What Do You Eat?

Blectric Light Flonr

Has Long Been a Favorite.

The mill has jrst been remodeled. and the
Flour 1s better than ever,

IF YOU LIKEGOOD BREAD

CIVE IT A TRIAL.
Electria Light Flour Is made by
WORK & CO.

only, but SOLD BY ALL GROOERS,
e
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Insurance a Specialty.

Ho! Good people of Portage Co.
Do you want Reliable Insurance?
| Then go to E. M. WALLER, who
has just bought the M. A. King Fire

Co.—and is now giving his entire time
to the Insurance business,

Reasonable rates and honest dealing
is the motto, i

OFFIOE over N. Converss & Bon’s

CAPITAL, $100,000.
Surrrus, $20,000.

foorst PWarronar B
OF RAVENNA, OHIO.

ANK

+  Cuas. MErTs, President.
H. L. Hixg, Vice Pres’t.
R. B. CArnanAN, Cashier.
DIRECTORS,

Chas. Merts, H. L. Hine,
H. W. Riddle, C. S. Leonard,
Orrin Stevens.

YOUR BUSINESS IS SOLICITED.

. @xconn FaTroNaL PANx,
2 —or—

RAVENNA, OHIO.
CarrranL Pam Up, $150,000
In U. S. Bonds.
U. S. Boxpsof all kinds bought

and sold, and exchanged at cur-

rent market rates.
U. S. Couron Four rEr CENT
Boxps on hand for immediate

THE PROCESSBION.
shall eoutinue to

EAD

for our C

Of our Clothing have been
going out of our room for
the past few weeks in the

@
Pleased (Gustomers!

Portage County.

delivery.
G. F. Rosmnson, President.
C. A. Regp, Vice Pres’t.
W H. Beese, Cashier.
F. H. CarnaAHAN, Teller.

' Business Cards.

_—

JUHN PORTER,

Attorney mod Counscllor at Law.
BLACKSTONE BLOCK. RAVENNA, O.

LOAN.—Money to loan on Farm Prop-

; JOHN PUORTER
1:1315.,1;* Ravenna, 0.

C¢. H. GRI1! FIN,

ENTIST.- Oticeover First National
D Bank. Office hows fom Fa m. wbp. m.

H. H. sPIERRS,

HYSICIAN AND SURGEON, Office
gﬂh Blnokstone Llock.
jce open ot ali bours,

J. H. DUS=SEL,

TTOBNEY AT LAW, and NOTARY
PUBLIC. Uounse! in hnglish and Germuan.
businesz ynd loreign correspondence
solicited. Agenoy for reiiuble Steamship lines
Ofice over Fiuth's Clothing Store, Kavenna. O

J. H. NICHOLSB.

at Law and Not Puoblle, Ufice
«n Phenix Block over Sccond Nutional Bank
Havenna, Ghio.

8. F. HANSELMAN,

TTOERNEY AT LAW.
FRoSEOUTIHG ATTORNEY,
1n the Court Housn
anabtl ) Ravenna, 0.

I. T. SIDDALL,

Astornoy at Law.
Office in Phenix Block, Ravaswa. 0

J. W. HOLCOMB,
TTORNEY AT LAW.
Telophon. No. 68, Boom i3,Ridd'e Block
Esavenns, Ohio. 1131y

HARRY L. BEATTY,
A!‘!OB.REY AT LAW, NOTARY rUuBLIC
Office, Boom 18, Biddle Block,
Ravennna, Ohlo.

11181y

Our selection of

ever shown

in Fanpc
§6 50 ap
The Latest Novelties in Boys’ Three Piecs Buits, at prices to suit all buyers.

pecially call the attention of Molhers to our neat assort-
ment of FAUNTLEROY WAISTRS in White, Black, and neat patterns in
Percule—they are DAISIES.——See the

Greatest Barzains Ever Offered in Pants

We closed out the entire production of Blater, Morais & Co., Boston.
5683 Pairs, which we sell at 88c¢. per pair, worth from $1.50 to $2.00. The pat-
terns are neat and stylish.

Men’s All

|

the finest and

o

Neat Boys' Buits...ccovecerennennne.

Black and B

$7 00,
pa=We would es

Good Neat Btraw "Hats ...ccoonvvernenas
Good Mackinaw Bilk Band SBtraw
Excellent Milan Braid Straw Hat
Finest Bleached Mackinaw SBtraw

Fipne Chinese Braid.. ..

The result ia plainly manifested h{
O

ereameraranane

Good Btylish Double Breasted Boys'

All Wool Cheviot in Neat and Fancy Patterns....c.cccceeevieesan

Fine Homea?un All Wool Corded and Double Breasted
ue Worsted Boys’ Buits..cicieesicnserrss corsrsssensecseens 4 50

The best guality of goods, excellent style, handsomely made Boys’' Suits

Cheviots, Worsted, Unfinished Worsted, &e., $5.00, $5,50, $6.00,

Fineat Milan Yacht, with Removable
Excellent Men’s Manilla ......ccouvnnens

IN QUALITIES
IN STYLES _
IN LOW PRICES

the steadily increasing demand

thing.

