The Quaker Mills

Will continue to pay the highest market price
for WHEAT AND OATS, and will have forfsale
a fuoll line of

MILL FEED.
Baled Hay and Straw

Goods deliverad free of charge in corporation,
Teephone No. 8,

AMmerICAN CereAL Co.
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Traina depart from Bavenna ss follows:
EASTWARD,
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WESTWARD,

Depart.

Low
Prices

brtat Clothing

GREAT BOXES

Of it arriving every day in front of

The Rochester Clothing House!

RAVEININA, O.

FA AR I A F R AAK

Everything in the Suit Line!
Everything in the Overcoat Line!

A AAIAR AR

Absolutelythe Biggest Stock in the County

Low
Prices

The Latest “New and Nobby~ Hat

Direct from Dyer, Rice & Co., Boston, Mass.

Worth $1.25 and $1.50.
Your Choice, only 98c.

No one else has them.

No such Crand Display of
<+> COLORED SHIRTS ===
Ever shown in this County.

TUCG OF WAR KNEE PANTS

UMBRELLAS
RUBBER GOODS
CANVAS ¢«
UNDERWEAR
WORKING SHIRTS
OVERALLS
KENTUCKY JEANS
CORDUROYS

Respectfu'ly,

- Rochester Clothin

- HESHINS, Manager.

It will do your eyes good to look at our new $5.00,
$6.00, $7.00, $8.00 and $10.00 Suits.
DON'T MISS SEEING THEM.

o o,

WHEN INJNEED OF

FLY NETS

COME AND SEE US

No Old Stock with Last Year’s Prices Attached to Them.

G. W. GOCKEL,

RAVENNA, O.

GraND DisprLAayY

[t Wili PAY You to Vist Our Store

9, ,

A P P

0'

AL
NOVELTIES and FANCY PIECES!

1210, 2870)8,)0 W VRS &G,

To be found in one howse in the State,

Our Prices are Below Competition!

Our New Upholstered Rockers are Dandies,
FROM $2.50 UP.

In CROCEKERY Finest Line ever shown
AND LOWEST PRICES.

Our Bargains in Lamps yow should not let pass

1oar

Our UNDERTAKING DEPARTMENT

I8 IN CHARGE OF A, B, FAIRCHILD.
Which is 8 Guarantee that it will be well done.

W. A JENKINS & CO.

No. S8, Phenix Block.

0: 5—Chicago & Cineinnati Vestibule, 7:37 a.m.

0. i‘l‘—'hlilmr Pain;?ler ---------- «eee-0:22 pom,

+ 87—Looal Fre e,

g:. é—-‘Uhlmo snfi Cineinnati
12, 10, 5, 11 and 3 run daily.

:'I%Uwpl at F ro:?lom.\ﬁndhm and Brace-

o
No. 11 makes all stops to Gallion,
A.M.Tuexsr ,Gen’l Manager, Cleveland.
D.I. Ponnn. Gen'l Pass, Ag't, New York,
. W, Hl?ﬁ;l!l. DA. G. F. Ai: (é*?lc:lm.d
urs, Gen. Pass, Departmen eveland,
o l"igﬁ. E SHARP. Ag't, Ravenna

$250 CLEVELAND

veres 4205 p.m,
5:15 p.m,

LT

BUFFALO

VIA “C. & B. LINE.”

ith opening of navigation (about
R?mnﬂt?ﬁn‘;:iﬁl;egl side=-wheel steel steamers

“State of Otiio” & ** State of New York”

PDATLY TINMIE TABLIS,
BUNDAY INCLLDED.

15 p. oM. | Lv. Buffalo, ~ G:15p. M.

i‘:. g:ﬁ:llg:“?"?::w:. u. | Ar, Cleveland, T:30 4, x.
’ CENTRAL STANDARD TIME, )

Take the ™ C. & B. Line " steamers, and enjoy &

t's rest when en route to Buffalo,
N i‘F’:li.ii."ll‘ur'nmo. New York, Boston, Albany

1, talands, or any Bastern or Uanadisn point

CheapBxcursionsWeekly-<Niagara Falls

Warre vor ToumisT PAMPELET.
H. R. ROGERS,

T. F. NEWMAN®

RISDON & TAYLOR

GROCERIES, -+
PROVISIONS, -+
FAMILY SUPPLIES

TABLE DELIOCAOIES
ON THE SIDE.

e

Clean Goods.

