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POSITIVELY
—THE—
LOWEST PRICES

FURNITURE,

CROCKERY
CHINA, |
SILVER-PrATen WARE,
GLASS-WARE,
LAMPS, &ec.,
ARE QUOTED
TO MEET TIIE TIMES,

GO FURCHILD & RO

NO. 8, PIIENIX BLOCK.
LRAVENNA, O.

|
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All Necessaries for the Buria®
of the Dead Furnished on shor:
Notice and on ihhe most I8cason-
able Terms, Counsiderate At-
tention Guaranteed.

A. B. FAIRCHILD,
Undertaker,

Residence on Eust Main Streot, house formerly
sooupied by Dr. Leopard,

Monumets

I have removed my office to !
MERIDIAN STREET, two doora

Norils of Malin Streot,

where I shall continue to furnish all
kinds of MARELE and GRANITE
MONUMENTS at the very Lowest
Prices.

Bee me before you buy,

Elegant Designs.

A. W. STOCKER.

Ravenna, March 3, 1585,
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Business Cards.

J. H. NICITOLS.
Attorney at Law and Naotary Public. Office
in Phenix Block over Sccomd Nalional Bank,
@avenna, Ohio.

_——

J. H. DUSSELL,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Uounsel In
é Eoglish snil German,  O8ice over Fish’s
thing Store, Phenix Blook, avenna,

P. B. CONANT,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Raveana, O,
Oflice in Blackstons Llock, Norih Ulest.
nut Stresi, Ravenns, Ohio

I. H, PHELPS
él‘l’onmﬁr AND COUNSELLOE AT

LAW. OMN® over BELDING & AM-
RONG'S, Main 5t., Havounn, Olijo,

A. W. BEMAN,
Attorney at Law. OFFIOE No, 2608
Broadway (15uh Warl, Cloveland, Oblo. 7139

A. N, FARR,

OTARY PURLIC, Mantun, 0. Con-

AN veynncing, Collections anil Feosion Busi-
@Bos prowm ptly attended o on the most ICaSUH
able werms, 612-¢f.

F.X. MUTCHINS. W.E. THOMAS.
HUTCHINS & THOMAS,
Storueys st Law, Lavenns, Obio.  Ofice 11
Empire Building. bMr. Hutchins will sttend
Atalicerms o the Uommon Pleas and Distries
Gourts u Portage County. 4l-1y-

I. T. BibDALL,

Attoroey at Law, Uillce in Puaculx Block.
Reveana, Ohio £iv

0. P. SPERRA,
Attorney at Law. Ulice wbl,ll:_'.'-
Buailding, Main 56, Havonna. [

E. Y.

TTORNEY AT LAW,
PUBL1C.

Oflice with M. STUART,
Eavennu, Ulho.

C. D. INGELL,
TTOMNEY AT LAW and Notary

Public. Ofice inover Mrs, Smith's Milli-
ery SBtore' Mantus station, Uhio. 5w,

E. W. MAXSON,
dttorney and Uounselor at Law possesses
L ":r facilities for making collections in
mnr the United States. Oflice over
First Natlooal Bank, Garrotisville, Ohio,

!

|‘l

LACEY,
and NOTARY !

Nourth Unestoubst

J. WAGGONER, M. D.

'?mnnnd Surgeon, Olice East end of
acuix Biook, HResidence, curner of Main
and Prospect Streets, Ravenna, Ohio,

Ofice bours: o4, m 1 e sud Tl pom.

Carbon Oil, Water White, -
6 Ibs. New Turkey Prunes for - - - 25¢.
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In fact, everything in this line, as well as TRUNKS and

ey

N O S

00D TIME T0 BUY}

1 TAYLOR

Would be pleased to sce all in want of

Groceries # Provisions,

A% AEA

QUEENS-WARE and GLASS-WARE,
AT TIHHEIR STORE,

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

RAVENINA, OHIO.

They Wil Nothe U

10¢ per gallon

Call and See, and .;.;:clja Drink of Cool Crystal
Lake Water.

LIVE POULTRY WANTED

SPRING O

F 1886,

New Gobds, New Goods!

— AT ——

. Flath’'s

An entire New and Well Selected Stoek of

Men's, Youths’, Boys’ and Children’s
SUPERIOR QUALITY!
LATEST STYLES!
LOWEST FIGURES!
Also, the LATEST NOVELTIES IN

<7/

IHATS, CATX®

FURNIS

NG GOODS]|

INE DRESS and FANCY SHIRTS, ONDERWEAR.

"TALISES, SHAWL and SATCHEL STRAPS, the best
wke of WORKING PANTS, OVERALLS, &e.,

AT BOTTOM PRICES!

"Wt inAng
L.l! ra¥k 1

3ER, here you can find the Largest and Finest
Stock of

FOREIGN and DOMESTIC WOOLENS
For the MERCHANT
section.

128" Any one wishing a First Class Fitting, Well Made
Suit, Pants, or anything in this line, will do well to call
before buying.

TAILORING TRADE, in this

First Class Goods at Lowest Living Prices!

. FX..ATED,

No. 3, Phenix Block.

C. L. BELDEN,

HYSICIAN AND SURGEON.—Ofilee at
Residence, King Strect, drst dooy south o
n.

