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Don't Slop Over.
PORTAGE CO. OFFICIAL REGISTER.

GEO. E. FAIRGHILDJ
Woman's Sphere Among the Piutes.
A squaw ean pack mor'e than tho

average mule. What would rupture the
kidneys of a Mill Creek jackass would
just about ballast a Piute matron. Re-cunt- ly

on tle plaza a stout buck was
loading up a squaw for a tramp. He
piled a lot, of blankets and baskets upon
her back and started her. On one side
she towed a clumsy Newfoundland dog

Domestic Recipes.
Tip Top Pudding. One pint of bread

crumbs, quart of milk, one cupful of su-

gar, the grated peel of a lemon, yolks
of four eggs, a piece of butter the size
of an egg. Bake. When done spread
fresh strawberries over the top (or if
not in season for strawberries use a cup-
ful of preserved raspberries) ; put over
that a meringue made with the whites
of the eggs, a cupful of sugar, and the
juice of the lemon. Return it to the
oven to color. Let it partly cool, and
serve it with rich cream.

Tip Top Cake. One pound of sugar,
one cupful of butter, four eggs, one cup-
ful of milk, one pound of chopped rais-
ins, half a pound of chopped tigs, half a
grated nutmeg, one small teaspoonful
of soda, one teaspoonful of cream of
tartar, flour to make it of a proper con-
sistency.

Mrs. Cook's Cake. Two cups sugar,
one cup butler, five eggs, lacking two
whites; one cup milk,, one teaspoonful
saleratus, two teaspoonfuls cream tartar,
three and one-ha- lf cups flour.

Frosting. Two whites of eggs, one
and one-ha- lf cups powdered sugar. If
yon wish to make chocolate frosting add
six tablespoonfuls grated chocolate.

Potato Salad. One quart of hot boil-
ed potatoes cut into slices, a small onion
and an apple finely chopped, pepper
and salt to taste, one tablespoonl'nl of
vinegar, three tablespoonfuls of olive
oil, some chopped parsley. Mix these
ingredients well together, and when
perfectly cold serve upon a bed of fresh
crisp lettuce with a French dressing.

Saddle of Lamb. A saddle of Iamb
is a dainty joint for a small dinner
party. Sprinkle a little salt over it and
set it in the dripping-pa- n, with a few
small pieces of butter on the meat ; baste
it occasionally with tried-ou- t lamb fat;
dredge a little flour over it a few min-
utes before taking from the oven. Serve
with the best of currant jelly, and send
to table with a few choice early vegeta-ble- s.

Mint Sauce. Wash the sprigs of
mint, let them dry on a towel, strip off

The Little Woman.
In daily life, who is the reallv formid-

able woman to encounter? The black-browe-d,

broad-shoulder- giantess, with
arms almost as big in the girth as a
man's; or the pert, smart, trim, little
female, with no more biceps than a lady-
bird, and of just about equal strength
with a sparrow? Nine times out of ten,
the giantess with heavy shoulders and
broad, black eye-bro- is a timid, feeble--

minded, good-temper- person, in-
capable of anything harsher than a mild
remonstrance with her maid, or a gentle
chastisement of her children. Nine
times out of ten her husband has her in
hand in the most perfect working order,
so that she would swear that the moon
shone at midday, if it were his pleasure
that she should make a fool of herself
in that direction. One of the most obe-
dient and indolent of earth's daughters,
she gives no trouble to any one, save
the trouble of rousing, exciting and set-
ting her going; while, as for the con-
ception or execution of any naughty
piece of she is as utterly
incapable as if she were a child unborn,
and demands nothing better than to feel
the pressure of the leading-string- s, and
to know exactly by their strain where
she is desired to go and what to do.

But the little woman is irrepressible.
Too fragile to come into the fighting
section of humanity a puny creature
whom one blow from a man's huge fist
jould annihilate, absolutely fearless, and
insolent with the insolence which only
those dare show who know that retri-
bution cannot follow. What can be
done with her? She is afraid of noth-
ing, and to be controlled by no one.
Sheltered behind her weakness as be-

hind a triple sheet of brass, the angriest
dare not touch her, while she provokes
him to a combat in which his hands are
tied. She gets her own way in every-
thing and everywhere. At home and
abroad she is equally dominant and ir-

repressible, equally free from obedience
and from fear. Who breaks all the pub-
lic orders in sights and shows, and, in
spite of king, kaiser or policeman, goes
where it is expressly forbidden that she
shall go? Not the large-bone- d, muscu-
lar woman, whatever her temperament,
unless, indeed, of that exceptionally
haughty type in distinctly inferior sur-
roundings, and then she can queen it
royally enough, and set everything at
most lordly defiance. Quiz.

An Emperor's Joke.
Many a boy remembers how provoked

he was when some play-fello- w at school
slily chalked his coat and got the laugh
on him. A correspondent of the Lon-
don Telegraph tells a story of a coat that
was chalked to some purpose:

The German emperor, after a while
spent in the new barracks of the Second
Guard Dragoons, in the Pinierstrasse,
not long ago, continued chatting a while
with the officers.

During the time he was thus engaged
he wrote a few words with a chalk pen-
cil upon the tunic of the senior regi-
mental captain, unperceived by that of-

ficer.
This done, his majesty left the room

laughing heartily, accompanied by the
colonel of the regiment. Prince Freder-
ick, of Hohenzollern, whereupon the
senior staff officer present walked up to
Capt. Von S., and to his utter conster-
nation, proceeded to unfasten and re-
move his epaulets.

Unconscious of having committed any
dereliction of duty, Von S. remained
motionless as the ominous operation was
being performed, but his painful per-
plexity gave way to jubilant exultation
when the lieutenant-colon- el produced a
pair of major's epaulets and dexterous-
ly buttoned them to his shoulders.

