‘BREAD!

3 and 6 Cents

Same size Loaves that have been
sold heretofore st 5 and 10 cts.at

Brown's Bakery
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RAVENNA, O.,, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 20, 1895.

WroLe No. 1383.
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TIME TABLE

Adopted Nov. 25. 1894.

Stancdard and Domestic

your wants and buy now.

T. F. THOMPSON

CLEARANCE SALE

AT B

CUT PRICES

Having sold a large portion of my business and am to give
possession April 1, to reduce stock prior to that time, [ will make

ofe VERY LOW PRICES

on anything in our large and varied stock.

4

[

|

T=2in great variety. We have
something new and very neat
to show you.

nggies

[

OPEN AND WITH TOPS.

ROAD. AND SPEEDING CARTS.

Also a full line of

Agricultural Implements

including South Bend, Oliver, Imperial and other plows,
harrows of different kinds, cultivators, land rollers, &c

Sewing Machines

in different styles. A line of BICYCLES.
Also a large stock of our own make of Single and Double

Harness

Light and heavy. Having made contracts for a large amount of
FERTII IZER, it also must be closed out. This is manufactured
by Swift & Co. and guaranteed strictly pure animal matter.

Come in and examine. We will make it an object to anticipate

A Reasonable Credit Given with Good Secarity.

Ravenna, O., March g, 18gs.

c"tcuum wans , 88 minutes stewor tha
nmbes time_

Tralns denart from Ravenns as (ollows:
EASTWARKD Depart
o &—New York and Boston........2:3% n. m
o 38— L Freight ... ...........7:168m
o l3—New Yk and Boston........ 8:58 & m
No. i—Youngstown sud Pittsburg ... 505 p m
WESTWARD, _l?ovuﬂ.
No. 5—Chiesgo & Cincipnati Vestibule, 7:57 a.m
No 1i—@silion Pussenger.......... ....5:2B p.m
No. bicago spd Cincinnati. . Bl5pm

os. 8 12 16 5 11 and 3 run daily.
o 1l nakes all stops, Sulamnnea to I'}al]iom
o, 16 mukes nil stops, Uinoinouti to Youogs
towm.
No. 12. Flag Stop st Freedom, Windbam, nnd
Bracewiile. )
A.M. Tuczzr Gen'l Manager, Cleveland.
D. 1. BusgnTs, Gen'l Pass, Ag't, New York.
P W LUSKIRK. A. G & A, Lhocagne
M. L. Fovrs Gen. Puse. Degarrment, Cleveland.
.~

TIME TABLE.
mmmn TIME
in EFFECT JAN. 8, 1896

MAIN LINE.—WESTBOUND.
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] aow | CN S oM
Lv. CHICAGO - e ecsace 835 |i11.00
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.45 2.05 DEFORESTJUND! 8.0 510
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—— BUFFALO *

ViA “C. & B. LINE.”

Commencing with openiog of navigation (sbout |
April 1st). Magnifioent sids wheel steel stesmers |

llw” g L Slmﬂ ur Nﬂw Y"Iﬂk‘l |
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§2,50 CLEVELAND

THDILE,

DAILSE
BUXDAY INOLUDER,

Lv. Cloveland, &1 0p . | Lv. Bulalo, - 6309, M.

Ar. Buffalo, - 7304 8 | Ar. Cleveland, T:304, w. |

CENTRAL STANDARD TIME. |

Take the ' 0. & B. Line " stramers, and enjov &

refceshing night's rest when en route to Buffalo, |
Falls, Torenlo, Now York, Boston, Albany

1 istands, or auy Exsora or Usosdian point |

Cheap ExcarsionsWeekly- NiagaraFalls

Sgap § oesTs Postace 7o Tounmt PaMroLET. |

W.F. HERMAN, T.F, NEWMAN,
Ben't Pase. Agl, @an'l Managen

SGLEVELAND, O,

i .

|
|
|
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FANCY ARTICLES;
VARIECY OF ODORS;

| Of men, women and children permanently enred without pain or the slightest inconvenience by

il
he Leading Orog Store

Opmsr'pm CourT Houss

*Isthe Place to Buy

B,
YOUE URUGS. MEDICINES, CHFEFMICALS,
FINE TUILET SOAPS, BRUSHES COMBS, ETC.

