:ﬂi!t very purpese, hecause the hurry
and confusing needs of 1ife left her be..
wiidered, Grandfuther's death hid o«
_euryed such a short time ago that Mel-
e, left alone in the fented tat, had
‘Béen troubled about zuany things,
. When the fuiniture was sold and
‘the house vacated, Mollie found: she
Mmust at once consider siine means of
earning her livelthood. To the zitl, the
great business world wars o perplex-
Ing place for which she had never beeng
#tted. Grandfather, in his mier years,
‘Was an exacting churge, vet Mollie hud.
been happy—that was her way., She]
was happy now, ds she cdlinibed the
steep. hill, and stood luokking «down on |
he picturesque village. The walk was |
= long ene; it would probably take her
mmost of the ysfternvon. But here and
there, as she went, she spiel 1 clump
@f snowdrops  foreing  their  way
ghrough the grass, or u hopefut bunch

|
a

formeriy Miss

Mrs. Lydig Hoyt,
Julia Robbing, the famous New York

ociety Le uiy, is nne of the ‘a.e:t
rrivalg,in “movie” starland. She hag

<hill. But what 10 do? The walk back
- %o the village was more hupeless than
the streteh ahead — Mollie forged
mhead. And then, ns wnexpectedly as

::m};eﬂ;\l\ 3;:333‘)2;? dl\;'he;}”;.:;: ::2 consentéd to co-star with Neorma T;\l-
frudging atong, absorbed in her medi- :::::,:; d r:‘rs‘_; ff’:l‘:'? dhra;mlaot?cg ::ZH hi:;
zallon, She stood yppulled: all down | "W % o '
xhe long raad there was oy iddence of plased fcagds.

shelter. Her light sult would be wet O

Through iu this dowopjour: she be- |[f— —=

wiailed April showers thut cume inlate: THE RIGHT TH[NG
March, and were tinged with Mareh : AT

THE RIGHT TIME

A,

By MARY MARSHALL DUFFEE

#he rain storm, she spled the old hid-

den house, It's broken chimne) sig-

From above came a sudden queer

Jangle of music. fur there was
music, even iIn the weird sounds.
When her first fright pa~<d, Mollle

s, . Became awjre that somevne Wwas
& playing tremblingly
- ZAD upstairs, And while she wasiw

hesltating bedween _investigntion or|a

on # moeuth or-{migh' be unfair.

Powerful mdeed 18 the empirg of habit.—.

maled her, far back among the trees. |Publius Sy rus.

w

ETIQUETTE

STATION

TU NAY that the well-bred person

i3 on time when he takes a train
But it is a fuct the
ell-bred person shows his consider-
tion for others in his actions, and

#ight, a shufMing figare came creeping [the Jervon who comes into the stution

A A down the stalr—an old man,
the harmonict as he came.

pluying b

the girl seated on the floor hefore it.

mighed In evident relief when she told |V

Bim, “I was afrald,” he suid.

.you'd been sent to rent the house”
He straightened determinedts,

3 my house,” he declared “and it Is not

g Lor rent.”

fm “Fours ™ Mollie questlom:

fo - The old man nodded sadly. “My
‘ wife and I' came here when we were

t
#rst married,” he explined, *and we

‘ ; , i
n"‘i In these rooms a life of such| ~o- .= proclutm by our muunners| vivid of the illustrations by which
m‘:&g"iﬁ ‘gmt:“' (‘;f:tg;f;‘m:: “?::; that we have never heen fibuut before.| Jesus tught his great truths. You
Born here, and lived and grew and| oUf conduct in the raitrond station| Wil find the story in the latter part jday,
then wen€ thelr difYeront ways, M should therefore be camposed and un-[ ©f the elghteenth  chapter of St
’ “ ¥ Yl rutfied. If you have time to idle| Matthew,

wife went her way, to Heaven. Then,
s there was no ohie left in the house,
amy children agreed I'd  hetter live
with Tom. Tom Is & ool son but,
you see, he's married to Susie”

The ending was eloquent and Mol
Ye sympathized.