The words hastily scrawled by the
emperor upon Capt. Von S s were,

"Zum maj. befoerdert" "Promoted
to major," and the subsequent details
of the general surprise had been ar-
ranged by his majesty beforehand with
their executant.

falling, his pipe broken at his feet, he
looked about for help, exclaiming des-
perately, "What in the world can we
do?"

Little Brother, after escaping from
Luff's grasp, had not run far, when this
frightful Catastrophe brought him back
to the well. Forgetting, or overcoming,
for the moment his terror of the blast,
he too looketl down at the motionless
but groaning heap at the bottom, and
the relentless, eating sparks iu the fuse.

"Go down and put the tire out!" he
cried, in answer to Walt's question.
"Quick!"

"And get blown to pieces alono- with
him!" said Walt. "Will you risk it,
Luff? You tumbled the stone."

"There ain't time," said Luff. "If
we only had some water to throw
down!"

"The blast is going!" Walt exclaim-
ed, in the terror and confusion of the
moment. "We can't do anything!"
And he began hurriedly to draw up the
bucket.

"No! no!" said Milt, excitedly. "Let
it down! let it down!"

He made a spring at the rope, caught
it, and clasping it with hands and
knees, slid down to the bucket. Then
he called out wildly, "Let dwn! "let
down!" his delicate, pale, excited face
turned up at his brothers in the soften-
ed light which shone into the well.

The firm daring with which he went
down to what seemed certain death fas-
cinated his brothers above. Instead of
retreating to avoid the blast, as they
were on the point of doing, they let
him rapidly down.

He was out of the bucket before it
touched the bottom. He snatched at
the fuse, but it had already burnt into
the tamping, and he could not get hold
to pull it out. There was only one oth-

er thing to be done.
He d rew his groaning brother out of

the pool, and found still water enough
where he had lain, so that a little could
be scooped up with his hands.

This be used; and there, over the
blast which might at any time explode,
with rock-tearin- g and earth-shakin- g

force, he dashed dripping handful after
handful upon the tamping, down under
which the fuse had disappeared, and ex-

tinguished the last spark of fire. Then
he fell fainting beside his brother at the
bottom of the well.

When he came to himself he was Iy
ing on the ground in the open air.
Russ, hatless. with blood trickling down
his cheek, and locks of matted hair
straggling over his eyes, was sitting up
beside him. His father was there, on
one knee, and his mother came running
from the house, with a bottle in her
hand. Walt and Luff stood looking on,
both very anxious and very much
abashed.

"Is Russ all right?" was Little Broth-
er's lirst question.

"He is all right, or will be soon,"
said his father. "And so arc you, I
hope."

"I'm better," said the boy, also sit-

ting up. "I'm so glad 1 didn't turn
faint till I had put the fuse out!"

"How could yon do such a thing? my
precious, noble boy!" sobbed his moth-
er.

"I saw that somebody must do it, or
Russ would be killed, and I thought I
had time, if I did it at once," Milton
said, with a feeble smile; adding mod-
estly, "Walt and Luff helped."

"Mightly little we helped!" Walt ex-

claimed, with an outburst of honest feel-
ing. "Russ might have been blown to
flinders, for anything we would have
dared to do. There's more true cour-
age in Little Brother than there is in
both our g at lubberly hulks!"

He was not the only one who at that
moment felt that to see a great danger,
and greatly to dread it, and yet to have
the heart and resolution to brave it for
another's sake, is the very highest cour-
age.

"How did it all happen? how did it
begin?" Russ inquired, hardly yet re-

covered from his stupor.
"I began it, I'm ashamed to say,"

Luff confessed, following Walt's exam-
ple, and speaking from the deepestfeel-in- g

of which he was capable. "I was
fooling with Little Brother, when I
knocked a stone- down on to your
head."

"Fooling with him again, Luff?" said
his father, reproachfully.

"Yes, sir," Lull' replied, with frank
"I was going to

hold him while the blast went off. be-

cause he always showed that he dread-
ed it so, and 1 thought he was such a
coward."

"A coward, my son!" exclaimed their
mother, clasping Milton to her heart.

"I've been a mean, cowardly ruffian
myself, and that's a fact!" said Luff.
"As Walt says. Little Brother has more
courage than both of us. I hope you'll
all remind me of it, if I ever lay rough
hands on him again."

"Oh, but I am sure you never will!"
said Little Brother, hopefully and for-
givingly.

And Luff never did.

snake!" gasped poor Little rrotner, stm
shuddering from the shoek.

"The fuse ain't a snake!" said Luff.
"The fuse is there, too. I didn't mean
for you to get the snake."

"But you knew I would see it, and
it's a mean disgusting trick!" Milton
protested, indignantly.

"Of course I knew you would sec it,"
said 1. "But it won't hurt you. It's
dead."

"I know it won't hurt me. It wouldn't
hurt me, if it wasn't dead," cried Little
Brother, his eyes flashing as his moth-
er's could sometimes flash. "But I
dread the sight of a snake, dead or
alive; you know it, and that's what you
sent me to the board for."

"I sent you there to cure you of being
such a coward," said Luff, still laugh-
ing, nut not so neartily as at lirst.

"No, you didn't!" Milton declared.
"You wanted to have some low, silly,
hateful sport; that's what you did it for.
You didn't think anything about curing
me of being a coward. You know,
though I don't like some things you do,
and which I'm glad I don't like, fun
with dead snakes, for instance, you
know I'm no more a coward than you
are."

The boy's color had come back into
his cheeks, his voice rang out with spir-
it, and his blue eyes sparkled as he told
his brother this truth.

"You're careful to keep out of mv
reach when you say that," said Luff.
"That shows you're a coward."