M, G. McERIDE, M. D,
Homeopuathie Physicinn aml Surgeon.
Orrice in Yoe's Block, over trocery of K. A,

VanNess,

REODUENCE oo Uleveland Avenue

.+ 5th resideace
MNorth ol LDowery Street. T

G. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,

SLhrysician and Surgeon,

SHALERSVILLE, OHIO.

‘Willattend to nli cull riiu ithe line of his profes-
n, both day and night.
‘?)dne.mm oor Kast of ShalersvilleExchange
Hotel. 418-1y

C. H. GRIFFIN,

/ ENTIST. OMce over First National Bank
Mice hours from Sa. m.to B p.m,

AT REE

WY SUFFER
WITH THAT———

KIDNEY TROUBLE,

——WHEN——

Pratts Aromatic Gin

WILL CURE ALL SUCH COMPLAINTS?
ON SALE

0.

2,

OPERA BLOCK.

D'S DRUG STORE,

W. W. WHITE, M. D,

‘®hysleinn and Surgeon, OFFIOR, Kust end of

enix Block, ngn stalrs, Havenna, O, Kesl-

dences, on Prawl Btroct, west shde, Brsé house
south of Main TR~

—
PETER FLATH.

Wiothier and Merchant Tallor, Hats, Ca
and Furnishizg Hoods. Phenix Blook, M
blraﬁ Kavenna. (ihin

Mot 1K, 190, 1y

FOIt SATLRD!

Pl“ﬂ! THORGUGIHRRED LANGSHAN
gt

CIM R FitE LS,
m Lthe great s il Winter Liny

ars*

g Poamlyeey
Eggs in sos-0n ai 1
LilAa

wer
Havennn, (¢ Feliroary 25 15

3.
A LAITHENRG. |

BEER BEOTTILING.

AVING purchased ol Lauks tiiering h
H Beer Bolttling Works in hoeot, | am pre-
parcd w supply &l custowers with Bottled La-

ar of the besy quality. Also, Fop and other
ft Drinks I will il promptly all orderr
from customers in Havennn,
FREDEBILK WURSTER.
Ksat, Dooamoes ivk, 1058,  THI-C

-

CALL AND

i i

2 SHOES !

* HIGH EUT AND COMMON SENSE SHOES,

All Sizes and Prices, at

C. L. ROOD & CO.,

| o

Filoored on Russian.

He bad studied every lexico. from aneient
Medo to Mexienn,
Knew Assyrian, Sansgerlt, Groek:
Knew the shape of swond aid sandal of the
Vistgout nnd Vandal,
And the old Etruscan features and physiques,

He could write & song or sermon in old Celt or
ancient German,
And sing Italinn songs and roundelays,
Describe Tiglnth-Pilezer, the horbivorous
Neb'chadnezzoer,
And nll the Kings and Queens of olden days,

He knew Nimrod, Noah, Cyrus, and the mon-
archs of Epirus,
Aml gnve scoolarly deseriptions of tholr
desids;
He could lend an added gplendor to the an-
cient witeh of Endor,
And deseribe the carly monarchs of the
Swodes,

But when be turned to Russtan, he reeled with
the coneussion

Adamowskl - Shanki - Ranolf - Peter-
Hepus g
Completely tivd and tangled up bis tongue.
—Tid-Bits,

LT S T

UNFOUNDED JEALOUSY.

There was a letter in his dressing-
gown pocket. I was moending
drvessing-zown (Pedreo’s), and naturally
L putiny hand into the poeket. It was
washing day, and men always acenmun-
lnte  handkerchiefs about them, sand
eook had sent up word that *“this time
she hoped there would be no after-elaps,
for they broke her heart.”

I gave Susy the two handkerchiefs 1
found in the pocket; but it was not until
after she lind gone out of the room that
1 touk out the envelope 1 felt there.

It was a4 cream-colored one with &
note inside.  And a wife certainly hasa
right to read her husbund’s  lotters, or
where is contidence? But when 1 did
read it, T gasped with horvor, for this is
what it said:

“DEak PEbRO,—I nm getting jealous |

Philida

of that of

after tea.”

yours. Come over

w» The rest was torn off; only a number,

120
writer.
street.

Of course 1 could not know & woman
like that. What a wretch!

Not married gix months and this sort
of thing going on! Oh, oh!

If 1 had been more than twenty, and
in less than perfect health, I should have
had an attack of heart disease, or a it
of some sort. As it was my blood boil-
ed. 1 cried alond with rage and humilis-
tion, like a baby; not at all as stage
heroines weep.,

Then I remembered Susan's bzr
and long tongue, and went to hide
self in my room.

“What shall I do? What shall I do?P"
I kept saying to myself under the sheet.
“What shall T do?"

At last I eried myself to sleep. Then
1 struggled up perspiring in my warm
clothes, looked at myself in the glass,
said it was a dreadful dream, and saw
the pink envelope on the dressing table,
and screamed: “Oh! it is too true! too
true!”

Then I put the thing back into the
dressing-gown pocket, put my hair up,
and decided to discover the wruth., If
Pedro did not go out alone that evening
1 would never think of the matter again.
There were dreadful women in the
world.  If he received such notes, and
made no response, all the surer I of his
love, and some day 1would put my arms
about his neck and say:

*My dear, I read that note, and noth-
ing could ever make me doubt you now
—uothing!"

