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SOCIETIHES.

Unity Lodge, No. 1%, ¥, and A. M.
Meets the second and fourth Mondsys of each
month,

Tyrian Chapter, No: 91, B. AN,
Meots vhe third Honﬁatg knt’ each month, 18
' ock.
paenyis Halh ;l‘..el';fxti.&ﬂ'l‘l-;ﬂ. M. E.H. P
Royal Arcanum.
Meets first anud thind Fridays of every month,
i e I look. )

in Huil in Opers DOON SEYMOUR, Regent.

C.H.GRIFFIN, Sec'y,

1. 0. O. ¥.,—Havenna Lodge, Ne. a0,
Meets every Wadnesday evening at Odd Fel-
lows® Hall.

Kavenna Encampment, No. 129,
Meets every 8nd and 4th Fridays of each month.
Equity Lodge—No. 47, A. 0. U, W.

eols second apd fourth ¥ridnys of every

.r'llth at Hall in Upers Block.
J. DILLEMUTIL M W.

H,. L. OSBORN, Recorder.
CHURCHES.

TNIVERSALIST — Rev. ANDREW WILLSOX
: ‘“r. l.!"t'lu:ﬂriu:‘i every sumday atl0:30a, m.
180 p. wm. Sunday School at 12:5 p. m.
astor's residence on Diamond street, first door
4 in.
“('ﬁ?ir:u‘i:sxrlosu. — ey, A. M. ILLs,
Pastor. Services on Sunday at10.80 A. M, and
360 ¢, ®. Sunday School at12:15 r.;f Frayer
rg on Thsday Evening ot 80,

I?Iu;‘.!ll UUIST - &Y, 1 t, RaxpoLrs, Pastor,
Bervices on Sunday at 10:30 A. M., and 7:80 T. M,
Bunday School at 12:15 7. M. Prayer Meeting
on Thursday Evening at 7:30 2
DISUIPLE-REv, M L. STREATOR, 1 m‘-‘tor.
Services on Sunday at 10:30 A, ¥, sud 7:30 *. M,
§inday Bchool at12-15 p. M. FPrayer Meeting
on Thuteday Evening at 7:50. .
IMMACULATE CONCEP FTION-—-CATHOLIC
-=Rxv.Jod, D BowLEs Pustor. Survices als and
0 380 vwel alternute Sunday. Sunday sehool ay
$:80r, M. Mizh Mass, Sunday, July 4, and uua.:.lkl

A ternste Sundny :garuaﬂor, Mads evory wee

morning at 7:30. :

“URALE CHURCH—ERISCOPAL—Cedar SL.
W. UILMAR, Hector. Services on
A0 A M., and Subbath Schogl im-
Evenlng Service at

Rev. J.
gvpday at 10
‘lfll.l.'iﬂl’yhfter sorvice.
the usisl houp.

CAEK WUOI&IIAI‘EL—ﬂukwmI_‘t ot. Rev.
—— Fekort, Pastor, Services Sunday eve.
ning at7:30. Unios Sunday School at30 clock
p.m. onch Bunday. ™

Business Cards.
=

MISS L. C. JACKSON,

ILLINERY GOODS of all kinds, Opera
M Blook, Kavenuas, O,

A. N, FARR,

OTARY PUBLICO, Mantun, 0. Con-

vayuncing, Gollections and Yension Busi-

Bvess promptly siteuded o on the most renson
alle wrms, 612-t1.

J. H. DUSSELL,
TTORNEY AT LAW, Connsel in
English and Gorman, t}llr{:c over Del-
aing & Armstrong's Drug Store, Maln Sireet,
Ravenns, Uhio,

I. H, PHELPS

TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT

LAW, Frazer's Building, West Aain 5t ,
vamnn, Ghio, :

J. D. HORTON.

ttorney and Counsellor st Law, Raven-
‘ua,umz. Ulce in Phenix Block, t'nw.r Bo0c-

oud National Bank,

May 6, 1809, d6-1v.

F.R HUTOHING, W.B. THOMAS.

HUTCHINS & THOMAS,

ttorneys at Law, Ravenna, Ohio. Office In
Empire Bullding. Mr. Hutchins will attend
stallcerms of the Common Pleas and Distries
Courts 1o Portagae County. 41-1y-

I. T. SIDDALL,

ttorney st Law. Ofce io Phenix Bloek.
- Ravenna, Ohio 4

PETER FLATH.

Dlothl d Merchant Tallor, Hats, Caps
and l‘.:rl.:nhing Goods. FPoe's .Bu'ildlnl. M
Bireet, Kaveuns, Ohio.

Qut. 13, 1668, 17.

P. L, ROCEWELL b X, P. HATFIELD,
ROCKWELL & HATFLELD,
Attorneys aud Counsclors at Law, Office
®ffice in Seymour's bullding, horih side of

Main strect, avenna, Onlo. 180—zf.

