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Also, the
latest in

CLOTHIER,
MERCHANT TAILOR,
GENTS’ FURNISHHR,

Bicycles at Cost

Having decided to quit the
Bicycle business, we will close
out our entire stock of whees
now on hand AT ABSOLUTE
Cost, Victor alone excepted

- ST NS - - = -

Some genuine bargains in second-hand wheels
Come at once as these bargains won't last long.

C. A. Myers.

¥ine Woolens for Order Work -z

Those who get their clothes made to measure
would do well to call and examine before buying
elsewhere.

PETER FLATH

)

No. 3 Phenix Block,
Ravenna, O.

JUSEPIT WOOD, E.A.FORD,

Deneral Manapes Ganeral Passanper Apent,
11-00-84.- 1 PIii=s8URGH, PENN'A.

Fou Vimme enrds, rates of fare, through tickets,
baggn ¢ checks, and further Information re-
gerding the running of tralns apply to any
Agent of the Pennsy lvania Lines,

w.D 0N, Ageat, Ravenna,” Ohio,

TIMEL.TABILE
Adopted Nov. 25, 1894.

Talcott's Art Gallery.

PHOTOS OF ALL KINDS.

SPECIAL ATTENTION

GIVEN TO CHILDREN.
FRAMES MADE TO un
IN ANY BIZE, IN LATES1
PATTERN OF MOULDING.

All Work First Class.

RAVENNA, 0. OPPOSITE COURT HOUSE.

Columbus time,

Trains depart from Bavenns as follows:

EASTWARD,
No. 8—New York and Boston
No. 38—Looal Freight ................. 7:15 2. m
No. 12—New York and Boston-........ 8:59 4. m
No, 16—Youngstown aud Pittsburg....5:15 p. m

WESTWARD, Dcp_.rt.
Ko, 5—Chiesgo & Cineinpati Vestibule, 7:57 a.m
No. 11—Gallion Passenger....... ... ... 522 p.m
No. 3—Chicugo snd Cincinnati- .......5:15 p.m

Noe. 8,12, 16 5, 11 and 3 run daily.
No. 11 wakes all stops, Salamanca to Gallion.
No., 16 makes all stops, Cincinnati to Younge-

town. )
No. 12, Flag Stop st Freedom, Windbam, and

Braceville. >
v L c/
«M.Tuv Gen’l M . Oleveland.
D‘.\ l.atliorntlg:?u‘en?l Puezr]:a?‘:. N::eYnor:'k. YOUR DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,

W BUBEIHE, A. G. I'. A, Chicago,

M. Ll.hl'otm; Gen. Pasa. Depariment, Cleveland,

HEF PR

*p &““, TIME TABLE.

CENTRAL STANDARD TIME.

| RAILWAY

In EFFECT JAN. 6, 1895,

MAIN LINE.—WESTBOUND.
STATIONS. ' No. 7 | No.3 [No. 16| No. 6.

FINE TUOILET SOAPS, BRUSHES COMBS. ETC.
FANCY ARTICLES; PERFUMERY IN GREAT
VARTETY OF ODORS; MIXED PAINTS AND

il ‘-"i r
A

At

‘Isthe Place to Buy

PAINTERS’ BRUSHES.