Prices
AT THE BOTTOM.

Gen't Pass. Agl JGen'IZManager,
.ol.ﬂ'ﬁl.m- Q.

Everuthing within bounds, and everything trim
Neatness.

Promviness.

Ravenna, O

Our Fall and Winter Stock is now complete, comprising
HANAN, The Leader in Men’s Shoes;
JOHN KELLY, The Leader in Women's Shoes;
“LITTLE CGIANT,” The Leader in School Shoes.

You will find OUUR PRICES,
OUR GOODS,
OUR METHODS,

SMITH & BRIGHAM.

Shoes thét Wear,
Shoes that Fit,
Shoes = Stylish

are

Are the kind that make the rep-
utation of a house, and command
the patronage of the careful and
critical buyer.

You will find these requisites
in Footwear at our store all the
ycar round.

f Satisfactory.

Sleepy Man.

When the sleepy man comes with the duston |
his eyes,
(G, weary, my Pearle, so weary!)
He shuts up*the earth, and  heé opons the
skies,
{80 hush-a~by, weary my Dearie!)

He smiles through his fingers, and shuts up
the sun;
{Oh, weary, my Dearle, so weary!)
The swurs that he loves he lets oot one by
one.
(30 hush-a-by, weary my Doarle!)

He come from the castles of Drowsy-boy
Town;
(Oh, weary, m
At the touch of
fall downd
(8o hush-a-by, weary my Iearie!)

Dearie, so weary!)
ifs hand the tired cyelids

He comes with a murmur of dream in his
_wings,
(iuh. weary, my Dearle, so weary!)
An t‘;‘]]lll's'pt'l'.'s' of mermalds and wonderful
ngs.
£0 hush-a-by, weary my Deary!)
Then the top Is a burden, the bogle a bane,
(Oh, weary, néy Dearle, =0 weary!)
When one would be faring down Dream-a
way Lane,
(So hush-a-by, weary my Dearle!)

When one would be wending in Lullaby
Wher

(Oh, weary, my Deary, so weary!)
To Sleepy Man’s Castle by Comforting Ferry.
(8o hush-a-h{. weury my Deariel)
—{. . Roberts, in the Century.
w—— —

CAUGHT BY A TRICK.

“It’s & jolly old place,” said Squire
Silex, nodding at the fire, as though the
fire were personally interested in the
matter. “A fine ancestral mansion, as
they say in the novels. Been in the
family s hundred years and shall he a
hundred more, if I bhave anything to
say about it! And, Bertie, I'd advise
you, as a friend, to think seriously over
my proposition; it's a chance you won't
come across every day.”

Herbert Silex felt his mustache per-
plexedly.

“But, uncle,” he began, “the idea of
having one's fancies and partialities
put in harness, as it were—"

“Bother,” unceremoniously inter-
rupted his pranduncle. “Who wants
to do anything of the sort?”

“Yom, I should suppose.”

“That's just where your suppositions
are at fault. AllI ﬂ.sE of you is to
come down to the Cedars and see the
girls—your second cousins, you know,
and all that—the most natural thing in
the world. Of course they can’t help
being curions to see you, after your
long absence in Europe; and if you like
either of 'em, and she chances to retain
the feeling, why, you shall be my heir.”

“And if not =

“Then,” said Squire Silex, with a ch-
rious contraction of the wupper lip,
“you'll have to do as many a better one
has done before you—work your own
way in the world.”

Herbert was silent.

“At all events,” went on his grand-
uncle, “yon can come down and see me
and your cousins. Call it next week,
on Saturday—fine weather, seasonable
and plenty of it. No place like the
Cedars.”

So Herbert Silex promised, and the
squire went exultantly home to tell his
widowed sister of the plans he had laid.

“Ob, Jared,” said Mrs. Playfair,
“you've made a mistake.”

“Made a mistake!” echoed the squire.
“How? I don't understand you,
Matty.”

“If you wanted him to fall in loye
with one of the girls you never should
have breathed a word of it; not a single
word.”

“But why not?®

“Because, of course, he'll set himself
to work to imagine all sorts of obsta-
cles and hindrances. The very fact
that you want him to marry kis ‘cousin
will be the best of reasons why he
shouldn’t. It’s human nature. Ten to
one he’ll take a dislike to hiz cousins on
the first meeting, and all because you
were Loo eager to earry your point.”®

“He can do as he likes,” sputtered her
brother.