Aud by-and-by I quieted down and
looked more like myself, and at lunch
time 1 don't think Susy noticed much.
Still, she did stare.

Pedro came home a little late and in
a great hurry for dinner. He had put
his dressing-gown on, and stretched
himself in an arm-clinir near the grate
afterwards, and I felt sure that he wounld
stay at home. 1 just began to feel hap-
iy again, when suddenly he plunged
jus hand into his pocket, drew his eye-
brows down, and jumped up.

I watehed him closely. He hung his
dressing-gown ap, took down his coat,

put on his hiat, said “I won't be gone an
hour,™ and burried out of the house.
The wmoment he had gone I rushed to
the dressing-oown. Ho had taken the
nole.

It was I had not dared fear,
then; but I wonldd not quail, T bhad a
lavge cloak -2 Derby —and o big blue
veil nt band.  dheeving them on, I fol-
lowed Pedeo. and l\ll‘l“'i“g the way to
—— strowet, eaught sight of him at last

I felt as if [ should die, bt my reso-
lufion to see what happened did not
fuil.

He wlnlslq'il at

street, gave

any clue to the
1 knew

no one at 120 ——

eyes
my-

to

120, and rang the bell.
The door opened and he went in. |
witited ontsiche. 1 bhoard musie. Now
and then the door opened, and some
people came out.  There seemed to be a
party there. Wihen any one emerged 1
walked a little way and then turned
back.

At last—oh, how long it seemed!—my
Pedro came out, with a woman on his
arm. Her figure was trim, and she
walked well. She wore wraps, and what
is called u *fascinator’”—a sort of eve-
ning hood—on her head. [ followed,

ining on them by degrees.

“This is like old times,
beard ber say.

I did not hear his answer. She quite
nestled up to him; the tones of her voive
were soft and familiar, und I had heard
that voice before. 1 was following them
blindly, taking no notice of the street,
when suddenly they stopped before a
house. I knew it; its very railings were
fumiliar. [ began to understand. Then
I beard every word.

“Got a lutch-key?" nsked Pedro.

“No; but Maggie is coming,” said
she. “Will you come in?"

He went in. 1did not mind; I was
erying with mingled shame and relief.
"This house belonged to my husband’s
mother. The lady was his mother. who
was ouly seventeen yeurs older than
he was himself. I wis an idiot and I
ought to have remembered that her
cousin Jane lived at No. 120 street.
She had asked him to be her escort—
that was all. As for me—I was an idiot
—a complete idiot—who ought to be
shut up out of harm’s way.

My only hope now was to hurry home
and hide my folly from everybody.

Man proposes—so  does woman.
Things nre disposed by heaven, as we
have all heard.

1 had hurried on u street or two, when
some one said in my ear:

“Where are von going my dear?"

I turned and suw 2 young man, and
also noticed the smell of liguor.

“How dare you speak to me?” I
eried.

Pedro,” 1

" said he.  *Oh, I'm no cow-
ard. Never afraid of a gal in my life.
Take my arm.”

*30 away,” said L

“Oh, pshaw!" said he.
want me to go!”

1 hurricd on; he kept at my side.  He
sald 1 don't know what; but i do know
that at last he kissod me.

I uttered n yell that would have done
eredit to an Indiun on the war-path and
the next instant the insolent man
sprawled in the gutter, and a voice
cried:

*Let the young woman alone!—a girl
that shrieks as you do seems to be in
enrnest,’ the voice ndded. *Shsgll | see
you sufe out of this fellow’s reach? Lon-
don is no place for girls to run about
alone at midnight. Good heavens! it's
Philida!"

It was Pedro’s voice
looking at me strangely white.

The man staggered w0 his feet and
stumbled awav. - =

“You don’t

lis |

He stood there | j;dicates concussion of the brain;
| trusion at one side indicates paralysis of

|

“Take my arm,” said Pedroin o tone
I had never hoard before.

We walked on together in silence for
a long while; then—

*“Philida, what does this mean?" ask-
ed Pedro.

“You must never ask me,” said I’

“Musn't I?” said he. *Indeed, I
must; though, of course, 1 know it is all |
right. But how came you where I found
you?"

*I never mean to tell you,” said L
“I am too much ashamed."

“But I think I must know." said he.
“I'm your husband. Ileft vou beside |
your own fireside. You said uothing
about goine ont.**

I might have told a fib, but I would |
not do that.  Besides, I had admitted |
that I Lad done something to be
ashamed of. [ was silent. 1

“Well?®" sai-l Lo I

“You'll have to tuke my word that
there was no harmin what I was abont.”
said L

But I felt there was harm: that it was
scarcely decent to o aboul the eity g
night watehing one's husband like a de-
tective; and wiy voier had o honest
ving in it.  No more was said until we
g0t to the house; then he sal down be-
foce nue

“Philida,” said he, “I have trusted
You from my soul; but men have trusted |
as entirely only to be deceived. Who
was that man?"

“Gracious goodness!
know?"' [ gasped.

*Did you go out to meet him?”