BETHIEN ALLIGHENY aAnD D Fomtsy Juncmian, Or

BuMDAY

| E L "l a0 w MCCONNEY
Ly. PITTSBURGH:=| «oeerre |srereems a.18 .06 |
“ ALLEGHENY---] 3.5 | 7.20 | za20 aen L [
" CALLERY 4O--| a.23 | B:22 | 3.27 .
" ZELIENOPLE--| 4.43 | 840 | 3.48 | <o PHYSICTIANS' PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED.
' ELLWOODw--!| S5.11 | 8.07 | #00 | s
" MEW QASTLE- 5.45 |10.00 4,05 B ————————— . SE———
- YOUMGSTOWN « (110 | 508 | 1047
I MLER ]| $rvrreen g 5.34 I
"' DE FOREST JO| | B.58 .
. wann!n------m] | 800 1119
" LEAVITTEEU'G | &07 .
" MEWTOMN F'LS- | 818 |
| RAVENMNA--r-e- 652 | 1207
A BNl eeiiessii] | auasasrie .11 %
“ CUYAH'OA FLS| - 7.28 .
“ AKROM - 7.40 | 12.47
An. CHICAGO-- B.05 | 11.00 of 4 childre - . =
~ Goriney el TS e, Women hnd. + T permanently cured withont pain or the slightest inconvenience
Aoge A u the FIDELITY METHOD. Every case guaranteed. Patients need not uyi:{l dollir until compl,ete&g
EABTBOUND cured. The truss discarded forever. Over 8,000 cases cured in the last five years, Consnltation free,
"5
STATIONS. | No.8| No.6 [No.ia|no.a | THOS. J. KISNER, M. D.,
[ Ao | em P.m, | e Will visit Etna House every rriday forencon. Be prompt. Come early.
LY. OHIOAGD w-osss| sesee | 8,00 | B35 [11.00 Oifice, Suite 15, Ervin’s Block, near Postoffice. Canton, O.
* AKROMN--eranams | ¢ 2 1.25
" CUYAH'GA FLS] 1.35 SESSS s =
Y MENT-cassssessss sbssssra }.50 S
" RAVEMNA:as] o 2.07
" NEWTON FLS.| 2.40
" LEAVITTSBU'G 2.52 a.' E = E - =
e s RAND UISPLAY
" DE FOREST JC 8.05
NN AL R rrrassiesat] soaraoe 3.10 e — — )
" ¥YOUNGSTOWM | - 3.40 I .
NEW CASTLE-- 4.05 e e
| ELLWOOD: - 248 =11 -
© ZELIENOPLE--- 5.12
" CALLERY JO-- 5.80
Y ALLEGHENY....| 8.40
An. PITTSBURGH | <+ 8.20
' WASHINGTON-- ;.;u-‘-f . : .
2 ALTIMORE .- . .80 y ;
= :H:-L:D'LPHIA- e’ ANI— bEE THE IJAR(WEbT LINE OF
Y NREW YORK wane| sremsier 1.55
| a e o A A [T L-::Lr :'L\ 3 =, 1'.'__{ . n F
NOS. 5, 6, I'4 AND 15 Aaun Daily. Awmve anD DEpain ;::-:;ﬁ'm‘tlﬂ;} ‘j‘\’:ﬁlﬂ,‘\"g %ﬁmq’ﬁ{b‘m‘ l‘ m—
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Tuarss Daily ExXorey

LAKE DIVISION.
No.53 No.18| STATIONS. [No.18 No.52

FURNITUE

LE, OI

A, W o Ly AR, A& L
2.25 | —-YOUNGSTOWN---| ©.08
5.45 3.05 DEFORESTJUNC. €.10 510
605 3.3  WARREN «-o.c | Bo2 ag0
v.20 .45 |-W. FARMINGTON--| 7.80 3.45
025 4.08 MIDDLEFIELD- 7.1 2.85
040 4,12 - BURTON -~ 7.08 2.20
827 4.18 'EAST CLARIDON--| 6.59 2.02
0.37 4.37 ~--CHARDOM - 6.39 L6
10.40 5.02 “PAINESVILLE - | ©.13 12.0258
1045 5.05 |L.5 & M. S.0EPOT 6.10 1220

C.W. BASBETT,

ASE'T GENERAL PABS. AginT

J. V. PATTON,
Gruenar SusT

E. P. MERIZ, AGENT,RAVENNA, On1O.

§2.5( CLEVELAND

BUFFALO *|

Via “C. & B. LINE.”

Commencing with opening of navigation (about
April Lsr), Magaificeat side-wheel steel stenmers

“State of Otio” § " State of New York”’ | [n CROCKERY Finest Line ever shown

AL R TIME TATBDILE,

BUNDAY INCLUDED, .
Lyv. Cleveland, 50 p u, | Ly, Buffalo, = 630 e, 8.
Ar. Buffulo, - T:30a. m | Ar.Cleveland, 7304, u.

CESTRAL STAXDARD TIME.

Tako the * C. & B. Line " steamore, and enjoy a
rafrosting night’s rost wheo en routs to Buffalo,
Niagara Falls, Toronto, New York, Boston, Albany
1,000 islands, or any Hastern or Cansdian point

CheapExcursions Weekly-NiagaraFalls |
28D 4 orNTA PosTace vor TourisT PAMPHLET,
w. {F. HERMAN, T.F. NEWMAN, |
Gen' Pass. Agl, Gen'l Manager.
OLEVELAND,;O. |

PePREERE e E s TS e

LA,

NOVELTIES and FANCY PIECES!
[P10,\7018,]0) W ZNIRTE &C,

Our Bargains in Lamps you should not let pass

Our UNDERTAKING DEPARTMENT

B2 (s

To be found in one house in the State.,

Our Prices are Below Competition!

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

AND LOWEST PRICES.

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

W. A JENKINS & CO.

CO
AN KK

All the Best

Come in and gee us.

T—
Expert Foot Fitters,
N

MPLETE —~

We refer to our Superb Stock of

Spring -+ and + Summer + Shoes!

All the Latest Styles.

‘Workmanship.