“Of course he can, and probably he
will.”

“But what would yon have done?”

“Why, I should just have asked him
down for a pleasant little visit, and let
the girls’ eyes do the rest.”

hen why didn't yon say so?”

“Why didn't you ask me?”

“I wish I had—but it’s too late now.”

“That doesn’t follow by any means.”

And Mrs. Playfair, in a mysterious
series of whispers, told her brother
what she meant.

It was a glorious winter twilight when
Herbert Silex reached the Cedars—the
sky belted with orange, the moon just
steering her silver crescent into view
above the western woods, while ever-
greens, veiled in whiteness, kept gnard
around the old mansion. It seemed
scarcely an instant from the time the
old knocker sounded a summons before
he was in the old hall, his uncle shak-
ing his hand, and four of the prettiest
girls he had ever seen gathered around
the fire.

“Are all these my cousins?” gsaid
Herbert, internally congratulating him-
self upon his new relatives.

“No such good luck, my boy!” said
Uncle Silex, chuckling. ~ “Amy and
Clara, come here and kiss your cousin.
Nonsense, nonsense; no shyness here!
Weo are all one family, remember.
These yellow-haired lassies are their
visitors, Lizzie and Lucy Saxon.”

And so Herbert became acqunainted
all round. ‘

Miss Amy Silex was a tall, graceful
girl, with great dreamy eyes and a tre-
mendous aptitude for poetical quota- |
tions. Clara was a brunette,altogether
on a smaller pattern, who laughngl and
danced about as if the world were all
an amusing joke. Miss Lizzie Saxon
was a light-baired benuty, with cherry
chegks and the most “bewitching of |
smiles; while Lucy—well, Herbert Silex |
came to the conclusion that Lucy wasn't |
pretty at all. Too pale, too slight, too |
shy. ’

“My eousin Clara is certainly the
prettiest of the lot,” thought Herbert. |
“Heigho! it's a pity a fellow couldn’t
marry'm all. Tl do my best to fall in
love with Clara.” |

But love and laughter do not always
harmonize. Pretty Clara was the Mmost |
charming of companions for half an |
hour, but when Herbert came to con-
sider it as a life question, it was quite

J another thing.

And Amy was a [ittle
tiresome with her poetry and her rey-
eries. Lizzie Saxon was well enough,
but Lizzie secmed to be one of those
young ladies who are made to look at
only.  And as for Lucy—

“Tell me, Lucy, what's the reason
you won't go with us to-morrow?”

Bertie Silex had fairly caught the lit=
tle shy damsel on the broad stairs,
where the bars of moonlight from the
Gothic window made the I’izoor look as
if it were inlaid with pearl

“I would rather not, Herbert.”

“But why? You are fond of skating?”

“I like it sometimes,” she answered,
hanging down her head like a lily of
the valley.

“Promise me that you will go.”

But Lucy only shook her head.

“Lucy, have 1 said or done anything
to offend you?”

“You! Oh, Herbert, no.”

“Then why are you so cool and shy
to me?”

“Am I2”

“You know that you are?”

“I didno’t mean it,” she hesitated;
“but »

“Well, what is the ‘but? Come,
Luey, you shall not escape me now. I
will penetrate into the mystery of all
this avoidance—this appareat coldness
toward me.”

“I don’t wish to interfere with your
uncle's plans,” said Lucy.

“His plans! I don'tunderstand you.”

“He wants to keep the Silex property
in the family,” went on Lucy; “he—he
wants you to like one of the girls—"

“Lucy, if there wasn’t another woman
on the surface of the globe, T would not
marry either Clara or Amy.”

“But why not? They are beautiful.”

“Granted; but you see I don’t happen
to fancy them.”

“But you could if you were to try.”

“I don’t believe I could. Love can
not be guided or controlled; it goes
whithersoever it is sent. At all events,
I don’t mean to try.”

“Buf, your uncle.” =

“I am very mfch obliged to him for
his kindness, as a matter of course, but
I can’t sell myself, not even for the
Cedars and his wealth.”

Lucy was silent.

“Moreover,” went on Herbert, “there’s
apother reason, more cogent than all
the rest, why I do not faney either one
of my undeniably eharming cousins.”