PERFUMERY IN GREAT
MIXED PAINTS AXD
PAINTERS' BRUSHES,

W.T. MICCONNEY

PrHYSICTANS' PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY CoMPOUNDED.

= Sr—

RUPTURE

the FIDELITY METHOD. Every case guaranteed. Patients need not

ay a doilzruntll completely
cured. The truss disearded forever. Over 8,000 cases cured in the last

yeéyears. Consnltation free.
THOS. J. KISNEIX, M. D.,
Will visit Etna House every sriday forencon, B» prompt., Come early.

[t Wili PAY Yon to Visit Our Store

ANl SEE THE LARGEST LINE OF

, CROCKERY

-
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LIS,
NOVELTIES and FANCY PIECES!
1270, AAICI810) W AVIRIS & O,

To be found in one house in the State,

Our Prices are Below Competition!

Qur New Upholstered Rockers are Dandies,
FROM S2.50 UP.

In CIRROCEKERY Finest Line ever shown
AND LOWEST PRICES,

Dur Bardains in Lamps you should not let pass

Our UNDERTAKING DEPARTMENT

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

W. A. JENKINS & CO.

-

FURNITURE

2 (& ‘)‘ht.{..! [
MR I PRI T
DLOL

show goods.

COME AND SEE US!

To—

Expert Foot Fitters,
“—

*Baols and Shoes for the People.

% Our Spring Offerings Comprise ¥

An immense assortment of thoroughly new goods.
come in closer touch with the needs of the trade during the past
season *han ever before, we believe we have a new line for spring
that will appeal strongly to every buyer of FINE FOOTWEAR.

OUR STOCK includes several of the best manufacturers,
|all held at prices which enable us to lead the trade. No trouble to

.
|

. Xts Diseovery by Prospectors in the Moun-

CLIFF DWELLERS' VILLAGE,

taing of Arizonna.

Recent arrivals from the Bradsbaw

| mountains report the discovery of a!

Having

Smith and
Brigham.

|
|

The O1d Place.

Only u turfy hollow, a moss-grown stone and
a brier,
A wandering wantoning brier
doorstone used 1o e,
A wide and lonely fleld, where the hawkweed
runs ke fire,
The sklmming wing of the swallow snd a
wind that blows from the sea.

Onee round a slender stecple fluttered that
alry wing:
Uere stood the preacher, his lifted eye
ablaze with the heaven’s blue;
There were the singing seats where my dar-
ling used to silng—
Your ears, O happy P‘.‘GDT“ that heard her,
heard angels too!

where the

Hither I came through the clover while the
»ell tolled over the wood,

The wood where we two had lingered in
urple shadow and hush,

Hear! 11? & bird’s =opg tolling the sorrow and

solitude,

And she sapg the sweet gong over—sweeter

she sang than the thrush.

When we all turned us duly, as the old hymn
left her lips,
And proud and pallid with passion she saw
_ mein my place,
W urshlﬁmg her, and ber only—that petal the
wild bee nips—
Is it the rose leaf truly or the filush that
flea over her face?

Btrange and sweet are your flashes, U sum-
mers lost and rzunu!
In what far land do you treasure tho thrills
you stole from me?
See, the old beam Is lightwood; the suake
slipas nnder the stone;
There's nothing but dust and ashesand the
wind that biows from the sea.
—Harrlet Prescott Spofford.

B ANCRMAL AMBITION

Just after the memorable three days
of July, 18—, the floating population of
Paris was modestly increased by the ar-
rival in that city from his pative pro-
vinee of Symphorien Baliveau.

The owner of this curious and no
entirely euphonious patronvmic wasa
Emmg man of about 25 years, neither

andsome nor ngly, fat nor lean—the
type, in fact, that one daily elbows on
the boulevards and never looks at twice.

I need not add, of course, that such
was not his own opinion; on the con-
trary, he was deeply impressed with the
consciousness of his own charms, and
equally determined to profit by them for
the attainment of the object of his am-
bition—notoriety.

“Everything is in my favor,” said he
—*“good looks, money, and a delermina-
tlon to succeed. AllI want is a short
cut to celebrity; a duel will give me
that.”