T J.H.NICHOLS.
t Law and Notary Public. Ofiice
:m{::ﬂ:mm. over Brainerd & Son's Drug

B Ovember %0. 187, _ -t
ROCKWELL & NORRIS,
Attorneys at Law sud Notary Public. Douel

Blook, Kent, Ohio,
Doe. 10, 1868, 1¥ .

" 0. P. SPERRA,

i ' E. Pon'
Sttormney at Law . Oficeover U. E. Poo's
‘a‘r.uru. Seymour’s Building, Havenpy, O. bl

C. D. INGELL,
A'I"I‘OI'INI-:\' AT LAW and Notary

sublic. Oftice in over Mps, Smith’s Milli-
Puldic Forr

ery Store’ Mantua statien, uhio,

- E. W _M AXBON,

“ornoy and Counselor at Law posscsses
s rm’: facilities for making colloctions in
all parts of tho Unitod States. Ofice over
First Nacioos! Bank, Garrettsville, Onio,

J. WAGGONER, M. D.
leian and Surgoon, Ofice East end of
'}‘{Jmtx Biock, Ravenna, Ohlo.
Mareh 27Lh, 1572 187-tL

T C. 1. BELDEN, 5

Thomas, C. N, |

Table Cutlery,
Lamps,

| Gift Specialties,

' For Wooden, Tin, China,

| China Crystal and Silyer
Weddings.

Large assortment to select

from.

Quality of all goods sold by

us GJARANTEED to be stand-

ard,and equal to any-offered

in this market.

Prioes Low and.sales rapid.

No. 8§ Phenix Block,
RAVENNA, OHIO.

All Necessaries for the Barial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Notice and on the most Reason-
able Terms, Considerate At-
tkntion Guaranteed.

March 15th, 1882.

ATSMITH

CARPETS,
RUGS,
LINOLEUM,
OIL CLOTHS,
MATTINGS, &C.
CURTAINS,

And all ém'tain Fixtm'es.

Waare just opening any SPRING CARPETS.
Styles and colorings nye: npusnally besustifal
and désirabild. ur stock, in all grades is im-
menie.,

We have the VERY EATEST PATTERNS

Body and Tapestry Brussels,

Hartford and Lowell Extra
Supers, &e.,

to be found Ia the market.

Purchasers wall fisd it to their interest to ex-
aminoe Lhis

Magnificent Stock!

which we are prepared to sell, cut, and make
Wy ms chen]_.x us 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 adidod to this department &
full stoek of

Window Cornice,
Curtain Poles, and il
Curtain Fixtures.
'I ALL NEW GOODS!’
!Iot' the latest and most desir-
able styles.

A.T. SMITH,

NoOo. &

Plemr Bloek.

HYSICIAN AND SURGEON.—Ofliee in |

Empire Buibling: Residence on King

ueet, st Joor :-_niuh_n] Main. _
tavenna, May 24, 1576. 404-5*

— : :
G. M. PROCTOR, M. D,

Phuysician and Surgeon,
SBHALERSVILLE, OHIO.

willattend to all ealls inthe line of his profes- |

. both day wnd night. P T
li.anmr;r. one Jdoor East of Shalereville Exchange

Hotel. 418-1¥

¢. H. GRIFFIN,

ke by oo o e L
T W. W. WHITE, M. D,
B A avenan O L e

on Pritt Stroot, west side, first house south of

Main. TGm*

GOODSELL'S PATENT

Axle Cutting Machine!

May be found at the €hop of
B. F. BOOBINGER & BON,
oa alley esat of Conrt House.
CERpEEE J ALY B, - (23

SILVER COODS,
WATCHES,
JEWELRY,
OLOCKS,

NOTIONS,
RING 8

=N

"WAIT BROTHERS.
T T A G T

AW

LAMPS,
: CHAINS
BRACELETS,

1

'PATENT OFFICE

BRADFORD HOWLAND,

Atiorney and Solicitor of PATENTS.
©Office aver the #nd National Bank, Ra-
684.1F

.“'o-*

Iron Stone China !l

Don't Slbp Over.

"'D‘r\'l alop over,” the old man said,
AB i-.gﬁmd hia hand on the young man's

“Go it by all mesns. Go it fast;

Gio it while lonther and boracshoes last;
Gio it while bide and halr on horge

Wil bold togethor. Oh, go it, of course—
(0 it ns fast as cver you can—

But don’t slop ovor, my dear young man.

“Don't slop over, You'll find, some day,
That kecping an eye to win'ard will pay.

A borse may run s iittle too long;

A preascher may preach & fraction too strong;
A poet who pleases the world with rhymes

| May write, und regret it in after times,

h"? the end of the effort ever in view,

And don't slop over, whatever you do.

Don't slop over. The wisest of men

Aro 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

Aro the ones that carry the steadiest pall,
Wherever you go, go in for the fat,

But don't alop over—and freeze to that.

