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Slag Roofing
_Steel Ceilings, Furnace Work

Blower Pipes, Range Hoods

IF. E. HAYES GO0.

'Phones—Main 5703, Stone 7782

-

H

\SheetMetalWorks|:
{Ti‘n., Slate, Tile, -Asphalt and

1Cleaning and Repairing Ventilators }|
i I (@, 1920, By McClure Newspaper .Syndicate.)
I General Repairing and Shop Work |i

44 Aqueduct Street |

DIRECT MAIL
COURTSHIP

By FRANK H. WILLIAMS
ot

Sam Whallace had tremendous faith
in the sales powers of advertising. He
believed that through advertising it 18]’

possible to do almost anything—evenf

to the winning for himseif of the glrl
he adored.

Sam, though holding the important
position of advertising manager for the
famous Gigantic Department store,
was still shy -and tongue-tied when it

| Main 207 FOR THE Glen. 362
| BABIES and GROWNUPS
| IS PURE MILK . "
Clarnﬂed and, Pasteurized
MILK and CREAM

Gonsolldated Milk Co.

*  Imec.
45 Fulton Avenue

ROCHESTER, N. Y.

E.C. Campbell
COAL CO.

----555 lyell Avenue
Wholesale and Retail

Anthracite  Coal

Geneses 1824—Phones—Gienwood 547

Robertson & Sons

Shoe Repairers, Inc.
BOTH PHONKS

N, Wate
Street

RET. 884
Six
New York

We Don't Gabble Shoes WeREPAIR Theom

XSTABLIBHED 1872

L. W. Maier's Sons
UNDERTAKERS, -
870 Clinton Avenue N.

Phones 609 .

Borke & McHugh

CARTING QO.!
Light Auto Cars-for General Delivery
163 North St.
Main 7111 Phones Stone 3295

Roch. Stone 4707

It would make an ideal wife; but to all

lIRed and silent, he had let many op-

i men forging to the front in the race
| for Mary’s hand, he felt desperate.
It was at this cruclal moment in his}

11t, anyhow,

‘rled to a man who adores you than

eare so very deeply.

Tthrough advertising is to secure the

Bell Chase 803:

A. J. HEINZLE

Plumbing, Steam and Water Heating l
t

666 Univér«:ty Ave.

CALE‘Y & NASH l
Autemobile Painting and Tnmmmg

BODIES OF SPECIAL DHESIGNS
Manufacturers of Fine Carriages,
Sleighs, Delivery Wagons, Etc.

Roch. Phone Park 126 | 1828 EAST AVE.

United States and Firestone

Tire Service Station
Vulcanizing a Specialty

J. C. BAART

484 Main Street E.

House Cleaning
We make s specialty of New Win-
dews, Shellac and Wax Floors.
.4+ House Clesning of all kinds.

All House Work is for Cash., Special Attention
given to Private Houses, All work done at
easonable Prices.

Roe Window Cleaning Co.
123 West Main St. Both Phones

The Best Remedy

Jackson’s Cough Syrup 25¢|

George Hahn

Prescription Druggist
8561 State:Street

DumondVan-Curran Co.
1794-1796 East Avenue
AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS
Repaired by Experienced

Workmen.
Roch. Parks8gi * Bell, Chase 174

Woi_k Ca'.llwe,d' For and De]xvered

New York Auto Tire & Supply Co.
AgeintsTorAll Makes of Automnbile Tires
}° PORTAGE GORD TIRES

Automiobile Supplies.
Gor. Spring & Fitzhugh Streets
Phiilip G. Hoffman, Prop.
Mam 4398—-—Phones—-—Stone 4614

‘already

‘placed it in an envelope and. after

the. outgoing mail tray.

|4THE MAN WHO ADORES

1T'm

| chance for me, Mary,

"Idon’t smile.

er than norinal as he placed this last
ad in an envelope, directed it to Mary,

cortainly glad I've done it

‘simply caildn't keep on going with-

~wunderf‘wﬁ
' merely
“moe?*

§ young man,
- yoting man,

Maat |
particulars,

|'setting.
‘time of his purchase, that he'd make
3 Ja mass attack,
| Mary. ,

He'd show her the stone and then,}
before his courage failed him, slip it|
¥lon her engagement finger and trust]

ccame to a guestion of popping the all-
important question to the lady of his
heart, NJary Stuart. Maty was. pretty
and sweet and, wholly worth adoring.
Many men, like Sam, felt that she

of them, including Sam, Mary was
impartially friendly .and un‘sentl-
mental. :

Several times Sam had endeavored
to come to the point, but every time

his courage had failed him,. He had
never yet put his fortunes to the test.

portunitiés pass, until now, avith other

career that Sam determined to place
his dependence upon advertising.