The next evening while he was treat-
ing himself to a bavarcise at Tortoni's,
a short, muscular individual, dressed in
the latest mode, with a bristling mus-
tache and a self-satisfied air, took his
seat at an adjoining table.

The proviooial after a eritical inspec-
tion of the newcomer rose from his
chair and, saluting bim courteously, re-

uested him to favor him with the ad-
dress of Lii- tailor.

i

The stranger glanced askance at his
questioner.

“Why?"” inquired he curtly.

“Beenuse I am struck, monsieur,” said
Symphorien, “with the good taste of
your costume. That green coat with
silv#r buttons becomes you so admir-
abiy.”

“Youn think so? Well, your wish can
be easily gratified, for I chunce to have
a card of iny tailor in wmy pocket. Be-
hold it!"

“Thauvks, monsieur.
have also the address of your shoemaker
In your pocket?”

“The same thing in wmy pocket,
monsieur,” the little map answeved with
great suavity. and tearing out a leaf
irom his notebook be wrote on it the re-
quired address and handed it to Bali-
veau.

“Is there any more vau desire to
know, monsieur?”

“Ouly this—your hatter’s name, if I
may bo so Lold.”

“That, 1 regret {o say,
afford you tonight. 1 have it at home,
and tomorrow morning two of my
friends will bring it to yon if you will
kindly oblige me with your address.”

“With p.easure, monsieur,” replied
Symphovien, “here is my card.”

“Aud here, monsieur, is mige,”

“Nothing could be better,” thought
Baliveau. as. exchanging a polite bow
with the stranger and paying for his

is

I cannot

sir,

down the boulevard.

He drew the eard from his pocket,
approached a lighted window, and on
the little square of pasteboard, in clear,
sharp etching, read: “Martial Roque.”

“Roque!” said he, starting back and
paling visibly, “the great
never misses his man, but either spits
him with a thrust impossible to parry
or brings him down with a bullet sent
evenly between the eyes. Bon dieul
What a mistake I've made, all for the
sake of a little celebrity. I'll be cele-
brated tomorrow, that is certain. But
what good will it do me if I'm not there
to see itP”

A secluded spot on the Hois de
Boulogne—less frequented in those days
than now—agreed upon at 4 o'clock in
the afternoon, proposed and accepted.
M. Roque's friends announced that
their prineipal, having the choice of
weapons, selected pistols, and this
formality over, left Symphorien to his
meditations, none of the cheerfulest, as
you can see.

While ruefully reflecting on whom he
could apply to in his dilemma, he
chanced to pull from his pocket the two
addresses given bim by'Roque.

And without a second’s delay he de-
spatched a message to MM. Staub and
Bakosky,the fashionable tailor and boot-
maker of that epoch, requesting their
immediate atlendance at the hotel where
he was stopping.

Thirty minutes later they were there,

—Sywmwphorien was no fool, after all—
®ho gave them an order considerably
larger than they were wont to receive,
even from their most extravagant cus-
tomers, then the necessary selections
End measurements made, he amazed
them still more by demanding the
amouat of the bill,as he desired to settls
it beforehand.

With one accord they protested
against the need of so speady a sattle-
ment; they had every contidence in
monsisur’s uivenor. gnd ware not in

Neo, @, Phonix Blook.

the slightest hur
"Toat

May 1 ask if you |

TyY!
mrbe,“y fepled he, “but 1-

| novice in such matters and have caught

|

| ceeding took the breadth out of them.

|

¢ | and their seconds, punctnal to the min-

bavaroise, he strolled leisurely out and | A
| felicity.

am. I bave a duel this afterncon with
Martial Roque, and thongh I am no

a swallow on the wing many and many
a time, one cannot %e sure with so
dangerous an antagonist what may hap-
pen.”

Staub and Sakosky stared at each
other aghast. Such an off-hand pro-

They reflested on the chance—most
unlikely, of course, but still possible—
of his proving himself the better shot of
the two. Roque owed them a regular
pot of money,and if he should chance to
fall by Symphorien’s bullet, who would
pay their bills?”

Staub looked at Sakosky, Sakosky,
looked at Staub. It was enough. They
understood each other.

“Monsieur,” said the latter, “in a case
like yours the choice of seconds is o mat-
ter of great importance. May I take
the liberty of inquiring the names of
those who act in your behalff”

“I have none as yet,” replied the
voung provincial; “I shall probably take
the first two soldiers 1 meet; anyone, in
short. I have no acquaintancesin Paris
to whom I can apply.”

