were wad-
ing around the point. I saw a chance
to make you lsten, and bought 'em.
I'll throw in the other slipper if you
fnsist, but you’ll have o pay e special
price for the stockings.”

“Was that why you lmughed vhen X
said I would bet up and go away?”’

“Partly that,” he eaid teasingly,
“and partly the idea of you walking
up on the piazza in your bare feet.”

Slowly she slipped the ring back om
her finger. “Give me the stoockings
and wait for me aroumd the hum-
mookt

] eaid a special price for .nosge,”
he reminded her.

She held up her lips.

“It's a new form of the old saw,”
he laughed as he collected. “You pay
as I go,” and he passed around the
mand dune.—Boston Glebe.

Never Had Any Parents.

A Russian immigrant of tender age
was being registered in a downtown
Philadelphla school. The teacher
questioned: “What I8 your name?”
“Katinka,’’ replied the child. *And
your father's name?” ‘I never hat
one,” came the quick response. *“Then
tell me your mother’s name,” a.ga,?
sald the teacher, kindly. ‘I nevér
bat no mudder  nelther,” answered
Katinka, seriously: "I was born off
my gran'maudder.”

Many a man i3 honest because he
or had & pood chance 0O prove
etherwise.

1

A MODERN MIRACLE.

Lost Her Vaice Eighteen Years Ago
Restored in Answer to Prayer.
The restoration of speech to Murie
Raguenes of the village of Kerhous.
near Brest is the topic of the day in
Brittany. The woman, now forty years
old, lost her voice eighteen years agoe
during a fever. She was an orphan,
and she went from house to house in
search of work, bu. for some time
could only obtain an occasional job At
last a farmer took pity on her forlurn
condition, and engaged her to look
after his cattle, Between 8 and 9O
o'clock on the morning of Wednesday,
July 15, as she was with her cattie in
a tield, seated with her bhands joined
In prayer for France and Brittany, she
saw an old man approaching. Becom-
ing alarmed. she rose to her feet. but
the stranger reassured her )0 not

be afraid. my daughter,” he sald.

have not come to do you any harm,
but to bring you the favor for which
you have suo often prayed. 1 restore
to you the power of speech.” Without
8 moment’s reflection the woman ex-

slaimed: “Oh, mon Dieuw! Are you
the good Lord?' *No,” answered the
old man, "but I come with a mission

trom him. Do not be puffed up with
the mercy which you have just ob-
tained, but pray on and pray often, as
the world is not improving, but is go-
ing from bad to worse.” [illed with
awe, the woman threw herself om the
ground, and when she had revived her
visitor had vanished. She describes
him as an old man with a long white
beard. attired in a black overcoat, a
hat of the same color much the worse
for wear, patched white trousers, and
shoes which could scarcely be war-
ranted to keep the mud out.

Wrote Sonnet on Death Bed.

The ruling passion was strong In
death in the case of the late Cyrus
Cobb. While in the angonies of his
last death-stroke, Instead of ringing
for relief he searched under the pil-
fow for a memorandum book and pen-
cil, that he bad ready for the noting
of thoughts as they might occur to
him. There he brought for:h, and In
the midnight
the sonnet. His brother. Darius, was
the Rev Sylvanus Cobb, D. D, the
first Universalist pastor of Malden. at
the centennial banquet, and he con-

to read with his address In the morn-
ifng. amid his sufferings. he finished
it The brothers had luvariably joined
*heir forces on all public uwccaslons of
this nature, and now they still must be
together in spirit. The sonnet was
read at the banquet by IDarius at the
close of his address, the auditors he-
'lng deeply impressed by the account
of its production and by the sonnet it
self. These were the last words writ-

words from his pen before the hearly
fatal stroke in June were the closing
of the blography of his mother. to he
published in the voluine of '*Famous
Women of New England.” edited by
Mrs. Julla Ward Howe He describes
the closing scene a* the other's grave.
when Sylvanus., Samuel Tucker and
FEben spoke words of affection and her

ried w hen she was 127 and died when
she was 128 Iir Dhufournel married
at 1145 and became the father of two
children. and died at 120  Marie Priou
reached the age of 158 A woman of
Metz. the mother of twentyfour chil-
dren, died at the age of 100. Kurgeon
Politman ecelebrgted his 140th birth-
dav  Patrick O'Neil buried seven
wives and died at 120, and a Norwe-
gian peasant [8 recorded as dyilng at
160 and leaving two sonsg, one aged 108
and the other only nine summers. Mr.
Robert Taylor lived to be 134, and
died of excitement on recelving the
plcture of Queen Victoria sigmed by
herself. An Irishman named Brown,
who was & habitual drunkard, lived to
be 120. A French drunkard lived to
be 112: he had a daily jag for 90 years.
Durand d'Etivel, of Cahors, lived to
be 128. A woman of 124 drank strong
coffee in great quantities all her days,
while a man of 114 lived on fruit,
chiefly melons, and chewed lempon
peel.—Portland Oregonian,

