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STORAGE 
Household Merchandise 

New York Central Siding 
Expe* ienced Packers lor 

Shipping 
We Despatch Our Own Truck* 

Telephone for Estimate; 

Pritclwd Storage and 
Warehouse Co. 

Opening Evenings and Sundays 
THOMSON'S GARAGE 

A. D. Thomson, Prop. 
AUTO REP.4HMNG AND AOCES-
SORIE8, BATTERIES CHARGED 
AND EiBPAIBEJO 
870 Genesee St. Rochester, N. Y* 

BE MALLIE-SIGNS 

102 STATE STREET 

Envelopes to Match 
Use envelopes to match the color of your 
stationery. m. 
We can supply yon with fine letterheads * • . 
printed on Hamrnermill Bond and furnish 
envelopes to match in any of the twelve 
colors or white. 
Remember we are letterhead specialists. You 
will find the quality of "our printing and the 
paper we give yon very Ugh and our prices 
very low. s 

l e t Us Show YOB What We Can Do 

Maccar Sales and Service 
M. & R. Truck Sales Co., Inc. 
Modern Repair Shop, Wash Rack* 

and Paint Shop in Connection 
61 ParseUs Ave. Chase S405 

COMMERCIAL TOWIWa 

SCHOEN'S GARAGE 
118-20 Genesee St. 

Bell Phone Gen, 446 

THOS. J. LEDDY 
REAL ESTATE 

414 Ellwanger ft Barry Bldg. 
v Main 27a 

This Old-fashioned 
Favorite 
It on* of the rockers we are ihowing tins 
year on our " Summerland Floor." It is 
strongly woven of Kaltex fibre and fin
ished in a rich Baronial brown stain 
which makes it suitable for veranda, 
living room, or bedroom use. 

Viranda Furniture 

Gra— Rvgm 

Porch Shadei 

Nantucket Hammocka 

Rochester American Lumber Co. 
GET OUR PRICES 

142 Ptrtlind Avenue 888 Clinton Avenoe 5 
Bath Phones , H o m e 1365. Bell 1246 

John H. McAnarney 
General Insurance Fidelity Boads 

All Makes Used Oars Sold on Very 
Easy Terms 

H. KERR 
42 Reynolds Arcade 

\ U i n 3714 
Wo Specialise in privately Owned 

Cnrr 

MEKF WEAR 

"The New Endless B< 
No Troublesome Loops; 

Ends; Latest Patented BuckU 
At Your Haberdasher, Dry GoodsN 

Dealer or Jeweler 

KHBoT 
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS 
Motor Repairing a Specialty 

Estimates Famished 
148 Piatt St, Rochester, H. V. 
Night Service; Chase 9079-W 

Bell Main 665 Home Stone 2404 

FAMOUS OLD CHURCH GONE 

Roch. P h o n e 2172 
161-102 E l l w a n g e r A Barry B i d s . 

BeH P h o n e 3682 Malt 

STONE 711 MAIN 7J» 

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

O a r T r u c k s s i l v e r in t h e Country 

OFFICE AND YARDS, 25* ALLEr* ST. , 

Flames That Consumed Historic Wash. 
ington Edifice Also Destroyed 

Relies That W«rs Priceless, 

St. Paul's parish church, in Rock 
Creek cemetery, the oldest church In 
Washington and one of the oldest in 
the United States, was recently de
stroyed by fife. The interior of the 
building, valuable nicmorhd windows; 
old relics and paintings were burned, 
and the four walls of the structure, 
erected In 1778, %vere a!! that was lfeft 
of the historic edifice. 

Among the historic relics destroyed 
• by the fire was a large folio Bible, 
I which wag contain-d in a gla£s ea«e 
[near the cbancol. The Bible was 
bought in 1727. was used for many 
years and was paid for by the con
gregation with tobacco. With the 
Bible, also destroyed, were two large 
folio common prayer books, the price 
for which, according to records at 
the. church, was a quantify ofs to
bacco which was to bring not lesf 
than "Id per pound." 

The first Easter service to be held 
In the present territory of the Dis
trict of Columbia took place at old 
St. Paul's church, Rock Creek, In lTOi 

' Mathews & Boucher 
Mechanics Too l s , Cutlery. House Furnishings Goods, Builders Hard
ware, etc. , 

2ft Exchange Street 

t ^ B DAILY BETWEEN BUFFALO & CLEVELAND 

I W O i t 
3 MAGNIFICENT STEAMERS 3 

—tarr or nor -tarrr or •urrAixy* 
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DIFFERENT IN THEIR MAKEUP 

Boys Together, John Burroughs ana 
Jay Gould Wars as Wide Apart 

as th« Poles. 