"It shows that I don't like you and
your ways; that's what it shows!'" re-
plied the boy. "If I don't like a certain
thing, I can't help it; whether it's a
dead snake, or a big brother."

"Oh!" Luff sneered, trying not to show
that he was cut by this sharp retort.

"I could go and take hold of that
snake if it was necessary; I shouldn't
like to, but I could do it. I could hug
you, too, if it would do either of us any
good. But I don't see that it will, and
so I'd rather have nothing to do with
either of you."

Milton did, however, walk resolutely
up to the board, take the innocent little
reptile on a stick, and fling it away out
of the yard.

Luff did not often see him show so
much spirit, yet he should have learned
before this that the delicate and sensi-
tive boy could do the most disagreeable
things, with unflinching resolution, if,
as he said, it was "necessary."

Luff actually resented what he had
provoked him to say, and began to think
of some other trick to play off upon Lit-
tle Brother. As he could not at once
invent a new one, however, lie resolved
to try an old one again.

Milton did not like to be held over the
brink of the well. He had also a great
dread of the sound of the blast, and
would always, when it was tired, hold
his ears ana run from it as far as pos-
sible.

"I'll catch him and hold him, after
the fuse is lighted," thought Luff. "That
will give him a good scare."

He said nothing, however, until the
blast had been charged and tamped,
and Russ and Walt were ready to come
up out of the well.

"Give me a turn here now, Milt,"
said Luff, soberly. "No more fooling!"

"It will do for you to say no more
fooling J" Milton replied, slowly ap-
proaching the windlass. "It's you that
do it all."

"Well, fun is fun, and work is work,"
said Luff. "Now it's work's turn.
Catch hold here!"

Little Brother laid hold of the spokes
on one side of the windlass and lifted.
Luff pulled down on the other side.
The strong rope wound up on the roller,
bringing the great bucket up from the
bottom of the well, with Walt in it.

Walt stepped out, blinking at jthe
strong daylight, and the bucket was let
down again for Russ.

When it rested on the bottom, both
Luff and Milton, from opposite sides of
the windlass, looked down to see Russ
light the fuse. This was designed to
burn long enough for him to get out of
the well and at a safe distance from it
before the blast should explode.

Luff seemed never to have been think-
ing less of a trick than at that moment
when he was diligently considering how-h-e

should manage to eapture Little
Brother, and how near he should ven-
ture to hold him when the explosion
came.

The well was about twenty-fiv- e feet
deep, a gloomy pit; but under the shade
of their hat-bri- they could see two
little gleams of light at the bottom.
One came from a pool of water in a
hollow of the ledge, reflecting the sum-
mer sky. The other was the blaze of a
match Russ had just struck.

Having (pitched the end of the fuse
and seen it catch and sparkle, Russ
stepped quickly into the bucket, laid
hold of the rope, and, calling out,
"Haul away!" was drawn up by Luff
and Milt as Walt had been before.

Walt, meanwhile, had carried away
from the well the powder which came
up in the bucket with him; and, having

lighted his pipe, he was now walking
leisurely back to the windlass.

"Take my place here, won't you,
Walt?" Milton said, when the bucket
Wis about half way up.

It is uncertain whether he suspected
Luffs intentions towards him, or wheth-
er he simply wished to get as far away
as possible from the sound of the blast.
Luff made no objections, and Walt, pipe
in mouth, laid hold of the spokes of the
windlass.

Probably Milt did not think that even
the reckless Luff could neglect his im-
portant trust for a little cruel sport at a
time like that. Ho drew aside from the
windlass, as Walt took his place, pass-
ing almost within Luff's reach.

"Hold on, Walt!" cried Luff, the

"Don't slop over," the old man said,
As he placed his hand dn the young tnan'f

bead,
"Go it Iw all means. Go ft fast ;
Go it while leather and horseshoes last;
On it while hide and hair on horse
Will hold together. Oh, go it, of course--Co

it as fast as ever you ean
But don't slop over, my dear young man.

"Don't slop over. You'll find, some day.
That keeping an eye to win'ard will pay.
A horse mas' run a little too long;
A preacher may preach a fraction too strong;
A jioet who pleases the world with rhymes
May write, and regret it in after times.
Keep the end of the effort ever iu view,
And don't slop over, whatever you do.

Don't slop over. The wisest of men .
' . .

Are bound to slop over now and then ;
And the wisest, at work or at feast.
Are the very ones that blunder the least.
Those that for spilt milk never wail
Are the ones that carry the steadiest paiL
Wherever you go, go in for the fat.
But don't slop over and freeze to that.

"Don't slop over. Distrust yourself.
Nor always reach to the highest shelf;
The next to the highest will gen'rally do.
And answer the needs of such as you.
Climb, of course; but always stop
And take your breath this side of the top;
And you will reach it in wind, and strong,
"Without slopping over. This ends my gong."

LITTLE BROTHER,

BY J. T. TROWBRIDGK.

He was not so very little either. He
was fourteen years old and as tall as
most boys of his age.

But he was a shy and sensitive child,
with features almost as delicate as those
of a girl. And compared with his big
brothers, he seemed fitted well enough
by the nickname they had given him.

They were great, rough fellows, the
youngest of whom, though only seven-
teen, appeared a full-grow- n man. That
was Luff a word into which his real
name, Eliphaz, had been appropriately
boiled down. Somehow Luff Keeler ex-

actly described the fat, stout, chubby-cheeke- d,

jovial, rude, reckless sort of
boy he was.

Then there were Walt, aged nineteen,
and Russ. twenty-one- ; tall, bony, mus-
cular young men, loud-voice- d, full of
coarse fun and brag. How Milton (that
was the name of Little Brother) could
have been one of the same family, and
yet so wholly unlike these three, was a
subject of wondering remark to every-
body who knew them.