No old chestnuts,

Our wueorStraw Hats

Comprises everything imaginable in the way of Straw Goods,
wear, we have them from a 5¢ Hat to as good as you want.
A Neat Btraw Hat, Banded and Sweat Band.

Hat.

e sssnannen

Hat....

R T T T T T p——

BULLB.recrer o

Fastener.. ......-

Dry Goodls Btore, Ravennsa, Ohio,
—

Sack and Cutaway Frock Suits -
Men’s All Wool Fancy Scoteh Single

and Double Breasted Sack Suits 810
Men’s Light and Dark Scotch Check

all wool Fack and Cutaway Suits, $10
Men’s Nobby All Wool Homespun

Sack Suits, -
Men’s All Wool Oxford Mixed

ot Suits, - - -
Wool Scotch Fancy Check

Suaits, All Btyles,
Men »~ Fine All Wool Blue Suits, -

Boys’ Suits

Good Boys Boite. ..cccsrrvecrisenrrersaoverens

IEH Men’s Black and Blue Single Breasted
|
i

Clothing + Our + Foundation!

To stand still means to fall in the rear, and our place is at the HEAD OF
We ecan'’t afford to be second to any house, and so we

The weather will soon convinee you that you must be supplied, Remém-
ber, thep, that we can supply your wants at less co-t than any one else in

$10

= $10
Chevi-
$10

810
$10

-

is without doubt

largest

in this section.

—

cessmnarEn

ssssssssssan

$1.00
wensss 1,00

e
s e

- $1.50
3 00
3.50

For every day

25e
dbe
500
S0c
T5e

The very finest in all other Brmds—alldaslmblaatyles—at
3&5~ Remember the place—Poe Block opposite Court House,

ain

ﬁ;rlcm to suit all

8t.,Ravenna

B. Heskins The ROGhGSteP GlOﬂliﬂg Mfg 00, Manager.

geF~ One-half R. R. Fare paid on purchases amouuting to $5.00 and npwards,

I. H. PHELPS,

TTORNEY AT LAW
A_um) Oflice in Swift Block, Ravenna, O.

Brown's Bakery.

Corner of Main uad Prospect Btreets,
makes a specialty of

FINE CAKES.

ALBO—

FRESH BREAD, BUNS, ROLLS

a and CAKES, every day.

We use the best material, and take
ns to have all our goods first class.
LL AND See Us.

C. 8. BROWN,
Corner Main and Prospeet 8Bts.(116

equally valuabloin euringand pré-
l.hllmnorh‘:,ga t,while eﬁ;ﬂ
w-::m% ‘ﬁ&hw‘? tha

HEAD

wvmﬂhm;ﬂwlmtg m‘rhﬂ
k from thisdistressing complaini tforta-
thelr, doea n hare,and thosa

[ bano of so many lves that here is wherd
e.“é'mmwm’.:. Cur pillscursit whila

othors do not.
Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
wory easy to taks, Onse or fwo s makea dose,
are striotly vegoetable and do not grips or

but by their gentle action please all wha
a o, lflﬂltsnl‘.!&cema: five for $1. Sold

by druggists everywhers, or sent by zail.
R WMEDICINE CO., New York.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE

Saan Lauskre dovuey

—AT—

RAVENNA NEWS DERuL.

All who admire clean, white linen,
should try it

GOAL.

We are Headquarters for

Best Hard Coal!

Bec us before bayirg,

MOERGAN & SON

CAS)

.'I._'E]

NS,

J BUYERS

Will you kindly remember that we are still cuttiogjprices

Below all GCompetition.

Think of it!

Tead it again! * You see we are strictly in it on lowest prices.
Don’t buy cheap. shoddy goods.

! They look well, but are dear at sny priee.
Examine them eritically, then come and compare with ours. Algo,

SEE = New Spring Londs!

And extremely low’prices on them. Never could yon get so good value for
80 lgtdla money. And remember, too, that our goods are guaranteed as repre-
senied.

Ravenna, O.

g‘?".&lﬂ"%

‘;’:—@_. Leading I

Orrosite CourT House

FANCY ARTICLES;
VARIETY OF ODORS;

YOUR DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,
FINE TOLLET SOAPS, BRUSHES COMBS. ETC.
PERFUMERY IN GREAT
MIXED PAINTS AND
PAINTERS BRUSHES,

W.T. MCCONNEY

PHYSIOTANS' PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED.]

i*ug Sinre

OF FRAUD.
athE!‘euR:E insist _upen having
- L. DOUGLAS SHOES, Nons gen=
uine without W. L. Dougins name
and price stamped onbhnuom. Loek
foritwhen youbuy,
Sold everywhere.

A ite for catalogue.
od, size and width wanied,

W. L. DOUGLAS

FOR

$3 SHOE GENTLEMEN.