“And Susie is not good to you?

i

 “Whe,” he quavered, "are you?' He|¥indow,
“that {repspicuous,

son does 5ot attract undue atiention| Cul things

natural that

salted nuts and, gum
yourself, and have your fortune tald
by one of the penny-in-the-slot ma.

ehind thoe, pushes by other pegple,

s eyes|runs ity thens with his traveling bag,
biinked at’ the newly kindled fire andsutmons a parter curtly and triess to
push ahead of others at the ticket|iob get». twice as prompt clreulation |ereeds the personal relations of John-
Is acting In an inconsiderate] as the fuet that Jill has received a [son nnd Pepper were extremely cordial,

mnner. He is alse making hhnself

and  the well-bred -per-

oItrg |10 - Biself fn public places.

It I8 nuthing to be ashamed of {f one

Still it
we should all

is but
want 1o

wice In heir lives

away befoure train time It is quite all
right to go to the newsstand and pur
chase a paper or muguzine and read

t; but there i8 no repson why you
hould have to Invest in chewing gum,
drops,

“Shie doesn't understand,” the old|chines, pace back and forth in the st
man excused, “and when | feel moreition, delve in your traveling bag to see

In the way than usual, I come up here|whether

you remembered 1o bring

to the old place anxd light @ fire and your slippers, or usk the station at-

dresm of those past

days—maybe,tendants

inopumerable  unnecessary

sometimes, play a bit on my oll har-|guestions ubout why the truin is late

monica”
— The faded eyes

1t you have been unable to get any
wvers (pologetic.lunch and

renlly feel the need of

“Susie don't like the harionics,” helpourishmeit, then you may be excused

said. An auto cames crushing
through the brambles

it's wayifor eating a little milk chocelate while
A mmn sprangiyou wait, but remember that well-bred

from the car and I o moment was injpeople do not edt in any -public piaces
the fire-lighted roomz. He was a good-[save restaiirantys and other places, es
looking young wman, aid hik gaze rest-\pecially intended for that.

- ed Indulgently on the bent figure at
the girl's =side.

4T came up afterr you, furher”

Young man said.

the

I drove out from the city.”

The old man came forward
dignity. “This is mmy <on, Paul Wor
thy, Miss—, I don't believe you then
tioned your name—" he paizsed

“I am Mollie Maore the glirt
piled, "and I sought sheiter
degan to rain.'”

The three lingered arourd the tire
a8 Paul Worthy sought and addwe an:

g other log. Then he diﬁ(‘uue(l ‘with
¢ Mollle very frankly hix father's for
lormm condition.

“He, can't be happy any place but
Just here,” said Paul, *“and as I am
ohliged to live in my bachelor apart

. " ment In the elty, I would willingly
o fix ﬂlls old place up to make it home-
g llke for father, if I could fnd the
: ﬂ;ht person to take charge and make
of 1t—really & home., Mrs, Rysn firom
the viilage would beé quite able to at-
tend to the housework. while her boy
Tim could take care of the garden.
Bt s trustworthy home miannger—
‘that {8 our unmswered problem.”
.- Hopetully, eagerly, Mollie leaned
torward “It you would only let me
_iry? she suggested.  ““I"kept grand
- father's home very nlcely.”
- S, Mollie confided to Paul Worthy
~ own problem. And it happened
thwl: when suminertiime roses canie to
foom 1o the old hotse garden, that
the- ofd man sat ¥ great content in
shade of hig evergreen‘trees, ; And

]

re-
when it

$fed at’the door, would come back
for a parting glimpse of Mollle
“Tomorrow,” would be his promise,

¢ the, girl would stiand looking

¥

h!m, little tender gmile on her

)} young man whose car oftenff

And the consensus of opluion xeems

to be that the very wellbred people

do not kiss iIn the station. At any

“It s storming out-rate, they do it without attracting any
slde. Susie told me T'd find yon herejundue attention,
of
with/home.
continental Europe we see much kiss.