“Duon't slop over. Digtrust yourself,

Nor plways reach to the highest sholf;

The noxt to the highost will i(-n'rnliy do,

And unswer the needs of such as you.

Climab, of course: bul always st

And take your breath this side gythe top:
And you will resch it in wind, aud strong,
Without alopping over. 'This ends my song.™

LITTLE BROTHER.
BY J. T. TROWBRIDGE.

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 ‘enoug
by the nickname they had given him.

They were great, rough fellows, the
youngest of whom, though only seven-
teen, ap[x:arml a full-grown man. That
was Luff—a word into which his real
name, Eliphaz, had been appropriately
boiled down. Somehow Ltc_ijerh‘rex-
netly deseribed the fat, stout, chubby-
cheeked, jovial, rude, reckless sort of
boy he was.

Then there were Walt, aged nineteen,
and Russ, twenty-one; tall, bony, mus-
cular young men, lound-voiced, full of
coarse fun and brag. How Milton (that
was the name of Little Brother) ecould
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, butrather out of econtempt.
They could not understand how any-
body should be so fond of books and
pictures, fireside quiet and his mother's
society.
" The truth was, Milton loved fun as
well as they, but a very different sort of
fun; and it was his dread of their rude
ways which drove him to the chimney-
corner and the shelter of his mother's
affection. She was a gentle, gniet wom-
an, to be the mother of three such bois-
terous young men; and the youngest
boy was naturally her pet.

fany a time she Lad to take his part
against the tyranny he suffered from
them, especially from Luff. Not that
Lauil was viciously eruel to Little Broth-
er; heing so unlike him, he never knew
how eruel some of histricks really were.
If he thought of anything Milton espe-
cially abhorred, like the sight of a rep-
tile, or the blood-curdling shriek of a
sharponing saw, he took a strange de-
light in inflicting it uwpon him.

“He's Ful to get used to such things,™
he would say,when the motherreproved
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 yow know
that he can't endure such things?' she
many times had oceasion to reply, with
eyes that could flash when she was
ronsed. :
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 twrn laughingly away at such
times, with a ¢areless,**Oh, wal! I won't
bother Little Brother any more! and
perhaps play another trick upon him
within an hour,

Mr. Keeler, & kind-hearted but not a

very refined man, also took the part of
the youngest when the others were too
roigh with him; more to satisfy his
wife, however, than because he thought
Milton onght to mind their jokes.

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

They were digring a well in the cat-
tle-yard;they had reached a ledge which
they had to blast, and Mr. Keeler was
driving to town to get somedrillssharp-
ened.

“Now, Milton!?" he said to Little
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 ecan't they let me
alone?™

*They
any attention to their jokes,’
father. )

“I ean’t help paying attention!" Mil-
ton exclaimed. *“What does Laff cateh
me for and hold mobur to the brink of
the well and make believe he is going
to tumble me in?"

“But you know said his
father.

“0Of course I know he won't. But [
don't like to be held at the brink of the
well and madé to look down with him
{ pushing me! It gives me a horrible
feeling!  And tears started tothe boy’s
eyes.

" “Well, well! I don't think he will do
it any more; any way, {ry not to mind
it if he does”  With which mildly con-
soling words Mr. Keeler drove ofl to

would, if you wouldn't pay
' said his

he won't!"

1 town,

1t was some time hefore Milton went
to-the yard where the work was going
| on, That gave Luff & chance to Errgrt
{ his father’s parting'ehnirge to him anil
to prepare another trick for Little
Brothey, : ”

“Milt! Milt!" he cslled. *“They're
waiting for you!"

As Milt knew that he was expected to
help Luoff draw Walt and Russ up outof
the well, he reluctantly left the kitchen-
corner and his book and went oul in
answer to the call.

Luff stood amid the rubbish at the
edge of the well leaning on the winedlass
and looking down. Milton, as he drew
nigh, could bear the steady (:sla-'r:k-clid.: of
the sledge and drill below.

He walked earefully sround to the op-

osite side of the well from Lutl, and
Emkiu;_f in, saw Russ and Walt still at
work, with no appearance of h‘hl]illi!ﬁ'.

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

*Yes, they are,” replied Luff, with a
sober look on his red, chubby face.
“They nre going to tamp now, and they
wunt the fuse. Run and feteh 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 Lhe house before even
the tamping was begun; nor did he sus-
pect u triek. He ran to.the board, lifted
it with pne hand, hnstily 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’tyou bring the fuse, Milg?
he cried, choking with mirth. “What's
the mntter with fho fuse?*

- “Is » make! Youlkpew twasp

ARt W
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snake!" wasped poor Little protner, suy | falling, his pipe broken at his feet, he

shuddering from the shoek.
“The fuze ain't a snake!”

“‘I'he fuse is there, too.

for you to get the snake.”
*But you knew I wounld see it, and

said Luff
I didn't mean

it's a mean disgusting trick!” Milton

protested, indignantly,

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

“I know it won'thurt me. It wouldn't
hurt me, if it wasn't dead,” eried 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. put not 80 neartly as at first.

