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RAVENNA, O., THURSDAY

In great variety and
OWeS! Eriees,
" at

Furniture!

Crockery,
and

Silver Ware

Store of

GE0. £. FAIRCHILD & BRO

NO. 8, PHENIX BLOCK.
KAVENNA, )

All Necessaries for the Burial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Nutice and on the most Reason-
able Terms, Considerate At-
tention Guaranteed.

A. B, FAIRCHILD,
Undertaker,

RBesidenco on East Msin Street, houss formerly

jed by Lr. 1 '

BOOTS,

.

SHOES,

—

SLIPPERS,

RUBBERS, &C.

NEW GOODS

Just received, and more con-
tinually arriving.

PRICES

mot be beaten, We aim to
furnish you positively the
Best Goods to be had for the
money,

Repairing promptly done.

W F. TOWNS.

=

S — - —
Business Cards.
—

J. H. NICHOLS.

"'ﬂ‘.ﬂ' atLaw and No Public. Ofice
in ix Block over Socond National Bank,
Ravenoa, Ghiuv.

J. H. DUSSELL,
> B |
AR Al S eV
Brore, Fhenix lloc:_. Havenns, -

P. B. CONANT,

t SNEY AT LAW, Havenna, O.
‘ in pisckstone Block, North Chest-
Bus okrcei, Havesna, Olhilo

I. H. PHELPS

) E¥Y AND COUNSELLOR AT
é‘w&. Uikee gver Peter King's Grueery,
st el 36, Haveuus, Ublo.

A. N, FARR,
,0. Comn-
‘tr’:n?‘l:‘.{}g:ﬂ.:l:ﬁ; l-lé:l“"éll:.lrn Bu::-
pun:::llr stiended W on m

7.E.EUTCEING, W.D. THOMAS.

.HUTCHINS & THOMAS,
torney La hio. Sice
Empire Baliaing. e utonins will attend.

y Pl d Distriet
il iems gk omimen Fasssnd Qi)
_ I T. SIDDALL,

Y ‘at Law. Office in Phenix Block.
Ravenns, Ohlo L)

. ROCKWELL & NORRIS,

.u..-.ﬂ-u.“r sad NotaryFPublie. Deuel
Dee. b, 1088, 3.
0- P-'_'"BPEBBAI
s - Law . Ofice in Wheeler's
Hain st Bavennu. B

. C. D. INGELL,
TORNEY AT LAW and Xotury
A"!.'ulﬂie. 0=n- inover Mrs. Smith's Milll-
‘ery Beore” Maniua statien, Uhlo. [ HT S

B W. MAXSON,

Atiernsy Counsslor st Law possessen

r tles (Or making collections in

‘partaof the United States. Ofice over
stional Bank, Garrettsville, Obio,

_J. WAGGONER, M. D.m _

: . . l‘llﬂl:': n
B e T

Ufice hours: §t09a =, 1 t0% snd Tto # p.m.

C. L. BELDEN,

CIAN AND SURGEON.—Offlee st
oe. King Strvet, first door south of

Py

M, G. McBRIDE, M. D,
Physicisu and Burgeon.
©Fri0% :la Poe's Block, over Grocery of K A.

ess,
ln:nllul on Cleveland Avenue, Sth resldence

Norsh of Bowery Strest. 8.7

G. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,

Saysiciun and Sargeon,
SMALKESVILLE, O8I0

@ 11istsend to all calls lu the line of uis profes-
and .lfm'
East of Shalersville Exchange

sién, both da
Odlee, one
Hotel. 418-1y

=

4

ket Fired and Sun Dried.

18 out ”

C. H. GRIFFIN,

Ofice hoprs from 8a. m. te b p.m,

l )m _Ofige gver First National Bask

W. W. WHITE, M. D,
e b -
‘.;:rhﬁ_.!mr Hn.lt‘__

PETER FLATH.

Merchant Tallor, Hats, Ca
e N hine Goods. FPheaix Blook, Main

m%m.

Surgeen, OPFICE, East endof
ntal 0. Eesl-
rat! “h"-’.?iﬁ.‘.'iu hause

: A.W. BEM\N,

\tiermey @t Law. Orf B H2
w QA Ward), Gleveland, 2o

ible house.

Now is the time to huy Sugar.

Tea!_j Q-il*ea-!f - "Teal
|

The best 50¢, 6¢, 80e¢ Tea in Portage County, We have
Young Hyson, Guupowder, Oolong and Japan Teas—DBas-

Call and Get a Sample!

e e

Sugar! Sugar! Sugar!

“ The bottom

Call and see for yourselves.
Granulated Sugar 14 Ibs. for $1.00.
A good Ex. C Sugar at 6e.
We have also a full line of
Staple Groceries.

Which we are selling very cheap.

We never allow onrselves to be nndersold by any respons-
Remember the place,

Risdon & Taylor,

No. 3 MARVIN'S BLOCK. MAIN ST.,
RAVENNA, OFEIO.

—_—

Live Poultry Wanted!

1850

—_—

THE OLD RELIABLE

1884

WAIT BROT

No. 1, SWIFT'S 'BLOCK. |

RS

WE HAVE

WEEAVE

WE HAVE NOT QUIT THE BUSINESS!
WE HAVE NOT MOVED!