All at the Lowest Prices.

We are always happy to sce

our friends, and will use our best endeavors to make
your visit agreeable, socially and financially.

Smith and
Brigham.

The Bravest of Battles.!

The bravest hattle that ever wns fought,
Shall T tell you where and when?

On the maps of the world you'll find it not;
"Twas fought by the mothers of men.

Nay, not with cannon or battle shot,
\\ylth sword or nobler pen:

Nay, not with eloquent word or thouzht
From mouth of wonderful men.

But deep In a walled-up womunn’s heart—
Of woman that would not yield,

But bravely, sllently bore her purl-
Lo, there is the battlefield!

No marshallng troops, no bivouac song,
No banner to gleam and wave!
But oh, these batties, they last so long—
From babyhood to the grave!
—Joaquin Miller.

A GENTLEMAN.

He saw her coming along the street,
and he paused, hoping she would care
to stop and speak to him. She always
bowed and smiled, or said'a word or
two. and he lived on the memory of it
until he met her again. That, usually,
soon happened, for in a little town of
56500 inhabitants the said inhabitants are
liable to meet often.

She was a sweet girl, a pretty girl,
every one thought, but these mild terms
did not half express Ernest Wilson’s
opinion of Ruth Adams. She was a
perfect woman in the highest and pur-
est sense of the word, and to a man
who looked upon all women as being
far superior to men, this meant a great
deal. That was what he thought of
her. She did not think of him at all,
except when she happened to see him,
and then he reminded her of his brother
Will

Rauth was engaged to Will. She had
been for two years. He had been by
far the handsomest man in town, and
she was the prettiest girl, and he had
been proud of her. hat was before he
went to the city. Now he thought
there were girls galore better looking
than Ruth, but he said nothing of the
kind to ber, for it was pleasant to have
some one to make love to when he was
obli to go to the country sometimes,
for %Pa ilson had a full pocketbook,
and Will had not.

So, in the soft light of an afternoon
sun, Ernest Wilson stood and waited
for Ruth to pass, and, watching her as
she approached him, thought with a lit-
tle weariness of the injustice of fate.
Not that he imagined for a moment
that he deserved such a woman as did
his handsome brother, who was a “gen-
tleman,” only he would have loved Ruth
tenderly, been very thoughtful of her,
very kind to her, if she could have cared
for him—and Will was so careless.

Ruoth did pot pass this time; she
paused and looked up into his good,
!:(ﬁnest face, and then said, a little tim-
idly:

“Ernest, have you heard from Will
lately 2"

“No," he said, kindly. There was a
letter in his pocket from Will, received
a few moments before, speaking of
hard times and asking for the loan of a
few dollars. “No, not lately; he is
busy, yon know, Ruth; you must not
think anything of not hearing from
him—he does not like to write.”

“Are you going home?” he asked. *I
will walk with you, Ruth. Are you
worrying about it? If you are, then—
don’t.”

“I will tell you honestly that I am.
You are one of the eapﬁz. Ernest, that
no one would ever think of deceiving.
Iam unhappy and I am annoyed. If
is not pleasant for a girl of spirit to
hear the things people are beginning to

say. At the same time. I know it is
only carelessness on Will's part. He
has given me his word. There is no

one who could say otherwise than that
Will is o gentleman, and a gentleman
keeps his word.” -

“If he does not,” he said, and in his
voice there was that she had never heard
before, “in a case like this I wounld scorn
him, if he were a thousand times iy
brother!”

“1 would not have him keep his prom-
ise to me against his will,” she said,
proudly. “Never that. If he bas
changed toward me, then he owes it to
himself and me to——"

“To be 2 man—not a gentleman,” he
said, savagely.

“To be both,” she said. But her lip
quivered. They were at the gate by
this time, and he opened it and waited
for her to pass. Instead, she stood and
looked at him.

“Ernest,” she said, “tell me just what

you think.”
“What I think is this—that no man,
and I make no exceptions whatever,
would possibly throw away the chance
of winning you if he were in his right
senses. Ifaman is not in his right
senses he is deserving of our pity, not
our blame. I wish you good evening.”
And he left her looking after him like
one bewildered.

It may have been a letter she wrote
to Will that night, or it may have been
oné that Ernest wrote, refusing the
loan, but for some reason Will came
home a few days later. He had learned
a new way to carry his cane, and his
bows were more profound than ever,
but his accomplishments seemed to have
small effect upon hisfather and brother.
As for Ruth—well, it may bave been
that she had grown tired of giving ad-
miration, love and everything, and re-
ceiving in return a kind of indifferent
attention. When a woman begins to
draw comparisons between her sweet-
heart and other men, things are not as
they should be, for love knows no com-
parisons. She did think, and often, of
the way Ernest had spoken to her, and
of the manner in which Will talked, as
if she were the one favored in theirlove
affairs.

