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If, because we ”have been conductmg a sale, any have i"f :

gained the lmpres&qn.t;hat we are going out of business, they j:
~arehereby assured that we expect to continne and that we will 3
in the future, as we have in the past, serve the people of §
' Rocherter, with honest footwear at reasonable and fair prices. 8
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Ovm\(lv]d lmﬂnmon et Tubes- :

culoua Patlont.

_____ ~ The ¥ oung doctor was mmm
his relatives some of the kurpr s

‘Q 1’20 by llcCluu Newapaper. ﬁyncuey,t ith which Fe had t0-d
" CJoAses W oo
The glrl with e dreamy, snd éyoal” wone patient 1 head?'ahe g, "was |

found her way to the little grave 1y -
ery weak and ik Nothing but a holl. |
:ﬁ: :;z;f’i{l clgltx'chyard far away frodigay 1 the south. of Francegv«oum have |y v
She fal 8 clty. jeured him, It was sunshine he want- | §
: ¢ laid her offering of nowers 9 fed, plenty of sun. But e was muchj;
| the mound and then sat beside i}ypg
! dreaming dreams of a0 poor to indulge In this kind of cure,:
) g S of another mound {5 1 had fo find another way, " '
| Flan ers—perhaps uncared 10T, per. “What did you do then,” asked h‘ls’fp ! those two nm&hty kit
t baps unnoticed; dreaming dreams o “, " I th’ tme, '
| other and bapnt hearers, “some new ¢nre, perhaps?™  Kitten: v
| lite seemed appier May times, wheil “Hypnotism,” the medico replied. | ‘l It:t’l ten the!r!l‘llﬂ}" ‘""
. rose-tinted and glowingl«y naq a large sun painted ot the cell:’ et little pis, and Mys. Puzs
: very proud of this oni well»hehnn
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A -More than that we shall further serve the buying public
$ by continuing our sale just as long as stock on hand holds out f
and at prices already announced and advertised. '

We have had 4 remarkable sale but o{xr stock 'was s0
$ complete and well assorted that we have thousands of pairs of
‘ shoes still on hand, up-to-date goods in large variety.

. with promise in
- A'littlé old lady, shriveled and fallmoge ‘m‘:‘::aﬂ:{f;n na?nbfh: “éi‘i“éﬁ: child, you may be sure, .
_ tering, her skin brown sand wrinkle¢ mu,‘mx down on him. It worked heau- [Ph¢ reason: hel‘ hrothers: riever ;mmﬁ
- With the years, broke in upou ber revititully, and in a very short time e [ chance to'plague their alster becausé |
‘ fontte el ' he wax llwaxa hehl up to them u

eries, She ‘seemed surprised to findwas practt . Mh \ ;
. acticall ell. /hien one day |’
another grieving at her shrine, sur he dlped " yw ¥ ,Qddu

| Drised to find thé lovely remembrancd **phen 1t really falled atter Aanr
- of flowers, She brushed an aged Wif|murmured the lsteners. . - |gave was whlt took Dltca lh the by
across her forehead, as if trying to re] “No answered- the medlcal man, jone: day, ' though 1t way
member the sweet-faced stranger.  |“It wasn't a fallure, He died of sun: Topsy's Lault but thelr own, .
“Are you Margaret Ryan's grand stroke!” | "Mrs. Puss had offered. a prise to nm
daughter?’ |one who should: eateh.“the first mouse, |
MOTTO SHORT AND FITTING

The girl rose and toak the old lady" JIt was to be x red Fibben for the
7“I'm Joan ' Myles.” she nnswerec .

hands in hers,
P pall eiuan Not Com
- - ary to Team, .

That is just the difficulty.
 must go.

We have too many and lhey
The public gets the benefit. i .