WE HAVE NOT SOLD OUT!
THE FINEST STOCK OF GOODS

IN OUR LINE EVERSHOWN IN
THE COUNTY,

WE EAVE {made Prices to Sell them

AS FINE A REPATIR and MANU-
FACTURING DEPARTMENT AS
THERE IS IN THE STATE.

All Manufae’uring and Repairs of Watches, Clocks, Jew-
elry, &c., is done under our own personal supervision, and

WAIT BROTHERS,

No. 1

Swi

See Our $10.00 American Watch!

The Best Time Keeper ever Sold for the Money

WAIT BROTHERS.

ft’s Rloel:.

S—

TRY TIEE
Shaker Mixed Paint!

ON A THREE YEARS' GUARANTEE, AT

REED'S DRUG STORE.

No. 2 OPERA BLOCK.

Jil

Prospect Street, Ravenna, O,
JOHN F. BYERS
Will puy spreinl attention to the Ropuaicing of

STEAM ENGINES,

and ali kiods of machinery.
Has on hand seven

NEW STEAM ENGINES,

Frew s ¢ (o <ix-horse power, of his own man -
ufeeture, sultable 1or Cbese Factories, and
other light work, which will be putin for par-
ties de=iring, on ressonable terms,

Mk

WORKS.

All work promptly astended to st ressonshle
prices

JOHN F. BYERS

Haveoon, Mareh 1, 1888 bt

ﬁ Pianos, Organs & Melodean
TURKD AND BEPAIRED.
Urgans and Melodeons to Bemt.

G. F.GREHEHI,
o 131 Gnadh Prospeat Sivest. RATEMNNA, O.

1

| lnthe SCIENTIFIC
most
| Weekiy.
urmation.

|

other remnedy,

« AYERS -
Ague Cure

contaios an antidote for all malarial dis-
orders which, so far xs kuown, is used in

It eontains no Quinine, nor

auy mineral wor deleterions substance wht-
evar, and conssquontly producos no isjurious
effect upon the eonstitution, but leaves the
system us healthy as it was before Lhe atiack.,

WE WARRART AYER'S AGUE CURB
to cure every oase of Fever aud Ague, Inter-
wittent or Chlll Fever, Remitlent Fever,
Duwb Ague, Bllious Fever, aud Liver Com-

pisiut caused by malaria.

Ju cass of fallure,

after due trial, dealers are sutborized, by our

circular dated July 1st, lsel, 19 refund the

WODEY.

Dr.J.C.Ayer& Co., Lowell, Mags.
Bold by all Druggista.

-—

| MUNN & CO., of the
tinme to uct us Solicitars

BCIENTIVID AMERICAN, cone

A
fur Patents, Cuveats, Trade
mlos.

arks, Copyrights, for the U
3

gland, Frunce,
uients sent free.

de.rmThlu‘j‘.Q_N:- nd Buok

irt

-séven years' oxperience.
FPutents olitalned thmuufn MUNN & CO. are noticed

=1
A

wiidel

n wont free.

AMERICAN, the

circulatod sc e . $.a year.

glenuld engravings cug lnlerutkng -
Addr

best, and

lentific pa

pecimen copy of Lhe eurific

vag MUNN & o.,mm TLNTG

-

B PRINTING OF ALL KINDS
of Frompuy and asasiy ezocnind. - Word I shrank from

n

FHIOAN Office. &l Broadway, Now Yo

|

Litle Elsie,

Ah, don:t__e-_nmc a-wooing with your long, 0B |

PR T T
JAnd your longer purse behind: .
I'm & bright young girl wod [ know my place, |
And T think 1 know my mind.
T like 1o laneh, wnl dance aml =ing,
And to tense my purents dear.
Hi' bt bers call e a “thresoms thing,"
Jut they wouldn © miss e bere.

Oh, ‘tia 1 wm my wother's heart's dolight,
And wmy father's vight haiAl brave,

Would | leave my lyiane so free and brighs
Tu be a rich man’s slaver

Would | buy sissellf 8 gown of silk
In & grand dall house Lo pine,

When frl.'.l: Loys o play with and cows to

Fii .

Aod the

whole falr world is mine®

Ah, don’t comie talking of the cares of life;
My huead is gold, uot gray :
Auwl it’s my desire to be no man's wife—
At least, not just to-day.
But 1've g heart aind it's warm and true,
And Tl kcep 1L fate ul cnse;
Aund it one 1 love should cowme to woo,
Pl give it—when I ploase!
—Mnuh Muloch Cralk.
e et e W

HOW I WAS TEMPTED,

Standing there, the bright sunlight
about me, the terrible temptation of quy
life came.  Not for my own sake was
this temptation strong, but when |
thonght of her, my little baby girl,
there came to me the knowledge that 1
wotihd _\'in']\l.

Yield —and to what? )

To be the wife of a4 man whom my

| #oul loathed, while my darling, the one

love of my life, lay under the dark blue |
wives, -

I wonld not believe this terrible story
they told me—this man who sought me
for his wife. and the coarse. ill-bred
woman who now seemod to be mistress
of the Grange, where for that short
bright vear of my married life I had
reigned as a queen.

The terrible words<burned in my brain
—the words they had spoken to me, or
rather, Vance had spoken: for though I
felt there was some  secret understand-
ing between the new house-keeper and
him. outwardly they were distant
enough.

This is what he told me?