And yet to her Ernest was nothing in
the world but Will's brother. When
Ernest thought of it serlously, be has
never been anything to any one but
Will’s brother. He had been so unas-
suming, and cared so little for appear-
ances, and Will had cared so much.
Ernest was an excellent business man;
he did the thinking, Will did the talk-
ing; Will used all of his ideas as if they
were his own and transacted business
for his father in an easy, off-hand way,
forgetting to mention that Ernest had
spent hours of thought and study be-

No, S, Phenix Block.

fore the line of action bad been decided
upop. It bad been the same when they

were children. Ernest read a book
carefully; Will read a criticism on it,
combined it with Ernest's opinion and
carried on brilliant conversations upon
it with older people, impressing all
| with his remarkable mind, while Ernest
sat by and said nothing.

“I am not good enough for Ruth,” he
said to himself. “I do not know any
one who is; and I would not for the
world make her think less of Will, if T
thought he loved her or would make
her happy; but he would not; so I in-
tend to let her see how superficial is his
knowledge, and what a shallow man he
15"

When Ernest Wilson made a resolu-
tion it was as good as accomplished, but
this was the most difficult undertaking
of his life; for he intended not only to
prove to Ruth that she was wasting her
affections upon a man who cared noth-
ing for her, but to teach his little world
to speak of him as Ernest Wilson, not
as any man's brother.

He was so aceustomed to sit by
silently when questions were discussed,
knowing all the time that he had more
knowledge of the subject than those
who were talking, that it produced a
surprise that amounted almost to a sen-
sation when he first began to express
his opinion in a modest way.

It was very hard for him, as he was
not only a modest man, but a timid one
as well, and had been long in the back-
ground; he succeeded well with the
meun, however, and, with a dogged de-
termination to carry his resolution
through, he was not willing to stop un-
til he convinced all his friends that he
had a mind and opinions of his own.

They were not so long in finding it
out as he had been, fortunately, and
soon he began to be spoken of as Ern-
est, instead of “Will's brother,” or “Mr.
Wilson's other son.” Much of the at-
tention he had formerly given to busi-
ness he turned upon bhimself, to the de-
light of his mother, who understood
him better than did any one else in the
world, as is the way with mothers al-
ways, or nearly always. She encour-
aged him, then she went further; she
dropped a word here and (here of what
Ernest thought; how much they relied
upon his judgment, and the like, and
all this time Will lingered. wondering
why Ernest and his father did not help
him pecuniarily, so that he could re-
turn to the city.

Lingered and made love to Ruth till
he wearied of it, then made love to
Ruth's friend till be wearied of that,
and went back and made love to Ruth.
And Rath let him make love to her.
She had been accustomed to it off and
on for years, but for all that she was
beginning to thiuk.

he climax wus reached when some-
body gave a party. Ernest went to the
city, returning in garments of the latest
cut, and appearing as much at ease as
Will had ever done.

“You are not enjoying
Ruth,” he said.

“How do you know that?” she asked,
with a weary smile.

“Are you?”

“No.”

“Do you want to go home?”

“Yes.”

“Then come along.™

A few minutes later they were walk-
ing together through the moonlight;
the wind blew the brilliant autumn
leaves about their feel, and they tramp-
led down their red and gold glory into
the soft earth. FErnest took the small
hand that had been clinging to his arm,
and said gently:

“Ruth, dear little woman, you are
unhappy—breaking your heart overa
young rtascal who is not worth one
ihought from you.”

“Tbe man who is breaking my heart
is worth every thought.”

“Ruth,” he said desperately, “let me
tell you something. Will is a gentle-
man—I admit that. But he is not the
man to make you or any woman happy.
Believe me, I speak for your sake, and
yours only. I am not pleading my own
cause, for I learned long ago how hope-
less that would be; but I have loved
you always, and I cannot bear to see
you throwing away the best part of
your life grieving for an unworthy
man.”

“I tell you he is worthy.”

“What do you women call a worthy
man? What do you call a gentleman?
If that is what you cousider Will, then
break your heart over your gentleman!
I bave done my best.”

“Over whom, then?”

*The brother of a gentleman!
Ernest!”

The tone, was it, or ithe look she gave
him out there under the stars? But in
some way he understood at last, and he
clasped her to his heart and thanked
God with a voice that had tears in it
for this great blessing that had come
into his life.— Yonrkers Statesman.

yourself,

Oh,

A Wild Hibernicism.