“*How dare you insult me?” [ cried.

I drew myself up, but he looked at
me so furious and 50 wretched that [ re-
solved to take all the shame of my fully
upou my head, rather than bear this a
moment more. [ went down upon my
knees ou the hearthrag like a guilty
wreteh, and sobbed out: °

“It was all the cream-colored note. 1
didn't know it was from your mother. 1
thought it was some old love, and 1—1
followed you. If that brute had not in-
sulted me, I'd never have told you—
never. Oh, forgive me, and don't—
don’t—don’t tell your mother.

Aftor that I had to tell the whole
Blory from first to last; but before I got
through I was forgiven. I have never
been fenlous since. To be sure, I've
never had any reason—that I know of.

—_——

How should I |

Little Heroes and Heroines. I

The Kansas City Times, in its report

of the terrible disaster in that city, !

ﬁves the (ollowinqd incidents, showing
i

e heroism of children in time of dan-
and the

ger and trial:

When the storm had passed
rumor spread that the Lr.h.rop school-
house had fallen the excitement in the
city was indescribable. Along Wyan-
dotte street and Broadway men were
bhurrying to their homes, anxious for
their wives and children. In every yard
stood the women nearly crazed with'
anxlety and uprmhensinn. Every pass-
er-by was halted and interrognted
abont the Lathrop school. 0O, my
God," sald one poor woman the tears
streaming down her cheeks, *“my boy is
dead! my boy is dead!” “Don't tell me
the school-house is ne,"” wailed an-
other, “*my poor child is there.” *God
have mercy on us," cried a third, *I
have lost my darling.”  And the men,
unable to give a word of comfort, hur-
ried on, their hearts in their throats
and tears in their cyus.

But even sadder scenes were those
around the ruined school-house. A
laboring man in the homely clothes of
toil broke through the ~crowd and
pushed into the building. A few mo-
ments later be returned” bearing in hia
arms alittle girl. He was cooing to
her and telling bier he bad come to save
her, and he asked her to look at him
aund call him “father.” But the little
head had fallen upon his shoulder, and
the little cves were closed in death.

“I went with a lady,” suid n gentle-
man, *to assist her in finding her little
girl.  We had neurly reached the build-
ing, when we mel n couple of men bear-
ing out the corpse of a child. Somebody
near me asked: *Who is that child?™
The men replied.  The poor woman fell
back as if she had becn shot. It was
ber daughiter.™

“1 was down town,” said a West side
lady, “while the storm was raging. In
the store where 1 had taken refuge was
2 sewing woman., She was very uerv-
ous und anxions. She suid that she had
left some of ber children at home, and
two were in the Lathrop school. We
did not know al that time,” said the
lady, ““that the school-house had fallen,
but it wis the first thing 1 heard when
1 weni out upon the sireet.  And whon
1 picked up the paper in the evening
first among the list of killed was this
poor woman's chiald.  Ah, it is such sad
things as these that goto a mother's
beart.”

“I never saw a gamer lot of children
than there were in the Lathirop Sehiool,”
said John Pelletier. one of the crew of
No. 2 preel. “We found n little girl
buried up to her breast in fullen timber,
As we approached her she said; “Don't
tramp on that board; my foot is under
there." Then she added. “There is a
little boy next to me and you Lad better
take him out first. Ml)' nume is Daisy.’
‘Never wind, Duisy,” said 1, *we will
get you both out, but not till the little
chap had asked us to put u handker-
chief over his face to keep off the aust.
I tell you that Jittle boy and girl had
true grit, and so had all of them. They
behaved like little heroes.”

For Whales or Wild Fowl.

A double-barreled n has recently
been made for the Duke of Sutherland’s
steam yacht, mounted on a pivot, and
the total length is fifty-three inches, the
weight being 116 pounds. One barrel
is rifled and the other is smooth-bore.
Itis intended principally for killing
whales, although it may be used for
sharks, porpoises, sunfish, ete. It will
fire u ten-ounce explosive bullet of steel,
or a thirteen-ounce sohid shot. There is
also a harpoon to be fired from the
smooth-bored barrel. The explosive
bullet will doubtless be 8 very eflective
instrument when used against whales,
as it is said it will tear away a suflicient
piece of the animal to insure its death,
while the harpoon will serve to secure
the carcass. For this purpose it has at.
tached to it a flexible steel wire ro
wound on a reel. The explosive bullet
and the harpoon are to be fired simul-
taneously, so that while one kills the
quarry the other secures it. The gun
can also be used for wild-fowling.—
Court Record.

The Tongue in Disease.