A sewed shoe that will not rip; Calf,
i scamless, smooth inside, more comfortable,
stylish and durable than any other shoe ever
sold atthe price. Every style. Equalscustom-

made shoes costing from $4 to §5.
The following are of the same high standard of

merit: =
$4.00 and $5.00 Fine Cal
Si.so Police, Farners

f, Hand-Sewed. 3
and Letter-Carriers,

2.50, $2.25 and $2.00 for Working Men,

2.00 and
$3.00 Hand-Sewe
$a2.50 and 2.00

$1.75 for Misses,

IT I8 A DUTY you owe
to get tho best valoe
Economize

rockton,

$1.75 fcu;l Youths and Boys.
ﬁong’nm,

{LASiks. |

Wla’livo exclusive sale to ahoe dealers and general -eglr:rhe:ltﬂt: vl;ha‘r:r;?;m ;1:

Ifnot for sale in your pince send
Po:?u:hu. ﬁ.L Dougins,

F. P. CHAPMAN. Awvent.

Love's Service.

Love called to a young man winningly,
“CUome, join the ranks of my company,
And take the flald in my Service."

But the young man said:
things
Than blushes and kiszes and flowers and
rings,
Of far more wosth than your SBervice.

“There arc othes

“There's business and sport and pleasure and
arey;
Your war {s mere folly, your weapon s dart;
I've no time to spare for your Barvice,"

Love mtl;n;.rd Hghtly way when ke heard tho
rebufl,
Of young volunteers thore weore more than
enough
To flil up the ranks of his Service.

Rut time, paesing by, made cloar to the man
That they are the wisest who Jjoln when they

can
The worshipful ranks of Love's Barvice,

B0 he offered to Love his Jewels and colin;
Forgotting his age, he thought he would join
The throng who pressed to Love's Bervice.

But Igvf'e enswered lightly, “The day has gone

¥,
A sere Autumn leaf is too ald and too dry
For a garland worn in my Service

“You can buy if you ke, a friendly regard,
And perhaps It may scem, If you try very
1ard, »

As if you were in my Serwice.

“But the
guard
I take from the young: the old nre debarred
From taking the oath of my Service,

raw tecruits for my houseohold

“The c'uuntnrp_isn'a ‘Youth." Can you giveit?”

An no.
*“Then right nbout face. You're too old end
too slow
To learn the detalls of my Service.”
—Charles F. Juohngon, in Templa Dar.

HIS FAIR PATIENT.

The gray dawn had begun to filter
through the closed blinds at the foot of
his bed and Dr. Banks had just set-
tled himseli for a final enooze when
his wight-bell rung furionsly. The
good doctor sprung wup and put his
Bead out of the window.

“What is wanted?” he called.

“Is that Dr. Banks?”

The voice was a clear trehle, and he
could distinguish a female form in the
street below.

“Yes,” bhe answered; “wiiat do youn
want?“

“Oh, doctor,” said the voice, tremu-
lously, “please come with me at once.
My sister is dying. I fear.”

“I'll be right down,” called the doc-
tor, and, hurriedly dressing himseslf,
he descended and opened the door.

“Come in,” he said; “I will be with
you immediately.”

As his visitor stepped into the full
blaze of the hal light the doctor saw
that she was very beautiful. Her
features, althongh pinched and pale,
were clear cut and classic. Her voics
was low and well modulated, and, in
spite of her apparent poverty, she had
an air of a woman of refinem@nt.

The doctor was soon ready and to-
ﬁethar they left the house. She led

im by man{ turns, through narrow
streets, until she opened a door into a
long, dark passage between two dwell-
ings and passed in. The doctor fol-
lowed her without hesitation. From
the Eaa-snge they emerged into a court
on three sides of which faced a series
of dismal and dirty tenements. Into
ope of these his conductress led him
and up some rickety stairs. On the
fourth landing she opened a door and
enterad an apartment. In a moment
they stood beside a pallet on which
lay a woman. The invalid stirred and,
turning her wan face to them, asked
feebly:

“Have you brought the
Alice?"

“Yes, dearest,” and turning to him:
“Dr. Banks, this is my sister, Miss
Carnold.”

The change his name made on the
sick woman was electric. From utter
listlessness she was aroused to the in-
tensest excitement. A deep flush over.
spread her face and her eyes sparkled
like coals as she raissd fwrse?t upon
her elbow and ;_;u.zed into his face.

“It is not he," she muttered; “yet—
yes —theve is a likeness!”

She puused and abruptly addressing
the doctor said: “Had you ever s
brother, Dr. Banks?”

Her voice was clear and resonant, in
marked contrast to her previpus inut-
terings. The doctor answered slowly
and deliberately:

“Yes, madam.”

“And his name was Henry.”

“Yesa™®

“Where is he now?"

A dark shude passed over his face. |
“I do not know,” he said; I have not
heard from him for three years. The
last word I had from him was a letter
he wrote me from California, telling
of his engagemeunt to a San Francisco
girl—a paragon of beauty and good-
ness.”

“That paragon is before you—or
rather Lthe wreek your faithless brother
has left of her.”

The doctor eaught his breath. “Miss
Carnold,” he said, “this is a terrible
surprise to me! Bat, come now, your
sister shall tell me all. Meanwhile you
must mnot excite yourself, but must
vwbey my directions strictly if you wish
to get well.”

The doctor found that hers was no
orguntic trouble, but rather a general
exhaustion of nature’s powers arising
from worry and insuffcient food. He
gave her a quieting potion and she fell
into a gentle slnmber. He then asked
Miss Alice to give him an account of
how the trouble with his brother had
happened.