“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 acoward. You know,
though I don’t like some things you do,
and which I'm glad 1 don't like,—fun
with dead snakes, for instanee,—yon

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 kgep outof my
reach when you say that,” said Luffl
“That shows you're a coward.”

“It shows that I don’t like youn and
your ways; that's what it shows!" re-
plied the boy. *If I don't likea certain
thing, I can't help it; whetherit's a
donr{:mmke, or a big brother.”

“Oh?P" Luff sneered, trying notto show
that he was cut by this sharp retort.

*[ could go and take hold of that
snake if it was necessary; I shouldn’t
‘like to, but I could doit. I could hug
you, too, if it would do either of us any
good. But [ don’t see that it will, and
8o 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 delieate and sensi-
tive boy coufd 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 begantothink
of some other trick to play off upon Lit-
tle Brother. As he could not at once
invent a new one, however, he resolved
to try an old one again.

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

“I'll eatch him and hold him, after
the fuse is lighted.™ thought Luff. *“That
will give him a good sesre.”

He said nething, 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 tarn here now, Milt,”
said Luff, soberly. *‘No more fooling!?’

“It will do for you to say no more
Jfooling * Milton replied, slowly ap-
proaching the windlnss. “It's you that
do it all.™

“Well, fun is fun, and work is work,””
snid Luff. “Now it's work's turn.
Cateh hold here!”

Little Brothor 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 np from the
bottom of the well, with Walt in it.

Walt ;.:-'pllwd out, blinking at fthe
strong daylight, and the bucket was let
down agsin 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;

Lufl seemed never to have been think-
ing less of a trick than at that moment
when he wasdiligently considering how
he should manage to eapture Little
Brother, and how near be should ven-
ture to hold him when the explosion
came.

The well waa about twenty-five feet
deep, a gloomy pit; but under the shade
of their hat-brims 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 fpuched 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, bad ecarried 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 yonm,
Walt?" Milton said, when the bucket
wis about half way u‘:.

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

Probably Milt did not think that even
the reckless Luff’ counld negleet his im-
portant trust for a little eruel sport at a
time like that. He drew aside fromthe
windlass, as Walt took his place, pass-
ing almost within Luff's reach.

“Hold on, Walt!" eried Luff, the
moment he saw the spokes in his broth-
er's powerful grasp. And letting go his

Lown hold with one hand, he made a

swoop with it at unsuspecting Little
Brother, and caught him by the arm.

“#0h, quit your fooling now!" said
Walt, with the pipe in his lips; while
Little Brother struﬁgled to get away.

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

“Pon't kick! don't squenl!” he said,
laughingly. “No use! 'Yun‘vt: rot to
stay here till that blast goes off, if it
blows us both into the middle of next
waoek!"

Terrified at this threat, Milton gave
so violent a jerk that he nearly rot free.
I'o suve and balance himself, Lufl’ put
back one foot, which struck a loose stone
and sent it tumbling oyer the mound of
rubbish into the well.

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

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

The glimmering ]mol was no longer
visible; but in its piace lay adark heap,
perfectly motionless, at the bottom of
the pit.

That was Russ, half-concealed 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 s! heis alive!” said Lufl.

“But he’ll be blown to thunderin a
minute!” said Walt. And, still holdi

ths windlase o jeop the buckset

He let Milton go, and, |

|

{ looked about for help, exclaiming des-

{ perately, *“What in the world can we
| do?”
| Little Brother, after eseaping from

Luff’s grasp, had not run far, when this |

frightful eatastrophe bronght him back

i
|

to the well. Forgetting, or overcoming,

for the moment his terror of the
he too lovked down at the
but proaning heap at the bottom, and
| the relentless, eating sparks in the fuse.

‘(30 down and put the fire ont!”’ he
cried, in answer to Walt's question.
“Quick!"

**And get blown to pieces along with
him!"" said Walt. “Will youn risk it,
Luff? You tumbled the stone.™

“There ain't time," suid Lufl
we only had some water to
down!™

“The blast is going!’

blast.

“If

| throw

motionless |

| juice of the lemon.
| oven to color.
I serve it with rich eream.

| ed, in the terror and confasion of ihe |

| moment. “We can't do anyihing!™
And ke began hurriediy to draw up the
| bucket.
**No! no!” said Milt, excitedly. - “Let
| it down! let it down!™ \
He made a spring at the rope. canght
it, and eclasping it with hands
| knees, slid down to the bucket. Then
{ he called out wildly, “Let dewn! «let
| down!" his delicate, pale, excited face
turned up at his brothers in the soften-
ed light which shone into the well.

The firm darving with which he went
down to what seemed certain death fas-
cinated his brothers above. Instemdl 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 hurnt into
the tamping. and he could not get hold
to pull it out. There was only one oth-
er thing to be done.