Tim Healy's Career.
In his early days Tim Healy, M. P,
was a clerk, First a rallway clerk at
Newcastle, then a mercantile clerk in
Loondon, he began to make his mark
a8 London letter writer to the Nation.
Mr. Parnell gave him a chance by tak-
Ing him as private secretary on his
American tours in 1879. He is now
the keenest member of the National-
ist party, and has had a seat in par-
liament since 1880. Mr. Healy mar-
ried a daughter of T D. Sullivan, the
poet of the Irish parliamentary party.
it i1s a tale that i3 told that when
leaving his father-in-law's house for
the honeymoon he absent-mindedly
picked up Mr, Sullivan's umbrella.
“No, no, Tim,” shouted T. D., “don’t
take that! I have five daughters, but
only one umbrella!"—London Tit-Bita.

Nursed 965 Babies.

Mrs. Mary (‘lark, who resides at 831
North Tenth street, Philadelphia, whe
will be 84 years of age on Aug. 24,
and for nearly 60 years has been a
practical nurse. It {8 her proud boast
that during that time she has nursed
b65 bhabies—FPhiladelphis Record.

To the coward the world’s a charnel
house; to the brave, a battlefield with
8 Te Deum st sunset
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HAD MADE A MISTAKE,

The late Bishop Dudley of Kentucky
was on a hunting expedition near
Lowisville during the last few years of
his life, and happened to fall in with &
local nimrod whose unconcealed ad-
miration for the city man's marks-
manship paved the way for further
canversation.

“What’s your name?’ the country-
man finally inquired.

“Dudley,” was the reply.

After some change of incident and
experience the bishop's’ imterlocutor
hazarded.

*8ay, Dudley, what business do you
follow?”

“I'm a preacher.”

“0, get out. What are ypu glvinz

r”

“But I am. [ preach every Sunday.”

“Where?”

“In Loulsville.”

=Well, well; 1 never would ha'
thought it. You ain’t stuck up a bit
like most of the preachers down this
way.”

An invitation to hear this nsw made
acquaintance preach was accompanied
by a scribbled card, and the next
Sabbath saw the rustic, in his “Bun-
day best,” ushered into the bishop's
own pew, where he listened intently
to both service and sernmon.

He was manifestly amazed, after-
ward, to have the orator ot the mormn-
ing come down to greet bim as cor
dially and familiarly as In the woods.

He managed to stammer his thanks,
and added: “I ain't much of a judge
of this kind of thing, parson, but I ris
with you sot with you, and saw the
thing through the best [ knew how;
but all the same, if my opinion iIs
wuth anything to you, the Lord meant
you for a shooter"’—Clevelnnd Plain
Dealer.

Scolding 8Set to Music.

darkness wrote half of

to respond to a toast to their father,

relved of writing a sonnet for Darius |

ten by the dying sculptor. The last |

twin sons v us and Darjus, In re. propose during leap year?”
Bponse to her dving request, sang . 1 dom’t know,” replied his fair
“Nearer My f..4 to Thee” -Boston Companion, “but I'm sure no girl
Transe r would do sufh a thing uniess she was

obliged to.”

- T ’ Several more silent seconds passed.
As to Old Ages | “UTm—yes,” he sald. *“I hadn’t

The Pope lved long, but Thomas thought of it in that light.”
Parr :ind Henry Jenhins are. respec-|  And I'm sure,” she contined, as
tively rcredited with the ages of 152) ghe moved over and laid her hand
asd 140 Jeanne Rerimphian was mar- | softly on his arm, “you would never

In one of the beer gardens a brass
band was playing what purported to
be & Wagnerian selection with posi-
tively deafening effect.

wisely abandoned all effort at conver-
sation. Not so with one woman, O
shrewish-looking person, who Wwas
leaning over a table shaking her fin-
ger at her husband and dolng her
best to make him hear the abuse that
she was evidently hurling at him.
Suddenly, with one grand blare, the
music stopped and the woman's volce,
pitched in a veritable scream, was
heard:

“You bald-headed, sour-faced idiot,
Ir—

Checked by her own strident tones,
she looked about her in consternation.
Not so the husband. He was calloused
I to abuse. Picking up his stein, he
looked at his wife and growled:

“Shut up till the band starts again.”
—New York Times.

How She Won OQut.