The nickname had not been bestowed
upon him out of tenderness, I am sorry
to say, but rather out of contempt.
They could not understand how any-
body should be so fond of books and
pictures, fireside quiet nd his mother's
society.

The truth was, Milton loved fun as
well as the-- , but a very different sort of
fun; and it was his dread of their rude
ways which drove him to the chimney-corne- r

and the shelter of his mother's
affection. She was a gentle, quiet wom-
an, to be the mother of three such bois-
terous young men; and the youngest
boy was naturally her pet.

Many a time she had to take his part
against the tyranny he suffered from
them, especially from Luff. Not that
Lull' was viciously cruel to Little Broth-
er; being so unlike him, he never knew
how cruel some of his tricks really were.
If he thought of anything Milton espe-
cially abhorred, like the sight of a rep-
tile, or the blood-curdlin- g shriek of a
sharpening saw, he took a strange de-

light in inflicting it upon him.
"He's got to get used to such things,"

he would say, when the mother reproved
him; "what's the use of his being a baby
all his life?"

"But what's the use of your torment-
ing the life out of him when you- - know
that he can't endure such things?" she
many times iiati occasion to reply, with
eyes that could flash when she was
mnsed.

Gentle as she was, she had much re-
served dignity and determination of
character, which commanded the re-

spect even of the lawless Luff. He
would turn laughingly away at such
times, with a careless, "Oh, wal! I won't
bother Little Brother any more!" and
perhaps play another trick upon him
within an hour.

Mr. Keeler, a kind-hearte- d but not a
very refined man. also took the part ol
the youjigest when the others were too
rough with him; more to satisfy his
wife, however, than because he thought
Milton ought to mind their jokes.

"Now, boys!" he said one day, as he.
was about leaving home, "don't you go
to plaguing Milton while I'm away; do
leave him in peace for once, if only to
please your mother."

They were digging a well in the cattle--

yard ; they had reached a ledge which
they had to blast, and Mr. Keeler was
driving to town to get some drills sharp-
ened.

"Now, Milton!" he said to Litthj
Brother, who held the gate open for him
to drive through, "help your brothers
and don't mind their nonsense,"

"What you call nonsense is sometimes
awful to me!" replied the boy from the
ground. "Why can't they let me
alone?"

"They would, if you wouldn't pay
any attention to their jokes," said his
father.

"I can't help paying attention!" Mil-

ton exclaimed. "What does Luff catch
me for and hold me up to the brink of
the well and make believe he is going
to tumble me in?"

"But you know he won't!" said his
father.

"Of course I know he won't. But I
don't ltke to be held at the brink of the
well and made to look down with him
Tushinr me! It trives me a horrible
feeling!" And tears started to the boy's
eves.

"Well, well! I don't think he will do
it any more; any way, try not to mind
it if lie does." With which mildly con-

soling words Mr. Keeler drove off to
town.

It was some lime before Milton went
to the yard where the work was going
on. That gave Luff chance to forget
his father's purtingchVrge to him and
to prepare another trick for Little
Brother.

"Milt! Milt!" he called. "They're
waiting for you!"

As Milt knew that he was expected to
help Luff draw Walt and Russ up out of
the well, he reluctantly left the kitchen-corn- er

and his book and went out in
answer to the call.

Luff stood amid the rubbish at the
edge of the well leaning on the windlass
and looking down. Milton, as he drew
ntgh, coukihear the steady click-click- ot

the sledge aud drill below.
He. walked carefully around to the op-

posite side of the well from Luff, and
lookiner in. saw Kuss and Walt still at
work, with no appearance of stopping

"You told me they were waiting," he
said. "They are not half ready jet."

"Yes, thej' are," replied Luff, with a
sober look on his red, chubby face.
"They are going to tamp now, and they
want the fuse. Run and fetch it."

"Where is it?" Milton asked.
"Why, under that board there; don't

you know? Hurry!"
Little Brother did not ask why Luff

could not have got the fuse, instead of
calling him from the house before even
the tamping was begun; nor did he sus-

pect a trick. He ran to the board.lifted
it with one hand, hastily put the other
on something coiled up there, and started
back with a shriek of horror.

Luff roared with laughter, leaning on
the windlass, which fairly shook with
his weight.

"Why don't you bring the fuse. Milt?"
he cried, choking with mirth. "What's
the matter with the fuse?"
. "it's ft wafcfti Xou aew it waa
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IMSCIPLK-KK- V. M L. strkatob Pastor.
Services on Sandal at 10 JO A. SI., aud 7:30 V M

Sinday School at 12-1- 5 P. M. Prayer Meeting
Thursday Eveningn

I M M AC V t AT K CON C E P TION -- C AT HO C C

RKV.Jos, D.BOWLE8 Pastor. Serviceo atS and
10 l each alternate Sunday. Sunday School at

P. m. Uisrh Mass, Sunday. July 4. and each
a ternate Sunday thereafter. Mass every week

liY morning at 7 :30. L ji,
ORACH; CHURCU-EI'ISCOPAL-C- edar St.

Rrv J. W. Oilman, ICector. Services on
Bi'Bday at 10:30 a. m., and Sabbath School im- -

("latelylifter service. Evening Service at
ht AK WOtinvjllAPEL-Oakwo- oil street. Hcv.

Eckort, Pastor. Services Sunffay eve-

ning at7 :30. Union Sunday School at 3 o'clock
p.m. each Sundai. "

Uusiness Cards.
MISS L. U. JACKSON,

ILLINBRY GOODS of all kinds. OperaM Block, Ravenna, o.

A. N, FARR,
OTARY PUBLIC, Mantna. O. Con-v.- 'vN Collections and Pension Busi- -

bcsb promptly attended toou the most reason
ble terms, 013-t-f.