In answer she related that her sis-
ter had met Henry Banks at a recep-
tion. He was young and handsome
and had won her heart. Her father
gave his consent to their marriageand
the day was set. Then followed M.
Carnold’s death and the fall from
wealth e poverty. He left nothing
but his debts. But theclimax of their
tronble came when Henry Banks dis-
appeared, leaving a letter for his
fiancee stating that he had decided to
start anew elsewhere and she would
never see him again. The two women
had worked their way to New York,
hoping to meet friends of their father,
who once lived there, but only to find
them dead. They had then rented
their present aspartments and eked out
a scanty living by takigf in sewing.
Under the severs strain Mary's health
eave way and she was prostrated. The

doctor,

Two weeks passed. The invalid,
thanks to her improved circumstances
and the doector’s ecare, was so much
improved as to be able to sit up. The
doctor spent his evenings with the
ladies when not professionally en-
gaged, and charming companions he
found them. One evening while they
were engaged in an animated conver-
sation the doctor's door bell rang and,
excusing himself, he went below. As
he opened the door a tall, fine-looking
man stepped in the hall. He stoo
there a moment and then said in 2 low
voice:

“James!”

*Harry!” exclaimed the other.spring-
ing forward and dragging him inte
tha light. “Is it you, my dear boy!
Where have you been these three
years?  Come in and get warmed up.”

When they were seated before the
cheerful grate fire James said:

“Hal, tell me, why did you desert
your fiancee in her hour of need?”

“Good heavens, man! Who told yeu
that? I did not desert her. My story
is a strange one and but for the most
substantinl proofs I could never con-

- vince youwof its veracity. But how did

you hear of thisp”

“From your fiancee. The Misses
Carnold are living up-stairs in the ut-
most poverty.”

The other sprung to his feet.
let me go to her!" he ecried.
detain me!”

“No; you must wait,” said his broth-
er, quietly. “It would kill her to see
yvou suddenly in her weak state. I wiil
prepare her for the meeting. But first
tell me about your disappearance.
You wrote to Miss Carnold saying that
you had decided to start anew and
that she would never see you again.
'}'l;at sounds like desertion, doesn’t
1:‘- »

Hal uttered an exclamution of sur-
prise. “It was a forgery!” he cried,
indignantly. “I never wrote such a
letter. As Tintimated to
a strange story and this,
but another chapter.

“Mr. Carnold, Mary's father, the
day before he died, intrusgied to my
care a mortgage which he held on a
gold-mine claim in southern California
and which he had intended to foreclose
in threa weeks. He wished me to take
rossession of the elaim and run it for
1is daughters’ benefit, as this was their
sole support. I consented and as soon
us I'left him placed the precious docu-
ment in a safe-deposit vault.

“Mr. Carnold died the next day and
in the confusion and sorrow I forgot to
mention the mortgage to the girls.
That evening sitting in my room, I
fell asleep. woke to find myself se-
curely bound and gagged. To make a
long story short, I was carried to a
cab, conveyed a long way from the
city to a lonely spot and there kept
pritoner, being guarded day and
night by two of my four armed at-
tendants.

“After two years of this sort of life,
I succeeded In making my escape
while my guards were in a drunken
stupor after a day of debauch. I
reached San Francisco in safety, fore-
closed the mortgage and caused the
arrest of all concerned in my deten-
tion. Their cases come npin the No-
vember term. The mine was now the
property of the girls, but no trace of
them could I find; they had disap-
peared. Ithen came on and sought
you. Like a fairy story, isn't it?”

“It certainly is, my dear Hal,” an-
swered James when his brother had
finished the recital of his adventures.
“Iwill run up now and break the
news to Mary and Alice.”

“A tiresome patient,” he said, as he

entered the room. “Butl have learn-
ed Lhrou%h him that my brother Hen-
ry is well, and, what will be good
news to you, tha® he has been totally
blameless in the matter of his supposed
desertion.”
He then related kis brother’s story,
being careful to conceal the fact that
the morigage interested them inany
WaY.-

“And so your brolther is a rich
miner now?" said Mary. *“I hope Dr.
Banks, you will do all in your power to
keaf us apart.” -

“I will do nothing of the sort, Miss
Carnold. Heis anxious to see youm, I
understand.”

“But do yon not see that we are

miserably poor and he is a wealthy
manf” she said, sadly.
“Suppose I tell you,” he answered,
*that you are both rich. Suppose I
tell you that the mortgage was left by
your father in my brother’s care for
your maintenance and that the gold
mine is yours.”

The two women sprang up with ex-
clamations of surprise, but the im-
perturbable doctor said to Mary, as
he gently forced her back into her
seat:

“Come, mow, Miss Carnold, I see 1
must exercise my suthority. You

must not excite yourself; you are still
very weak. DBesides—well. there's an-
other patient,” he added, interrupting
himself, as the bell rung vigorously.
As he left the room he said, mys-
teriously:

“If the patient proves to be a friend
of yours 1 will bring him up.”

n & short time there were footsteps
on the stairs—a knock—a cry—and
the long-separated lovers were clasped
in each other's arms.