I had not been my darling’s legal |
wife, for far away in another land,
another wife had  elaimed him, a wife
whay died—at least, so he proved to me
—six months after my marringe. ]

Oh, Heavens! how vcould 1 believe it?
Believe that my love could be gailty of
such a erime?

This man, Vance Eldridge. whom 1
s0 hated and despised, and my husband,
Guy Ashton. whom I had worshipped,
were second consins, and both had been
my lovers bhefore 1 had chosen Guy.

Vhen Vanee had asked  me to be his
wife I told him | had already given my
promise to Guy, who had spoken two
days before him.

Hix face had grown black.

1 will not give yvou up to him!" he
eried.  **You are mine by the passion
of love I bear you.  What does he know
of love?"”

The next moment he  had canght me
in his arms, and, despite my struggles,
hud Kissed me on my lips and brow.

“Coward! Shame! Disgrace to your
name!"" 1 eried hull_\'. Then 1 half Ioi.l-
ied him, his face had grown so pale.

“Violet. 1 eannot ask  your pardon,
for I would peril my soul for thoase two
kisses. The day will come when ull
your kisses will be mine, for | have
sworn it, und 1 will manage some way
to keep my oath.”

The next moment I was alone, the
terrible deead of Vance Eldrvidee, which
never left me  after, conguering every
other feeling.

Three months later [ was married to
Guy, and then Vance left the home that
had sheltered him from childhood.

I had never spoken to Guy of that
seene, nor of the Kisses that  yet mudde
my soul burn with ungerat the remem-
brance of them. The offence had never
been repeated, nnd on my wedding-day
he went abroad.

Then one year passed, a vear whose
brightness lingers with me now, so full
it was of passionate bliss and days
bright with love’'s glory.

Merciful Heaven! could it be that the
lover-hushund, who Kissed my lips with
pussionate tenderness, and surrounded
me with every sign of love, the husband
who bud scemed to idolise me, had
made me ———— Oh no, no; it could
not bLe!

1 will not believe it,” I cried in my
agony. “He was my husband. 1T was
his wife.™”

Even this I eried aloud when Vance,
who had come home shortly after the
news of Guy's death. held before my
eves the terrible proofzof his story—the |
marriage-certificate of Inez Vunessa
and Guy Ashton.

“You were not his wife, Violet.

“*Not his wife!"" I repeat. <taggering
blindly towards & chair: bat  before 1
reach it, Vance leaps to his feet, my |
senses leave me, and then—thenl know
no more,

When I open my eves again, I amly-
ing on the sofa all drenched with co-
logne-water, and Vance and the hounse-
keeper are bending over me,

“She is better,”” 1 feard Vanee say,
as 1 opened my eves, and then 1 closed
them again, but I had seen the expres-
sion of relief on his face.

“She is fraglle as the flower whose
name she bears,”” he says: “but—-""

I hear the woman say ““Hush!”" then |
something is held to my lips, which 1
drink without opening my eves,

One week lnter my temptation came
to me, when Vance nsked me again to
be his wife.

“Your choice is this, Vielet," he said,
“to leave the Grange with your name a
byv-word —for the truth must be told if
vou go—Ito leave it with your nameless
little one in vour arms, and his, Guy’'s,
pame a word of dishonor and reproach,
or to become my worshipped  and hon-
gred wife, and bury the terrible story
from all human knowledge.™

The temptation was terrible, and 1
vielded —yielded for my little yellow-
huired baby's sake—the baby who look-
ed at me with its father's eves, and
smiled with its father's smile—for her
snke, my little Leoline, and for his as
well—for Guy, who had wronged me
80, but whom I had loved, nay, did love
still. though he slept beneath the wave,
with my heart and soul.

For his sake and the sake of his ehild
I would sacrifice myself, that his name
might rest in pesce, not  be remember-
ed with dishonor. |

Near the Grange, or, rather, below it
—for it wus built on an eminence —was
a little Gothic cottage, owned by 4 gen-
tleman who lived st some distance from
it

The cottage wits exquisitely  fusnish-
ed, and the owner willing enough 1o let
it. but found it bard to get a Leaant it
would suit in size, considering the
rent.

One day, however, I was pussing, and
at oue of the windows 1 saw a dark
beautitul face, whose rave loveliness ai-
most startled me.

As her eyes met mine she drew back,
but not before | saw & strange interest
—strange &t least for one who I be-
lieved had never seen me before—dawn-
ing in her eyes, while I looked up. at-
tracted by her manner.

A few days later I bappened to be in
one of the rooms of the Grange guite
alone, for Leoline was sleeping, and
with a deep pain ut my heart | looked |
over the broad lunds that L had believed |
my child’s inheritance.

Standing there, 1 realised with full
force the misery of the life that lay be-
fore me, as the wife of a man | actually
shrank from—a man who 1 felt was &

villain.
Ab, women's hearts are strange; ihat
sppiying  to Guy,

"

{ said: “unything is

| stood face
| stranger of the cottage.

| “*becanse | heard vour ery
| then she ook my hand.

|
laugh,

v

11 PRESS

L

"‘ d mwﬂ)ln ad ina.hwhile-. to tll:lis
. O} new nothi actually
'”{ weemed the ﬁuing.:ﬁrm,
S pw 1 spoke my thoughts alond,
and a voice behind me repeated my
words.
“I will take back my promise.”” I
better than un un-
e loves me, and he will

willing wife.
have merey.”