J. H. DUSSELL,
AT LAW. Connsel In

ATTORNEY German. Ollleo over Rel-ui- a

k Armstrong's Drugstore, Main Street,
Ravenna, Ohio.

I. H, PHELPS
A TTOBNET AND COUNSELLOR ATA LAW, Frazcr's Building, West Alain St ,

favouua, Ohio.

J. D. HORTON.
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Raven-

na, onio. Outee in PhenU Block, over Sec-
ond National Bank.
May 6, I860. 8tt-l- v.

w. . HOTonisa. w.b.tboma8.
HUTOHINS & THOMAS,

ttorneya at Law, Ravenna, Ohio. Olllce In
Empire Building. Mr. Hutchins will attend
at all ccrms of the Common Pleas and Oistrici
Courts in PortageCounty. 41-l-

L T. SIDDALL,
Attorney at Law Office iu Phenix Block,

Ravenna, Ohio

PETER FLATH.
etothlor and Merchant Tailor, Hats, Caps

and Furnishing Uoods. Toe's Building, Main
Street, Ravenna, Ohio.
Oet.15. lHtiS.ly.

. L, ROCKWELL K, P. HATFIELD,

ROCKWELL & HATFIELD,
Attorney and Counselors at Law. Office

fllce in Seymiur's building, north side of
Main street. Ravenna. Onlo. 16!t tf.

J. H. NICHOLS.
Attorney at Law aud Notary Public. Office

I in Phenix Block, over Braiaerd & Son's Drug
8

November SO. 1879. 32-'- -

ROCKWELL & N ORRIS,
Attorneys at Law and Notary Public. Deuel

Block, Kent, Ohio.
Deo. 10, 1888. lr.

O. P. Sl'ERRA,
.Ittorney at Law . oil mm C. E. Poc'S

Store, soymour's Building. Ravenna, O. 560

C. D. INGELL,
AT LAW and Notary

ATTOKNKY in over Mrs. Smith's Mim-er- y

Store' ilautua station, Ohio. 642-t- l.

E. W. MAXSON,
Morncy and Counselor at Law possesses
uuerior facilities for making collections in

all uartsof the United States. Office over
"irt National Bank, Oarrettsvillo, Ohio,

J. WAGGONER, M. D.

kylclanand Surgeon, Office East end of
Ftienix Block, Ravenna, Ohio.

March 27th. 181 lffl--

c. lTbelden,
TbHYICIAN ANO SUnOKON.-Offl- ec iny Empire Building; Residence on King

a a BKaaw .l.iir uAllth lit' M !ll 11 .

twenua. May 2. 1876.

G. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,

PhTMlcian and Surgeon,
SnALERSVILLK, OHIO.

Will attend to nil calls in the line of his profes-
sion, both day and night.

Onio.o.onc door East of Shalcrsville Exchange
Hotel. 418-l- v

C. H. GBIFFIN,
Offlco over First National Bank

DKNTI9T. from 8 a. m. to 5 i. m.

wTwTw II 1TE, M. D.,
Phvslclan and Surgeon, Office over F. H.

Stiles Pbenix Block, Ravenna, O. Residence
on Pratt Street, west side, first house south of
Main. 71lt-ft- .

GOODSELL'S PATENT

Azle Cutting Machine!
If ay be found at the sliop of

B. W. BOIIslSOSB SON,
mm alley east of Court House.

-- DEALER IX- -

FTOUITUHE !

American and English

Iron Stone China !

Haviland's French China.

Silver Plated Ware,
Table Cutlery,

Lamps,

Gift Specialties,
For Wooden, Tin, China,

China Crystal and Silver
"Weddings.

Large assortment to select
from.

Quality of all goods sold by
us g.iaranteed to be stand-ard,a- nd

equal to any offered
in this market.
Prices low and sales rapid.

JVo. 8 Phenix Block,

HAVENNA, OHIO.

All Necessaries for the Burial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Notice and on the most Reason-
able Terms, Considerate At-tknti-

Guaranteed.

March 15th, 1882.

II SMITH

RUGS,
LINOLEUM,

OIL CLOTHS,
MATTINGS, &C.

CURTAINS,
And all Curtain Fixtures.

Wo are just opening our SPRING CARPETS.
Styles and colorings are- unusually beautiful
ami desirable'. Our stock, 'in all grades is im-
mense.

We have the VERY LATEST PATTERNS

Body and Tapeatry Brussels,
Hartford and Lowell Extra

Supers, &c.,
to be found in the market.

Purchasers will Hod it to their interest to ex-
amine this

Magnificent Stock!
which we are prepared to sell. cut. and make
up as cheap as any other dealer.

Our Stock of CURTAINS
and all Curtain Goods

is unequalled.

Very elegant Lace Goods
White and Ecru by the piece
and pattern.

We have lately added to this depaitmcnt a
full stock of

Window Cornice,

Curtain Poles, and all

Curtain Fixtures
ALL NEW GOODS!

of the latest and most desir
able styles.

A. T- - SMITH,

Flail BH.

itriii SILVER
WATCHES.

GOODS,

Rtn JEWELRY,
CLOCKS,
NOTIONS,

1 1

LAMPS,

BR ACELET8,
CHAINS nLOCKETS.

RING 8

WAIT BROTHERS.

PATENT OFFICE
BRADFORD HOWLAND,

Attorney and Solicitor of PATENTS.
Office over ttto 2nd National Bank. K- -
111. 0. " M5.1t

mat wasn't broke to lead well, and it
pulled back. On the other side she had j

a fat boy o or 6 years old. The dog j

wouldn't come along and the boyj
wouldn't go without it. The buck solved j

the problem at once by pitching the dog
into one basket and the boy into anoth- -
er to balance things, and the caravan
started with tiie big buck in the rear,
sweating under the weight of a linen j

duster, smoking a cigarette and not a
bit concerned whether his wife was i

staggering under half atonor only three
hundred pounds. Reno (Nev.) Gazette.