“What a jovous reunion!” said Dr.
Baonks as he and Alice Carnold sat
apart watching the happy pair. “But
do you realize that it means a separa-
tion to us, unless—unless you wish to
avoid it.”

The beautifal head drooped to hide
her blushes, but she did nol answer.

“Alice, darling,” he continued pas-
gionately, “when first I saw those'love-
ly, imploring eyes of yours I loved

ou. Now you are a rich woman and
only s poor doctor——"

“Hush! dear,” said she interrupting
him; “I am rich indeed, with sucha
love as yours., Take me, unworthy as
I am, for you are my life.”—HRobert H.
Lockwood.

“Oh,
“Do not

ou, mine is
suppose, is

Tact.

The value of a little tact is illus-
trated in a story which dates back
many years ago. One of the last im-
portant mensures of the commonwealth
of Massachasetts, before Maine was

younger sister, on her way for a pby-
sician, had been attracted by Dr.
Bank's sign and had sought his aid.
When she had finished her recital the
doctor was silent for a Lime,

“Miss Carnold,” he said at last,“these
surroundings are not congenial to you.
Now I have a proposition to make,
which I beg you will accept in the
sane spirit that it is offered. The
second floor of my house is vacant and
I want von to occupy it. When your
gister is well enough to remove we will
take her there and you shall be more
comiortable.”

Alice’s only answer was to burstin-
to tears. The tender-hearted doctor
sat down beside her and pook her
hand.

“Won't you consider me your friend,
Miss Carnold,” he gaid earnestly, “and
accept this offer?”

She raised her lovely, tear-stained
face and their eyes met,

“Dr. Banks,” she exclaimed, “your
kindness quite overpowers me. FPer-
haps I onght to doubt you and spurn
your proposal, but I am going to ac-
cept, for it seems to me that Provi-
dence has sent you to me.”

o] trust that I "shall prove a true
emissary of Providence,” Ee answered.

made a 'state, was to negotiate with
the Penobscot Indians for the pur-
chase of their rights in a large tract of
land, and some very eminent gentle-
men were selected to carry out the
bargain.

After the signing of the deed with
all due formality by the assembl!
Sagamores at Bangor it was necessary
for them to “acknowledge it,” as the
legal phrase is. One of the stately
commissioners held up the paper and
asked “if they acknowledged it to be
their free act and deed.”

The result was the red men gath-
ered their blankets around them and
relapsed into a state of stoieal indiffer-
ence, giving no sign of a reply. Gen.
Blake, who was present, had had much
to do with the Indians and saw at
once that they did not understand
what he formality required of them
meant.

“Let me try,” he said, taking the
paper. Turning to the head chief he
said: You willing—and all the rest of
the Indians?”

“Oai! Ouni!” theyall cried in answer,
showing as much willingness as they
had hitherto of reserve. — Waverly

Magazine.

HAVE TIME ON THEIR SIDE.

Why We Americans Have No Right to
Criticlse English Pronunolation.

“You people over here,” said an En-
glishman at one of the down-town ho-
tels, “are always talking about the
absurdity of our method of pronoune-
ing ]prnper names. You want all names
of places and men pronounced phonet-
ically, and at the same time you de-
part further from the actual spelling
in the pronunciation of proper names
than any people in the world. You
are too fond of throwing stones and
forgetting you live in glass houses.

“Who under heaven—to take one in-
stance out of scores thatI know of—
would think of saying ‘Connettic't’ for
Connecticut? Your papers are full of
paragraphs about the ridiculous En-
glishmen who don’t know anythin
about orthography or orthepy, an
consequently call Norwich “Norrich,’
or Cholmondeley ‘Chumley.” That is
all right and quite troe. We have
been told a hundred times that Beau-
champ ought not to be pronoumced
‘Beecham,’ or Belooir ‘Beaver. But
how do you account for such a mis-
pronunciation as ‘Loozyanna’ for Loui-
siana? Who on earth would suspect
that Utah is to be fermed ‘Utaw,’ or
Omaha ‘Omahawp’

“You people have been accustomed
to talking that way all your lives and
it comes natural to yon, but you for-
get that we have similarly heard of
*‘Norrich’ and ‘Grinnich' before we
learned to talk.

“In England you will find as a rule
that people pronounce Massachusetts
‘Ma-saloh-azettes.” Absurd® Of course
it is, but how sre you going to tell?
The'role by which it is pronounced
‘Massachoosptts’ is ancly arbitrary.
Similarly we generally call Alleghany
‘A-leg-any," with the accent on the
‘leg.” Te anyone who has never heard
the word pronounced it comes as nat-
ural tc say one as the other.

“The most curious of all your mis-
pronunciations are perbhaps the adapt-
ed French names. How in the name
of the eternal fitness of things do you
get ‘Soo Saint Mary' out of Sanlt Ste.
Marie? How do you get ‘De Moynes
outof Des Moines, especially when
you pronounce ‘Des Plaines‘ as you
do? It sets one's teeth on edge to
hear an American pronounce either of
the names anyway, and <“Perry Hut
for Terre Haute is just a little worse.
It is unaccountable,too, how you came
to call Prairie 'du Chien ‘Prairie doo
Sheen.’