He drow his grosning 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
biast which might at any time explode,
with rock-tearing «and earth-shakine
force, he dashed ﬁripping handful after
handful npon 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 eame to himself he was Iv-
ing on the ground in the apen air
Russ, hatless, with blood tricklingz 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 vwvery much
abashed.

*Is Russ all right?"" was Litile Broth-
er's first question.

“He is all right, or will be seon."
said his father. *“And so are you, I
lmpe."

“I'm better,” saidl the boy, also sit-
ting up. “I'm so glad 1 didn't turn
faint tiii I had pnt the fase out!™

“How eould yondo 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 Idid it at once,”” Milton
said, with a fechle 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 iz 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 grestly to dread it, and yet to have
the heart and resolution to hrave 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-
eovered from his stupor.

“I began it, I'm ashamed to =ay,”
Luff eonfessed, following Walt's exam-

ing of which he was capable. *I

knocked a stone- down on
head.”

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

“Yes, sir,”” Lufl' replied, with frank
self-condemnation. *“I was going to
hold him while the blast went off, be-
cause he always showed that he dread-
ed it so, and I thought he was such a
coward.”

“A coward, myson!" exclaimed their
mother, elasping Milton to her heart.

“I've been s mean, cowardly raflan
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 yon never willl"
said Little Brother, hopefully and  for-
givingly,

And Luff never did.

0ld 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 wus no hour glass in the pulpit,”
he says, “or warning clock in the bleak,
square edifice, the dominie, merely for
form’s sake, consuited his ponderous
gold ‘bull's-eye,’
arm's reach - before beginning his dis-

to your

zealous labor of love by utter physical
exhaustion. Men were strong then,
ministers’ sermons were lonz, loud,
ponderous, nay, even musenlur—they
elinched each telling point with aheavy

before them, as if resolved to fix it there
for all coming generations.
pewter plate had gone round for pen-
nies, snother eight-stanza hymn, clos-
ing with the doxology., was shouted,
when followed the benediction, which
to-day wonld be considered a prayer of
reasonable duration, but was always a
blessing to  youngsters;

On the walk home grandmother said the
sermon was full of refreshing consola-
tions; futher spoke of its vi
mother thought the Doctor had never
been happier, while the

shut with n 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

er of natuee, that they might befortified
in the inner man to emdure the aftor-
noon and evening services, which were
nearly equal in extent and power to the

Zring ll‘_i?l_.] of the Il!-nl‘n'lug'."

A fashionable novelty in perfumery
has been invented in Austria, and is
called the book of soap.'”” Each leaf
is cnough when torn out for one good
wash. The books vary in sizes; the
smaller are for the hamis only, and are
no larger than pocket-books. 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 vet,

ivory tablet. We doubt if the invention
can ever become popular as an article
snitable for presenting. It is too sug-
gestive.

———
Education may not prevent crime, but

i erime @ prevent educalion. e

Domestic Recipes,

Tip Top Pudding.—One pint of bread
erambs, quiart of milk, one cupful of so-
gar, the grated peel of ‘a lemon, yolks
of four eggs. n 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 cop-
ful of preserved raspberries); put over
that a meringue made with the whites
of the eggs, a cupful of  sugar, and the
Return it to the
Let it partly cool, and

Tip Top Cake.—0One pound of sugar,
one cupful of butter, four cggs, one cup-
ful of milk, one poind of chopped rais-
ing, half a pound of chopped figs, half 4

| grated nutmeg, one small teaspoonful

of sada, one teaspoouful of cream of
tartar, flour to make it of a proper con-

1 . b sist -
Walt exelaim- | #1518DCY.

Mys. Cook’s Cake.—Two eups sugar, |
one cup butter, five eggs, lacking two

| whites; one cup milk, one teaspoonful

and |
six tablespoonfuls grated chocolate.

| 3on man,’’
| Jackson,” in the political nomenclature

ple, and speaking from the ‘lu“-[“-'"”:.":; ! wonld utter words in the heat of debate

fooling with Little Brother, when I |

and placed it out of |

After the |

i prineipnls were called to their positions.

A . > | tinged with revenge.
course, but was only restrained in his |

| the hill
i *Fire! One—-Two

| drew the trigger.

right-liand blow on the saered volume |

! earth like lead.
{ his heart.”