[

Retail prices on future purchases will be based on market
conditions prevailing when goods are bought plus a small mar-
gin of profit. NO PROFITEERING HERE! _

*‘and I came from the city 1 spent t
vacationr here last fall. I've alway
$ liked to wander alone through church
: yards, and I came across this tomb
. Stone, It—it seemed mystically dea

to me because—it—bore the name o
. the man 1 was to marry. He—he fel

on Flanders fields. The date on the “Tt would be like a battle cry, you'

stone was so long ago I thought pen , 4
haps no one remembered, and since ! :l?:x‘ ,m;v :;;r:x,;:;:m s so;n ethiog.

could not go to my own beloved's rest| wwan | ' ¥

ing place, I thought I could seem near: ‘wh:‘t{iuwm::gsvﬁ;ed“’rhoez: ‘s ‘:;,i‘:;’e‘: I
er to him on this memory day if }sllp ‘twixt the cup and the kick?"
came out here where his name Was. | \ypiio one-half of the meeting ronred

But the little old lady was thinking " : - —
‘» of her own lover-husband, who had with laughter the other half wanted

We shall ‘conduct ’as bé’fore; a First-cl;ss Goodyear Re-
pair Establishment and make ‘‘Old Shoes hke New.

The secretary of the local foothall:
club called a special meeting to dis- | R
cuss. the adoption of a wmotto for tha
club, 1 Ll Al |
“We aught. to have one.” he urged, | QT

City carfare refunded to buyers of other sectlons.
Open every evening.

AUGUST SCHREINER CO.
696 South Avenue .

| mopsy. wore the réd v
,.:abrother- Tookad at
l!uél', :

|8 “Xf I heat upomr

" e ‘ W il _';:gmouaebqth of you wilt go-
WA :-.-.::.:-..::;::::::::.-.-.:-:.:::::-.:—.:‘-.::::.:—.‘.:::—.‘.‘.*-.::: fought in the Clvil war, and who wai ;‘: ;h::;;k);irmm(::;b f::)i?s zi‘lxm?x :le;l - [out your: supper.” paid Mrw, -
. still a young; handsome lad to her. .t o0 oo you two were not-slwiys qiw
“Ah, that's it she breathed, “Ii; .

one of you would hnve won the:
bt your giater ‘eaught. the raones
brought. it to - ‘ne, mt lrnd m
in hern™

' As they were to- him 3 um
¢ream - for  supper; Tim dnd  Plee:
thought 1t heat not to. taik. m,uﬁ;t;
bu’tdmlm whlnpered to hla bmtlm
wjas -
+*Who wanta the oid Toh ﬂb!m ﬂt’ﬁﬁ
‘ wny! 1 aon‘t. Dn’lr xlrl xlttm M
“Neither of you will get It if you: those ‘thing :
stand there quarreling,” sald Mru. | #1 gon't ) nt lt, mﬂm,n ,.m. y
Puss, glving each of her sous a &0} rolling over on- the grase.  “Boy.|

on thelr ears which sent both scud- tens can't’ t wm; uw o, thale;
ding Into the barn, ‘h ’

'would not run after & mouse, Lét us |
€0 in the barn and watch this morn-
{ing, ‘Then I can wear the ribbon this
uttemoon when we sit-out-In front fn
|the sun.,”

“I by going to win ‘the prize,” nm‘
{Tiger. “You c¢an't have It” . «
“Oh, I"xpow I'll get the wmouss
frat!" safd Tim. “I can always bent‘

“Yoit want something appro rlate?"
makes them seem nearer, My f""“jhe sald, “Well, you ganptpd(? better |
can’'t understand my remembering and than ‘Nil Desperandum.’ If you tmnk
gr;evir;‘g still, buf the poet spoke trulyl ;e too long, you can‘drop the ‘des-
when he sald: ‘ s o N T
“The heart that has truly loved, nevel g::n‘x:g‘:lg sﬁ;’,‘.’e ﬁtlck to the Nu: e

forgets, i

But gs traly loves on to the end,’

- | Hot Spells Come and Go

-

‘The tnside Facte.
An advertisement In an exchange
says, “A balshevik never had a bank |you running.”
account.”” That, we hélieve, was not |
always the case, Probably he once
had a comfortable, sum, carned by hard’
work and saved by careful skimp-
ing and continuous sclf-denial, In a

| , And so they stayed there for lang
g GI : I : [ k GAS RANGE At last the grounds became desert