* “Itis easy to multiply instances.
‘Arkansaw,” ‘Wawbash,” ‘Tollifer’ for
Talliaferro, ‘Bute, Montanns,” for
Butte, Montana—there are any quan-
tity. Of course you have a right to
arrange your own pronunciation, but
Eiva us the same liberty. We at lenst
ave the excuse that our mnames are
ten or tifteen centuries old and have
had opportunity to grow naturally
corrupted in the lapse of time.”

BECGINNINGS OF AN INVENTOR.

In His Boyhood He Conguered a Gander
and Never Forgot It.

A Berlin correspondent sends to the
N. Y. Tribune a letter about Werner
von Siemens, the famous inventor,who
died recently in that city. The whole
city, and indeed the whole of Ger-
many, was in mourning for him.
Among those who felt his death most
keenly were the poor of Berlin, thou-
sands of whom he had helped by his

enerosity. In his “Memoirs,” which

e completed only a short time before
his last illness, he dwells upon an inci-
dent of his boyhood, trifling in itself,
that had a great influence upon his
subsequent career. It was nothing
more than a vietory over a gander.

His younger sister, he says, was
gent by her mother to get some trifle
in the barn. She returned a minute
later.crying, because a terrible gander
had tried to attack her as she passed
the barnyard gate.

A second attempt on her part was
equally unsuccessful. Thenan appeal
was made to Werner.

“My father,” he writes, “gave me a
stick and told me to use it when at-
tacked by the gander, and all would
go well. With my sister I opened the

te, and the bird, hissing and with

ended neck, started toward ns. My
sister, crying, clung close to me.

“I wished to flee, but rememberin
my father's words, I marched towar
the gander with my eyes shut and
brandishing my stick to the right and
left. True enough, the bird turned
and ran away and we accomplished

.our errand.”

To the boy it was a great victory
and he never forgot it. In after life,
whenever he was near becoming dis-
couraged before some almost insuper-
able difficulty, he remembered the
gander, and shutting his eyes, as he
used to say, he pushed on tc a new
trinmph.

His first Fatent was applied for from
& prison cell. After graduoation from
the artillery school in Berlin he was
attached to a regiment in Wittenberg.
Here he acted as second in a duel and
was sentenced to five years' imprison-
ment. In his cell, bowever, he was
allowed to fit up a laboratory and con-
tinue the scientific experiments on
which he bad been engaged.

Within a month after his incarcera-
tion he perfected his method of gal-
vanic gilding and n(l'»p]ied for a patent.
It was granted and a pardon with it
Probably a pardon was never received
with less glee.

Siemens had other experiments un-
der way in his workshop and begged
to be aflowed to remain till they were
finished, but the keeper told him that
such a course would be an insult to
the king, and sent him forth.

Madam Had Her Way.

In the parlor car sat a richly dressed
young woman tenderly holding a very
small poodle. “Madam,” said the con-
ductor as he punched her ticket, “I
am very sorry, but you can't have

our dog in this car.”

«] shall hold him in my lap all the
way,” she replied, “and he will disturb
no one.”

“That makes no difference.” said the
conductor, “I couldn’t allow my own
dog here. Dogs must ride in the bag-
gage car. I'll fasten him all right for
you——"

“Don't you touch my dog, sir,” said
the young woman excitedly. *“I will
trust him to no one.” And, with in-
dignant tread, she marched to the
baggage car, tied her dog, and re-
turned. About fifty miles farther on,
when the conductor camie along again,
she asked him, “Will you tell me if my
dog is all right?” *I am very sorry,”
said the conductor politely, “but yon
tied him to a trunk and he was thrown
off with it at the last station.”—Pilts-
burg Times.

The Rubber.

“] made an angel cake that was ele-

ant and one that was awful,” said

and. *“This is the third, and it will
decide as to whether or not I can be
considered an expert.” *“I could tell
this was the rubber,” said Harry a5 he
tried the cake; it tastes like it."—Har-
per’s Bazar.

The oldest tree on earth is said to be
the Boo tree in the sacred city of Ama-
rapoors, Burmah. It was planted in

the year 288 B. C.

—

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U, S, Gov’t Report.
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TOLD EXCEEDINGLY TOUGH YARNS,

How & Nebraska Youth Sought to While
Away Time on n Tralin.

“I was traveling from Chicago to
Denver several weeks ago,” remarked
a young Nebraskan toa N. Y. Herald
man, “when there came into the oar
and sat besida me a sanciimonious in-
dividual whom I thought looked par-
ticularly gullible. He was dressed in
gray and was evidently—so, at least, I
thought—some itinerant clergyman.

“Well, I was feeling pretty good,and
to while away the time I started in by
telling him some of my western yarns.
He was very courteous, and listened
to my ‘hairbreadth escapes’ and Indian
stories with evident interest. That
he believed every word I uttered I
didn’t for one moment entertain a
doubt. He finally asked me where 1
lived, and I, selecting a town in Idaho
at random, replied that my home was
at Arrowville; that I was born there,
in fact,

“1 had but just returned, I told him,
from a German wuniversity, where I
had taken acourse in mining engineer-
ing. He appeared very much interest-
ed and I wenton to tell him more
about myself.