*Ha. ha, ba! He loves yon, and will
have mercy.  Ha, ha! I he does, Mrs.
Nuilntl_\'. I will not.”

I turned, and was fuce to fuce with
the housekeeper, whose valgar face was
almost purple, and appalling with tho
hideous expression that rested upon it

“You fool!” she said: Il know all the
story of Guy  A<hton's murridge: and
even if Vance were fool egough to let
vour slip. I woald publish it Gireat
feavens, girl, if you knew how I hate
you!”

At this instant a lieht footfall was
hewrd, and we both tarned  round and
to face with the beautiful

Mprs, Cassin's face paled slightly, and
without & word she turned  aod left us
1L only came in,”” the stranger <aid,
of terror:”
“OhG,TT she

said-—"Tor you seem n child 1o me-

| you tell me yaur truuble?”’

I burst into rears und told ber all,
then lpoked up in her face.

*Thare is the man 1 bhave promisad
to marry,”" I said, as Vance eame up
the pathway.

I will never forget the look that came
into her eves as she rose to her feet.

“l'do not wish to meet him,™ she
said.  “Oh. God, that I eonld save von!
But 1 am powerless—my hands are
tied."

Without waiting for an answer, she

slipped through the window that open-

ed on the veranda. and  was gone be-
fore Vance entered the room.

Late that evening | saw him and Mrs,
Cassin. the housekeeper, talking earn-
estly together, and my heart .-:mt with-
in me.

An hour after that Vanee came to me
and told me that the
se¢ me his bride, or

He said no more, but 1 understomd.
My baby and 1 would go, not only
fricndless, but nameless, into the world.

Despair secmed to  seize me, but I
gasped out my assent, then
own room, and, clasping Leoline in oy
arms, eried in passionate anguish:

“For your sake, my baby, and for
your father's: but, oh, my darling, if
we coild only die together!™

Perhaps, had death  scomed near me
in any way, I would not have been so
willing to go; but, despite my  fragile
appesranco, I was young  and healthy,
and there was little danger just then of
my wild wish being granted; but God
knows I meant it at the time, for my
anguish was more, it seemed to me,
than I could bear and live.

My marrisge morning dawned, and [
knelt beside the altar: the words were
spoken that made me Vance Eldridee’s
wife, and all the time there rose hefore
my eves the stately vessel that had gone
down with Guy—my Guy, I ealled him
still, despite the terrible story 1 huad
LTEEES |

The ceremony was over, and white as
my bridal-robes 1 stood. and it seemed
to me my senses were leaving me, and
then in the midst of us stood the durk-
eved stranger of the cottage.

Hanghty-looking as an empress she
stood, and Vance's fuce paled, as clear
and triumphant her voice rang out:

1 can speak now!” she cried. My
unhappy brother is dead. free from vour
power, Vance Eldridge, whom
as Guy Ashton.  Child,"” turning to me,
“you were Gy Ashton's wife, for he
never put ring on woman's  finger be-
fore he wedded you: but that man,”
pointing to Vance, *“took his name, and
under it married a child in vears—a
proud. passionate, loving child, whose
very soul at the time went into his keep-
ine

"ance never spoke a word, but &
sneering smile crossgl his face as the
woman continued:

“*He tired of her, however, and de-
serted her, and she dared not push her
claims nor follow him. and why? Be-
canse her brother, led into gambling by
this sume man, forged his name for a
check, and the villain, who purposely
lured the boy into the commission of
the crime, held the proofs of it in his
possession: but the unhappy youth is
dead, and 1 am here to tell the trath.”

It is rather late,”” Vance said, *“for
this lady i3 already my wife; for, ac-
knowledging the whele story troe, my
first wife, your sister, whom I muarried
vears ugo, i3 dead almost u year. My
warriage with this lady is perfectly le-
mil: the story 1 told her—well, all is
fuir in love or war, and—— Violet. Vio-
let, my wife, vou will pardon me for the
love I bear vou.™

I shrank back, white and shnddering.
I was his wife, yet triumphant through
it all rang the thought, “Guy had not
wronged or deceived me.  Guy had
been my husband.™

In the midst of it all I thanked God
for that. My ehild. my Leoline, bore
rightfully her name.  She was the legal
heiress of the Grange.

The next instant there rang through
the building the clear musieal laugh of
the stranger, and at the sound of that
Vance started and looked at
her.

“She ix not-your wife, my dear hus-
band, for [ am Inez Vanessa, instead of
Assunta. Oh, man! could your vyes
decvive you thus—could such  a shople
disguise make you u fool? Hassix years
s0 changed the girl yvon professed to
love, that such a flimsy thingasscrown
of raven  hair, a dash of olive painot,
could mislead you? Seel™

The next moment the black  hair lay
on the gronwd, and a sponge had wiped
the liquid off her face, and she stood
before us, like, yet unlike, thie boautiful
dark woman she huad been,

“You know me now—I um Inez vour
wife, and the ceremony betwi
and that child there is peither more nor
less than idle words, for 1 ean prove my
identity. It was Assunta that died a
vear ago—not L
carned yvour plans, and in this disguise
I watehed vou, but I dared not _\]n':lk
till to-day, but to-day 1 have thwarted
you."