One of our medical contemporaries
states that different compluints are indi-
cated by the eondition of the tongue, as
follows: B

A white-coated tongue indicates feb-
rile disturbance; a brown moist tongue
indicates disordered indigestion or over-
loaded prims vie; a brown dry tongue
indicates depressed vitality, as in ty-
phoid conditions and bl ;roiuuning;
a red moist tongue indicates debility, as
from exhausting discharges; a red dry
tougue indicates pyrexia, or an inflam-
matory fever; u “strawberry'” tongue
with prominent ?npillx indicates scar-
let fever or rotheln; a red glazed tongue
indicates debility, with want of assimil-
ative power of ii estion; a tremulous,
flabby tongue indicates delirium trem-
ens; hesitancy in protruding the tongue
ro-
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W muacles of that sidgy

| Achiard, tirst suzeessfully extracted the

| |:\Fn-|||nl'nt.|l stations and IJ)' means of

| of $4 (16 wiarks) per ton, to compensate
| for the Joss of wwevenue from imported:
| sugars. amd gave u drawbnck of $12 10
| #47 poer ton of sty oxported,
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BEET SUGAR. |

The beet-sugar industry has scarce) f
made & start yet in this country, though ' |
in Europe it has aituined such propor-
tions asto furnish hujf the marketed
sugar of the world, nud about a third
of the total production. The production
of beet sugar 18 a commercial triumph-
of the man of “mere science.” A Ber-|
lin apothecary, Marggraf, first drew at-
tention to the beet root as a possible
sugar mine, and a Prussian chemist,

sugar. It was not. however, nntil the
Nupoleonic wars and the blockade of
Continental ports ruised the prices of,
sugar that the indosiry was started.!
Nupoleon in 1511 offered bounties for
the production of beet sperar, and made
the chemistry of the process a specialtyy
in scientific schools.  Germany followed |
the example, aml cven now the industr

15 fostered by the vovernment throug

botinties vn suenr  protection.  The
Gernn law of 1569 1aid a tax on beets

As bay
the nnproved processcs the yield of beet |
root is over nine and a half per cent of
merchantable sugar, besides wore than
two per cent of molasses, this law guar-
anteed a Hrnﬁt to manufacturers for
export, and the production has been
very great 2

The beet commonly used in Europe is
the White Silesian, wei hing from one
and a half to two nmf a half pounds,
and producing tifteen (o twenty tons to
the acve. It succeeds best whers there
is dry, unclouded autumn weather. The
imuu is extructed either by rasping the
seet into shreds, and pressing out the
juice, or by the diffusion process. As
the beet contains much less sugar in
proportion than cane, its transportation
15 0 serious matter, and in Franee and,
Belgium under-ground pipes ave in use,
through which the juice is sent toa
centrul factory. The process of extract-
ing the sugar from the juice is essen-
tinlly the same as in the treatment of
cane, exml!:l. that the process of carbona- |
Liuu.}wniu: is coming into use al;so with
sorghum, is ver nerally used. The
metghod pmpmec{ E; the Department of
Agriculture and practiced for one sea-
son at Ottawa, Kansus, with success, is
a modification of the process used for
peet juices, and consists in adding a
large excess of lime to the tepid juice,
and afterward precipitating the excess
by carbonic acid. After assing
through a filter press the clear juice is
suturated with sulphurous acid, and

in filtered. This process gives a

juice perfectly limpid and of great
purity. The production of beet sugar,
where bounties are not paid, will prob-
abiy be limited by the fact that, with
improving scientific processes, the larger
proportion of sugar in cane and sorgh-
um will give them an increasing ad-
vantage to the planter and consumer.
The census of 1880 reported four beet-
root factories, with 5,000 ecapital,
employing 350 hands, to whom it paid
$62.271 wuges, or 8177 each, and pro-
ducing #2582,572 product.—R. R. Bowker
in Harper's Maguazine.

The Boston Infant.

An amusing incident that occurred
two or three years sinoe may be set down
as illustrating the lofty ambition of the
genuine Boston infant and her superior
fondness for intellect rather than beauty.
A little girl of 10 rang the door-bell of
a neighbor’s house, and of the servant
who came to the door inquired for the
widow lady living there. *Mrs, B. is
not at home,” the maid nnswered,
“Will you leave any word?" *Yes,"
the little miss answered.  “I am Mary
Pease, and you may tell Mrs. B. that it
isn't true what the girls say about me
being in love with Tommy. I wouldn't
be in love with such a little fellow, any-
way—only 8 years old, and I dom’t
think he's n bit good-looking."

The maid regarded her with some
astonishment during this concise ad-
dress. und then, her pride in the family
which she sorved being somewhnt
touched, she bridled up to reply: *0O,
you don’t.  Well, you're not so gooid-
voking voursell, miss, with your freck-
les and your red hair.”  The echild pe-
garded her with perfect gravity, and
auswered in tones of complete and dis-
passionate self-possession: 1 know I'm
not, but my lnnantllal‘ﬂznya I may be clever
some day, and that is better.”

This tale, apocryphal as it sounds, is
really true, the nawe I have bidden un-
der “*Pease” beiug one well and honor-
ably known in recent Hierature.

Aunocther little maiden, u year or two
older than this, with whom I have the
liwnor of an acquuintance, has been
much exercised this winter over ethical
and religions problems.  She was at
first 8 Theosophist, but when the Lenten
services at Trinity beesaw it secemed to
her that the respectability of the family
demanded that some one should occupy
their pew in that church; and as nobody
clse seemed likely to do so, she gravely
betook herself to the afternoon meetings
and became much inclined toward the
faith inculeated by Mr. Brooks. *“There
is & good deal of it that is like Theoso-
shy,” she assured me, “and I think per-
1aps it's better to go on with your own
people instead of with folks that live so
far off as India; so I can't guite tell
whether I'd better be a Theosophist or
not. Do come up-stuirs and see what a
beautiful new doll's house I've had
built. It is higher than my head and all
like a real house.”