“My father, I continued, had sattled
in Arrowville early in the '50’s, had
stolen a young Ifdian squaw after kill-
ing her buck, had married her and I
was the result of the union.

““You hardly appear to have had an
Inidian mother,’ Txe remarked, glane-
ing ut my blond head and light com-
plexion. I thought he was owing
more interested, so I con tinnegrto pile
iton.

“:My father,’ said I, *is the owner of
the Red Dog mine, and is, I suppose,
worth as much money as any man in
the territory. He really built the
town, you know, orrather you would
know if youshould ever happen to stay
in that town over night.’

“My companion looked me over
serutinizingly,and I continued: ‘Why,
there's the town of Shasta, right near
Arrowville. Tt was raided by the In-
dians four years ago. They had an
awful fight over there, I assure vou.
My father alone killed a half dozen of
the painted devils with his trusty rifle.
A great town is Shasta. Bqund to be a
metropolis some day. There’s an
English syndicate going to invest
several millions of dollars in land in
that vicinity.’

“Here,” continued the speaker, “my
friend in gray looked out of the win-
dow and an amused smile stole over
his features. Finally turning toward
me and looking me squarely in the
eyes, he remarked:

“1¢t is very strange, young man,that
I bave never heard of any of these
things before. I havelived in Arrow-
ville, Idaho, for the last fifieen years,
I am the mayor of the town.’
“Gentlemen,” observed the disciple
of Munchausen, “I was the Worst
broke up man youeversaw. Take my
advice; never judge a man by his ap-
pearance—at least not on a railroad
train.”

TWO SARCASTIC GIRLS.

They Get Into an Argument Over Thelr
Lovers, but Come Out About Even.

I was amused at the conversation
between two young girls at Ilion the
other evening. It ran something like
this, and shows that femininity is the
game the world over:
“My, Carrie, what a lovely hat you
have.”
“Do you think so?” (with a pleased
smile). “Why, I think it i3 just hor-
rid. I've told mamma every time that
I put it on that I would never wear it
again.”

“Why, I think it is the most becom-
ing thing you ever wore.”

“Do you? Now 1 think that veil
you have got is the most bewitching
thing I ever saw. If I had your style

“Now,how mean you are,” blushing-
ly: “I konow yuu are making fun of
me."”

“Indeed I am not,” indignantly.
“Oh, where did you t that love %
pin? I think it is the prettiest thing

Charlie gave

have ever seen.”

“Well, I will tell yon.
it to me—but yon must never, never
tell. T told mamma that Ella B

ave it to me, for she doesn’t belisve
in my having a fellow, you know.”

“How mean! T think your Charlie
is the sweelest fellow I ever saw, with
the exception of my Fred. You know
that Charlie squints, and

“Squints! Who squints?”

“Why Charlie does, and

“Well, if he does squint he hasn't
got red hair. If my fellow had hair as
red as your Fred has, I »

“Well,” indignantly, “if he has got
red hair he don't bave to carry a
telescope or a compass or a field glass
or a sextant to {ind out where he is at.
Charlie went down by the_ electrio
light works at Little Falls the other
night. He heard the engine in the
works pufling away. Beingnearsight-
ed he couldn’t see where he was. He
was found there standing patiently in
the morning, and a Central switch-
man poticed him and went up to him
and asked him what he was doing
there. *‘Waiting for tha train to go by,’
he said, pointing to the electric light
works.”

“Oh, you mean thing! Youn just
piade that up out of whole eloth. Any-
way, your Fred is accused of setting
fire to the buildings destroyed in Lit-
tle Falls. T heard that he laid down in
the bay at the Rockton barn and his
hair set fire o

As there was a strong prospect of 8
fight right at this point the observer
got away from the scene as quickly as
possible.—Little Falls Budgel.

A Proud Welsh Boy.

A proud Welsh boy ut school hear-
ing that an English duke employed six
men cooks during the period that he
kept open house or rather open castle
in the north sneered at the alleged
magnificence.

“My father does better than.that,”
said Griffithap Jones. ©“At our very
last party before I left Cmydrdimnyn-
dryd we had twenty-four men cooks,
all employed in dressing the supper.”

This would have gone down easily

lished his paternal magnificence for-
ever had not a companion of an in-
guiring turn of mind discovered the
real state of the case and announced
to his school fellows that, although the
Welshman had spoken truly, the com-
pany at the supper to which he alladed
consisted of twenty-four of his near
| relatives and that every man toasted
his own cheese.— Waver Magaxzine.

and Griffithap Jones would have estab- |

——

All Was Prepared.

Her very air pronounced her a bride
of the times. Yesterday was the wed-
ding morn. A calm, ninstesnth cen-
tury kiss did she imprint upon the
cheek of the man who was to lead her
to the altar. She was glad o see him
she said. “And now,” she proceeded,
consulting a slip of paper which she
drew from the }olds of her gown, “is
everything 1n readiness? “Ii is," re-
joined the groom, bowing affection-
ately. “Let me see!” The expression
of earnest meditation was evidently
becoming to her. She was unques-
tionably pretty -=as she stood there.
“Have you the license?” He produced
the docoment. “Good. Railroad tick-
ets?" “Yes.” “Carriage for minis-
ter? “Certainly.” Still she was not
satisfied. “Dearest,” she rested heér
hand upon his arm and gazed eagerly
into his face, “have you found o man
to buy the duplicate presents?™ For
reply he clasped her to his heart.
“Then,” she execlaimed, radiant with
joy, “let the ceremony proceed.” A
moment later the bridal proecession
moved into the church.—Cincinnati
Cominercial Gazetle,

Injury Beyond Repair.