Curse you!" he eried, as he drew a
pistol from his pocket and tired straight
sl her heart.

I know not what impelled
spr;ul'{ betwesn them.
I felt a sharp pain
then | knew no more.

When I woke to life again— oh, the
joyof that awskeuning! for Guy, my
own, my husband, was bending over
e

Was it only my senses that deceived
e, Or was it true?

I closed my eyes.
them he was gone.

“Guy! Guy! Guy!"" T cried.

Then luez's beautiful fuce bent over
me.

“Ah. tell me, did I only dream?”’

wie, but 1

in my side, and

Something in her face madethe ques-

tion die on wy lips.

“Keep quiet, Violet., Can youn—-'

“Guy lives! Ho was saved! Where—
where i~

“Here, my love—my darling wife¥’

I was in the arms of my husband.

When I grew a little stronger they
told me all—the story of Guy's escape.
and of the long months he had lain
helpless in a far-off land, und 1 listenad

to all with Leolive in my arws, wy |

head on my husband’s bresst.
Then they told me apother story—

that Vance was dead and buried, and

i before his death, Mrs. Cassin  had con-

will |

next morn muast |

fled Lo my |

I knew [

n vou |

When 1 came hiere [

When 1 opened |

C r_o'BER 30, 1884.

g fessed he was her son, whom she had
put in the place of little Vaoce Eld-

ridge, whose purse she had been. und
¢ who had died in bhis infancy.

They told me he had died by his own
hand. und [ listened, pale with pity and
horror. but—ah. the world is seltish,

 aned 1 as well. for am | nor in - my hus-
band’s wims, and the past seems already
fahine awav.

A2 Lime passed, the one temptation of
my hite was slmost forgotten, and anoth-
or child came to keep my Leoline com-
pany

A dark-haired boy is now almost as
tall ns myv vellow-laived girl, and the
Inst litrle one that  cuame to me [ have
called Inez, after the beantiful woman
who ever since  bas made the Grange
hier hoime.

LHer home it will be for & Little longer
still, bt oudy for o ligtle, for last night
a slender ring ghittered on her liuger.
When she told me Lis nume | bent and
K==l lier

“Uhere never was one of
unworthy o f woraan' = love.”” Taaid: and
Gy, who bas known i wll  his life,
!1']»!'.t[l‘|l iy words when | told Lim.

— o ——

his name

An Astonlshing Story.

A dog elonging to the B—s, which
was a great favorite of theéirs and re-
gurded as of thoroughly irreproachable
training, was charged by some of their
neighbors with worrving sheep st nigdit.
The family rebutted this ckarge on the
! ground that the dog was fastened into
their Kitehen at night and was never
liet ont until the servants came down in
the morning.

The farmers, however, persisted that
| they knew the dogz so well and had seen
¢ him going from the sheepfold, though
he had managed to eseape them. When
| this was urged so stropgly as to make
| it imperative on the B—s to ll_lk(' suTne
further steps, one of the danghters vol-
nnteersd to sleep in the kitchen and
wateh the dog's behavior.

When they made up the young lady’s
bed the dog seenpad  very restless and
strange, but by and by he settled down
und all was silent.

A little after midnight he got up,
came to the el and spiffed about un-
] he had satistied himsclf that the lady
| was not awake. Then he leaped into
the window-seat, lifted the ecateh of the
shutters, and opened them. " Then he
undid the lateh of the window. which
he opened, and then disappeared.

After o lopg interval he came back,
closed and fastencd the windows and
shutters, and finished by licking his

own feot and the marks which he had |

left by springing on the floor. To the

terror of the seeming sleeper he now

eame and closely  sermtinized her; but
| she Kept «till, and he atlast crept off to
: hi~ own Iaal

As soon #% she heard the servants

| stirving the la'e rose :\u[l]_\' and .1“]3-
| ped through the door. But the guilty

dog had maurked her. He sprang up
und made & dush nt her with undis-
guised fury, for be saw that his secret
was discovered and bis character blast-
ed by one whom he now regarded as a
hateful spy

Fortunutely, she got the door fast
just in time, and at once alarmed the
house.  But the dog was now so furi-
ous that no vne dared go into the kiteh-
en, amd at Tust & gun was brought,
pointed throngh an aperture. and he
was shot dead. —From < Petland Re-
visited.”

An Inventor's Hard Life.

Mr. Daniel Drawbaugh, who claims
to be the original inventor of tho tele-
| phoue, was in the court room of the

{I.z.it.-d States circait court during the
| argwanent yesterday before Judge Wal-
| lace in the great suit of the American
Bell Telephone company agsinst the
Pl‘up]t".- Tn-]v[nhu:.v company.

Mr. Drawbaugh is of smull stature,
| with a bald head. a ruddy face, aquil-
| ine nose, wears A motache that is
nearly eray, and has a guick, nervous,
restlecs manner.  He moved about im-
patiegtly Mr. Lysander Hill, his
counsel, detailed the history of this in-
ventor, whicle like that of many men
of lis class, is a story of poverty, of
hard:hip. and a constant battle for for-
tine.