“Then, monsieur,” said Staub, “I may
venture to make yon a proposition.
Whenever I have a leisure moment I
am generally to be found in some shoot-
ing gallery where our skillful marksmen
congregate. Tlerefore, as you are un- |
provided with seconds, if you will con-
descend to accept my services and those
of M. Sakosky——"

“Williugly, monsieurs,” interrupted
Symphorien, who desired nothing better.
“You anticipate my wish and sare me
an infinity of trouble.” .,

Three hours later the two principals

ute, arrived at the spot fixed upon for
the encouuter.

“What!” exclnimed Roque,
chosen you!”

“He could notdootherwise. You guve
him our names and addresses, and as he

knows no one else in Paris he was
only too glad to avail himself of our
services.”

Roqua's sense of humor—small as it
was—wans so irresistably tickled by the
absurdity of the situation that he
langhed outright. Enconraged by his
unusual geniaity bis two creditors be-
gan elogquently to implore him to be
merciful.

“Consider,monsieur,” urged Sakosky:
“if you deprive us of so excellent a cus-
tomer the loss it will be to both of us.
A perfect treasure, who pays without
bargaining and before the goods are
delivered!” These are hard times, M.
Roque!”

“And we have so many debts on our
books, M. Roque,” Staub added, in-
sinuatingly.

There was a parley. Rogue was clear-
ly perplexed. He stood a moment in
thought, evidently waverin% batween
passion and wmirth. Finally he walked
over to the outwardly calm Baliveau.

“Monsienr,” said he, with a courteous
bow, “you are sharper witted than 1
took yon to be.” “El? In what way,
monsieur?” Symphorien demanded.

*You know how to save your skin
without compromising yourself. Put
gee you, tell me what made you so bent
on a duel last night?”

“Ambition,” frankly confessed the pro-
vincial. *“I wanted to be celebrated and
saw no otber way."

“Ah, you have the mania, too, then?
So had I once—till I outlived the folly.
Well, no matter; you've courage, and
your wish shall be gratified more easily
and safely than mine was. Get into
my cabriolet. When they see us re-
turning together people will say of you:
‘Behold the only man who ever went
out with Roque and came back safe and
sound.” Jump in before 1 change my
mind, which would be all the worse for
you."

Then, agreeably conscious that he
was the object of universal attention,
Baliveau proceeded to the Cafe de Paris
—the restaurant most in vogue at that
time—where he lengthily dined, know-
ing that every eye, Irom the waiter to
the dame de comptoir, was fixed upon
him with an interest and curiosity that
satisfied, even beyond his anticipations,
his thirst for notoriety.

Alas for the unstableness of buman
Next morning there was a
panic on the bourse. When he entered
Tortoni’s for breakfast no oue noticed
him; they were too much absorbed in
the prolits and the losses.

It was the coup de grace to Baliveau's

“he has

duellist, who ' brief celebrity,and weary and dispivited

he returned to his provioce home.—
Commercial Gazelte.

Wiles of the Carotaker.

Carvetakers of lhouses, which are in
the market, either to be sold or to be
let, regard, as a rule, every possible
purchaser or lessec as an enemy, says

| the N. Y. Sun. Ordinarily the ouly

4

and as a wise measure of conciliation |

compensation they get is the privilege
of living in the premises rent free. Con-
sequently, the sale or lease of the
house would result in their being turn-
ed out of doors. The result is that the
intending purchaser will have the bad
points of the premises pointed out in
place of Leing concealed, and every-
thing calenlated to make him think ill
of the house will be rendered conspicu-
ous. This is done adroitly when the
caretaker is a diplomatist, and the an-
nouncement of the buildlng's defects
take the form of admissions apparently
made with reluctance.

“0h, yes, the furnance beats the en-
tire house nicely; that is, for peopla
who don’t like to have their rooms too
warm,” is the reply of a caretaker, who
won’t lose her only bome if she can help
it, to a reasonable question.

“The water comes up to the top of the
house on every day but Monday,” said
another caretaker.

“Why doesn't it then?"” '

“Oh, it never does when it is being
used in the kitchen. You wash on Mon-
days, I suppose?”