“And what is that?"

“Because I love some one else.”

She lifted her biue eyes to his.

“Whom?” she ventured to ask.

“Yourself, Lucy.”

“Oh, Herbert!”

“It is the truth, nothing but the truth.
Did you think I was made of cast iron,
or granite, to live a whole month in the
same house with you and not lose my
heart? Do you think you can learn to
love me welf enough to become my
wife? We shall be poor at first, but I
can work valiantly for us both, and 1
shall not be afraid of anything the fh-
ture has in store for us, if I can have
youm.”

" That was Herbert Silex’s wooing; and
Lucy answered;

“If—if your uncle consents.”

“Will you come to him with me
now "

..YC“- w

So they went to Uncle Silex, arm in
arm.

“Hey! what's this? ecried
gentleman.

“Ouly that I love Lucy Saxon, and
want to marry her,” said Herbert
bravely.

“What! and lose the Cedars?”

“Lucy is worth a thousand Cedars!”

Aunt Matty wiped her spectacle

lasses.

“Didn’t I tell you how it would be.
Jared?” she whispered, beaming all
Over.

“So you haven't told him?" exclaimed
the squire.

Lucy shook her head, blushing and
smiling.

“It was your secret, not mine.”

“Bert,” said the squire, gravely,“look
here. Suppose I were to tell you that
if you took Lucy you would have tq
take the Cedars too!”

“I don’t exactly understand you, sir.”

“Well, here it is. The girls have
chsngud names and identities, for ‘this
occasion only,” as the theater bills say.
Lizzie and Lucy are my veritable
granddaughters. Clara and Amy are
the true owners of the name of Saxon.
And you've fallen in love with your
cousin, after all, just as I wanted you
to do!”

And Squire Silex laughed heartily,
although there were tears in his eyes.
And Luey’s biue orbs, turned to her
cousin, appealed mutely for the pardon
that was already awarded.

“I couldn’t help it,” she said softly.

“Nor would I wish it otherwise,” an-
swered Herbert tenderly, “so long as I
have you!”

And Auni Matty’s little ruse de
guerre had sneceeded.—N. ¥. News.

the old

The Advancement of Women.

“Will you,” he asked in trembling,
hopeful tones, “be mine?”

“Hardly.” she responded, in a rich,
bass voice.

“You have given me hope that you
would,” he pleaded.

“How "

“By almost promising that you would
not reject me.”

“That is another thing,” she said in a
softer tone. It gave him great hope.

“Ah, then, you will be my wife?” he
exclaimed, with a brighter light In his
face.

“Hardly that, T think,” she told him
with the chill again in her voice.

This made him almost desperate.

“Why do you treat me so?” he im-
plored. “What would you have me do??

She drew herself up proudly, almost
defiantly.

“Do?" she exclaimed, “Do?
if you may be my husband?*

And he loved her so that he obayed her
and obeyed her ever after.—Fres Press.

She Was Artistio.
Tip&)ie-Dou‘t you think that Miss

May Kupp is the picture of Lealth?
Bibyle—Yes. And it's all her own

work.—N, ¥. Worid.

Ask me

New Cure For Indigestion.

“Troubled with indigestion, are yon?
Feel all puffed up, eh!” Well, it's a pity
that some one conldn't treat you the way
my brother-in-law’s wife treated her
chickens- That was when they lived
out in Lewistown, P.

“Going to tell us another story now, I
suppose, like those about catchin
herring in Lhelgrass and hunting shaﬁ
with a dog and gun, ain't you?”

Without paying any attention to this
slighting remark, the Jerseyman went
on:

“My brother-in-law’s wife had a fine
crop of chickens that summer. They
were all hatehed that spring and were

owing well when one day the whole
Hock got at a bag of dry cornmeal and
filled their crops full of it. The first
thing my brotger-in-law‘s wife knew of
this was when the meal began to swell
and turn sour and the whole troop of
chickens were waddling around with
crops twice their regular size and every
chicken looking like the bass drummer
in a German band. You see, the chick-
ens either had got at water too soon or
else didn’t have gravel enough in their
crops to grind uwp the meal, and it
wouldn’t digest,and seemed like to have
burst them.