“I can write ads,” Sam told himself,
“that bring women into the Gigantic
store by the droves. I sure ought to
1be able to write an ad that will ‘sell’
myself to Mary. I'm going to try
It I don't I'll" Just lose
out entirely, and that's all there I8
to it."

Having come to this conclusion, Sam
began writing rapidly on a pad of
paper on his desk. Every now and
then he gazed upward at the ceiling
while concentrating his thoughts. But
for the most part he wrote swiftly,
without stopping. When he had finally
finished he reread his work with con-
siderable satisfaction:

This is what he had written:

"\Iarrv a man who adores you!

“You will be much happier mar
it you marry & man who doesn't
There is a cer-
tain man who is wild about you and
yours. Who is he? Watch for the
next letter.”

“There,” said Sam to  himself,
when he had finished reading the
sheet, “that will get her afttention,
angd the first step in selling goods

attention of the prospective pur-
chaser. Next comes the arousing of
the interest of the prospective buyer,
and. thirdly and finally, the inducing
of the reader to buy. ‘Two more
letters ought to do the trick for me.
TH <end this Ietter today letter No.
2 tomorpown, and the third létter on
the day after that”

fam placed the sheot
velope  and  addressed  §t

in
to

an e
Mary,

Then b threw the entelope into the:

ovigning muil fray on his desk.

The pext day Sam wrote the sec-
ol of his <ertes of ads, This see-
od il read as follows:

“The tean who adores you i< ¢hy,

il §s hecnuse  he's shy that he's
never gatten up enouzh eonrage to
tell your how much he carss for you.
Rue daes eave, deeply and  «ins
cerely, and onee the g hroken
he'll “tell you just how deeply and
sineerely, all right.,  Wha is  this
man? Perhaps Jour intuition has;
told  you. But, anyhow,
wateh far to-morrow’s letter. His
fdentity will be revealed in to-mor-
row's letter.”

Sam did with
he had dohe.

-

L

is

i ’ 2
this seeond dd aw
with the first—he

addressing it to Mary, threw it into

YOU IS

Sam's final ad read lke this:-

SAM WALLACE.

“I'va:always been too shy to tell
you how mueh I ecare for you. So
telling  you about it  through
these little letters. If there is any
smile at me
the next time you see me. If there
isn't any chance, just nod to me bhut
That's all. You know
evervthing now and JI will know
eversthing when I sée you the next
time."

It was only natural that Sam's
heart should beat considerably fast-

and the outgoing mail
tray.
“(Gee!”

placed it in
he sald to ‘himself, “I'm
It was
the oniy thing to do. TI'd never in
the world have gotten up enough
leourage to ask her peérsonally, and T

out kinowing how I stand. Now 1
she smile or «will she
noil "at me when she séeg
shy
impulsive}

only o
an

was
hiit

wWam not

also

Now,

had
ring that was a beauty in all
just the  right  sized|
stone and liust the proper sort of af
e had thought. at the

s it were,

madc this mas anavk

‘spitiling ut him-

|just u little way from hete,
‘something 1 want to show yon"

loutgoing mall tray on his desk,

Some weeks before hel
purchased an ehgagement ringf

upon}

'i‘he/ rtns
still reposed in his vest pockef,” He

"had never found tlie colirage to show 2]
It to Mary; let along place It upon her |,

finger.

“Now, T wonder,” muttered Sam as, ]
: e took -

the ring out and looked at it, “I won-}
der will Mary ever wear thxs ring or ¢

after finishing his third ad,

not®”
Sam’s evc:temeut grew during that

he had placed ‘his fnal
the oautgoing mail tray his
were ragged and he simply
tsit still.

“By all the rules of ad\extlsm""
Sam told himself, “those ads ought
to do the trick. But will they? X

ad

haven't seen a sign of her.
a good or bad sign?
think about 17"

her.

soon as possible, But she wasn't do-
ng so.

from her.

steps: He was worn out, his nerves
were frazzled, he was greatly discour-
aged. He couldn't help feeling that

refuse him, and that she was trying to
let him know that this was the case
before she should meet him and mere-

fly nod at him, instead of smiling at

him.,

The next day, the second after :his
maliling of the final ad, Sam felt as
though the world had gone to pleces
about his shoulders as he slowly
walked to the office. It was all over,
His dream had evaporated into thin
air. There was little, very little, left
in life for him to live for.

morning. He was too blue to do any
good work, anyhow, so shortly before
the noon hour he left his office to
make @ trip through the various de-
partments. He felt as though it
would take his mind® off his trouble
to talk with other people.