The now not intending purchaser
with difficnlty now represses an incli-
nation to announce that he washeson
other days besides Mondays, as he quits
the house. When he is gone the care-
taker and her famlly retura thanks that
they have a roof over thelr heads for
snother tyeaty hours st legst.

cliff dwellers' village in one of the most
inaccessible canyons of that range,
which has never before been seen by
white men, says the San Francisco

The discovery was made by two
prospectors, White and Williams, who
did oot attempt a thorough explora-
tion, but from their description this is
the largest village of the ancient pevple
that has ever been discovered.

The \"ﬂlaFe is located along the high
bauks on either side of Willow canyon,
and the houses are estimated to be 260
in number.

It is difficult to reach this canyon,
even with pack animals, which acconnts
for its having so long remained nndis-
covered.

There are three natural terraces nlong
the canyon wall and the dwellings open
back from these. Narrow steps in the
rock, now almost worn away, seem to
indicate that this was the method em-
ployed for ascent and descant.

Several of the houses were explored
and large quantities of pottery and
some implements, evidently used for
cultivating the soil, were found. In
one the skeleton of a man not over four
f(;ztieight inches in height was discov-

|
[

€ .
The canyon at this place is half 2 mile
wide and shows evidence of having beea
cultivated. If this theory prove to be
true it will throw new light on the bab-
its of this little-known ple. So far
"8 known, no other evidence has ever
heen discovered of the cliff dwellers
having cultivated the soil. A party is
now being organized to thoroughly ex-
plore the now-found village, and the
result of the research will awnited
with interest.

Deaths of Editors.

This is an extract from Joe Howard's
lecture on journalism:

“When I began to work in 1860—and
it seems as though it were yvesterday

Highest of all in Leavening

ABSO

NEW WORK FOR THE HORSE.

The Doctors Ilave Taken Him In Hand
for Medlcal Uses. -

Between the steam engine, the bicy-
cle, the trolley car, and the storage
battery it began to look ns if the horse
would lose his job. Just in the nick of
time, however, when scientists wers
wondering whether the friend of man
would be allowed to relapse into wild-
ness, or whether he would be turned
over to the western packers and made
into extract of beef, a new occupation
rises up before him, says the Buffalo
Ezpress, Thisis the mavufacture of
serum for the treatinent of diphtherin.

There ought to be quite a field of use-
fulness for the horse in this capacity.
The manufacture of serum is a slow

rocess, and it is likely o good many

orses will be needed for it. Consul
General de Kay writes from Berlin that
the estublishment at Schering has forty
horses under treatment, yet the demand
for the serum has been =0 great that the
hospitals ran out of it in September,
The remedy takes a long time to pre-
pare and must be comparatively fresh.
At least pine months, and sometimes n
year, are requived to get the animals
into condition. One animal does not

{ furnish much blood at a time—only
! two quarts.

The horse must be care-
fully fed between the dates of tapping,
and as in time the strength of the blood
as o meoans of cure gives out, it is nec-
essary Lo repeat the process of cultivat-
iniﬂ:a bacillus.

ltogether the indications are that
this new field of usefulness for the
horse will be a wide one. Whether he

only, partly because 1 have wood Wil like his new occupation is doubt-
bea{t.h and gs.\'c always maintained a |k

Even hauling a heavy stage is

high moral tone—the editor of the New | preferable in some respects to being fed

York Tribune was Horaca Greeley. He
died in a mad-house. The editor of the
New York Times was Henry

mond, the best friend but one I ever | horse may well object.

high for a time, only to have your blood
then drawn off for medicine. There is

Ray- | something ogreish about it, and the

But it is hardly

had. He was found dead, eold and | likely that humanity will spare him.
stiff, in the ballway of his house. The | The benefits of the serum treatment ap-
brightest writer in New York then was  Pear to Le too evident to allow of any

Charles (;. Halpine—Miles O’Rel
editor of the New York Cilizen. He
suffered from a mneuralgic tooth and
went into the Astor house one day,
chloroformed a towel, put it over his
head and joined the majority.