In the .-ellu.'l'(-h of Mr. Hill the follow-
ing fucts in reference o Mr. Draw-
baugh’s life were brought out: He was
horn in 1827, in the village of Eberley’s
Mills, Milltown, Cumberland ecounty,
Pa. He attended school a part of five
winters, up to the time he was 16 years
old. When svout 12 years of age he
made o clock and an dutomatic ma-
chine for sawing wagon felloes, and con-
tinued thronghout his life to manifest a
genins for mechanical inventions. Dur-
ing the vears 1859 and 1860 he conceiv-
el the idea of transmitting articulate
speech electrically through a telegraph
wire, amd he started 1o make a machine
through which, it is alleged, conversa-
tion conld be earried on at a distanee
of twenty miles. This was done hy
the nye of what was known as the “sear-
bon telephone,” which const rncted
on the same prineiple as the Blake
transmitter. Some of these instru-
ments, connsel said, were made as early
as 1867. Prior to the war Drawbaugh
invented n machine that was largely
| used for agriculiural purposes in  the

sottth, and when the war broke out he

had a large smonnt of money owing to
him that he was not able to collect.
| He was thersore obliged to go into
i bunkruptey.
From 1869 to 1880 he was in exireme
poverty. with a laree family, and  his
only souree of ineome was pavment for
the doing of odd mechanieal work in
the houses and on  the farms
neighbors.  ‘The latter said of him that

Iis hobby was electricity, and  that he

was i man of great inventive gonius,
| bt it was frequently very hard  work

for him to borrow & dollar from any
Now' Vork Heralid,
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vne of them

Mustarmd smd Love.

“Why, darling.” he sald. as she

b drew baek from his |il'll|]i‘t't':i embrace,
“what have I done that you should
Ireal mee <o ('ult“‘\ ? Have 1 offended
yon in any way?"’

“Na, George,"  she replied uneasily,
“my love for von remains undiminished,
but to-night, dear, 1 eannot occupy my
pecustomed seat. Do not ask me why.
Have perfect faith in me, and some
dav., when we are married and shall
have grown old together, | may tell
you why 1 could not =it on your knee,
to-nirht Bur nol now, not now.”’

But George wasn't satisfied. A
| haunting fear came over him: he dread-
I ed he knew not what, and for a mo-
nient he wrestled mightily with his des-
pair

“Nay. desrest,”” he insisted. *“You
| must tell me why you act thus so
strangely.  As your future husband I
have & right to know. There should
be no secrets between us now.™

“Ah, George,”” she said laln-hing
winfully, *f you insist upon kuowing
l will tell vou, but I hoped that you
would <pare me. I wns out in the wet
to-day and canght n slight cold, and—
and—and the dovtor ordered s mostard
plaster on my back.™

Aml  just outside the birds ‘vlt.‘pl,
sweetly in the bruuches, aud fur below
the river lowed wu spurkling in the
woonlight. —Now Yerd World

————— ¥ PP——————

A trade paper says that this year's
crop of uew pius counts up 8,920,384,
Quu. g

| colony of colored people

of his |

Waorr No. 844.

# LIFE IN LIBERIA.

Interesting Inforination from the Counsul
Goneral of the Calored Repubdlic.

A Washington dispatch to the Cincin-
nati Zimes-Star says: Mr. William Cop-
pinger, consul general for Liberia and
secretary of the colopization society,
leaves here in a day or 'two for New
York to superintend the work of send-
ing to Liberia the regular semi-annual
Every spring
and every fall this society, for over
sixty vears ago. sends out a small ship-
load of black men and women to the
uative land of the African race.

*‘I'here is great unrest among the
colored people of this country,’” said
Mr. Coppinger, as he sat in thé rooms
of the society here. Above his head
as he sut hung a portrait of Henry Clsy,
one of the founders of the society. In
the room adjoining were 8 number of
portraits of the early supporters of the
asssuciation, among them the father of
Mavor Latrobe., of Baltimore, iut-
el by himself at theageof 82. In
the closets, with which the room was
lined, were samples of colfee and cotton
and other articles of a similar nature,

i the production of the colonistsin Libe-

rin. Ona musotel, just opposite him,
stood  photographs of the legislature
and supreme court of Liberia. their
members black. The portrait of their

“present president showed the face of an

apparently bright snd intelligent black
man. “Heis a uative of Liberis,”
said Mr. Copplsger. -*born there of pa-
rents who were slaves in this country;
he is o man of marked “ability, and a
snccessful president. This is Rev. Dr.
Blyden," he said. pointing to the pho-
tograph of a full blcoded negro. **He
is the president of our college there,
you know, a man of Umrougﬁ educa-
tion and ability.”

“You have some educational facili-
ties in Liberia then?™

““0Oh, yex, very zood ones. There are
public schools, and by the laws of the
republic all ehildren of a certain a
are required to attend school a certain
time in each year. Education iy com-
pulsory. Then there are higher es
of schools, and the college, which cost
20,000, and is well equipped and well
patronized. The people who go there
appreciate very thoroughly the value of
education. In fact, we do not now take
any who are nol of this class. The
number of applications is so grest that
we have opportunity to select our pea-
ple pretty carefully.”

“*Are your applications for opportn-
nity to go to Liberia numerous, then?"