She was busy holding one end of the
sofa down and he the other, and for
seventeen consecutive seconds silence
had reigned supreme. Then he sald:

“I wonder if any girl ever really did

permit a girl to humiliate herself in
that manner, would you?"

“Why—er—I—that is,
not,”” he stammered.

The {ce having been broken, the
rest was eassy, and filve minutes later
they were engaged in looking up the
advertisements of firms that sell far-
niture on the installment plan.

of course

FORTIFIED.

Mother—Horace, you must not go
outside while it is raining or you will
caich a cold.”

Little Horace—“How kin I catch &
cold when I got one already?”

Goat With a Charmed Lifs,

A wellknown suburbanite who had
been greatly troubled by the depreda-
tions of a neighbor's geat was driven
to desperation one day when hg learn-
ed that the animal had consumed &

termined on the goat's destruction, he
employed an unscrupulous small boy
who lived in the neighborhood to me-
cure him to the rallread track just be-
fore the daily express was due. Some
days atterward a friend inquired with
interest if the goat had been effectu-
ally disposed of.

“Not on your life,” was the dis.
gusted answer; “that goat had a
charmed life. He coughed up that
red golf coat of mine and flagged the
train.”—Harper's Weekly.

Boxed.

They were returning from the husk-
ing bhee.

“And were there any red ears?”’
asked the frjend.

“Oh, yes,” YFy»nonded the girl in the
gingham dress.' “I had two when pa
caught that city fellow kissing me.”
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The good- .
natured people around the tables had

their selection.
Stamps or Cash by Registered
Catalogue Free to any address,

Books

Lit;tle vaea of the Giraat Saints,
eg John O'Kave Murray., New
ition, Cloth, 12 mo., illnatya-

ted, five hundred pages.... ...

Complete Lives of the Sainta, by
Rev. Alban Bautler,4 vAl.,8vo.,

heavy buckram bindmg, 8200

pages. This is the only com-

piste Lives of the Saints, con-
taiping the life of every saint

oo theoalendar,........ovenns

Father Ryan's Poems.(Rev.Abram

go R an."'i‘he Poet Priest of the
114 (Sl

"'Cloth p!ain e‘ll'tonloilﬁlﬁl

—“cloth eds.'...“."".“

—Am. ,ﬂexi §ilt edgen. 'ae

—Real Morocco, pa d silt

—German Calf,pa ‘

The Life of Christ; and the Blesasd

Virgin Mary, large 8vo., full

gilt edges, o oth binding, hand-

some cover, 843 pages, $3.00.

Speﬁill unul j‘n Iﬁ*.- LA AN N XN

The Nationsl History of lreland.

.00

Mitcheland MoGeoghegan.
e standard histor: o! fand,
from Pagan Irelsn to 1885,
2 vols, Jarge 8 vo..h leather,

gilt top, illnatrated,14¢0 pp....

Catholic Books

180A.—Black Cloth, red edges
New edition, 5 1-2x8 inches.... $1.90

181 D.—French Morocoo, imp, glit
Qd eﬁ;i‘mm---oc- Ssavware

2,00
181

quarto, with dictionary of

Bible, history of the Blb!a,nom

tamilmrd, ete., ato.:

tled, fullgilt mnch lf‘om

pane 0 sidesan

2 ailverph giolups

—~-10.—--Extra Fr. Morocco padded,

€ round corners, gi't edge, gold
roll, floral design on cover....

7'50

10 00

We advertise the fonowing a,rticlea fnb customers’ ‘iﬁm
Order by mail hnd enclose the amount of ye

| An expellent Christmas gitt: Ap

Same assortment, amal!er heads, -

Same selection ,xolled gold plated

~~French Moroooo, Divinit, ualt :o]jd

Circuit{cover extending so 23 é v:gk chli‘u.ﬂ ” l' “:

protect leaves) il t edges .95 gilver d : tly ‘
Bmall Family Bible, 8 1-8x10 12 roond ,;5 ;,3 1' Jon Qs,:?;‘ %

in., large type, family record: Gennine topax ont, 18k chain
:Sttﬁg G—Fr. n%iﬁﬁ’ Sl edge oo boart -mi Sroms 4 18 Tt ng. 49635 |
—Style L—Real Morocco ** 8,50 | Fine quality peari,solid Bi‘miink '
Large PFamily Bible, im n chain, tipped d » poarlor v

. A beautiful calendar showin
of Obhgatxon, Ember Days,eto, All %he
This calendar is & complete Catholic Almanao for the 'year: A
using for a mounting a beautiful colored picture of the Imm, onl Goneeption&

P Jo ‘K

Letter. We pay expmsa

\’