“The best-known correspondent of
that era signed ‘A. D. R} D. Rich-
ardson was walking along the street
from the Z'ribune otfice when a man
slip up behind him, fired a bullet in
his back and he died. The managing
editor of the New York Herald, Mr.

ly— |

Frederick Hudson, whose name is a liv-
ing tradition in newspaper circles, hav-
ing retired on a pension of §20,000,
which of itself is enough to stagger any
newspaper man, went to live with his
family in Concord, N. H. He drove
across Lhe railroad track in front of the
cars one day; all killed. The editor of
the only rival the Slaats Zeitung ever
bad, the New York Journal, Dr. Feodor
Meirson of German birth but American
in fealing, a great. good, loyal fellow, |

compunctions. Thus another change is
impending in the status of the horse,
and the image of the proud animal
which was once idealized as Pegasus
and bore poets flying through the air,
may yet be seen adorned with specta-
cles and holding out a bottle in bis hoof,
npon the label of & medicine bottle.

BYE, HERE'S A FLY."

A Famouns School-Render Song and the
» Celebrated Man Who Wrote It.

BABY

Theodore Tillon was one of the most
promising and is one of the most gifted
of American writers, says the Was LE-
ton Siar. He has not lived in L]
United States for twenty years and has
not been here since his lecture tour of
ten years ago, I believe. He has his
})ormanent residence in Paris, where I
ound him a little while ago in his pleas-
ant and comfortable home on 8t. Louis
island in the Seine.

Tilton and I stndied phonograph in

was helping an invalid wile from ' the same class when we were boys and
train. Dido’t see the other, lost his have kept the old friendship alive. The

head and has done no work since.

“The dearest
friend I ever had, Stillman S. Conant,
wanaging editor of the New York Zimes,
walked ont on the sands of Coney Island
one dark night and never returned. The
publisher of the Datly News, whose name
escapes me just now, but 8 man whom
everybody in the profession kvew, had
melancholia, superinduced by neuralgia,
walked to his office one morping and
blew his braius out. So you see it is
not all funny business in the profes-
sion.”

They Were Wooden.

It would be keeping strictly within
the letter of tho case to say that he was
ricketty on his pins, for he was drunk
and had two wooden legs. They were
of the heavy, truncated-cone order and
what with the load above and the load

| below he had as much as he could carry,

even with the unsteady assistance ofa
crutch and a cane.

After two or three experiences of tem-
porary and unsympathetic assistance
from a 2d avenue lamp-post he con-
cluded to take a car. Witha good deal
of effort he managed to set himself u
like an uneven tripod near the trac
and waved his stick to the driver. Bat
he was s very unpromising-locking cus-
tomer and somehow the driver
gee him. Nor did the conductor; nor
the driver nor the conductor of the sec-
ond car. ‘Then the drunken man said
something very uopleasant and kicked

| his legs out from under himself and sat

down viciously in the street, and when
the people who had gathered on the
sidewalk saw the drunken man lay his
lignum vite legs on the car-track they
took a deal of interest in the ap-
proach of the next car.

When it got w
roared:

“Belay there, dom, ye,
aboard or I'll throw yer many blanked
car off the track.”

The driver looked at the blockade and
wound up his brake with a jerk.

“Now carry me aboard or I'll not stir
my stoomps,” said the drunken man.

"‘And amid the cheers of the crowd on
the sidewalk the driver kicked in the
ratchet catch and tied the lines to the
brake haundle, while the conductor ran
around and between them they helped
the man up, with his four wooden props
sticking straight into the air, and
dum him ioto a seat.—AN. Y. Sun.

How He Proposed.

The New Orleans Picayune bas this
interesting story of two literary cele-
brities in a recent issue:

The lute Prof. Aytoun was uncom-
monly diffident when making pro

of marriage to Miss June Emily Wilson, | a singie lecture was $5,600, in Chica
The ;| At another lime, in the same city,

who afterward became his wife.
lady reminded him that beforeshe should
give her absolute consent it would be
necessury that he obtain her father's ap-
proval.

“You must speak for me,” said the
suitor, “for I could notsummon oonra%:
to speak to the professor on the su
jeol.™
! “Papa is in the library,” said the

lady.

“E’hen you had better go to him*”
sald the suitor, “and T'l} wait till you
| return.”

[ The lady proceeded to the library

and takiog her father affectiopately by
‘ the hand mentioned that the professor
had asked her hand in marriage. She
added: “Shall I accept his offer, papaf
| He is so diffident that he won't speak to
| you about it himself.”