“Well,” said the returned traveler, “I
had an experience in Ireland which will
lead me far toward believing anything
that I may ever hear or read about
some Irishman's utter illogicality. It
happened out in the hotel of a little
town in Galway called Westport. 1
was one of a party of four that had gone
across fromn Dublin to look for a desert-
ed silver mine that was said to lie in the
coast hills back of the town, and we
agreed, as it was a long drive over
there, that we would start early the
next morning.

“Seven was set for the breakfast hour
and half past 6 for the rising hour, so
we called in the solitary waiter of the
hotel and told him to rouse usall at 6:30
sharp. Isleptinu bed that was as
gloomy as u hearse and in & room that
was as cold as an ice chest, and was
dreaming of New York and steam heat
when a knock ut the door awoke me.

“Who's there? | eried.

“Shure, it's me, sor,’ answered the
waiter. ‘It's twinty minits past foive,
sor.  Will I wake ye now, or will
wait till half past sex®’

the discovery of gold in Californin and
| the year 1884, this country produced
$1,939,300,000 of gold.

|
|

BRICHT GIRL DETECTIVES.

They Keep n Sharp Watch for Pilferers
in Dry-Goods Stores.

“Go after her! She's got stufl! Go
after her!™ whispered the saleswoman,
excitedly.

The Firl detective took the alarm and
hurried to overtake a handsomely dress-
ed young woman who was just leaving
the store. When she reached her side,
however, instead of sternly demanding
the stolen goods the detective, like the
detected, went into spasms of lnughter.

“It's 100 ridiculous,” said the sup-
posed thief. “Ilooked right at MissB.,
spoke purposely to a woman next to me
that- she might hear, and she never
knew me at all. Now, I'm certain that
No. 62 wont recognize me either when
she comes in and Fll be abe to catch her
at some of her tricks.”

“We have to resort to all sorts of dis-
guises to get even with the shoplifters.”
the other girl detective said to the N.
X. Sun reporter. “They get so that
they know us and are careful to be on
their good behavior when we’re around,
50 we change our dresses, hats and
coats an the way we fix our hair in or-
der to fool them. Often we stand right
closeto them in the ecrowd and they
don’t reconize us.”

_ “We are always dressed as if we had
just come in from the street,” said her
companion, *and no one ever takes us
to be connectedavith the store at all. 1
fixed myself up as an old woman once,
with spectacles, grizzly hair, a scoop
bonnet and an olﬁr shawl and hobbled
along for several squares behind two
women whom we suspected of takin
things, but whom we had no real evi-
dence ageinst. Sure enough they took
the things to a certain fence in Ludlow
street, which some time after the police
raided. Several articles belonging to
the stock here were found among the
stolen goods that they hadn't been able
to sell.

“We're instructed to be very particu-
Iar about making nrrests.” she went on.
“The superintendent savs he would
rather bave a hundred guilty people go
unpunished than have one innocent per-
son accused; besides, if falsely accused,
the parties could sue the house for heavy
damages. We never accuse any one,
no matter how much we may suspect,
until we actually see something stolen.
I've been detective in this store nearl
ten years and I've got so that I can tafl
a shoplifter almost at first glance. I
judge from the uneasy way they roll
their eyes around, from the motion of
their fingers and the way they move
their hands. They assume various dis-

uises. Nearly all the professionals
that we arrest have pawn tickets some-
where about them and they try to get
rid of these in all sorts of ways so that
we won't get hold of them. One girl
chewed up a pawa ticket and swallowed
it and was chewing up another when we
found out what she was up to. Another
girl bad two rings in her month which
she had taken from the jewelry coun-
ter.

“There are lots of people who take
things without & good execuse—women
and men who want to dress up to the
mark and haven't got the money to
reach it. Two girls were caught here
not long ago just loaded up with rib-
bons and lace, fancy pins, buckles,
gloves and such things. The way in
which they had stowed away stuff in
their stocking and various other hidin
places was a caution. Among the od
articles found in the stocking of one girl
was 8 bottle of whisky. It was crammed
in and then tied tight to keep it from
slipping. A bottle of cologne was fixed
in the same way. These girls said they
had stolen ribbon before and promised
that if we would let them off they would
tell us of companions of theirs who they
knew did the same thing. They said
that they belonged to respectablk peo-
ple. Iwent to the address they gave’
afew days later and found that the
family was respectable.”

SCRUBWOMAN’'S “RENDIVOOSE.”

“Widdy” Doolan Suggested Its Selectiom
Many Years Ago.