“There was no one by to give help or
advice, and my brother-in-law’s wife
wasn't going to lose that lot of more
than 100 fine chickens if she could help
it, 80 she started right in to do the best
she could. The children ecaught the
chickens and brought them to %er. and
with her buttonhole scissors she cuta
slit in each one of their crops. She
squeezed out the corn meal, washed
their crops out, and sewed them u
ﬁxﬂn. The chickens seemed gratefuf

ey were kept quiet for a couple of
days, fed lightly,and every one of them
recovered.”

SOUTH SEA LECENDS OF FIRE

A Whale and an Alr Dragon Each Be-
lieved to Have Originated Flames.

The South-Sea Islanders tell a curious
story of the origin of fire. If they are
to be believed, says the St. Louis Re-
public, they came in possession of that
useful element in the following man-
ner: A great whale was once washed
ashore upon one of their islands during
the prevalence of a terrible hurricane.
The monster became entangled in a
grove of tallow trees (a species of ever-
greens whose brances easily ignite),
and, while gnashing his teeth in his im-
rot.ent. rage, struck off a spark which

ighted the grove and consumed both

trees and whale. Fires which are said
to have been perpetuated since the day
of the “great whale fire” may yet be
seedn burning in many parts of the isl-
and.

Another fire legend, believed in by
the inhabitants of the islands to the
north of the ones in which the “great
whale fire” is preserved, is to the effect
that a great air dragon (probably light-
ning) breathed upon a tallow tree and
set its branches on fire. From the coals
left from this fire they learned of its
great value, and have ever since used
the element for domestic purposes and
in their religious ceremonies. The
also have a tradition that the time mﬁ
come when the dragon will return for
the fire, and that no man will be able to
withstand him and save the sacred
spark except he be a person born with
pink eyes, fair skin and white hair. For
this reason the birth of an albino is al-
ways hailed as a good omen, and his or
her person guarcﬁ!d with jealous care,
50 as to preserve life to its utmost limit.
Marionette mentions seeing a “fire god”
(albino) while on his visit to the isl-
ands, who was believed to be at least
150 years old, and who had always been
provided for by the tribe.

Reffinesque, who made South Sea Isl-
and myths and legend a study for
years, is of the opinion that the return
of the dragon for his fire is symbolic of
death and the flight of the spirit.

Corot's Odil Price for a Picture.

A very amusing anecdote concerning
the brother of the new president of the
French Republic is related by M. Ziem,
the Venice artist. The brother of M.
Casimir-Perier was on intimate rela-
tions with Corot. He came, one day in
1875, to see the painter at Barbizon,just
at the moment when Corot was putting
the finishing touches to his “Biblis,” a
picture which represents nymphs sleep-
ing in a wood. His enthusiasm for the
work of art, where the poetry of the
subject was contending with the science
of the painter for superiority, made him
wish to possess the canvas.” “You shall
have my picture,” said the artist, “nn
one condition, and it is that you pay
the butcher's and baker's bill of m
friend Millet.” “Apreed!” replied M.
Perier, a little astonished at this cari-
ous condition. The bills were sent for
to Chailly, when it was found that the
accounts had been running with the
two tradesmen for fully twelve years.
The one amounted to 22,000 francs and
the other to 24,000 francs. M. Perier
paid the bills without moving a muscle.
His Corot cost him 46,000 francs. To-
day he would not take three times that
amount for it, but. nevertheless, durin
the life of the painter it was only wo
some 1,300 francs.

A Green-Hide Monster.

Although very little re%ard is paid in
Newport to what are called in Massa-
chusetts undersized lobsters, for the
sale of which there is a heavy bounty,
Wednesday a lobster was captured by a
Greek fisherman named George Sirus
which completely eclipses anything be-
fore found about there and, as there
were no purchasers for the lobster for
eating purposes, it will probably be
sold Ior exhibition. The lobster was
upward of twenty inches long and
weighed some seventeen pounds.

An old salt who was near by when
the question of age was brought up
pronounced him to be at least four-
score. The lobster was caught in an
ordinary trap, except that he was not
caught in the usual way. He was so
large that he could not enter as other
lobsters do, but while around the en-
trance he in some way became entan-
gled in the woodwork forming the lob-
ster pot and was borne to the surface
and extricated. One of the large
claws had become almost devoid of Ii
while the other, though not at all frisky,
was capable of giving a hard bite.—
Frovidence Journal.