Through the bargain basement and
silks and gloves an the first floor to
men's furnishings and cloaks and suits’
on the second floor Sam made his

suits, he stopped suddenly. From the
other side of a rack of cloaks and suits
bheside which he was standing came
the sound of voices. One of the voices
was that of the manager of the depart-
ment,
Mary's,

Sam, after a moment of hesitation,
stra!ghtened his shoulders. He might
as well get’ the cold nod from Mnry
and get it over with now as later.’

{It had to be done some time—now was

So Sam, looking vory
Hgnified, but awkward, writhing with
despair. walked around the rack and
eame fave to Tuce with Mary.

Mury didu't ses him at firsi.

“Good marning, Mary,” he said, po-
lirely, standing rigidly like & soldier at
salute,

Mary looked up surpriced. Her big
blue eves met his,  And then—-then
Sam's heart leaped. g pulses tingled,
hiis brain whirled, Mary was actually
-g lovely, unmistakdable

as gond as any.

stiile,

snifled ngain,
AS.seary, Mars,” stammered Rim, as
soon as he wae able to regain control

It's right on this floor,
I’\'(‘ got

ute, will you?

“YWhy. yes,” smlled Mary, “I've often
thought I'd like to ook at your office
—t0 see just what sort of a place it iy
you work in.”

Sam, hardly nble to contaln hini-
welf, piloted her through the door, past
his gecretary and Into his private of-
fice.
his secretary's room,
gagement iing from his pocket and
without a word placed it on Mary's
finger. Finally he caught Mary into
his arms and kissed her agaln ang
dgain.

“Why, why.,” cried Mary at last, *I
ought to be provoked and angty and
all that—but I'mnot ! - 'm glad, glad!
I've cared for you so long, Sam, and T
thought yotu'd never, never tell me
that"you cared, too. I knew you cared,

you did!™

“0Oh, sweetheart,” cried Sam, “I'm
ing.”™

and as he did so he glanced at the

tray was full, Sam, gently releasing
Mary, hurriedly pawed through
Jetters.
were still there. The new mail boy
had neglected to take up the mail from
Sam's office for nearly a week. Sam
gasped, then chuckled as he todk Mary
*nto his arms again. After all, -if it
hadn't besn for his ads he'd mover

{have had the courage to put the ring
.on her finger.

After all,
mﬂed—-——w lmllv satisfied.

To Be Expected.

lcnred with his success.”
“I should think he would be, with so
many kieks in lt"

. . Pop't Gueu.
“POD (12
“Yes, my son.”

fto luck that she would allow it td'
ltly there, But Sam had never:

“Why dé'they call a ship sbe’?" '

“f suppose it's bécause she nlwuyl' '

mxu to. requlrc u mnto, my boy"

- ——— - M ebes

night, and the meorning of the day after |
in}
neives |
couldnt | -

haven’t heard a word from her. I
Is that}
What am I to}
During the day Sam heard nothing
from Mary nor caught any sight of | §
And as the day dragged to its| §
Areary close his spirits sank. He felt |}
sure that directly aftet the feceipt of [ §
the third ad Mary would certainly |
take pains to give him his ‘answer as| |
There wus absolutely no word ‘

Sam dragged himself to his boarding |
house after the day's work with weary

Mary was simply leiting him down |
leasily, that her mind was made up to

It was only desultory attempts at
‘Iworking that Sam made during the

glooniy way. And then, in cloaks and]

while the other volce was—|.

“How are you, Sam? she asked, and |

of himself, “step into my office a min-§

Then, after closing the door to|
he drew the -en-’

but 1 thought you'd never tell me that|

so glad you smiled at me this morn- B
He ecaught her in his arms again,
The |

the
All three of hisz ads to Mary.

he was sat-

“The woung man who went o the] |
selige as an acrobatfe dancer is intox-

s

BILLIE BURKE

actres§, is one of the most popular|
idols of the American “movie” stage.|.
Some time ago she gained much fame
'because of a “siege” of twenty weeks)
in
1* “movie” cameras.