One poignant recollection John Bar 
roughs had of Jay Gould as boy and 
nan, he spoke of in this way: "1 war 
large and strong, while Jay was small 
and slippery. A boy taught us to 
wrestle, but Jay would break his hold 
and land on top. I would say: 'Jay, 
that isn't fair/ but he would only 
laugh. Not wanting to be thrown, be 
resorted to tricks» and because I was 
Indulgent, would wrestle with no one 
else. He went away to an academy* 
and; when he returned, his father had 
sold his land and bought a village tin-
.<hop. Jay jrot in with a man and made 
Maps. By and by be left that part 
of the country, and our lives being 
no longer parallel, i never spoke to 
him after that, although I saw him 
twice. 

"One day while t was custodian'of 
a vault at the national treasury In 
Washington I heard a familiar voice. 
Looking up from my desk, I saw Jay 
Gould 

TEARS, IDLE TEARS 
i y ISASELLE fNftMWN^'; 

On her sinail, shinginily iuunacWatt 
back porcli, aJinoat completely/ screeneo 
by raorninji-gtofy vines, sat Misa Wil
lis, red-hosed, red-eyed, and sulffllui 
disro^Uy, Even had she been seen,, m 
one who knew her would have heenj 
surprised, for weeping #&* quits *» 
much a habit with Miss WUils at{ 
combing her scanty hair 1ft a tight, 
uniiiterestins pug on the very top *i 
her sedate, uninteresting head. 0n« 
never would have guessed that 
"sniffling. Lali*'* (as the younger, tea* 
respectful, citbeehs *t Bhie Hill had 
christened her, with a delicious. thriM 
of naughtiness) had ever been IW*ttjf 
and—in love. Yet such la the case. 

If, perhaps, you ever chance to rlslt 
the small Inslgnineant town of Blue 
Rock and catch a gliropee of poor Miss 
Willis, with unappreciated salty tear* 
dripplog In a forlorn way fron* het 
long, vermilion nost, you wilt not] 
smother a care-free snicker, as others; 
do, but instead feel a bit of real jBPtyi 
I suppose you can Judge better ft 
you know the facts. Anyhow, this Is 
her story as, she told it to tue, amid 
tears and tea, on a cold wintry after 
noon: 

"Once, nmny years ago. long, ion* 
before you canto on earth to turn the] 
heads of lickle, unlovely tnaies, I" <wifn 
a modest blush that caused her to re
semble nothing so much as an over
ripe tomato) "was young and pretty, 
Just like you, Molly, dear" (i qwl̂ vered 
with mortification.) "t was hlue-eyed 
and rosy-cheeked, with a- few bleached-
looking freckles scattered around and 
upon my nose, but not as disfiguring 
AS yours. To look at me now, you 
never would think I was the belie of] 
the town, but I was, and John 
was my best beau, tor we all bad 'em 
then. 

"John was a handsome boy, Molly, 
and I, guess I led him a twisted trail. 
When John' was 18 his parents decided 
to send him off Into the wiles of tha 
city for an education that he didn't 
heed, for John, was clever, too. At 
first, while my blue eyes remained In 
his memory, he wrot«-**nd such lonely 
letters! I have 'em all done uri in a 
box, scented with lavender, on the 
top shelf of my pickle and preserve 
closet But gradually he remembered 
only the squash-tinted freckles,' so he 
atopped writing. 

"I loved John, and because t was 
young and silly I imagined h.* still 
cared for me. As the years pawed by, 
I guess I must have faded for when 

at last came home*' (she paused 
matlcally while I held my breath) 

'handsomer than ever, looking Ilka 
he'd just stepped out of a bandbox, he 
didn't seem to see me. but 11014 of 
looked right through me. I waŝ  glad 
be could not>sreally» because I'd eaten 
cheese for dinner, and John never 
could tolerate cheese, (especially home
made 
' "I'd have run up to-shim, in spite of 
his January stare, but aNsiim, scantily* 
clad young woman, with njtching-post 
heels and yellow balr was nNQldin;e; my 
John's arm as if It were her o W They 
all kissed each other, John, his p 
ma and that cllnglng*vlne femaf 
began to feel kind of small and has! 
nlflCHiit. not to mention injured, In 
spite of my new flowered muslin, 
didn't see John jigain, while he Was 
home, but a few weeks later t read 
an account of his wedding—his wife 
wore white satin and carried yellow 
roses, r went to bed with an !ce-pa<* 
on my head, 

"Fo"r four years I Dad faithfully 
waited for John's return, I had 
disdainfully refused three sultot*, all 
well off young farmers—and oue had 
offered me a washing machine for a 
wedding present I I've always pined 
for one. My horiie town soon became 
unbearable. John's wife and her high-
flung city friends monopolized the 
whole town, so I Just packed up and 
came here; and here I've been for 30 
years of oldmaidhood, feeding the cats 
and sweeping the back pornh and 
crying." 