Spencer—How did you manage to
decipher those hieroglyphics? Are you
an expert?

Ferguson—Yes. Iused to put up
prescriptions in a drug store.

Cleopatra Was a Blonde.

Cleopatra was a widow, having pois-
oned her husband. She was the cause
of not a little discord in the families of
both Cmesar and Anthony. The former
took her to Rome with him, but the peo-
ple sympathized sostrongly with the dic-
tator’s wife that he was obliged to send
the Egyptain queen back to her own
country. Anthony gladly ruined him-
self for her sake.

Cleopatra was a blonde, and with a
complexion like ivory, yellow hair and
blue eyes. —FPhiladelphia Times.

Pocketbooks are left at this office al-
most daily that women have lost, and
every one contains samples of dress
gumta. One in ten has a little money
in it.—dtchison Globe. _

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov't Report.

Roval

Baking
Powdr:*f'

ABSOLUTELY PURE

THE YEAR WITHOUT A SUMMER.

Bemarkable Weather in the United States
During 18186.

Almost every one has heard of the
terrible dark year in the early part of
the present century. While every one
in speaking of the present season as be-
ing remarkable in its characteristics I
have gathered for your readers some re-
liable facts of the year 1818, known as
the “year without a summer.” Few
Fersons now living can recollect it; but
t was the coldest ever known through-
out Europe and America. The follow-
ing is a brief extract of the weather
during the year:

January was mild—so much so as to
render fires almost needless in parlors.
December previons was very cold.

February was not very cold—with
the exception of a few days, it was miid
like its predecessor.

March was cold and boisterous dur-
ing the first part of it; the remainder
was mild. A t freshet on the Ohio
and Kentucky Rivers caused great loss
of property.

April began warm, but grew colder
as the month advanced and ended in
snow and ice, with a temperature mors
like winter than spring.

May was more remarkable for frowns
than for smiles. Buds and flowers
were frozen; ice formed half an inch
thick; corn wm'ai killed mii the ﬁei;iﬁ
were again and again planted unti
deemeadg too late. P

June was the coolest ever known in
this latitude. Frost, ice, and snow
were common. Almost every
thing was killed. The fruit was
nearly all destroyed. Snow fell to the
depth of ten inches in Maine and
three inches in New York, and also in

"Massachusetlts. Considerable damage

wus done at New Orleans in conse-

uence of the rapid rise in the river;
the suburbs were covered with water
and roads were only passable in boats.

July was accompanied with frost and
ice. On the 5th ice was formed of the
thickness of common window - glass
throughout New England, New York,
and some partsof Pennsylvania. Indian
corn was nearly all destroyed. Some
favorably situated fields escaped. This
was true of some of the hill farms of
Massachusetts.

August was more cheerless, if possi-
ble, er:n the summer month already
passed. Ice was formed half an inch
thick. Indian corn was so frozen that
the greater part of it was cut down and
cured for fodder. Almost every green
thing was destroyed, both in this coun-
try and Europe. Papers received from
Europe stated that it would be remem-
bered by the present generation that the
year 1816 was a year in which there was
no summer. Very liltle corn ripened
in New England and the Middle States.
Farmers supplied themselves from the
corn produ in 1815 for the seed of
the spring of 1817. It sold at from $4
to $5 per bushel.

September furnished about two weeks
of the mildest weather of the season.
Soon after the middle it became very
cold and frosty and ice formed a quar-
ter of an inch thick.

October produced more than its share
of cold weather—frost and ice abund-
antly.

November was cold and blustery.
Enough snow fell to make good sleigh-

ing.

%)ecem}yer was quite mild and com-
fortable.

The above isa briéf summary of the
cold summer of 18186, as it was called to
distinguish it from the cold seasons.
The winter was mild. Frost and ice
were common in every month of the

ear. Very little vegetation matured
in the Eastern and Middle States. The
sun’s rays seemed to be destitute of heat
through the summer; all nature seemed
o be clad in sable hue and men were
anxious concerning future life. The
average price of flour in the Philadel-
phia market during that year was §13
per barrel. The average price of wheat
in England was 97 shillings per quarter.
Prices now and then are wide apart
but the coldness of the seasons run close
together. — Louisviile Courier-Journal.

A THREE-TIME LOSER.

The Worse That Miss Russell Bet on Had
No Winning Gaft.