The corner of Hester and Ovchard
streets is the heart of the cloakmakers’
district, says the N. Y. World. Near
the northwest corner isan old-fashioned,
three-story house, with a mansard roof.
It has a worn, weather-beaten appear-
ance and its front is of yellow Duteh
brick.  Rain-washed green shutters
hang loosely from the frames of the lit-
tle square windows. The door is an
old, weather-beaten, paneled affair and
on either side are Jonic columns, de-
faced and decayed. The dilapijdated
door is reached by half a dozen ciacked
and crumbling brownstone steps.

Dozens of washerwomen and scrub-
women live near this cormer. They
used to sit on the cracked brownstone
steps and talk over the affairs of the
neighborhood, tell each other where it
was easy to get jobs and who gave the
best lunch. At a conclave of this kind
one day a scrubwoman, with a red face,
a little black bonnet on the back of her
head and wearing a gingham apron,
spoke up: “Why in the name of all
that's good do we come here?”

“To hear the talk of the day, sure”
replied a lank woman, with a growth of
sandy beard at the point of her sharp
chin. “Well, thin,” suggested a very
fat woman, who breathed with great
difficulty, “this is such a well-known
place we’'ll make these steps a gineral
rendivoose and all thim that wants to
hev a day's worrnk kin come here and
they'll know jist where to put hands on
us.”

“Bigéht e are, Widdy Doolan; right
ye are!” they all cried. “This place is
the rendivoose.”

From that day to this the cleaning
women and the scrubwomen and the
general housework women living around
the corner of Hester and Orchard streets
stand in a row mnear the crumb!'mﬁ
brownstone steps of the old-fashione
house waiting for jobs.

This Newsboy Was Grateful.

A condition of moral degeneracy is
commonly attributed to newsboys but
there are exceptions.

A physician who recently moved up
town into the eighties took an evening
paper from a small newsboy and dive
into his pocket for the change.

“That’s all right Doe,” remarked the
little chap. “I won't take no money.
Don’t you remember Jimmie you cured
last winter with the fever?”

Then the physician recognized in the
tall and sturdy boy a little chap whom
he had pulled through a fever without
any paywment,

“But that's all right, Jimmie,”
said, “and you must certainly let
pay you for the paper.”

“No.,” said the boy, “I won't.

he
me

Where

L}

“At first I was angry, but when Ireal- Y

are you living up here, Doc? 1
1o come and see you.”

He hasn’L turned up yet to see the
doctor but every morning and evening
he slips o paper under the door and to
have a proper understanding in the be-
ginning with the first paper he scrib-
bled a little notice: *“Plefise, Doe, ac-
cept these papers allus, from Jinunie.”
—N. Y. Herald.

wint

Nicholas Halloek, of Queens, L. I.._
engraved his name on a silver quarter

ized the full lopsy-turviness of the fel- ;57844 It continned in circulation un-
low’s deduction Lroared. Tt'safact,100.” | il a few days ago, when it was taken
TR : in change by the railroad agent at
Between the year 1849. the date of Queens. As the uname was still deci-

pherable after the coin’s fifty years of
wandering, the agent twrmed it over to
Afr, Hallook.

Re

A Good Suggestion.

“The sufferin’ among the poor is
somethin’® awful,” said the bie man
with the big whiskers and the hi'f; voice
to his friend across the car. “I reckon
there must ha’ been a dozen neeily peo-
ple lookin’ for breakfast at my house
this mornin’—mnot tramps or profess-
nals but decent, respect’ble folks. We
orter have a reg’lar charity organ'za-
tion here. Th' relief committee’s good,
no doubt about that, but it only works
in winter. What Washin’ton needs is
a society for permnanent, all-year-"round
charity work.

*Make, say, a membership fee in
such a body fi’ cents s month, an® let a
maun or anybody be a member as many
times over as he wants. It's a mighty
poor skinllint sort of a feller who
wouldn’t give up i’ cents a month to
aid the needy when there ain't no work
an’ sleepin’ oul of doors means freezin'.
Let the commissioners be the custodians
of the money durin’ the warm months
an’ turn the money over to the relief
committee when cold weather brines it
into activity.

In this way there'd al-
ways be a good fund to begin on. 1

wish some newspaper felier would get
hold of this idea an’ throw it ont as a
feeler.”

And the stout young man bappened
to be a newspaper fellow and he “throws
it out as a feeler."— Washinglon Post.

SLANC WORDS AND PHRASES.
The

Origin of #“Qutsider,” “You're a
Dalsy"” and “Too Thin.”

“Dun” is a word whose meaning is
now known to everyone who under-
stands the English language. About
the beginning of the century, says the
Boston Fost, a constable in England
named John Dun became celebrated as
a first-class collector of bad accounts.
When others wonld fail to collect a bad
debt, Dun would be sure to get it out
of the debtor. It soon passed into a
current phrase that when a person owed
money and did not pay when asked, he
would have to be “Dunned.” Hence it
soon became common in such cases fo
say: “Yon will have to dun So-and-so
if you wish to eollect your money.”