I ventured: "TesT" 
"Crying," she repeated, with an 

extra sniff; "Yes. Some day John will 
realise his mistake, when it's too lite I 
Won't you have some more tea* be-
fore you centure out* Molly? Veil, 
goodnight!" 

My eyes were a little damp, possibly 
because I could almost picture the 
tears running off her nose into her tea, 
and the; lavender^scented relics Int. tha 
preserve and pickle closet 
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.• F a r o e * Habit " 
:- 'And how did your lovo letter sffeet'j 
.the pretty teacherr "S»* gavs me •> ' 
general percentage of thirty," * * 

Avoidlno tr* Nfv*lty. 
"They have a new phonograph.* 
"All right |«et'« stay away unttt? 

the novelty his worn off.1* 
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'''BlpasSdsv wail--j|mi^^ 
ta t l » «i»t * a e r * a failan; 1 

j -T5T --w-^r TW^^T 's"'<Tw^'wr1l * 

actual aam« was 
'which was tat Hla Wiaht w,_w •«. -̂ -

Wt a*kSr-"Dia 1 hear you say yow.*«"» *** *** ft#i™' 
^shted a divorcer T* Zee—"Oh, no. I f** 1 • * • **1*l,* *JI*•W,, — 
AU1 want is a dlvorc**." , * • « * C t 1 * t 0 ^ i l * l 1 * ? ! § * 

had b«»tt familiar with *wk* Whan It Hurt [•* h » fittrtrt Hrw» 
"lOld you hurt yourself much wbWJeamanfc*"|reed? , 

the branch broke?" "No; not until 
reached the ground." 

. Depends on Where It is Applied. 
Blimp—Beauty is only skin deep. 
Chump—Still, that Isn't the beauty 

about a sausage. 

But Seldom Ar*. 
Oobb->-"Doejk he consider himself a 

hif guht" Webbl-"Ye», Men of small] 
cfiiber Usually do,M \ 

Safer ta atlepe, 
He__̂ Vm you marry me if X *>* 

your father's consent? , 
8h«N-I'm atratd not* 

Rtquirementa. 
"ft reo,ulre)i dollars to get (nro tba 

fast. fMgt"- "-And. 'sense •& keep, out 
o f i t * ' . ' * . . • 

Probably Msde Thrwta., ' 
ITer--'»toid you huve Wttch tronbU 

letrolcg to s lngr She^HYest«ape* 
dally with the neJibbor*,* 

Another excuse, 
Hub—That button ts still off* . 
Wlfe—Ves, dear, I am economlslhf 

oa thread, » ;•'-; 

rixed Cater. 
Mother—Toy hiuit- stay lit, dear; 

It's rainiwr. 
Elsie—But, mamma, I'm not painted. 

Among the Visiters, 
"How did you like the auto i0mr 
•*There wero sonHi nice strsamluH 

models In girls." 

"He struck roe as barring twnty." 
'•That must have been after ha 

struck nit.**—Boston Transcript 

Wtrth Knewlno. 
MBliis«nN says ht la living 00 two 

meala a day." 
"Wber* does he get thenvf* 

The Cause, 
"ton look wery cle«i% my hoy,* 
rtWell, pa. m* J«rt gsts • » t 

sonally conducted bath.** 

In the taoctum. ' 
* Kditor-No, 1 can't take i t M like 
te trample such verse under my feat 

Poet—Afasj Ho poetri to his *oul. 

He Wert Wall. 
Two country women were arguing 

oh the matter of thrift 
-'D'ye see that purse?" demanded 

one with a triumphant air. "It's the 
one I bought when 1 was married twen
ty years ago, and it's as good as new 
yet." 

'"That's nothing!" sneered her 
friend. "You know my husband, 
John?" 