_ for during its |
delivery they were permitted to stand. |
| emalieisn,

vital power; |

children wera |
delighted when the massive Bible was |

grace, ere they were permitted to eat |
the cold npple pie, merely as a sustain-

saleratns, two teaspoonfuls eream tartar,
three and one-half caps flonr.
Frosting.—Two whites of eggs, one
and one-half eups powdered sugar. If
vou wish to make chocolate frosting add |

Potate Salad.—One quart of hot boil-
ed potatoes eut into slices, a small onipn
and an sapple finely chopped, pepper
and salt to taste, one tablespoonfol of
vinegar, three tablespoonfuls of olive
oil, some chiopped parsley. Mix these
ingredients well together, and when
perfectly cold serve vipon a bed of fresh
crisp lettnee with a French' dressing.,

Saddle of Lamb.—A saddle of lamb
is a dainty joint for a small dinner
purty.  Sprinkle a little salt over it and
set il in the dripping-pan, with a few
small pieces of butter on the meat; baste
it secasionally with tried-out Inmb fat;
dredge a little four over it a few mio-
utes before taking from the oven. Serve
with the best of enrrant jelly, and send
E; table with a few choice early vegeta-

25,

Mint Snuce.—Wash the sprigs of
mint, let them dry on a towel, strip off
the leaves, and chop them very fine; put
in a sauce-boat wit}l a cupiul of vinegar
and four lamps of sugar; let it stand an
hour, and before serving stir all togeth- |
er. Mint sauce, if bettled, will keep for
some time and be just as good, if not
better, than it was the first day.

There are two things every cook must
realize if he ordhe wishes to sueceed.
One is that stewing ‘and Simmmering are
not synonymois terms for hoiling. A
thermometor will soon show the differ-
ence botween the two processes.  Boil-
ing point is not refiched under two hun-
dred and  twelve degress Fuhirenlieit.
whereas simmering requires only one
hundred and cighty degrees. Now mear
onee cooked should never, let it be
heated how you will, be allowed o
reach boiling point.  If itdoes itis
spoiled sim]ﬁ}‘. and becomes. as. nutri-
tious and as digestible as a bit oi shoe
Ieather. Fact the second is that foying
meang just hoiling, using lard, oil,, but-
ter, or any fat you please instead of wa-
ter. To fry any thing it should be thor-
oughly eovered by the boiling lard,
which should be: kept up to boiling
point doring the whole process.  Now
this is not 20 extravagant as it sounds,
for the same firying material may be
used over and over again.—Gastrono-
rer.

A Dusl to the Death.

A Fatal Meeting Fifty Yoars ‘Ago.

Robert Crittenden fought a very re-
markable duel about the year 1830. He
was canvassing Arkansas asa candidate -
for Delegate to Congress, General Con-
way, the brother of Lhe subsequent Gov-
arnor of the State of that name, being
his opponent. The latter was a **Jack-
while Crittenden was *‘anti-

of thut day. They met in debate at Lit-
tle Rock. There wns an immense con-
course of people in uattendance, and
party feeling ran very high. The dis-
cussion hecame personal, and Critten-
den at the close of hig second speech re-
murked that he *‘rusted no gentleman

toward him such as conld not be tole-
rated by the code of honor.,™  Conway
retorted in a torrent of bitter invective
and personal denumciation. Crittenden
briefly and calmly rejoined: “Your lan-
guage, General Canway, admits of only
one answer. und that, you may be sure,
I will make right speedily.” A hostile
inessaoe was sent the same day, and the
meeting  arranged for theé following |
morning. | |
A vast throng had eollected to witness
the duel, for there had been no attempt |
mutle to conceal it. DBen Desha, a =on |
of Governor Desha, of Kentucky, was
Crittenden’s second. ‘I'bere was some
delay in settling the preliminavics, at
which General Conway became impa-
tient and excited, while Crittenden re-
mained perfectly cool, stretehed quietly
on a blanket, with his eyes closed, as
though he were sleeping. Finally the

*The spectators,”” says an eye-witness,
“at a glance contrasted theiraspect and
bearing. Crittenden inherited the no-
blest of human forms. with fair hair,
blue eyes, and a Jofty countenance,
frank and open in its ex‘i»reminn. and |
wearing the seal of death-defying brave-
rv. He stood c¢oal, collected, and un-
concerned, like a rifleman about to fire
at n» mark. But Conway had a stern
fawce, eyes dark as night, and his look of
indubitable cournge was perceptibly
At length Dlesha
cave the word in a voice that rangz over
like the peal of a trumpet—
Three! At the sound
‘Fire!' Conway raised his weapon and
His bullet grazed
Crittenden’s breast and ent a buatton off
his eoar. without more injury. ' Buot
Crittenden waited until the ]]:lrll echo ‘of
the word “Two,” and thon his pistol ex- |
ploded.  Gen, Conway dropped to the |
The ball had pierced |
Crittenden died of fever a |
few years after these events.