A small d-year-old neighbor of hers
evinced tlmuluﬁie&l tendencies quite as
marked when he inguired of his mother
if she supposed thut the Lord wasa
brother to the Old Nick, and on her re-
pl‘yiug that she was sure she couldn't
tell what the relation was the small
philosopher went on to add: “Of
course, if they are, the Old Nick was
born first.™

Of course, child life in its essence is
the sumwe the world over, but in its neci-
dents, its local color, it is seldom more
unique and more marked than bere
During the present strike s small urchin
of the mature age of 8 is reported of
having asked his futher if it wus “catch-
ing ms mumps, or eatehinger;’” and that
is what we are all anxious to discover.—
Boston Letter to Providence Journal.

-

The fame of the divided skirt has at
last reached Puris, and one of the pa-
pers discourses to its readers on the
programme of the “Nutional Dress As-
sociation” and its President, “Mme. Ia
Vicomtesse Huberson.” The French
critic warmly defends the wearing of
stays, and wuxes indignant over the in-
sults heaped on *“the poor little corset,
50 u,wluf in sustaining the fecble, re-
straining the stout, and rallving the
strugglers.”  As for the divided skirt,
if women really wish to dress up like
zounves, well, they ean do it But
what makes him most indignant is the
idea of England venturing to tuke the
lead in uny guestion of costumme.  “Lon-
doun is not yet recognized as the Capital
of the world of taste, nor has Paris lost
the sceptre of elegance which she has
held for so long.”

— . -—

Representative St. Martin, of New
Orleans, is the only crevle in Congreas,
aud the most cautions man in the world.
During the vebellion, when Gen. lee
wus ut the height of his great fame,
someone nshed St Martin what be
thought of hinx.  “Well.,” was the re-
piy. ~Beauregard speaks quite favorubly
of him." -~ o - ¥

A Strenuous Protest Against the Slanghter
of the Innocents.

The story of the butcher who looked
out in the soft summer moonlight and
anoounced that something ought to be
done on so fine a night, and he guessed
he would go and “slarter,” was told to
Melissa, who ejaculated pretty Ohs and
Ahs, and said, “*But how vulgar!” Yet
had some dreadful Nathan heard the
words, und beheld Melissa as she spoke,
he would have raised his voice and
pointed his finger and said: *Thou art
the woman!” ~ For the delicate lady
was the wearer of dead birds in her hat,
and encouraged the “slarter” of the
loveliest and sweetest of innocent song
Lirds merely to gratify her vanity. The
butcher, madam, may be vulgar, but
nt lenst he does not kill in order to wear
the horns und tails of his vietims.

“How hideous!" exclaims Belinda, as
she sees the pictured bend of the savage
islander—*'rings in his nose! how hid-
eous!"
the rings in her ears in protest azainst
such barbarism.  Sylvia, too, iaughs
Eayly at the wife of the Chinese ambas-

| sador stumping along upon  invisible
feot: and Sylvia would langh more free- |

™" A Perslstent Wooer. i |
A New York newspaper sent s
to interview Senator Sanlsbury a
the President’s engagement. Sauls
is the typical ‘*old bach" —there are
widowers and grass widowers in th.1
Senate, but he is the only bachelor—
and he told the reporter that he thoughs|
the President’s love affairs were no-
body's business. The Senator is tall,
slim, and sbriveled, bloodless and soli-
tary, and to look at him one woul
never imagine that a dream of love and?
orange blossoms ever hovered over his|
illar. But appearances are deceptive. |
As old and dry as he is, there still lin-|
gers a flame in his breast, and some-|
times he gets sentimental.
I know of a buxom widow in (his
city, rosy and jolly. &s Tull of blood and

And the gentle Bolinda shakes |

Iy. except for her invisible waist. It isso |

preposterois to squecze your feet, she
remarks; it is n deformity; it outrages
nature.  And she superb and benignant
Venus of Milo smiles from her pedestal
in the corner, and with her eyes fived
upon Sylvia's waist, echoes Sylvia's
words: It is a deformity; it outrages
nature."

The Paritan preacher who, somewhat
perverting his text, eried, *““Top-knot,
come down!' declared war upon the
innocent ribbons that, carefully trained
and twisted and exalted into a tower-
ing ornament, doubtless nodded from
the head of Priscilla to the heart of John
Alden and melted it completely, while
the preacher could not even catch his
wandering eye.  The preacher's course
wus clenr.  Top-knots must come down
if they nllurm‘ o a sweeler worship
than he inculeated. But those ribbons
were made for that pretty pur of
ndornment.  They were not vms.
They silenced no song; they hardened
no heart; they rewarded no wanton
cruclty; they destroyed no charm of
ficld or w They were not memor-
ials of heartless slnughter. They were
simply devices by which maidenly
charms were heightened, and a little
grace and taste and beauty were lent to
the sombre Puritan world.