The wearers of Bernhardt gloves have
antiquity on their side, if nothing more.
The cave men's habits and mode of life
have been defined of late with unexpec-
ted distinctness, recent discoveries in
France. Belgium and Switzerland hav-
ing made this practicable. Professor
Boyd Dawkins has recently given the
minutest account we have ever had of
this life, and among other curious items
as to modes of dress and ornamentation
we find gloves made with two and some-
times three and four fingers, and reach-
ing very nearly to the elbows. The be-

ginning of rouge is also found in their
profuse use of red raddle, and stono
"bangles" were probably quite as
charming and equally uncomfortable
with those of to-da- y. Is there anything
new under the sun?

Both Ways.
An old story, frequently told in the

forecastle of British ships, is reproduced
by the New York Ledger. A seaman
once came before the judges of Admir
alty for examination as to his fitness for
the othce ox boatswain on board a frig
ate then fitting out for the Indies. The
august judges were in a petulant mood,
and the president of tho board so far
forgot himself as to ask Jack if he could
tell off the points of the compass.

"Aye, sir and by your honor's fav-
or," said the honest old tar, "I believe
I can say it better than your honor can
say your Pater Nostcr."

"If you can do that, my man, you
shall havethe berth," declared the judge;
"and if you don't do it, you sha'n't be
rated at all."

Jack agreed readily, and spun off the
points of the compass from North to
North-by-Eas- t, etc., rapidly, and in line
style.

Then the judge repeated the Lord's
Prayer, with equal order, and regular-
ity; aim when he had finished he de-
manded to know of his associates; if
Jack had said his compass any better
than he hail said his Pater Noster. They
decided that he had not.

"So, mv man," said the judge, "you
have lost.1'

"No, no, begging your honor's par-
don!" cried Jack. I've done but just half
the work. We don't call a man lit to
stand at a ship's helm if he can't say
the compass one way as well as the
other. ' So, now, your honor, I'll box it
for you."

And he commenced to give the thirty-tw- o

points backwards, commencing,
"North North-by-West- ," etc., and go-
ing through as glibly as before. "Now,
your honor, we'll hear you box the Pater
Nostcr! That's fair I' 11 leave it to these
honorable gentleman, all."

Of course the judge was stuck. He
joined heartily in the laugh that follow-
ed; and Jack got his rate and appoint-
ment. ,.r

German and Latin Type.
An interesting artiele on German ver-

sus Latin type, in a recent number of the
Deutsche Rundschau, sketches the his-tor- y

of the struggle in German which
must end at last in the triumph of com-
mon sense over patriotic sentiment.
The Gothi type was the creation of the
earliest German printers, who wished
to make their books as much like con-
temporary manuscript as possible. The
Latin type "antiqua," in printer' par-
lance was, broadly speaking, the crea-
ture of Italian humanism, which clung
to it as representing at once a close ap-
proximation to the character of classical
antiquity and rebellion against the
monks, from whose manuscript charac-
ter the Gothic type was developed. Al-

ready in 1699 Liebnitz urged upon his
German countrymen the abandonment
of the Gothic type for the more cosmo-
politan "antiqua," and in the following
century it seemed as if literary Germany
were about to take his advice. Toward,
the end of the eighteenth century the
new or Latin type became a burning
question. Goethe was at one time on
the side of change; Kant, on the other
hand, protested against the abandon-
ment of the national character. At the
present day victory is once more inclin-
ing to Rome against the barbarians.
Forty per cent, of all books printed, in
Germany in 1880 were printed in "an-
tiqua," and the proportion is steadily
increasing. The Latin type must final-
ly win in Germany, as it has won else
where, Prof. Kelle is persuaded; but its
friends will do well to let it win natur-
ally and gradually, without forcing it
on the country by any attempts at legis-
lation. Pall Mall Gazette.

Making Karnes for Railroad Stations.
When the Illinois Central Railway was

surveyed through the grand prairie, how
to find names for the stations to be put
sane twelve or fifteen miles apart was
a matter of considerable difficulty, for
no distinguished savage or learned puu--dt

bad lived at these convenient dis-

tances to become immortal by having
Ids name attached to these embryo
towns and cities. The late John Cal-
houn, at tho time an officer if we mis-

take not Land Commissioner was with
the engineers when locating the road.
While enjoying their siesta one day with
only the prairie bounding the horizon in
all directions he and his friend hit upon
a happy and original expedient which
solved the perplexing problem without
further trouble. "You give me," said
one to the other, "two, not more than
three, consonants in any ease, and al-

low me to arrange them 'with any yow-el- s

1 may select, and we will invent
names from them. We will of course
reject! all that are not euphonious and
pleasant to the car." The plan was at
ofice adopted. "NT L," said his friend.
Transposing them several times with
various vowels, Tolono was the result
a very beautiful name. "G R N" came
next, and, after a few trials. Onarga was
selected. "N P T," and Peotone was
soon formed. How many more names
along the Illinois Central Railway were
made in the same way we know not.
but several others, we are quite sure had
a similar origin. But, says one, these
names do not mean anything. Origin-- :
ally, of course, they did not; but as soon
as a town-sit- e was located and called
Onarga it did mean something, and a
very beautiful, prosperous town it is.
And so of the others. these tacts are
authentic, as we often heard them from
Mr. Calhoun himself; and though fre-

quently urged to write them out, his
modesty or pressing business prevented.
How much better are these names than
the string of repetitions one meets in
New York, as "Utiea, Rome, Ithaca,
Syracuse, and, for elegance and beauty,
Uorsehe&ds and even Sk&ntela

Hw i t,, ;:
. (..lit ' Ii ...;,. :

and four lumps of sugar; let it stand an !

hour, and before serving stir all togeth- -
er. Mint sauce, if bottled, will keep for
some time and be just as good, if not
better, than it was tle first day.