. and save such signs
devotion till they have reached
To be sure, when we travel in

Ing and embracing in the railroad sta-

|tions—fathers embracing their grown

sons and hrathers with.tears-in their
eyes kissing hrothers, lhoudx ‘they
may not have heen separated  for
many weeks. But we Anglo-Saxons
avold such overdemonstratheness and
the Amerivan way a8 well as the Brit.
ish way la to reveal as litile us pos-

|sible of our own personal affairs to

others In thée rallway stition. We
lean excuse " the woman
audibly in the station when shé sees
her dear ones departing if she is old
or very mich overwrought, but the

young woman should do her utmost

It makes it
thoge who

feelings In the station,
very much harder for

embarrassing.

(Copyright )

I ) LINE 0" CHEER

By John ’K'e'nd_rickwaang‘o.

CHEER UP.

QU'VE slipped a cog’
never amind. old « hap -
All life is chane ey, «&nd the sad
mishap
‘Comaes untn all

- Y' Well,

Remenmtier in .\,our‘

pa
'l‘hat he who falls can always rise

And though today be lost tomor-

3 ow s sun
Ho a forth new goals reira’ inin
be won,
(('op.w richt
2 !

‘ mnent

Frhelr

‘ | bovkk eeper
1 ment of the year's surplus.
When it was in his hands he took |

|SENT FRIEND UNIQUE GIFT

weigh i

who waeps

to- avoid such demonstration of herj

leavé her, nnd sometimes Is painfully |

".

.S'ometkmg to

By F J WJLKER

PASS IT ALONG

HH

cited a

day,” he said, and then he re-
clegan, wholesome anecdote, |

-} which Is said to have originated with’

the late Champ Clark.
He
He was distributing

There is a manufacturing establish-
up in New England, not a big|
‘enterprise. It §s & sort of family af-
talr in which all the workmen and
wives und sweethearts have a
nore  than wage-envelope interest,
Thes prinecipal reason is that the
rou who started it decided that he
s golng to pass along the joy of]
the sitveess, If it was a success, and

1 e has~ contipued to do so from the’
«lay the little

fuctory opened.

* » * [ ]

If a partieularly big ordgr comes
in he writes a Httle bulletin about it
aml ghves jt to the superintendent,
and at the bottomr of the sllp of
paper are always the worls “Fass It
Adonge”

Thett means that everyhody in the
tactory knows the gool news almost
as soonl as the onwner does,

Andd one year when  the  profits
=howesd larger than ususl he had the
draw up a lule state-

his pen and dividing the total by two
he drew a ring around the quotient
anl a liie from the ring led to the,
sonls “Pass It Along,” which meant

“that half of all the profits was dl\lded

among the workmen,

* x ® %
The guine of “Pass It Almg” {8 a
ereat game, So muny can play at it.
It needt’t fake unny woney to start
it and none to Reep it going.
All it requires is n desire to make
people happy and & determination te
rnake the desire o working. realtny,

» . = * -
It i a strange thing thut we svem
raore wllling abways to spread the uu-
plrasant news than the pleasant,
“The rumor that Jack has lost his

promotion, 1 wolder why?

We can pass aleng so many help-
Encourngement,  Enthusi-
asm.  Apprecintion.  Synipathy. Ev-
eryone of then without a penny of

as traveled but little. and some ex-| < ost. But <o full of the profit of satis- [proof against all political differences.
cellent folk huve perhups never been| faction. If we do It with a generous
n a rallroud train more thun once or| it

.
* o » L ]

The purable of the two debtors has

ppear to be sl ease when we travel, | @alwnys seemed to me one of the mest (splendid plece of workmanship, prob-

The trouble with the servant of the
king was that he did not pass along
to the man who owed him the char-
jtable treatment which his master had

_<hown In forgiving him the delt he
owerd.
It you hive something gond, some-

another happler pass It along. It Is
a profitable proceeding.
{Copyright.)
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THE WOODS

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

JUNE.