“Numerous?" he said with a smile,
glancing at a pile of papers before him,
*I should say they were- They come
not by hundreds, but by thousands and
tens of thousands. The desire to move
to a new country where men and wom-
en of color can on an equality in
every sense with the other men and
women of that country seems to be on
the inercase. We get thousands of ap-
plications from every direction, and
thousands more than we can meet with
the limited meaws at the disposal of the
soviety, which is, of course, maintained
by countributions. Yes, the applica-
tions are very numerous. I believe that
it we had ships and means w0 help all
applicants get a start there as we do
with those whom we do send, there
would be a half-million of the colored
people of this country ready to go at
once.""

“How many are you sending now?"

*“Fhat depends altogether on our
means. This fall we shall send between
thirty and forty, I think ™

*How many have you sent in all
since the society was formed. ™’

“*About sixteen thousdand who were
residents gf this country. Then there
are about five thousand more uiltives of
Africa who were captured on board
vessels which were bringing them to
this country to sell them as slaves.
They were, as a rule, sent to Eiberia
S50 there have been over” twenty thou-
sand persons landed there to make
homes in that eguntry since our swiel)'
began its work sixty-three years ago.”

**And are those who tried the expori-
ment satistied with the receipts?™

““Yes, the very large proportion of
those who have gone there have beea
contented from the start. We have been
careful, especially in later years. to on-
Iy take men after they thoroughly un-
derstood all the hardships they would
have to undergo in emigrating to a new
eountry and to ooe of a botter climate,
and the result is that we have found
them satisfied. and giving satisfaction
also to the munsgers of the enter-
prise.*

“How does the chan
seemm to atfect their healt
tutions?"’

**Not unfavorably. They sre, as a
rule, very healthy, and the percentage
of mortality small.™

**And what are the relstions of thoss
who go there to the natives by whom
they must be surrounded *”

““Very satisfactory. Their influence
upon the natives is very strongly mark-
ed. Liberia, you must know, extends
up and down the coast for a distance of
six hundred miles, and stretehes back
into the interior almost indefinitely, so
that the people who go there and who
have gone, are brought into contact
with a very lar, numwber of the na-
tives. The result has been a gradual
asszimilation of the natives with the
civilized element. They have gradu-
ally come 1o see the advantages of eiv-
ilization, s< is shown by the fact that
within the past year two of the native
kings huve come into the Liberian
country to remain, expressing a desire
to adopt the habits of civilization.
Some of these Kings and others of the

in climate
and consti-

patives lave for a considerable time |

been sending their children to the
schools of Liberia. The influence of the
colony is so marked that it is now pos-
sible for vne familiar only with the
English tongue to make himself under-
stoad all along that section.
lurge porcentage of the natives in the
Liberisn country speak English and un-
derstand it readily.”

And what does your association do
for those whom it sends abroad?'’

“It gives them passage to Liberia
from the port of New \E‘urk only, re-
quiring them to furnish their own trans-
portition to that point. On their ar-
rival there it gives them ten acres of
land, % town lot where they prefer it,
and in some cases where there iaa fam-
ily of considerable size it gives twenty-
tive acres. This seems like a small
amount of land, but, in fact, it will pro-
duce g3 much there us ofe hundred
acres will here. It also allows them
#50 for rations and shelter after reach-
ing there. Towuard this each rmigrrunt
is v\ret'll'tl to subseribe at least $25 be-
fore leaving home.”

“And what are the opportunities for
self-support there?”

*“I'he same as here. The men who
hae trades are in demand and at good
wages, us ure also teachers, clerks and
sccountants.  As to farming, a colored
man who has been there two yeurs
writes us that two-thirds of the labor
that it would take in the United States
will reward the workman thirty, sixty,
& hundred fold; the profits will sweeten
the toil. A coffee-tree planted and
raised will in four years yield its in-
crease, two crops a vesr of what may
be prononuoced the best coffee grown in
the world. Arrowroot, pepper, lemons,
uranges, yams, potatoes, corn, beans,
and a hundred other articles of food and
commerce, put them in the earth, and
they are as sure to produce as the God
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&% Second Clase maiter.

A very |

T!w.iwry of a Humorist.

o Ml ia
urple ants
pHI I=. Ei.um:
commencement is' over the
town is filled during the summer by s
crowd of pleasure-seekers, and has
uite 8 reputation 8s & summer resort.
had gone up to attend a clwes re-
union, and, baving a week or two to
whtle away until I went back to my
desk, concluded to spend them loaling
around where I was. The college halis/
were empty, and but few of the sum-
mer vlsitors hnd arrived, so I speut the
greater part of the time vnder the large
trees in front of the library. As I lay
there one afternoon watching the jaunty
sparrows flit in and out the ivy on the
pel walls I saw, shambling salong
the walk, 8 man who was evidently
stromgly charged with New England
rum. He seemed conscious my
scrutiny, as he suddenly wheeled
around and stared steadily back at
me.
*George Kane.” I cried out, balf to
myself and half to him. “George!"”
Mow are you, Browne?’ (in a
sheepish tome). “What'r you doing
herer"’

is situsied, lies %
among the cluster oOF
known as the Berkshire
the colle

in the ranks of the penvil-pushers. * He
never wrote anything that was not eager-
Iy read and laughed over. A merry
sprite seemed to dwell in his quill, and
he nlways had a joke at his tongue's
end. e was Momus on earth again.

And it was this happy langhter that
slood on the walk near the steps of the
library with blinking eyes and shaky
knees, looking like 8 dreary tramp just
risen from a bed in the gutter; stupid,
swaying from side to side, with his head
tilted on one side; this was George Kane,
whom we considered a giant of;numal-
ism, and a word from whom would send
us youthful journalists into the seventh
heaven of delight!