There arc two things every cook must
realize if he or she' wishes to succeed.
One is that stewing and simmering are
not synonymous terms for boiling. A
thermometer will soon show the differ-
ence between the two processes. Boil-
ing point is not reached under two hun-
dred and twelve degrees Fahrenheit,
whereas simmering requires only one
hundred and eighty degrees. Now meat
once cooked should never, let it be
heated how you will, be allowed to
reach boiling point. If it does it is
spoiled simply, and becomes as nutri-
tious and as digestible as a bit of shoe
leather. Fact the second is that frying
means just boiling, using lard, oil, but-
ter, or any fat you please instead of wa-
ter. To fry any thing it should be thor-
oughly covered by the boiling lard,
which should bo kept up to boiling
point during the whole process. Now
this is not so extravagant as it sounds,
for the same frying material may he
used over and over again. Gastrono-
mer.

A Duel to tha Death.

A Fatal Meeting Fifty Years Ago.

Robert Crittenden fought a very re-

markable duel about the year 1830. He
was canvassing Arkansas as a candidate
for Delegate to Congress, General Con-

way, the brother of the subsequent Gov-urn- or

of the State of that name, being
his opponent. The latter was a "Jack-
son man," while Crittenden was "anti-Jackso-

in the political nomenclature
of that day. They met in debate at Lit-

tle Rock. There" was an immense con-

course of people in attendance, and
party feeling ran very high. The dis-

cussion became personal, and Critten-
den at the close of his second speech re-

marked that he "trusted no gentleman
would utter words in the heat of debate
toward him such as could not be tole-

rated by the code of honor." Conway
retorted in a torrent of bitter invective
and personal denunciation. Crittenden
briefly and calmly rejoined: "Your lan-

guage, General Conway, admits of only
one answer, and that, you may be sure,
I will make right speedily." A hostile
message was sent the same day, and the
meeting arranged for the; following
morning,

A vast throng had collected to witness
the duel, for there had been no attempt
made to conceal it. Ben Desha, a son
of Governor Desha, of Kentucky, was
Crittenden's second. There was some
delay in settling the preliminaries, at
which General Conway became impa-
tient and excited, while Crittenden re-

mained perfectly cool, stretched quietly
on a blanket, with his eyes closed, as
though he were sleeping. Finally the
principals were called to their positions.
"The spectators," says an s,

"at a glance contrasted theiraspect and
bearing. Crittenden inherited the no-

blest of human forms, with fair hail ,

blue eyes, and a lofty countenance,
frank and open in its expression, and
wearing the seal of death-defyin- g brave-
ry. He' stood cool, collected, aud un-
concerned, like a rifleman about to fire
at a mark. But Conway had a stern
face, even dark as night, and his look of
indubitable courage was perceptibly
tinged with revenge. At length Desha
gave the word in a voice that rang over
the hill like the peal of a trumpet
Fire! One Two Three!' At the sound
'Fire!' Conway raised his weapon and
drew the trigger. His bullet grazed
Crittenden's breast and cut a button off
his coat, without more injury. ' But
Crittenden waited until the last ech'o of
the word 'Two,' and thon his pistol ex-

ploded. Gen. Conway dropped to the
earth like lead. The ball had pierced

i his heart." Crittenden died of fever a
few years after these events.

Squaring the Circle.
James Morton, a Philadelphia math- -

ematician, claims to have solved the
problem known as "squaringthe circle."
The solution of this problem of linding
the exact area of a circle has occupied
the attention of mathematicians from
time immemorial. Many claimed to '

have performed it, but their demonstra-tion-

have always failed to stand the
testi The nature of the problem places!
it outside of the domain of arithmetical
calculation, but. notwithstanding this ad-

mitted fact, the ratio between diameter
and circumference has been carried out
to over six hundred decimal places. So.
by geometrical methods, Mr. Morton
thinks he has accomplished the quadra- -

tare of the circle. His recently pub-li- s

her! book contains the result of his in-

vestigations on the matter, and much
other information on relative topics.
His solution, put in the form of a prop-
osition, is as follows: "The square of
the diameter of any circle is to its area,
as the perimeter of a square described
on the 'diameter of the circle is to its
circumference; or conversely, the area
of any circle is to the square of its diam- -

eter, as the circumference of the circle
is to the perimeter of a square described
on its diameter.

The Philadelphia Jircord wants to see
the public eat less beef and more fish,
and thus cut down their doctor bills. It
has all aloDg known that beef was un-

healthy, but has kept still for fear of
bnctutg 8ome butcher's feelings.

Stewart's Marvelous Memory.
Stewart was the typical tradesman of

modern times. He was a tradesman
everywhere, at church, at his club, at
home. He never forgot the most trifling
details of his business; he knew and re-
membered the pattern of every piece of
goods that had every been on his
shelves. Stewart belonged to the Cen-

tury club, although he rarely visited its
rooms. The club once bought a carpet
of his people, and when it had been
down for several months Stewart hap-
pened to come in. He seemed to be
greatly interested in the carpet, study-
ing it "attentively. "Where did you buy
that?" he demanded at last of the house
committee.

"At your place, I believe."
"Impossible!" rejoined the million-

aire. "We never had that pattern in
stock. We have had a pattern exactly
similar, except that those little violet
flowers were white."

The committeeman took the trouble
to hunt through his vouchers, and pro-
duced a receipted bill of A. T. Stewart
& Co. Mr. Stewart shook his head.
"There is some mistakes," hesaid; "the
little flowers on our carpeting were
white."