*
In the Intenm and 1 never have forgotten during al
o ‘ § the years”
 hours that flew by on wings, while
they talked a little and dreamed,
( - ed. +A flaming, rlotous sunset hung its
- ‘ . : exquisite picture aver distant hill and
§

necka”
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It's

' and more dependable.

cheaper, cooler, easier

reflected Itself in the shimmering Mer-
rimace. With a start the girl arose,

“It's very late., You must be faint,”
she said. “Let me help you to yom
home, I had no idea we were here s¢

bank presided over by a smiling gent
'who rejolced In the title of “Honest
George,” and wnas tireless In the chureh |
work, prominent in all the Jodges In
town, a great favorite with the ladies,

Tin sat down by the blxgelt hole,;

(comhm

His Business In Post Office,
The commercial traveler met Sandy,
the canny one, emerglng from the post
office,
“Ah, Sandy!” crled the \commerclal.
“it is good to sée as prosperous A
farmer as yourself—not forgetful of
his country! You have been fn the
jvost oftice to purchase war bonds?”
“Nuy,” sald Sandy easily. )

"th -Then perhaps you have put a
little money In the savings banks, that
it may help the country?"

"Nay " .

“Well,” sald- the traveler as 4 last
resort, “I- suppose that you  haVe|
bought a postal order to send'to some.] |2

hopeful ; my cross seems easler to bear actopus. The party pouched the scud!
Payments if desired—Satis- for straight in front of her was the|, "o sinbertng,
) she found herself in his arms, with
'PHONE US
: “Oh, ghost or spirit of my burled love!
! last she could speak, “they told ‘me

Perhaps—" and hit the grit betwixt son and sun}-
‘ , s image of her sweetheart, A plercing

the little old lady, whom he addressed

I know not; cire not which,

you were dead!”

Then. she started. She grew deathly for parts unknown. Whereafter the
factory operation guarante ed. scream, and she fell forward in a dead
as “Grandmother,” bending close, The¢
, \ | — . But be welcome, thrice welcome tﬁ
“And I might as well be” he re

|
, ; | | V ' ltong! But somehow the visit has full of civie pride, and with a hnnd_
unfortunate deposltor, having. in sooth
faint.
words of “Antonio” in an old poem
this heart of mine!”
Rochester Gas &Electric Corporati
' — ' turned,. “when they told me you had

) ) . strangely touched me. I seem more shake as clinging as the clutch of an
Gas Range Prices $34.00 Up
pale, and trembled from head to foot. no bank account, turned bolshevik and-
When she regained consclousness
S . came to her thoughts:
Bell, Main 3960 Home, Stone 3960 & 8
“Jim! Jim!” she breathed, when at
broken your falth with me and mar

ried.' poor acquaintance?” f .’
. . oy “Nay; I've been in to fill my foun.
. “Marfled?’ she gasped. “My denr tain pgn. —Yondon Ideau. y i
K' * C l my dear! What made you' think
. eeping Cool that?”

Leap Year Prownh. ,
The hostess was the only married |

girl in the crowd, and all the others{ LY
were giving their' requiréments, ete,, }
for hushbands. “I don't care who he | K
18 if he'll never make me ralse a gar-.
den or chickens,” said ovne. “Mother's |
peeping little ones now drive me al-
most crazy. I'll Just ask him If he ever |
will keep chickens and—" -
The' hostess ‘broke In: “That's Just | S

“(Celeste Royden broke it to me gen-
tly in a kind, tactful Ietter. She was
beautifully thoughtful In those black
‘across-the-ocean’ days for me

“And it was Celeste Royden who
broke the news to me of your falling
in Flanders. She wis lnexpressihly
sympathetie, and it was her advice that
1 should seek forgetfulness in another
c¢ity, away from the haunting memo

ries of you.” what [ did)” she laughed. “I asked
“And you are still Joan Myles?|genry if he Intended to keep any |