Until the nomination of Franklin
Pierce for the presidency the word
“oulsider” was unknown. The com-
mittee on credentials came to make its
report and could not get into the hall
because of the crowd of people whe
were not members of the conveation.
The chairman of the convention asked
if the committee was ready to report,
and the chairman of the committee an-
swered: “Yes, Mr. Chairman, but the
committee is nnable to get inside on ac-
count of the crowd and pressure of the
outsiders.” The newspaper reporters
took up the word and use£ it.

“You are a daisy.” is used by Dickens
in “David Copperfield” in the sense of
calling a person a daisy in the way to
express admiration and at the same
time to Iaugh at one’s credulity. Steer-
forth says to young Copperfield:
“David, my daisy, yon are so innocent
of the world. Let me call you my
daisy, as it is so refreshing 1o tind one
in these corrupt days so innocent and
unsophisticated. My dear Coppertield,
the daisies of the field are not fresher
than you.”

“Too thin” wus given currency by
Alexander H. Stephens, of Georgis, in
the United States congress in 1870.
Some members had made a reply to
Mr. Stephens, and the Iatter had his
chair wheeled out in the aisle, and said
in that shrill, piping voice which always
commanded siléence: *“Mr. Speaker, the
gentleman’s arguments are gratuitous
assertions made up of whole cloth—and
cloth, sir, so gauzy and thin that it will
not hold water. 1t is entirely too thin,
sir.”

Prepared for Life's Battle.

“l suppose you expect your boy to
make a great success in life,” said the
old friend as they settled down for the
after-dinner cigars.

“Success!” exclaimed the host. “Why,
my dear sir, he can’t fail! He has been
educated on the modern plan that guar-
antees success.”

“Education is everything nowadays,
of course.”

“Nothing like it,” asserted the host.
“This boy of mine ought to have at least
balf a million or so by the time heis
twenty-five. Why, sir, he has as fine
French accent as you ever heard.”

“French accent!” exclaimed the guest
in surprise.

“That’s it,” replied the host proudly.
“And his English drawl would deceive

any one. Then, you ought to see the
way he dresses! tell you that boy
can't fail.”

“But his education

“That’s what I'm talking about. He
can lead a cotillon with the%est of them,
and is simply unexcelled at small talk.
I've sparetrno pains in preparing him
for the battle with the world.”

“Bat in what line do you expect him
to shine?”

“The matrimonial line, sir—the only
line in which big fortunes are easily se-
cured. Can't you see that he would
pass as o foreigner anywhere? With
his foreign accent and airs, his ideas of
dress and his knowledge of the dance
he'll capture an heiress in six months or
I miss my guess.”—Chicago Post.

A Lesson in Stud Poker.

“Tell yon what,” said the passenger
in the slouch hat and buckskin leggings,
“this here country ain't what it used to
be. Why, year before last I made $400
one night down in Denver, in less than
three hours.”

“How was that?” inquired the nervous

passenger.
“Playing stud poker,” drawled tpe ex-
ambler. “Yon see,” he added, “it was

just this way: The luck was all my
way. I couldn’t lose if I tried.

“Now, there is something queer about
luck. I can almost always tell the min-
ute I get in sight of 8 game whether
luck is going to favor me or not. If
Inck is my way I play for all I'm worth,
if it isn’t, then I qguit, unless I have too
much booze aboard. Then I am sure to
buck against myself and quit broke.

“But about this particular night.
Well, the luck, as I said before. was all

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov’t Report
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How Young Mr. Docket's Parting Instroe-
tions Were Carried Out to the Letter,

When young Docket went down i
Washington to argue a case before the
Supreme Court he left instructions with
his office boy to take a list of the names
of all the people who called during his
absence and their business.

Un coming into the office the next
morning he found the following inter-
esting memorandum oan his desk:

Century Co. cailed.

Man called on personal business
Loarge: thin; gray side-boards: bad
teeth; patent-leathershoes: long striped
pants, turned up at the end. Said later
he had some very good books to sell
me; but T told him I was deaf and
dumb.

Here comes Mr. Jenkins at just ex-
actly fifteen minutes to one. e came
in and said: “Is Mr. Docket in?"

“No, sir.” said L.

“Well, how is things?”

“Well,” said I, “they’re as good as
can be expected.”

He admired the picture and com-
mented on the long.thin legs and things
in %e_neml. just like a critic.

“Well. T must be going now,” be
said.

I said “Good-day.” And he said it
was, and he hoped” the weather would
keep like this till next month. He said
he would call at 10 Wednesday.