“Then we must deal tenderly with his
feelings,"” said the bearty old Chris-
topher. *I'll write my reply on a slip
of paper and pin it to your back.”

“Papa’s answer is on the back of my
dress,” said Miss Jane as she ontered
the drawing room.

Turning round the delighted suitor

these words: “With the author's
l wmum‘_g‘q?ﬂ

1
1

idn't

ithin hail the man | I handed them to him.

and take me miscroscope.’

| ‘Mary Browu’ books for children.

at stone house on whose first floor

newspaper working js his rambling suite of rooms is onthe

very baoks of bohemia, but he lives
neither like a bohemian nor an anchor-
ite, but like a %ulet gentleman sur-
rounded by comfort, content to get
through life pleasantly and do no harm.
In the midst of libraries and galleries
be has rare opportunities to study and
such leisure or act.iritf as he prefers,
and his quarters probably cost him only
a fraction of what they would in New
York or Washington.

He has written enough good things to
establish any man’s reputation, such as
his “Confab with a Cricket,” “The
Meadows of Asphodel,” "My Creed,”
ete., and when I said to him, “Theo-
dore, your ‘Baby Bye, Here'sa Fly’ is
in a milllion American school-books; I'd
rive my pen-flnger to have written it,”
ﬁe answered: “That little song was
written some thirty-five years ago for
my daughter Florence, then a child. I
was spending my summer vaeation at
Newburg-on-the-Hudson. DMy neigh-
bor was the well-known New York
physician, Dr. Carroll Dupham. He
was a great lover of natural history and
a daily devotee to the microscope. We
used to ride together uyer the Newburg
hills, examining every nook and corner
to find strange llowers and insects.

“QOue day he burst out with great in-
dignation at the flimsy and inaccurate
use of scientific facts in the prevalling
literuture for children. He had bought
an illustrated book for his little boy
and, disgusted to find in it a picture of
a spider with six instead of eight legs,
the offended scientist tore out the of-
fending page and flung it away. I was
much impressed by thisact. SoIim-
mediately set to work and wrote ‘The
Fly.' When the verses were finished
‘Let me see,’ he
said, ‘if they will bear the test ofthe
His wife was an ac-
of the
The
two crities did me the honor to say that
my little piece did not violate the facts
of nature and that it contained no stanza
to be angrily torn out aud Hung away.
How long ago that song was written!
And bow long, alas, those two friends,
the first to take an interestin the verses
—have now been in their graves.”

Tilton's Washington friends may like
to know that he spent the summer down
at the seaside on the English channel,
where he was one of a charming gsrty
at the Villa Castlemar. AS he loves
salt water like a crab, he may not yet
have gone back to Paris.

complished woman — author

Ingersoll’s Income.

The highest amount that Col. Robert

als G. Ingersoll ever received for delivering

g];).
e
received $2,400. His receipts for a
Sunday night lecture in New York, 70
per cent of the gross receipts, amount
to from £1,200 vo §1,500. In small cities
the receipts on this basis sometimes fiz-
ure as low as $500, but his lectures in
large places bring the average up to§l,-
000. 'Fha colonel’s liberal fashion of en-
tertaining prevents him from becoming
as rich as most men would be with bis
opportunities, and, while he is financial-
ly well-to-do his worldly possesssions
are not large in proportion to his in-
come

A Willing Mercury.

First Boy—Wot's the rush?

Second Boy—1 beard pa invite an old
friend to dinner and I'm hurryin® home
to tell mamma.

“Did y'r father send yeh?”

*No.”

“Then wot yourunnin' y'rself to death
for?" X

“'Cause, if mamma knows company is
comin’ we'll have u better dinner.“—
Good News.
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NO MORE SOAP.

How a Monkey Stole the Last Cake from
an Exploring Party.

When Count Teleki and Lieut. von
Hobnel were on their long and danger-
ous expedition into eastern Africa tim_v
had with them a pet monkey, Hamis,
who afforded them endless amusement.
and also, as is the way with all such
pets, proved a frequent trial to their pa-
tience. Oune of his most annoying ex-
ploits is thus narrated by Lient. von
Hohnel.