Squaring the Oircle. .
James Morton, & Philadelphia math- |
claims to have solved the
problem known as “squaring the vircle,™
The solution of this problem of finding
the exact area of a circle ias ocoupied
the attention of mathematicians from
time immemorial. Many elaimed to
have performed it, but their déemonstin-
tions have always failed to stand the
test.  The nature of the problem places
it ouiside of tho domain of arithmetical
caleulation, but notwithstanding this ad-
mitted fact, the ratio betwden diametor
and cireumiference lias been earried ont
to over six hundred decimal places., So.
by geometrical methods, Mr. Morton
thinks he hns aceomplished the guadra-
ture of the eircle. Iis recently pub-
lishet book eontains the resuit of hisin-

| vestiwations on the matter, and much

other information on relative topics.—
His solution, put in the form of a prop-
osition, is ag follows: “The square of
the dinmeter of any circle is to its arvea,
as the perimeter of a square described
on the "dinmeter of the circle is to its’
cireumference; or eonversely, the area
of any circle is to thesquare of its dinm-
eter, as the cirenmference of the eirels |
is to the perimeter of a square described

. - S - i on its diameter.”
the soap is excellent; it is not nnlike an |

The Philadalphia Record wants to sce

| the public eat less beef and more fish, |

and thus eut down their doctor bills. It 4
has all along known that beef was un-
healthy, but has kept still for fear of
burting some butcher’s feelings.

i further trouble.

A squaw” can pack morey than the
average mule.  Whatwould rupture the
kidneys of a Mill Creek jauckass would
just about ballast a Piute matron. Re-
cantly on the plaza a stout buck was
loading up a squaw for a tramp. He
{)i[ed a lot of blankets and baskets upon
1er back and started her. 'On one side
she towed a clumsy Newfoundland dog
that wasn't broke - to lead wvell, and it
pulled back. On the otherside she had
a fat boy 5 or 6 years old. The dowr
wouldn't come along and  the bay
woulda’t go withont it.' The byck solved
the problem at once by pitching the dog
into one basket und the boy “into anoth-
er to. balance things, and the caravan
started with the big buck in the rear,
sweating under the weight of a linen
duster, smoking a cigarette and not a
bit coneerned ~whether his wife was

| staggering under half aton oronly three

hundred pounds.—Eene (Nev.) Guzette.

The wearers of Bernhardtgloveshave
antiquity on their side, if nothing more.
The cave men's habits and mode of life
have been defined of late with unexpee-
ted. distinetness,
Yrance, Belginm and Switzerland hay-
ing made this practicable. Professor
Boyd Dawkins has recently given the
niinutest account we have ever had of
this life, and among other curiousitems
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 stone
“bangles’” were probably quite as

charming  and eqgually uncomfortable

with those of to-day.
new under the sun?
|}

Is there anything

Both Ways.

An old story, frequently told in the
forceastle 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 oflice of boatswain on board a frig-
ate then fitting out for the Indies. The
augnst judges were in a petulant mood,
and the president of the 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 fay-
or,” said the honest old tar, “I believe
I can say it better than your honor can
sav your Pater Noster.™

“If you can do that, my man, you
shall have the berth,” declared lhejildge;
“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-East, ete., rapidly, and in fine
style.

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

“So, my man,” said the judge, “‘you
have I\)‘.\L."

“No, no, begging your honor's par-
don!” eried.Jack. I've done but just half
the work. We don’t call a man fit to
stand at a ship’s helm if he ean’t say
the compass one way as well as the
other. * So, now, your honor, I'll box it
for youn.”

And he commenced to give the thirty-
two points backwards, t'f.\mmﬂncing,
*North—North-bv-West,” ete., and go-
ing throngh as glibly as before. *‘Now,
your honor, we'll hear you box the Paler
Naoster ! That's fair—I'1l leave it to these
honorable gentleman, all."” ;

Of course the judge was stuck. He
joined heartily in the laugh that follow-
od; and Jack got his rate and appoint-
jnent.

German and Latin Type.

An interesting artiele on German ver-
sus Latintype, in a recentnumber of the
Deuntsehe Rundschau, sketches the his-
tory of the stroggle in German which
must end at last in the triuniph of com-
mon sense over patriotic sentiment.—
The Gothie type was the creation of the
earliest German printers, who wished
to mnke their books as much like con-
temporary manuscript as possible. The
Latin type—*antiqus," in printer’ par-
lance—was, broadly speaking, the erea-
ture of Italian humanism, wEich clung
to it as representing atonce a close ap-
proximation to the character of elassical
antiguity and rebellion against the

| monks, from whose manuseript charae-

ter the Gothie 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 scemed as if literary German

wete about to take hiz adyice. Towa

the end of the eighteenth century the
new or Lalin type became a burning
question. Goethe was at one time on
the side of change; Kant, on the other
hand, protested against the abandon-
mant of the national character. At the
present day yictory 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 atlegis-

| lation.— Puil Mail Gazette.