But the top-knots of to-lay are bought
at a monstrous price.  Carlyle says of
certain enormons fire-flies on an island
of the East Indies that, placed upon
poles, they illuminate the journeys of
distinguished people by night.  Great
honor to the fire-flies he exclaims; but
—It is great honor to the golden-winged
woodpecker to be shot and then daintil
poised upon the hat of Cyrills, ns, envel-
oped in a cloud of dudes, she promena-
des the Avenue on Sunday arternoon
E:nmt honor to the woodpecker, but—:

he naughty dog im the country which
bunts and kills chickens is made to
wear a dead chicken hung round his
neck, and at last is shamed out of his
murderous fancy. How if Cyrills, stroll-
ing in the summer fields, haply with
young Laurence hanging enthralled
ugon her sweet eyes, her low reEliea.
should meet the cur disgraced with the
dend chicken around his neck, she with
the dead woodpecker upon her head!

The lovely Iady puts a premium upon
wanton slaughter and unspeakable
cruelty.  She incites the murderous
small boy and all the idlers and v; ts
to snare and shoot the singing birds,
and silence the heavenly music of the
stwmmer air.  She cries for “slarter,”
and, like the white eat enchanted into
the Princess, who leaps to the floor in
hot chuse when the mouse appears, the
Queen of Beauty, with a feathered corpse
for a crown, begins to seem even to
Laurence unhappily enchanted.

Henry Bergh is one of our great
modern benefuctors. If beasts could
s‘pe:xk. or knew to whom they owe the
deepest gratitude, his path would be
hullowed by the prayers and blessings
of the innocent and helpless whom ae
has relieved.  But the birds of the air
are not less our dependents than the
beasts of the field. It is as plainly the
duty of a humane and Christian civiliza-
tion to protect the birds ns we protect
the beasts aguinst the wanton eruelty of
human savages.  Aud Melissa, Belindsz,
Sylyia, Cyrilln, and their mates—+the
rose-bud garden of girls"—will they
consciously make themselves acevmplices
in a crime against the innocent? Lot
them not ask whether the pearl hauging
upon their bosoms or fixed in their ring=
is any less n proper ornament or less
beautiful because it is ealled *a diseasui
seeretion,”
making or taking of the pearl. It does
nol consciously diminish the life and
benuty and melody of the world.  But
the dead bird upon Cyrilla’s hat does
all that, and it brutalizes those who do
the mischief.

Like many a fashion, the wearing of
dead birds is a thoughtless wrong, and
the protest against it which is now not
only raised, but organized, as one of the
most effective methods of staying the
mnssacre of the innocents, wilf suggest
to many n gontle heart that unconscions-
ly it bas aided and abetted an offence
against which every humane and gener-
oud feeling protests; and as the offence
is swiftly removesd from hat and bonnet,
in the swest und happy voices of the
birds of this summer their hearts will
bear a bymn of gratitude. — Feorge
Willian Curtis, in Marper's Magazine.

—_ e ——— . —

Temper In Trained Animals.

Dan Castello, the veternn horse-train-
er of the W. C. Coup & Hudtield educat-
ed horses, is vurufulﬂ_\‘ nursing a broken
tinger, the result of oo much familiari-
ty with the dancing stallion General
Shermun.  “The kindest horse will lose
his temper at times, the same 23 & man
will, he said. *“Now, that stallion,
Sherman, is noted for his gentleness. |
have seen children playing around him
and he has never attempted to harm
them, yet Wednesday he  deliberately
made o blow at e, and this broken
finger is the consequence. He was ont
of sorts all day, and showed it very
plainly. There is no one regrets it
mgre than he does now, though he has
been punished for it.  He sniflfs st that
broken finger now and goes through
his nets with less prompting, and with
rood behavior u-mlt.-n\rurs to ntone for his
hltl-- tit of passion. The bronchos? They
often get into u passion, but it's over in
a moment, and 1 don't give them an
opportunity to do oy harm. I prefer
them to be that way than sulky. The
great difliculty is they are full of mis-
chief. There is none of them over four
yeurs old, aml they don’t get sufficient
excreise; cousequently, they think more
of play than anything else. They arve
full of spirits and fun, and | tell you it's
the Lest cure in the world for a fit of
*blues’ to see them rolling around the
stuge prior to their dnll"—Chicago
Herald.

“Jimmy,"” said Mrs. Tuffboy to her
recalcitrant hopeful, “your father and 1
bhuave held n consultation about you, and
you must behave n great deal better in
the future.” Considering my case in
executive session, are youf" “Well,
there will be an executive session if you
do not reform.” I say, ma, 1 shall
maove for open sessions and sup

Eon ‘em
on the floor of the &n!!ﬁt‘ﬁw&"&'—‘z
Lot

There is no \.'I'llt*h"l;' in the |

'I o,

fun as Saunlsbury is of dryness, at wiose
house the old man has been a cons ang
visilor for nearly twenty yvears. liv is
fond of a gnme of whist and a gla s of
punch. No hand can brew one ‘hat
suits the Senalor’s taste so well as ! ors,
andl there isn’t a lady in the world ha
he prefers to her as a partner st a
rubber. About onee a week he spends
an evoning at ber cosy home, and niter
the other guests are gone he usually re-
mains to tuke another glass, and smoke
a cigar before the grate of the drawing-
It is then that the comforts of &)
home, the attractions of a fireside, and
a jolly eompanion warm wup the cockles
of the old man’s beart, and he seldom
leaves the house without proposing mar-
riage to her. Years ago he was ve
much in earnest, and used to press his
suit with the ardor of the conventional
lover, but the proposal having been re-
newed so often, it has become n matte
of jest between them, and now he pops
the question regularly in & quaint, com-|
ical way, by asking her when he shalli
engagy Lhe parson. She always langhst
and tells him they are too young toy
marry, and then the old man drains hi
luss, puts on his hat, and goes to hi
onely reoms, which must be gery di
il to him after an evening at her
side.— Chicage Inter-Ocean.
————

A Bright Dog.