Fme Rosame@

- ethyst, garnet, emerald, topas, .
oarnelina, orysts), sapphire, jet
- :i‘; opal ogmtmhon stones), solid
ver chain, very hoewvyrhand
mads, firat elnn:ry wothgn&hip.
Each one in a case;16 1-2inches

loncﬁntﬂ\2§sl\vi"t\wi;'alklﬂiy"‘ ?6 -

solid ellverchainshandmade and
very heavy;fivat class workoans
ship, Each one in a ease; 13 .1
inchulqng. TAKS ana S AXAINERE 5 5y .‘!‘50‘ »
Garnet, amathyat, oryatal, topas,
emerald, opal, pearl, carnelian;
jade, upphireﬁmimion .mm .
k. rolled gold plated chaln, *
handmade, each one in a white
leatherette case; 16 x-3 inchen ks
long;;t-.\-vtniuu-u‘o-aatsuquty ‘8;50 -}

chain,etc. Each one in & case;
lﬁihch“long'uuunuu-un &w
Sterlins silver beads, chain,heart ‘
and oross, all hand made, 17
incheslong.in white satin leath~ ,
mmom”-- cepe :Q—. I EE X R RN ‘*;m
Imitation unethgn or xmeﬁ
stevling silver chain, h .
oposs, I3 143 inches, lonx‘... Cenes ’1.00 .
8‘“‘; 35 iﬂﬂh“ 1“‘0 b‘d o i R} ‘ ; x Q ‘XQ“ ;

solid silver heaxt and oross, 35 . - {.
inohu‘tgnqu LA R nu!lpi.gv ig’ LI IX T X} “‘ ” .
Flno uslity pear],sclid aflyer nnk
?n hn{tp::m oross; 13 innhu
mgl‘licqvl‘ittQt'ﬂ n--u\\ttc-; k. '\
Pearl, white metal chain, pearl
heart and cross, 19 -9 in, long......al0}
Pearl, white metal chain, pearl =
heart and oross,15 1-9in long:... ..500|

v §sm

all the Feust and Fast Days thmn hout t
Fish Days and Holy Days of Qb

. & Main St.EasI,naarStata;-

favorite red flannel coat of his, De-|

if You have any Eye
Troubles call on

E, E. Bausch & Son

Opticians,

ROCHESTER
SAVINGS BANK
Reseurces Jan.1,1905, $21,581,855.71
Smlu Jan, 1, 1905, - 1,825, 42140

7 loaned on bond and mort,
mm 810,000 and under at § pe uut.
Over $10,000 at

4 1-2 P n&

Deposits mde on of be(otl e sm three
business days w in-
mut from the ﬁnty da o! thlt month,
rcmuin to theend of a quug
crlv lnter

MISS ELIZABETH  McCARTHY

TRACHER OF

VOICE CULTURE AND PIANO
STUDIO 678 Powers Bldg

6.W.BEELER, 46-48 Reynolds Arcade

Cash or Credit |

A nice assortinent of Ladies, Gents
and Children’s clothing in the htelt up
to-datestyles. Alsojewelry, silverware
il mee, e

am er, An 's )
Ladies skirts, snits and coats, ahchn
puits made to measure. Prices low,
Terms easy.

Oper: Monday and Saturday evenings,

60 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE

Trape NMarus
DESIGNS
CopyRIGHTS &C.
Anyone sen ding a sketeh and Gencription mas
uiekly ascertain our opinlcm ree whether.an

ble.
Bons strlctlivonnﬁdon X on PPatenie
sont free. or sec rmgé%ntenw.
Patents taken throu h Mu recelve
woecial notice, without charge, tn the

"Scientific American,

& handsomely flinstrated weokly.

.mvention 19 pmtmblyt P Communien.

Rt
newadeaors |.

waisted wﬂm :
B, Erect Formhasc angc tlxe.‘-‘
American figure. It h:
planted discomfort with¢ase:
it has-bapished. the. impos
and exaggerated figure produced
by the old corget idew, It re.
moves the strainof lacing. from '
the sensitive parts of the body {i
tnd throws all pressure upo) the"
hipsand the strong back muscles, s }
syppotting the stomach thhm ;
the corset and not forcing it be-
low the garment, . The: Ete.ct, |
Form is made in more' model
than cver before, There are 8
forty distinct styles of this pogu L
lar make, each ‘meant for a, dis- s
tinct type of woman.. Dealers |
in all sized towns and cities the
Jand over, sell the Erect Form. -
Prices range upward from :i. v

Makers 3
377«37! lmdmy. New 1«3 '

A- ‘F‘ot\ THIRTY YEARS the STENGSE Y
DPURITY and EXCELLENMTL S s
in Flavor and Aroma,

m!:uon or any- e&t.ln sdh