ADW GILLL

(Copyri‘ht )

ERRANT FANCY.,
This is about the time of year when Fancy
(fatuous fool!)
Goes straying 'round the edges of some
~  minnpow-muddied pool;
One hears the frogs xo “Gulliwampl” er
tell you it’s “knee deep*’—

song onward creep.

heated day or two,
That same fool Fancy will bring back a
snowy day to view!

I Jove the summer, when
spring I like tha fall; .

The summer, in the winter time, Y lovej
the most of. all,

I love to snowball folks Ih June, and coast
through warm July.

In January, o'er the stréam I'd cast the
tempting iy,

In 'mid December I'd go forth and pluck
the daisfed dell—

I strongly hope that heaven won't give me
a yearn for the other place!

- - ]

4,000 YEARS AGO TODAY

Grandpa Abie Bandar is laid wp
with a badly sprained tail, the result
of a narrow escape from a fall from
the family. (coconut) tree. .

Mrs. Jotke Howler is vuah-x
friends at Monkton. She reports the
bread-fruit crop a bumper—~-From
the S:mmnvxllo* R-vutw.

Consolation.

N. Peck—Here T am, with my
nose {o the grindstone, as 1 have
been for years and yeirs!

Mrs, N. PPeck—Huh! You ought
to be glud that the grindstone
don't bust on you, 48 grindstones
do, sometimies,

* & *
Treat It as Ore.
We'll not helieve what we are told

By any man upon the s )t
Smelt what he says, save all

truth's gold,

Then throw. the tnilings on mo

damp,
L S 3 »
THE PROVOKING ANSWERER,

“Who dares,” the ranting spesker cried,
i “dispute the things I say tonight?*’
A quiet voice at once replied: *“Waell, tell
us who it is—I'll bitel'r

s *+ »

DAY OF KNOWLEDGE NEAR
‘It is only about a month, now, till
the hopaful candidate with a book
containing the list of names of those
'who have promised te vote for him
can look over the samae list and count
how many liars there are in his town.
ship, county or ward.
¥ » *
Finnigin Filosofy*.

A public shpeaker is like a .turr-
key. Th’ longer ut takés *m t-
glt done th' more thoronghly he's
roasted. . -

-

CROSBY'S KIDS

IR

'heart. I{eadmg of her beaunful l ,
gives us a new incentive each day, new courage. .
- to lift again our cross ‘and stmggla bravely
The ‘Saint stands before us in her gir)

hood, and lier wonsanhood, as maiden, wife, °
widow, nun; a living, bresthing, loving .

tboxoughly sweet and: thoronghly ;oqd. yet d}om\ghly
buman.

12mo, cloth, illus., net, 31,00
lel be sent: pomge paid on: reeexpt of 01.15

Mass Billie Burke, the pretty blonde|

which she faced a _battery .of|

This vision will grow stronger as the sea- ‘

But when °‘tis apring and we have had al

*tin cold; in

Compiled 'by o
REV. ALBAN BUTLER

-

This volumc Qﬁ'ers m eompendmu
form the lives of many ennmt
servants of God. - .

The life of each Samt and the lnntoty
of each great festival are given in sue- -
cinct, but clear style, and each day clooea
with a pracncal reflection. .

There is no better book for '
spirit of piety than the “Lives of the Schu”
.and this edition with its low price, clesr and

legible type, ought to be in every Catholic -
famxly. .

406 pages, net, 75 oents

4t!‘
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'Will be sent poams paid on xawpntwm
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" An Encgclopedla of Cathollc Irj:formalion

Thc Catholic’s Ready Answcr

By REV. . P. HILL, SJ.

will cnable Catholids to remember and impmtln
truths of their religion whenever the oecasion
presents itself. The right suswer at the IW
time has converted many.” -

We mention some of the upto-date guestions trmeq
QA

onticiom ? 5.
A i Mea N

T Bleseed Virgin

Beycolts

lhhle and Gcolm

Bille Myth

Bible Rtuﬂni,

Catholic and Protest.
ant Countries

Celibacy of Priests,

Ebanct and Workd’s
Otigla

Chiizch, The

Cremation

Chirisl, Divinity of

Creation, The

Fa‘:'m‘ in s;h.n*

*Chrinian .

Canfesbon.

‘Diveres

Drirwinlem

Exldnu‘ . ‘:l Cod

ve and: the Serpent

twi:ﬁu ) .
Indulgen L
luh Mll of e
hbot Unions
Leurdes

8vo, cloth, 490. pages, net, $2 00
Vlﬂbesentpmuppqidonmé;ptnf‘m
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