Mr. Hawley came in and took a seat
and showed me a new patent arrange-
ment he had just bought, and asked me
if I thought he got stuck onit. It was
pretty slippery, and I don't think he
did, for he let it fall. He went away

and said he would call again.
“Ha! Ha! Ha! Why. howdy do, Mr.

Miller?” (He just came in. 2:59.

“When is m{ case on?” (Smithers vs.
Ferris, ain’t it?) says he. “Next week,
first Friday,” says L

Then he says I should tell you that
when you come downtown again you
should stop in and see him.

I am going overto Miss Ribbon's
now.

Just got back from the typewriter's.

The woman you bought a dozen cakes
of soap of last week camwe in and
wanted to sell you some more. But I
told her she must think we eat soap
here.

A gentleman called to see about put-
ting up a Louis XI. hat-rack. Baut I
advised he would do better to get some-
thing more up to date.

A clerk from the office of Coats,
Evans & Tracey called.

This is what be said: “Isn’t Mr.
Docket in? Ob, dear! he's a pretty hard
man to find, ain’t he?” i

“Ob, no!” says I; “I can always find
him when I want him.” i

He said if he could see you a minute
he would be happy.

That’s all; and I eall it a pretty good
day’s work for §3 a week. I'm going
home as soon asI get my overcoat on.

Yours respectfully.

JUOHNNY SHORT.

Not Yet Whipped.

A French army surgeon, Dr. Sarazin,
writing of his experiences during the
Franco-German war mentionstwo strik-
ing incidents of the disastrous battle of
Fraeschwiller. He was hard at work
among the wounded in the field hospi-
tal. The French forces had been routed
and were in full retreat.

Suddenly the doctor looked up and
saw a little French soldier with his
knapsack on his back and his musket in
his hand, walking tranquilly up the
street toward the enemy’s position. At
that moment a letter-box against the
wall canght kis eye. He stopped. took
out a note-book, seribbled a few lines,
folded the leaf addressed it and dropped
it into the box. Then he looked at the
lock of his musket and alone tocok up his
march agaiost the German army.

“What became of that brave bhoy?”
Dr. Sarazin asked. “What insensate
courage pushed him thus to the front,
one boy against an army, when 30,000
men were fleeing bLehind bim? To
whom did he confide his last thought?
[ would gladly have saved that letter
but the next morning the hox was gone.
The Prussians had carried it away.”

Hardly had this boy hero disappeared
when the doctor noticed six miners of
the engineer corps, who came up with
pickaxes to make loopholes in the walls
of the buildings. They were a little
late. There were no longer any men
to put behind the loopholes.

So the miners reasoned. for presently
the doctor saw them conferring to-
gether. Then they put down their
pickaxes, took up some muskets and
vartridges, and, like the boy before
them, they marched against the Ger-
man army !

Afraid of Luxuries.

“Not long ago,” said Mr. H. H. Cole-
man, of Uh‘u‘:agu. at the Shoreham, *I
had the pleasure of attending a swell
dinner given by oue of our millionaire
townswmen, at which 'Gene Field was an
invited guest. Field's brilliancy as a
writer is in inverse ratio to his ability
asa money-getter. In faet, the element
of thrift is sadly wanting in his make-
up. There were many good things to
tempt the palate, among them straw-
berries, which are a costly luxury in
the dead of winter at Chicago.

“When Field’s bowl of berries were
placed bLeside him he looked at them
with the serutinizing air of an epicure,
and them, in a very emphatie way,
pushed them to one sidle, noticing which
his host said:

“Aren't you fond of strawberries,
Mr. Field?

“Yes, very much, indeed;: but they
spoil my appetite for prunes,””—Wash-
inglon Post.

Charlemagne was fonl of hunting .

Hesiod hated women, and took no

pains to conceal the fact.

Awarded i
Highest Honors—World's Fair,

my way. Twice I held four aces, and
the last time I had three aces In sight
and one down. The rest all n!rnprud ‘
out but one tenderfoot chap. He bad |
three jacks up and one down.

“] knew the game was mine, of course, |
but I didn't want to scare him, so every
time he boosted the pot for §5 1 just
h'isted it $1. Finally be shoved up #50
and I pushed out my pile.

“He said, *You don't biuff me that
wiy,” and pushed out his.”

asked the nervous one, with eager in-
terest.

“Oh,” replied the other, carelessly, “I
ran across him in a pawn shop pext

day. He had left his gold ticker in his
“woom or I'd & had that, too.”

“Well, and what then happened?”
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A pure Grape Cream of Tartar Powder. Free
frorr}n Ammg:ia. Alum or any other adulterant,
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