''Of course 1 do. Wbat about himf* 
"Well, he's ray first husband, and 

you*ve had three. Don't you preach 
thrift to meT'—rMinburgh Scotsman. 

Spoiling for Fun. 
Is the traffic system In this "How 

town?" , ' 
"Like* the traffic system of every 

other town." 
"Well?" 

A , "A constant irritation of motorists 
dark and thin and wiry as ever, Who want to monopolize the atxieet* 

; and even, then one of the richest men mn$ j j ^ t n e j r f ^ p e m every Unas a 
t in the United States, He hadn't ah- j.jge, imperturbable trolley <ar get! 

'. :JtiiraidL • • , : • • Z -\\: 
served me, and I said nothing." 

Paradoxical Ind 
•people like an optimistic doctor/ 
"Yet a doctor is by his very profes

sion a niatt of'Ilt omen.''. * 

Odd Result 
"Thfcy wty poef ry don't go no%* 
vrbki'i-queer, considering it Is made 

|P off feet."* 

• Naturally; 
SheV'Dear, X want to get a near 

carpet"\ Bte—'That Is a proposition 
I put my^foot down on,« 

Ths^ lao i J§t I t 
De Style—Where will we put tfcni 

item about the botlegger? 
Gunbu»ta—-Among the footnotes. 

*mm miMtmmmmmmm 

in VaVsrafRiwllr % ' 

"The pen ts mightier that tha 
sword." "Then why doesn't It bring 
about disarmament?" -

i s te Speak. '. 
"What's the boss doingr 
"Bawling out some fooi,,r 

1 see. He's in eonf*renea.f 

A Wee Drop, 
Barber—A little tonic, »lrt • 
CoL BeCantor (coming to)-^Tnanks, 

about three fingers.—Judge, 

When Knfehtt War* ieid. 
"What did they mean by odds boddt-

k in i r "That was their way of saying 
•Ges-wluV'''' 

the ' a-m.t" fluaadar. tfr* 
quoted btoa. The gjW 
luxuries and her favored; 
ter of course, whUe chs 
which alio had never ImMnnii 
stituted by her father. HHlo 
ha loved to call her. was tha 
Ject of the iuc«e«afhi wuta'* ̂  
•»heltnln| auYectioa, but hW 
tors to business wottfd h«fs 
money is his ona paasJovu 
knew better; she realltoA 
least anxiety concexniaf 
small nersvon. would bring hlpl 
dlately to her side, 
most pressing a ^ l r ot bo^'^i«- * 
had come with him to this wild '" 
land, .-.wiiera' he^ intended t s '" 
dUappolartng bargaining Cos 
valuable lands In which hjls 
a^aa*si a^^aira^s v̂ ^TB r̂â as-aî âif̂  ^apajaa^a| 

as aha l a t ifecaliltig the 
had ^ bwta repeajted • ta bar 
morning. I t brought * • tsa 
understanding 0* lif-" 
dbe had sappoeed thai' 
lngs nauvt he fair alwaya, aaa|. 
that -Philip Caratoo's weUth 

flusUy nrned.' Yet tfc* story 
serving woman ' I t tne raacfc 
toW her fqread ether m 
Ikawgnbi; .'.:;•• ... v ' - ^ 

*»•• «a» 'say. wj^jMtfmi; 
thin*" -'tha •sM--Tw|iil.; " 
-Might Is ja*w«r*^: . *w«r* : •.»* 
- t h a wonaaa^ »jisaa)tkl|». tw%. 

j^ajaaiss'aeav a s â *as'̂ aBarâ aa*|[ aaaa^Bi âPP̂  

hard' werkfhg< aa^Msaft^ 
vwag moo who k̂ad %st 
.ag^wwaaaaH Wjf l^^™^*^R*''i 

MslRw aja r̂av •, aaT^^W ' w^*rx|lp^^"-

were baMea la - - - - -
efivsel'far tbeea aV) 
timer ape or 
K^̂ SBWvSHi JM^^^yf Wg 

ssnrlng watnan^ 

wall." Bat a«a»g 
Jua Hope's part % 
ka festad afs aifat-
st a hetter prte* «Ht8 
bapoaatble t s ksaa )alte 