- “I was in the habit o!girin!
bones to m{x poodle Mouston durin
dinner, and he would gov into the ynrﬁ
to gnaw them. When the bone was t
large for him, I would get up and
out with him, and split it before his ey
with a hatchet. e day, Mouston,
after having gone out with his bone as
usual, came back bringing it in his
mouth, fixed himself in front of me an
wagged his tail. [ ordered him back
but he porsisted in staying where h
was. inally, I thought of what hg
wanted and arose, while the animal in<
dulged himself in leaps of satisfaction
The trouble was, that the bone was t.
large for him. Now, when [ call
mind the expression of the dog when ha
showed me the bone without getting an|
answer from me, I could not help think-
ing that he must at that moment have
had 8 very poor opinivn of my unders
stunding.” ;

It is evident from this incident that
Mouston kuew explicitly that the bone
wonld be eusier to mavage if it was spli
and that I alone hand means of splittin
it; and he had & clear and precise ile
in anticipation of what he expected
me. Finally, he manifested his desira
to me by the only means within hia
power. How much better could a deafy
mute do than he did? :

But it is one thing to think by resems
blances, and another thing to think b
symbols. A story was recently publishe
ed by M. Dubue, of & pointer which had
leurned after a few years that its mauster
went hunting every Sunday, while onl
the other days he went 'o business; and
M. Dubuc concluded that the animu’
had learned to count up to seven. J

This conclusion is not legitimate; it
may even be said to be wrong. The
dog distinguished Sunday by some featy
ures that were peculiar to it; by thy
movements about the house, the
havior and Sunday dress of the s-ers‘uutl'.:
the dress of the master, or any one o
more of a number of things that mak
Sunday different from the other d.-.no:
the week; but we may say without con
tradiction that it did not connt seve
We ourselves, if we were restricted 1o
life absolntely uniformi, would ne-
able to distinguish the seventh
without mnemotechnic ands, and
rule we seldom recolleet the day «
date except by the assistance of inu
circumstances. — M. J. Delbeuf, i «
ular Science onthly
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An Imperial Wedding.

The Chinese Empire is ull avox over
an important event which is spon o
take place in the lmperiad family. 71 hey
Emperor is almost a younz man, huv-
ing reached the age of 16, and preparu-
tions are already Twing made for his
murriage. His guardians have latterly,
been granting him greater liberty and
during the winter he was allowed to ex-,
ercise his royal limbs on the e on they
Iakes which ornament the grounds ofi
his palace. ) |

e task of selecting 1 wife for his
Imperinl Highness is no light one. For,
a year at least before the choiee is madey
no Manchu girl above a certain rank,
and between the ages of 12 and 18, i
allowed to marry, and st an appointed|
time the parents of all such girfs musty
bring them to the palace for inspection
by the oflicials whose duty it is to chooses
from them a consort for the Soversien.
The journey to the capital is in many
cases a long and arduous one, but the,
candidates, if they may be so termed,
are not kept long in suspense, and the
rejectod ones are hunded back to their
parents, free to retarn to their bowmes
and marry whom they please. Althongh
this method of um:ump!i.-shiug such an
important affair may seem odd to us, it
is not after all so very much unlike that
by which the royal marriages are
brought about in  Earope. Very many
of the Intler are marriages de conven-
ance, arrnoged by the families of the
contructing  parties. who have very
litthe voice in the matter, and as little to
do with the choice as the Emperor of
China. In each case the marriage is a
State affair. — Toronto Mail.

— T b ———
The Great West Leads the World., ‘,

“l was at Fort Keosh one summer
not long sago, when aun explosion oc-
curred in the boiler, which blew it some
distance from the fort into a swamp.
The men started after it. Whon they
got there the mosquitoes were so thick
that it was found impossible to work.
The men got inside the boiler, and the
mosquitoes punched their stingers right
through the plated iron. The men
clinched the bills on the inside and
kept on clinching them until hundreds
aud hundreds of 1 nitoes were fast-
ened to the boiler. The men built s
fire inside of the boiler to scare off the
other mosquitoes, and the latter started
to fly nway.

“Of course those that were fastened
tried to fly with the rest, and actually
carried the heavy boiler and the men
out of the swamp and on to the drv
land. After that it was no trick to haul
the boiler into the fort. How did they
get rid of the mosquitoes’ bills? Why,
they just filed them off close aund left
them there.”'—St. Paul! Globe.

Country Landiord—+*Well, you da
look pretty well fagged out. ‘ome in
and est to your beart's content.’
Tramp—-Thanks, but, if it is all the

| =Y slowach,”

same to you, I'd much rather cuuh.q