KNEW you were coming, June, I
Knew that you were coming!
Amony the alders by the stream 1
henrd a partridge drumming;

1 liesrd a partridge drumming, June, a
welcotne with his wings,
And felt a softness
Rummers and hall Spring's.
I knew thit you were pearng. June,
I knew that you were nearinig—
I savwe it in the bursting bmds of roses
in the clearing;
The rosex in.the clearing, June, were
“hlushing pink aned red
For they had heard upen the hills the
echy of your tread,

I knew that you were coming, June,
1 knew that you were comng,
of joy was huiiming,
1 know that you are here, June, I kiow
that you are here—
The falry wmwonth, the merry
the laughter of the year,
(Copyright)
[ SO——
Limitations.
“Have you given
recent greant astronoinieal discoveries?
- "Yes” replied Semtor Sorghum;
“but I'm not mentionliig them iy my |
wpeecches, My  constituents have an
fden that T ohght to look out for my

month,

wander out ihrough the realms
- of space.”

Emmmned § RECEE

HIS MISSION,

Monk.
| Porkie,
" happened? .
" Porcupine: I
{ had o furnish|.~
] the guests with| 87 «
toothpicks at Mr, ER
|*Xdonr*s bariquet. |22

Why
wh ’at{fj’

Ad

f Think About ||

EARD a good story the other.

A was passing along a little of |
the joy of life,
| smiles, .

leasily sepurated from one another, and

thing helpful, something that willtnke|

in the air half

For every warbler In the woods a song

attention to thP'

owil FHitle section instead of letting my’
1 miind

Scientists
Never at Any Time Without
Some Movemsnt.

——

-waves, waxing and. waning {n ampl-|
tude, that are unceasingly coursing
slong the earin’s crust and reach to
{unknown depths,” The wave perioed
ranges hetweenr 4 and 8 seconds; the
ampilitude is hetween one 50.000th and’
lone 2,000th of an inch, bat with a wave

Ithe waves i8 believed to he about tweo
miles per second. Such local causes as-
alr tremors and the swaying of build-
ings and trees were formerly Sug-’
gested, but it is ‘now known that they
are wide- spreudmg earth movements,
Earthquakes are easily followed dn the
recording -apparatys hy the primary
and secondary phases and the long’
waves rising to & maximum. The mi-
nor povements—inicroseisms—are not.

there has been no means of studying
their propagation. But recently cer-
‘tnin tremors have been traced on re-
cording instruments 60 feet apart. Con-
tinuing the investigntion, the. range has
heen extended to two miles, and it has
heen made practicablé to pick out indi-
widhuil tremors on the two sets of rec-
ords,  One result is the showing that
the travel of fhe microseising is inde-
pendent of wind and weather, though

ments are still a mystery.

When Andrew Johnson Resumed Hls
Needie to Fashion a Mark of
Persenal Aﬂectlon.‘

labout any of Ameriéa’s forrner Presi-
dents. This time there is another ghout
Andrew Johnson, Lincoln's tempestu-
OUSs SUCeessor,

Johnson, while governor of Tennes-
see, once resumed his voeational im-
plements.  Ye hagd formed a strong

Itor W. W. Pepper of Springficld. a
stanch Whig, and once a black-mith,
Despiie  thelr irreconetluble  polifical

Pepper hecume a judge In 1854, and
after a vislt to Johnson, then governor,
set about fashioning a shovel,- which
he sent with a note explaining it was
Intended @s o momento of a friendship

Johnson, to show his appreclation,
took up his sciesors and needle and
made g handsomme heaver cloth coat
which he sent to Pepper. It was a

ably the last of that kind of work
Johnson éver did, and exists to this

His Time Was Not Up Yet.