"rather,** sW aslai i : 
that yog alwsr>. i*a 
aftatr ." * :'.., 

•Always," ** ^ J * 
aaBwaa^a^a^aat JSIVW/ â̂ aaaa* âwaBawrjâ amsrSB, aâ ^ 

-̂ ^̂ âW*̂ âEĝ % -aa? ^^VWaaaaaa^saa-1 ^fe*.» A^ a at̂  

• yonagaMin 
A wag « hit 
aâ sâ  a^a^ #1. ••jaajs^aja^aa^Bj^^ ^aa^ar^B^ay 

set awn elty,, '" . • '•/ > 
• "It iritrsJia,*, kt 
•'fciS'Saaa) ^ v p ^stas^a; ^ ^a^a^s^aa^ax aFw ŝajraa ha r̂ 

•war plkeea ts sseet • t i » i y 
asasT ̂ r Jar^S'aaa^aT^r^^al Was sĵ a^ay, ^ âaaâ B'ar 

my old cotteg* cheat Jia Jbfa> 
It Is your fathar was tt aaal' 
effort uoawaiUhat Of Watatt 
•^saa^aaa- aasaaa^ ^ ay ^na^aaa^a/ ^a^as^sa wsa\ 

Philip Oarstooa Parpsss*. 
sddad tha yMag'ai 

-as dais great loW Mr m 
tersd .my heart aoiy fes> 
• PhOllpa Carstoe stasf 

*^s\ SSŴ aT ™*^^sBr, ™s» â aâ af iaagaa)sw -rar^, 

own heart sjM#airsaV'' ..; >* 
s/ ^aaas v ay ^BBaTâ iaajpaM êj, aaa^ssv ^̂ BBBagBjBra.̂ 1 

saUL t̂haflat Is •tithar 1 ~ " ' 
It » y fithar*i, " w - * 
^ ^ aais aasnfl 
gad 9§- waattk) a * •*£*-<) 

' V̂af̂ BBBaBBra aP"l 

kU ranch bosse that aigln*: I 
ter was s o t there. 

wLrftjr/fBWas^'i 

••* t 

. >•• O n H i s D i g n i t y . 
. Herbert has no mother, but 
aunties, Ida and Nellie, who love him 
dearly. Their pet name for him Is 
Buddy. Aunt Ida had company rons 
day and invited Aunt-^Nellle and Her
bert to chicken and dumpling dinner. 

When seated At the table his Aont, 
Nellie askedt "Baddy, do you like 
dumplings?" 

He straightened himself ̂ up with an 
offended air and said; "If you^please 
call me Herbert before coinpany.'»— 
Chicago Tribune. 

^ ^ s i ^ ^ 

Rural Cynic 
"Hiram," said Mrs. Coratossel, "the 

boarders will soon be along enjoyln' 
the fresh sir arid admlrln' the scen
ery," . "' 

"l suppose so. Bat my suspicion 
is that while they talk about air and 
scenery, what's on their minds Is 
keepln' down the cost of livtnV, 

/' tmrnunev 
' jsmetrwSipy % kiss you? 
. Eil.ê )ft*̂ rJhey mi- 'fdssftta- tends M\ 
the. pr6p«gmtlo»"ol .iklersohe*;,,!.," * 

Jaaie^-w>ll, you ki l l taa, tasa. 
not atfrsld of thsav-* 
Baby* 

-had hean ahle tat leers .aat 
miaaagebaaiad. ^fkit^mim'-^^-
setwaen tha leares'ot" a bsaa. ' 
father read each evoiaag. v-
•• warn* mtf.. it -miU^ 
anxioxis, b«t I axo to h i 
from y*i,a)M\iM#l&*r. 
.pifiise- pi lonyt. t#|iN|it, ww-IPti 
Jim Hope asks for his la 
will rectlva dear tltis to, 
'WtOtil^t'Ol' 
no gaod to 

'this Jim Thorpe. 
- Ity nothing ceaoernlst 

^Jm INsmii' carrHd 4 ^ 

tars pending yaslr 
cosdltipas trnpesadt 
eoaspry with that ti 

Seatrchera trareled-''tas< 
every«*©rnar eg the IJUs 
adder ctmstant surveUlajDew', 
lipa w a s o o t t e be fdand. u 

taliat In his power .arraw, 
powerleav ^ter th*' «rst-
Jtfe. l?kllip Ouratsk 
saĵ ssa>a iavsa^p p̂ wsaav^ 

trlmnph ia rsa 004,' 
woeid net await that.t 

amount desnaodad ta 
Hope's IsrnJ, wha, «k» 
utter Ignorance of -
And when Jim Hep* 
rf nis rirhtfiu inaoey. 
llpaia Newterk 

Is* hafiinmakl 

m$M: 

•WrS**;^ 

^ r J H S ^ m ^ , 
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