Since Miss Lillian Russell closed her

season her secretary and eral repre-
seuLatire.}Te&{'I’g giper, ﬁ subsisted
very nicely without any regular salary.
Miss Russell has been by no means mean
to bhim, but then betwee.n'l‘add; Peiper's
appetite and Teddy Peiper's means
there is a chasm which has never yet
been completely brid -

Miss Russell is passionately fond of
horse racing. She never m&m large
bets, but in & feminine way yearly loses
some portion of her large income in
backing this horse or that.

Mr. Peiper, recognizing this
ity of his employer, called on Rus-
sell one day at her residence, and in the
course of couversation mentioned that
he had a aattigon s horse we may
call Starlight, which, unfonmutog;. he
was unable to take advantage of by
reason of his finanacial condition. The
odds were ten to one, and it was a dead
sure thing. Miss Russell was at oncs
all interest, and finally induced Mr.
Peipsr.hwho. of course,hmwas reluctant to
wager her money on his tip, to mccept
sﬁaég:nd put it olf’ Sta.rlight.p

A few days afterward Mr. Peiper
again had ocecaslion to call on Miss Rus-
sei, and in the course of conversation
it suddenly occurred to her to ask
what had become of Starlight and the
tip.

“The most unfortunate thing you ever
saw,” said Teddy. “It was praocti
a dead-sure thing, but from the start
Starligt got in 2 pocket and could not

t out and finished badly. Of course
the 225 is gone, but if only Eknew
somebody who could put £25 on
Starlight tomorrow. he wonld sim
get forit.” Miss Russell was

most compelled to beg to be permitted
to give Mr. Peiper $2§ more to put on
Starlight.

In the course of business Mr. Peiper
had again occasion to call on Miss Ens-
sell several days after. She had almost
forgotten about Starlight, but some
reference Mr. Peiper made to the races
excited her curiosity, and she said: “By
the way, what about that horse you bet
on? Starlight, was it not”

The story that Mr. Peiper thereupon
told of the manifold misfortunes that
befell Starlight in the race and the al-
most innumerable reasons why he came
in last it is needless here to Tt will
hardly be believed that after these two
“throwdowns,” so to speak, Miss Russell
Was again induced to put up $25 on the
next race that Starlight wounld run.
Again the same story in its general
port, but differing sas to details.
time Miss Russell had grown icious,
and she asked Mr. Pelper: “Ymnght
the pool, did you not?

“Why, of course,” answered Mr.
Peiper.

“Then, where is the ticket?™ asked
Miss Russell. “The ticket!” and fora
moment Teddy was almost nonplussed.
“Oh, yes, the ticket. I remember now.
I was so mad, almost crazy at this
third failure, that I tore it np and
stamped on it. I ought to have kept
it, of course, but anger got the best of
me.”

Miss Russell is really a hearted
woman, and she smiled on eddy.
History of the Pen.

The first pens were made of broasze,
steel, and iron sharp pointed like a bod-
kin. These were used in prod
hieroglyphics on stone in Assyria _
other eastern countries. Then came the
camel's-hair pencil for painting on the
skins of animals, and next the lus of
bone, ivory, or metal. Bat ment
and papyrus became known, and the
teed pen was invented. Timerolled on
and it was discovered that the guill was
better than the reed, and it came into
universal use,and continued so until far
into the present century. Silver, horn,
tortoise shell,and glass came along only
to give way to steel,until in1820 a
of 5:3 latter i)ena was made in Birming-
ham and sold at wholesale for $36.
best gold pens are made in the United
States.—Hardware.

America Leads the World

ﬁ

The Crowning Glory of the Ag:e

Man's enterprise culminated at the World’s Columbian
Exposition. The memory of it will be a marvel for all tima,
The fame there acquired will live for years. The manufact-

urers of

Dr.Price’s Cream Baking Powder

appreciate the award to them of highest honors at the
Exposition. The significance of the compliment, the splendid
character of the indorsement, cannot be underrated. It
stamps Dr. Price’s as without a peer among the baking pow-
ders. The jury of awards, an exceptionally intelligent body,
was headed by the Chief Chemist of the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture. They found Dr. Price's Cream Baking
Powder strongest in leavening power, perfect in purity, and

of uniform excellence.
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“Foremost Baking Powder im all the World.”

FPhenix Block, over J. C. CrARg'S