1 suppose you're seeking inspiration
from the grand old h-hills,” he said
with a lorch; **so'm I—inspiration with
a little sh-suger "o it.”’

And then seeing my look of astonish-
ment at his plight, “Come, come,
youngster, is this the tirst time you've
seen a man full? Haven't you any
place to myself decent in?’

I took him to my room, and tried the
nsual remedies is such cases, but he
seemed to grow only moré maundlia.
He wepl over me, snd called me a
“a zemplery fren',"” and as a last re-
sort [ made him eome out with me and
walk up one of the mouuntain roads.
He talked incessantly, cursed the dusty
roads, lsughed at the buds, whistled to
the chipmunks, criéd about the pine
giants, and admired the sunset, and
when we reached the top of the moun-
tain rosd he stopped abruptly and sat
down by the little mountain  brook un-
der & grand old pine, and told me his
story.

He had come to Washington with a
young wife whom he loved wmadly, and
whose slightest wish was his law.
Newspaper work kept him away from
her the greater part of the time, and
she found other company. One day he
came home and found an empty house.
He saw her once afterward, as she
whirled past bim behind 8 magniticent
pair of horses along ome of the avenues.
1 tried hard to find her, Browne,”” he
said. “Judeed Idid. I loved her too
much to lgt her go.”” But he never had
found her, nor seem her face again.
Aud yet, with his nwful sorrow always
by his side, be langhed his heartiest,
and kept his world of readers in & con-
stant grin. “I couldn’t cery, so I had
to langh. I would have gone mad if I
hadn't. I tried to keep the blue devils
away with mﬁ' en. I wrote and wrote,
but | was in hell all the time. I sup-
Eo,w they laugh all the time there. I

ave tried drinking lately, but it's no
use, and 1 think I shall try water,
soom,” with a horribly sigpificant ges-
ture toward the river, Iying far dowan
below us in the valley. So be rambled
on in an almless way, with many, hor-
rible, almost blasphemous jests until
he valley lay in darkness bencath us
and the dark arch sbove us twinkled
with & thousand stars. We descend-
ed in silence until we neared the hotel.
A stylish dog-cart just then passed us,
in which sat a lady alone. George Kane
ran from my side to the horse's bead
and stopped it.

“Mary!"" he cried:
Mary listen to me!””

The woman hulf rose at the sound of
his voice, and then with her whip up-
ralsed, in a hard voice, brazen and loud,
answered him: i

“0, get out George
Kane!"

He let the rein go, and stood there
irresojute and misersble. ‘The light
from a hotel window fell on his #face
There was no lsughter there now.
White, distorted, haggard, and weary
of life, a face I can never forget, sad
when the whip descended with a hiss
and the frightened horse sprang for-
ward, it went down, and was crnshed
im the dust of the road. The horse,
with s furious gallop, rushed slong the
mough road; the dog-cart pitched this
side and that, and finally was over-
turned, and two days afterward George
Kane lay in the college cemotery buried
beside his wife.— (. 4. Copeland. in
Washington Hatchet.

—_——— s —  —
Funch Bowis.
A large punch-bowl is to be found in
| almost every house in Washington, and
punch-making has become a line art.
' One of the most famouns punch-mekers
was the late Charles Astor Bristed.
His punches were neither too strong
nor too weak. In other words, one
glass would not make you drunk, neith-
er were you obliged to drink several
| Enllu-ns in order to reach a point of ex-
ilaration. This point of exhilaration
| is the place to stop drinking. Daniel
| Webster punch is a complicated drink
| that calls for whisky, rum, champague,
| arrack, maraschino, green tea, lemons,
| sugnr, and a very little water. A party
of distingulshed Scotch gentlemen, who
were in the city not long , duri
| their stay were invited to visit the pri-
| wate residence of & prominent gentie-
| man. During the evening s light col-
lation was served in the dining-room,
{and s b punch-bowl was set out.
The head of the party, a Scotchman,
who at home occupies the position of
provost in his native town, stepped up
| and tasted the punch, and, turning ta
| an acquaintance, said: “That seems
very light; I think it would take & man
g long time to get drunk on that.”
[ This cool liquor glided very gently
T down the provost's throst. and a sec-
ond glass followed. Pausing before be-
ginving a third glass, he engaged in
conversation for a moment, then he
| shook his hend and said: *I don’t ses
| what s the w;;tu\r with me."”" 1lis eyes
became hulf shut, and be stepped
| forward he uearly ]nstq his balance.
| Turning in the most surprised fushion,
he looked at the punch-bowl, and said:
“Po vou know, 1 think that drink is
very inseedions. What is it made of?”
His friend replied: “Whisky, rum,
| elaret. champagne, su and lemon,
and a little water.” g{{e Scotchman
understood at voce what was the mat-
tar.— Washington Cor. Boston Buddgel.

‘for God's sake

of my way,

“Time's money,” wled the disap-

. puinted creditor. “Well,” ied the
ted debtor. “haven't 1 alwayg

said -1_3 'l in time?™ N —
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Williamstown. where Williams eole |

If vou were in Washington five years
;ﬁd you surely remember Gearge L‘_
was the wittiest and brightest maa