A man of mercenary spirit had a son
whom he kept well under parental

EARTH’S SURFACE N UNREST|

Havaz Pr'omd: That It Isf LN

| No portion of the earth's surface i8]
Jliever at rest, though all but the great} .
" movém&’ns of eartliquakes escaped .at-
ltention until recent years. The
vibrations are followed by J. J. Shaw]
in Nature as an unending train ef|

The minute |

Nength of 8 to 16 miles. The speed of{

‘the <ource and gchuse of the move-|

There's nlways just one more story|

friendship In the Tennessee legisiaturel
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Shanifnationinn i Bt

MR.
STOATS

- and  the Four-Fuoted

1 key and the last of the wood wa:
burning,

“In all mylong expérience,” sy
.Fox, ! have never known food

share,” <atd Mr. Coon,
strong enough.
far as ever | can see”

“l should not be surprised

“for he

our hard luck;
everything that Mr. Man gives
poultry, he Is s0 strong and big,
likely he tukes 1 away from
poor things."”

*No, it isn't Mr, Dog who s to

think I can fell you who is to
for our not having anythlng i
pantry.”

But Mr. Fox wished to be aske
did uvot stop smoking until Mr,
“Who Is taking our food? Tell
you know ! ‘

, “Well,

FOX AN D THLE

IT WAS winter time in the wouds,

] ciub
around the fire talking over their af-.
_fairs; for they had cooked the last tur- |

8¢ scurce, and what there is of it is.
80 poor I doubt soinetimes if My,
can be feeding his fowl as he should.”

“I think Mr. Dog gets more than his

He can run just as|

- were t0 blame,” sanid Mr. Possum,
maybe he eats up

if T am a guesser,” sald Mr. Fox,

ting buck In his chair und tuking from
his mouth his corncob pipe, “but I

could stand it no longer, and asked:

perhaps I should not say he

-~ wking it right uway from us, but
_certainly if he and his family were
Jnot aroind we avould have np troubie
{in getting plenty to eat.”

|  “But who is it?" asked Mr, Possun,
“aU} sitting on the very edge of his ehair,
1 with impatience. *Who is it, Mr, Fox?
“Tell us that!”

s How When Mr. Fox had begun 1o fill his

i g | PP he said: It is Mr. Stoat and

“t ~l“- : family. Yes, that whole stuck-up -
O be

family are to blame, and when I think
of that miserable, sneakin® lot I think
I should do something desperate "

“But I do not see how they take
Jaway our supply,” said Mr. Coon, “I
| have never seen themn around here”

“Nuo of course not," said Mr, Fox.
1#But den’t you know that the whole
‘Ntont family has new white couts, ang
that it can get around in the snow
without being seen much easier than I
to the | oun, or either of you fellows?"

\gry . “That Stoat family,” said Mr, Fox,
those | wwhen 1 was o voungster, used to be
called the weasel family, und when
they are not dres<ed in those fine white
couts of thedirs they wear a very home-
! ly brown one, aind are a very common-
lovking family; so they need not put
on airs with me.”

“I thought of a plan to drive away
that Seout family,” suid Mr. Fox, “but
I must Inve some help, and there 1s

Man
seeIns

it he
‘*for.

blame
set-

get uneusy.

“I want you to go with me up to
‘Mr. Man's barn, There are plenty of
rats in there, and there is also a big
pail of black paint, and that Is where
we put it over Mr. Stoat and family.”

Just what liappened inside the barm
My, Fox and his friends never knew.
But when the Stoat family came out
they could be piainly seen against the
‘white snow, for every one of that fam-
ly was blnck,

Whether the furiner tracked them
by the paint or whether they felt se
disgraced by having their fine white
couts spulled Mr. Fox and his friends
never knew; but they disuppeared
- | from uround those parts and the farm-
us, if vard was not so carefully guarded
after that,

blame
n our

d, and
Coon

(Copyright.) ¢
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charge, atlowing him few libertivgx and
making him work hard.