It was found on investigation that the
little flowers had been white so offen
sively white and spotty to the eyes of
some of the aesthetic members of the
club that LouisLaing had carefully
gone over thefWall with a stiff brush
dipped in violet ink.

How Millions of False Teeth are Made.
In a Wilmington (Del) factory false

teeth are made by the million, and the
process is thus described. "In tho pro-
cess of manufacture the silex and feld-

spar in their crudo state are submitted
to a red heat, and then suddenly thrown
into cold water, the effect being to ren-

der them more easily pulverized. Hav-
ing been ground very litre in water, and
the water evaporated, the two materi-
als mentioned are dried and sifted. Tho
kaolin is washeil and free from impuri-
ties. These materials, with feldspar,
sponge, .platina, and flux in proper pro-

portion for the enamel, are mixed with
water, and worked into masses resem-
bling putty. This done, the unbaked
porcelain masses are ready for the
moulding room. The models are in two
pieces, and are made of brass, one half
of tho teeth or sections being on either
side. The coloring matorials are first
placed iu the exact position and quan-
tity required, and the body of the tooth
and the gum is inserted in lumps cor-

responding to the size of the teeth. The
molds are then closed, and they are
dried by a slow heat. When perfectly
dry they are taken out and sent to the
trimmers' room. Tho trimmers remove
imperfections, anil 'send them in trays
of fire clay to the furnace, where, hav-
ing remained for twenty minutes, they
are complete."

Swell people in Washington no longer
go to the dressing-room- s to remove their
wraps at evening parties, but take their
footmen along, and they stand in the
hall and serve the purposes of clothes
pegs till the party breaks up and the
guests vanish to their homes. A row of
footmen in the hall, heaped to the cock-
ades on their hats with the furry and
luxurious opera cloaks of their employ-
ers, is the customary sight at all great en-

tertainments, and the certain index of the
distinguished character of the guests.

A good deal is never lost; he wha
sows courtesy reaps friendship, and h0j

Old Time Sermons.
According to the testimony of "the

oldest inhabitant" the sermons of the
old Dutch dominies in New York were
fearfully and wonderfully made. "As
there was no hour glass in the pulpit,"
he says, "or warning clock in the bleak,
square edifice, the dominie, merely for
fofm's sake, consulted his ponderous
gold 'bull's-eye- ,' and placed it out of
arm's reach before beginning his dis
course, but was only restrained in his
zealous labor of love by utter physical
exhaustion. Men were strong then,
ministers' sermons wore long, loud,
ponderous, nay, even muscular they
clinched each telling point with a heavy
right-han- d blow on the sacred volume
before them, as if resolved to fix it there
for all coming generations. After the
pewter plate had gone round for pen-
nies, another eight-stanz- a hymn, clos-

ing with the doxology, was shouted,
when followed the benediction, which
to-d- would be considered a prayer of
reasonable duration, but was always a
blessing to youngsters; for during its
delivery they were permitted to stand.
On the walk home grandmother said the
sermon was full of refreshing consola-
tions; father spoke of its vital power;
mother thought the Doctor had never
been happier, while the children were
delighted when the massive Bible was
shut with a slam, denoting a speedy ter-

mination of the sermon. The promi-
nent points of the morning lesson were
again set before them in the lengthened
grace, ere they were permitted to eat
the cold apple pie, merely as a sustain-e-r

of nature, that they might be fortified
in the inner man to endure the after-
noon and evening services, which were
nearly equal in extent and power to the
grand trial of the morning."

A fashionable novelty in perfumery
has been invented in Austria, and is
called "tho book of soap." Each leaf
is enough when torn out for one good
wash. The books vary in sizes; the
smaller are for the hamls only, and are
no larger than pocket-book- s. The leaf
is soaked in a basin of water for three
seconds, then it floats and is placed in
the center of the hand, where it soon,
with gentle friction, froths. A page of
soap sounds strange, and stranger yet,
the soap is excellent: it is not unlike an
ivory tablet. We doubt if the invention
can ever become popular as an article
suitable for presenting. It is too sug-
gestive.

Education may not prevent crime, but
it ia erime, to greveal education. -

moment he saw the spokes in his broth-
er's powerful grasp. And letting go his
own hold with one hand, he made a
swoop with it at unsuspecting Little
Brother, aud caught him by the arm.

"Oh, quit your fooling now!" said
Walt, with the pipe in his lips; while
Little Brother struggled to get away.

Walt was well able alone to draw the
bucket up; but Luff was still trying to
help him, while holding on to Milton
with one hand.

"Don't kick! don't squeal!" he said,
laughingly. "No use! You've got to
stay here till that blast goes off, if it
blows us both into the middle of next
week!"

Terrified at this threat, Milton gave
so violent a jerk that he nearly got free.
To save and balance himself, Luff put
back one foot, which struck a loose, stone
and sent it tumbling over the mound of
rubbish into the well.

The rattling sound was followed by a
strange scuffling movement below, then
a heavy plunging thud, and the bucket
was empty. The stone had struck Russ
on the head, and ho had fallen to the
bottom.

This frightful accident brought Luff
to his senses. He let Milton go, and,
at an exclamation of wrath aud fright
from Walt, hastened to look down into
the well.

The glimmering pool was no longer
visible; but in its place layadark heap,
perfectly motionless, at the bottom of
the pit.

That was Russ, by the
bucket hanging over him. Beside him
a little spark was to be seen. That was
the fuse, the fire in which was steadily
eating its way to the powder of the
blast.

"He groans! he is alive!" said Luff.
"But he'll be blown to thunder in a

minute!" said Walt. And. still holding
hj viadjap to fcfteg tiy backjet trojjj