——— e — e

Making Names for Railroad Stations,

When the Illinois Central Railway was
surveyed through the grand prairie,how
to find names for the stations to be put
some twelve or lifteen miles apart was
w matter of considerable diffienlty, for
no distingnished savage or learned puu-
dit hind lived at these convenient dis-
tances to become immortal by baving
his name attached to these embryo
towns and cities. The late John Cal-
houn, at the time an officer—if we mis-
take not Land Commissioner—wnas with
the engincers when loeating the road
While enjoying their siestanone day with

i only the prairie bounding the horizon in
| all directions he and his friend hit upon
| & happy and original expedient which

solved the perplexing problem without
“You give me,” said
one to the other, “two, not more than
three, consonants in any cnse, and al-
low me to arrange them “with any yow-

pels T may seléct, and we will invent

names from them. We will of course
rejeet all that are not enphonious and
plensant to the ear.”  The plun was at
onee adopted.  ©NT L, aaid his friend.
Transposing them soveral times with
various vowels, Tolono was the result—
a very beautiful name, G R N" came
next, and, after a fow trials, Onarga was
selected. SN PT and Peotone was
soon formed.  How many more names
along the IHlinois Central Railway wera
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: butas soon”

us o town-site was loeated and called
Onarga it did mean something, amd a
very benutiful, prosperous town it is.
And so of the others.  These facts 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 Utica, Rome, Ithaca,

Syracuse, and, for elegance and beauty,
Hnnehudl_ and even EM

S ——— ———————— "

Woman's Sphere Among the Piutes. -

recent discoveries in |

— I ———
The Little Woman:

In daily life, who is the really formid-
able'woman th encounter? The black-
| browed. broad-shouldered giantess, with

arms. almost  as big in the -girth as a
{ man's; or the pert, smart, trim, litile

female, with no more bicepsthan A Indy-
[ bird, and of just about equal strength
| with a sparrow? Nine times out of ten,
| the giantess with hesvy shoulders and
| broad, black eyc-brows is a timid, fee-
| ble-minded, good-tempered person, in-
i eapable of anything harsher than amild

remounstrance with her maid, or s gentle
{ chastisement of her children. Nine
{-limes out of ten her husband has her in
{ band in the most perfect working order,
| 30 that she would swear that the moon
| shone at midday, if it were his pleasure
; that she shonid 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-
ling her going; while, as for the con-
ception or execution of any nanghty
piece of self-assertion, she is as utterly
{incapable as if she were achild unborn,
and demands nothing better than tofeel
| the pressure of the lending-strings, 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 humsanity & puny creature
whom one blow from a man’'s huge fist
eonld 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 & triple sheet of brass, the angriest
dare not touch her, while she provokes
him to a combat in which his liands are
tied. She gets her own way in every-
thing and everywhere. At homse 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-boned, muscu-
lar woman, whatever her temperament,
unless, indeed, of that exeeptionally
haughty type in distinctly inferior sur-
roundings, and then she can queen it
royally enough, and set overyan.i.ng ak
most fordly defiance.—Quiz.

An Emperor’s Joke.

Many a hoy remembers how provoked
he was when some play-fellow at school
slily chalked his coat and got the laugh
on him. A correspondent of the Lon-
don Telegraph tells a story of & coat that
was chalked to some purpose:

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

During the time he was thus en%mged
he wrote a few words with a chslk pen-
cil upon the tunic of the senior regi-
mental eaptain, unperceived by that of-
ficer,

This done, his wmajesty left the room
laughing heartily, accompanied by the
colonel of the regiment, Prince Freder-
ick, of Hohenzollern, whereupon the
senior stall’ 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
dercliction of duty, Von 5. remained
motionless asthe ominous operation was
being performed, but his painful per-
plexity gave way to jubilant exultation
when the lieutenant-colonel produced a
]):‘I.jl‘ of major's epaulets and dexterous-
y buttoned them to his shoulders.

The words hastily serawled by the
emperor upon Capt. Von 8——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.

D ———

Btewart's Marvelons 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 hia
shelves. Stewart belonged to the Cen-
tury club, although he rarely visited its
rooms. The club onee bought a earpet
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 eves of
some of the msthetic members of the
club that Louig Laing had carefull
gone over thef®all with a stiff brus
dipped in violet ink.

How Millions of False Testh are Mads.
In & Wilmington (Del) factory false

teeth are made by the million, and the
process is thus deseribad. *‘In the Jnra-
cess of manufacture the silex and feld-
spar in their erude state are submitted
to a red heat, amﬁ then suddeniy thrown
into cold water, the effect being to ren-
der them more easily pulverized. Hav-
ing been ground very lire in water, and
the water evaporated, the two materi-
als mentioned are dried and sifted. The
kaolin is washed 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 resems
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 the teeth or sections being on either
side. The coloring materials are first
placed iu the exuet position and guan-
tity Tequired, and the body of the tooth
and the gum is inserted in lumps cor-
responding to the size of the testh. The
molds are then closed, and they are
dricd by a slow heat. When perfectly
dry they ure taken out and sent to the
trimmgrs’ room. The trimmers reuiove
imperfections, and 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-rooms 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 rowol
tootmen in the hall, hesped to the cock-
ades on their hats with the furry and
Inxurious opera cloaks of their employ-
ers, isthe enstomary sight at all great en-
tertainments, and the certain index of the
distinguished character of the guests.

— & ——

A pood dealis mever lost; he wha
sows courtesy reaps friendship, and be
who nlants kinm m
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