An eagle, attracted by the ape, who
was playing in a tree under which the
counl's tent was pitched, swooped down
and settled upon a branch without s
sign of shyness. Hamis, little guessing
the danger he was in, was for pluckin
afeather or two out of the visitor's
wing, treating him as he was in the
babit of treating the fowls we some-
times had in camp.

Count Telekl seized a
and & shot bron
thief.

As usual, Hamis repaid us by ingrat-
itude. The le was no socner
and deprived of his beautiful long wing
feathers than the ape was down from
his perch, intent upon mischief.

e had a quglook at bis dead
enemy, as be did at everything new or
strange, and then hopped into his mas-
ter's tent and seized what was perhaps
for the moment that master's greatest
treasure, his last bit of soap.

The count saw him and shouted,
“Leave that alone,” but too late. Hamis
was at the top of the tree again, with
the precions soap in his teeth. We call-
ed him by all the endearing names we
could think of, hoping to entice him
away from the branch he had chosen,
which overhung the brook, but all in
vain.

Not fancying the Laste of Lhe soap, he
dropped it into the water, and it was
bopelessly lost. The brown flood bore
it away, although half a dozen negroes
dived for it for a long time.

gun, however,
ght down the would-be

4
|

Plcturesque Economy.

A peculiar appearance in the front
windows of an aristocratic boarding-
house on one of the leading avenues
caused a discussion among passers-by.
In each pane was a square of white
muslin with embroide edges, which
was apparently glued to the pane.

“That's a queer way of keeping out
the light,” observed one citizen to an-
other.

“Must be some new method of decora-
tion,” remarked another.

“Don’t you know what that is? said
a young woman to her husband. “That's
a window laundry.”

“And what may that be?"

“It's the way ladies who board wash
their fine handkerchiefs. You see, it
dries and irons them at the same time."

“] see,” answered the young man,
“that thoy adhere like. postaga stamps.
How do they do it

“Oh, you first ecatch your window.
then you wash the panes and place the
handiarchief against them, wringin
wet. They stick ltke a plaster, am
when they come off are as smooth as
satin. In that way every woman can be
her own laundress.”

“I see,” said her husbaud, thoughtiul-
ly, why =0 many families board."—
ﬁt‘truf! Free Press.

Earthworms Six Feet Long.

The giant of the earthworms isa crea-
tuve of Australia known to scientists as
Megascolides Australia. Although it is
a monster, from four to six feet in length
and from one inch to one and three-
fourths inches in diameter, it is as
harmless as our common angleworm,
which it much resembles, both in color
and bodily structure. Like our com-
mon ausgleworm, it cun be removed
from its burrows with greas difficulty.
If a portion of the creature's body be
uncovered and grasped, with the inten-
tion of pulling it from its sinuous bur-
row, the experimentor is likely to be
disappointed, because the worm can
hold to the sides of his den wuntil his
body is pulled in two.

How They Grew a Bell.

AL the beginning of the last century
the only church bell at Grosslaswitz,
Germany, was so small that its tones
were not sufficient to penetrate to the
ends of the viilage. A second bell was
badly wanted but the village was poor
aud where was the money to come
from?

One Sunday, when the schoolmaster,
Gottfried Hayn, was going to church,
he noticed growing out of the church-
yard wall a flourishing green stalk of
corn, the seed of which must have been
dropped by a passing bird. The idea
suddenly struck him that perhaps this
one stalk of corn conld be made the
weans of procuring the second bell they
wanted so much. He waitsd uptil the
corn was ripe and then he plucked the
six ears on it and sowed them in his
own garden. Next year he gathered
the little crop thus produced and sowed
it again, till at last he had not enough
room in his garden for the crop, and so
he divided it nmong a certain number
of farmers, who went on sowing the
ears until, in the eighth year, the crop
was so large that when it was put to-

ether and sold they found that they
pad money enongh to buy s beautiful
bell.—Harper's E:rmg Feople.

No Temptation to Fib.

“And didn’t George Washington ever
tell n lie?” asked little Willie.

“No, dear,” =ald his mother, “why do
you ask?”

“I was jus’ thinkin®,™ said little Wil-
lie, “thut Lis wother must have been 2
mighty poor hand at puttin® up pre-
serves or el she always kept 'em
locked up where Georgs conldn’t get
al ‘em.”— Urookiyn Eagle.
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