The yeurs seemed to slip from his| i oiens, and when he &aid he did 1 :
shoulders and something of a hope Just sald: "I‘hat's me, and T got hlm wl,
- { that he had théught turned to sishes ,

- shone forth In his face. “You've noff:
: | | broken your faith?’ It keémed almost
too wonderful tot to be a dream or
fiction. Then a deep, flaming look of
1wrath camie {nto his face.
“Ag for Celeste!"” he muttered.
“Never mind, Celeste,” Joan "an-
swered simply. “Jealous, unhappy girls
act ubaccountably at times, and since}
we really have each other—since we're
going to be so beautifully happy again
~let’s forgive her!”
| *“And to think that you should: have|
|-come to grandfather's grave!” he mar-
veled, “We worrled over grandmoth-
““ler staying so long. Had T not come
In seaich of her, I might never have|
| found you sgain, It séems odd. too.}
that 1 should have visited her now.”
“Truly the ways of the 'Lord are
wonderfil,” spoke the liffle old lady
devoutly. “His ways aré not always
jour ways. I shan't-have niany more
yeéars left to me to take care of this
precious grave, but I know now that
lyou two, who have found happiness|
|here, will never forget it.”
Tenderly they helped the sweet old
|soul, who had not forgotten. And 3o,
Jon Memorial day—that dear, bitter
Co T T T T Lewreet time when the world pauses tof
T T —— s | 4 veim Of departed “perféct days” with|
V ot L om < f - i~ _ 4lthelr haunting “memorfes that bless|
Subsecribe for The Journal i : i w im sud i
S - T lanew, bﬂght with promlse and hope.
)
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In Hot W‘eather

Is largely a matter of having
R —go_od Nantucket Hammeek

at your service.

See Our Dinphy of Nantuckets and Summer Furniture |
on the “Summerland” Floor.
, 1 Evcrytlung for the Home at ‘‘Rochester’s Home Store’’

prsRAVEs !

E 3T, ROCNI.I’I

A Little Air ant. i .
By flying to Adelaide, Sou South Austra-{ -

lta, and back to Melbourne, Sir Ross|
Smith has compleéted his litile air jaunt -
from London te the commonwenith.] .
|The famous Vickers Vimy maching hawn|
‘heert presented to the mmmwenlih'
goverriment and will be pre)served for
the nation In the war miuseum, Al-
though probably no machine has ever|
undergone such an eéxtraordinary test
as this London-to-Adelalde fiyer, the
'glant machine 18 still in good order|
and might conceivably undertake thej
‘return trip it cmled npon.
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3 ‘MAGNIFIGENT STEAMERS 3

E'lo Gieat Skip “‘SEEANDREE" --“Cﬂ"( OF ERIE” — = “CITY OF BUFFALO”

~ BUFFALO ~Daily, May lit tc Nov. 15th —CLEVELAND

9:00:P, M. RisTRy - {nnveCmn.m - 9:007. M

e TI90A M, STANDARD TIMR | Arrive Burrato « T:00K M

mncwr Codar Polnt, Put-in-Bay, Teledo, Detrolt and ether potate. Riliread

‘ . | | - A u«:’mmvhcrnuu Nn’l‘o'btla"‘:

- ’ ! mm&wnmamp%- Tt Numit, for cars mot axceslieg 137 ien, whesibise,
B ' ‘ T potsié chact .c The Great Ship “SEEANDBEL" sent o ressipt

Fllm Prlnts

“Are you striving to leave footprlnt!
1in. the sands of timeY’ Inqulred t!w
constituent, '
“Footprints 1 the nndn of time
mean nothing howadays” réplied Sen-
stor Sorghum. “The object at pres-
ent 1s to do something that will ofi-
able posterity to say, ‘That's the fel-]
1ér,” when they see your face in & moy-{
‘ing pictm'e ﬂlm.
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w. All lny Do "t |
“New suit, eh?" ‘ !
" “New sult, nothing. This Ix & snit|
| made my wife hang onto for five|
| tenrs bécause I told her 1 thought 1.
Mght need it to go- ﬂnhlng in." N |