It was with a Teeling of eomidemble
satisfaction that the young man rosm|
on the morning of his twenty-first,
birthdny and begin to collect hig be-
longings preparatory te etmtlng out
n the world.

The . farmer, seeinig his son pueking
bis trunk. which he rightly Judged to
be evidence of the early loss of a good
farm hand. stopped at the door of the:
L young man's
whe roing to do.

The hoy very promptly reminded his
{father of the day of the month and the

account.

*Not much you won't!" shouted the
old man. “At least not for a while
'yet! You weren't born until after 12
o'clock. so you can just take off them,
good clothes and give me another hait!
day’s work down in the potate patch.”
—arper's Magazine.

It Was a Good One.
It was our custom in Engiish class.

room and asked what hel

vear and declared his intention of]
striking out into the world on his own|

Rooms.

FURNITURE
CHINA CURTAINS DRAPERIES

Largest Asiortments in Western New York

' — .1
Everything for the Home

1.
Al

ot

“Rochester’s Home Store” J
RUGS LAMPS

HOUSE-FURNISHINGS
GRAVES C0. Inc., 78 State St

-

"Rochester American Lumber Co.

GET
142 Portland Avenue
Both Phenes,

OUR PRICES

* 888 Clinton Avennc
Home 1365. Bell 1246 -

J ohjn H.
General Insurance
101-202 Ellwanger & Barry Blds.

Roch. Phone 2172

McAnarney
Fidelity Boads

Bell Phone 3682 Mal»

I STONE 72

at school to choose a certain pemun
to rend his theme aloud before the‘
Yass, writes a correspondent.’ On this
particnlar day the girl who sat across
the table from nie had let me see her
paper before elass startéd.  ftowas.-a

whose theme we wonld like to hear.
|1 promptly suizgested that the girk
across from me read hers. She arose,

spen, she took another one from her
book, It was a wonderful ode to the
lpresident of the senior class, praising
him to the skies and thréwing oratofi-
¢al bouquets at him. T was the presl-
dent.

Keéeping the Record Straight
“You say
letters,” thunderéd the lawyer for the
plaintiff in a divorce suit, “but here Is
the proof in black and white.”

“Black and biue”

{ters in your hand.”
“Eh?

| assuine, i3 binek. “——Blrmmghnm Age..
‘Hersald. ‘

.

Some Girl.
“How about Miss Peacher?”
*In what particuiar?”
“Is she pretty?”

but instead of reading the one I hadl

you didn't write burning|

interrupted ;thp"
judge “if you are referring ta the let-|

“The stationery i§ hlue and e ink |

F. H. Phelps Lumber Co., Inc.
We Serve You in LUMBER

Our Trucks Deliver in the Country .,

MAIN 720

OFFICE AND

YARDS, 256 ALLEN ST.

Mathews & Boucher

good one, <o when the teacher askedl] Mechanics Tools, Cutlery. Mouse Furnishings Goods. Builders Hard-

wake, etc.,

26 Exchange Street .

:MAGNIE‘ICENT STEA.MERS 3}
nhcmcmw,—mornr . “CITY OF BUFFALO",
| BUFFALO—Diily, May "Lat to Nov. 15tk —CLEVELAND

] ]
yoar ticket ot tomrist ageney
10.00. Roand

' W!h-u
'dmdﬂowﬂ.;eeﬂ-.
c-pelty lsoo,—-;-.

E_________._mﬁ:.ﬂ__'-:*.w"__ Sonb i Tor sor £ -gags pitail i dosripive bookic e

900 P. M.

p,'uhzdu-mlhntor — )
ohart of The Grent Bhip * mnmnn:-'-c-m

“Shes &0 easy on. the ewes that &
100 per cent fan wouldn't mind taking|

her to the ball park and explaining|&

every play that was made”

1'na ¢hasing in'it; so”you two need not

—

T