The lissome form of the beantiful
woman was shaken by the convulsions
of her grief, and the fixed look of
dumb, hopeless miﬁa:;y in her dark
eyes was pitiful beyond words,

“Marian, Marian, for your own sake,
be calm,” entrealed her friend as she
knelt by her side and tenderly re-
moved the hands that covered the hol,
tear-stained,face. “Tell me what itall
means, dear.”

“] cannot, I cannot,” was the dull,
listless reply. “No—ne, I never can
tell anyone.”

“You must, you shall,” insisted the
other firmly, “I ecaupnot see sll the
brightness crushed out of your life
withoat sharing the burden with you,
sweet. Perhaps it will make you feel
better.”

“Nothing can do that now; butl will
tell you. It is best vou shounld know
all, perhaps; you—you remember that
horrid ereature from Cadillac whom T

Oh, I

engaged as cook this week?
thought she was such a paragon. So
young and modest and dainty in her
ways., I—I had every confidence in
her. And this morning I happened to
step into the dining room just as there
was a great crash in the Kitchen. 1
opened the door quickly and saw my
new soup tureen lying in fragmentson
the floor and my busband k ssing the
cook.”

“The monster!® hissed her friend.

“Yes,” sobbed the stricken woman.
“It was the loveliest f?ieee of china in
the house."—Grand Rapids Democrat.

How He Won Butler's Consent.

Apropos of the Gen. Butler stories
that are going the. rounds, hereis a
true ome: *“I bad an important law
case on,” said a Wakefiold gentleman
the other day. “I knew no.one could
win that case for me but Gen. Butier.
He was in Washington at the time. 1
went to Washington, and, after Hard
scrabbling for two days got an andi-
ence with him. He said he wouldn’
take my case for $1,000 a day. Hehad
more work on his hands now, he said,
than he could attend to; and he went
abont his work right then.

“‘General,” I said. ‘I was borm in
the same town with you.”

“He grunted, but wasn’t otherwise
affected that I could see.

“‘Do yon remember little Miss——7?
And you remember the boy who used
to send notes to her, and the boy who
used to take them? I am the boy who
took the notes.”

“:And I am the boy who sent them,’
said the General. He held out his
hand. ‘I guess I'll take your oase
after all,’ he said, and he did, and won
it.”—DBoston Glabe.

The Grocer And The Pretty Girl.

She is pretty and pert,and as sheen-
ters the grocery store the eyes of the
proprietor follow her round in silent
‘admiration. She asks for celery, and
while ghe is tryinz to make up bher
mind as to whether she will take a ten
cent bunch or a thirteen cent bunch
she eats nuts out of a basket and
throws the shells on the floor.

The eyes of the proprietor still follow
her,but there isadifferent look in their
depth. After having nibbled at some
dates, whose stones follow the shells,
she tries some crackers, sample some
cheese, and finally decides on the ten
cent bunch of celery, which she re-
quests the groceryman to “send round
a8 soon as possible.”

With a final grab at a handfal of nuts
she makes her way out, leaving a trail
of shells, stones and cracker crumbs.

The grocer orders the boy to “sweep
up,” and spends the rest of the even-
ing in trying to calenlate how much
he lost on that buneh of celery.

Princess Haiunlani as a Schoolgirk

The Princess Kaiulani was educated
quite democratically in an English
boarding-school. Harrowden Hall was
the name of the institution, and Mrs.
Sharp was the name of the mistress of
the establishment. Mrs. Sharp per-
mitted the seighboring town of Wil
lingborough to gee very little of her
royal charge. Kaiulani was verylittle
trouble and remarkably like any other
schoolgirl. She went through the
school curriculum of accomplishments
in the ordinary way, showing much
aptitude, but no very lively enthusi-
asm. Full of fun, natural, gracious,
affectionate, and very much addicted
to catching up slang phrases, the Prin-
cess made herself extremely popular
with her schoolmates, who called her
Kaiulani with all the numerous en-
dearments beloved of schoolsgiriliood.
It has been stated that she is baautiful,
and she is certainly very good looking,
with a pair of glorious dark eyes, clear
olive skin, and a great quantity of
wavy hair. A photograph of ber is in
the possession of a great many of the
Harvowden Hall girls, given by her-
gelf, nearly always with afiecrionate
words on the back, together with her
signature.

Wasps are paper manufacturers.

There ave forty-one log schoolhouses
in the state of New York.

Elongated ear lobes are considered a
mark of beauty in Borneo.

‘The moon®gives ont heat enough to
affect the thermometer and makea
difference of 2 or 8 degrees.

A new Missouri statute makes it &

enitentiary offenss for s husband to
gesert his wife until they have lived

together for at least ten years.
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