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MADE IN MISSOURI
Shawhan Whiskey

SHIPPED DIRECT FROM BONDED WAREHOUSE?

To SHINN & CO,, Sole Agents

LEXINGTON, MO.
RE1..L TRADE SUPPLIEDJAT WHOLESALE PRICES

|
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A Properly
Filled Prescription

Is a work of infinite(icare, skill and honesty.
Mach of 1hi5 535 Usou cacicised iong before
your doctor's order reaches us—in purchas-
ing, testing and putting up in containers all
the drugs and chemicals likely toybe called
We do a large preseription business and
all the above features are part of the system
we follow in filling them. 3

Crenshaw & Young.

)

Nice Juicy Roasts,
Nice Tender Steaks,
Nice Veal,
Nice Fresh®Pork.

- o —

I. RO WILMOT'S

FRESH MEATS

=
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Get Prices ‘On Everything

INITHEJGROCERY JLINE*AT]

W.D. & P.B. RANKIN'S

Fresh and Cured|Meats—The Best Always on Hand.

We are in the market to sell goods and Jtoimeet all

competition whether for cash 'or monthlydpayments,

We Pay the Highest Market Prices for,CountryiPraduce, 3

We Solicit Both Country and City Trade.
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I am back in‘the same old business at
theJsame old place

J. M. SEITER
Home Kilied Me:
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WANTED NO MORE PARTNERS.

Uncie Moses' One Sad Experience Had
Made Him Cautious,

fown wag'a grocery mn by a colored
nan, and while waiting for my train
I sauntered into the place and asked
how businets was going,

“Pore, sy, mighty pore,” replicd
e old man,  “De tublle sl dat 1
hain't dun got caprtal ‘ml.”

“Why don’t you take in a part-
ner ¥ 1 ashad.

“No, sah—no, sah,
perteer and don’t want no more.
Ope fime Kurnal Dawsan
ober to my cabin wid a Wand smile
on his face and shakes hands wid
me and axes arter my health and
30y84

* Moses, lot’s yo' an’ me dun go
‘nfer partnership in de wood biz-
aess.  Yo's u powerful hand wid de
ax and I'ze & powerful hand to sell
vordwood.”

“It appears like a mighty good
chanee fur me, and so I agrees and
goes at it and cuts 30 cords of womd.
De kurnel sells it, and himeby 1 goes
down fur my sheer of de money.
He smiles and shakes hands and
AlYS

“T'ze dun got it all fgeered ont,
Moses: Tn de fost plaoe, I perwided
de timber. In de next plave, 1 per-
wided de ax. Den | woml my mewls
to draw de wood and 1 spent my
tfime to sell it. Dat "pears to take
in de hull of de cnse.’

“‘But whar does de choppin’
come in?" [ saye,

€ choppin’, Meros.  Oh, da
was caercise and dou’t count.? "—
Ciuvinuntl Emlllil‘t'l‘.

ROLLO AND HIS FATHER.

I'se had one

comes

“What is yon unconventional ob-
Ject in the empyrean, father #* quoth
Rollo respeetfully as he and his in-
fallible parent were strolling out
learning their usual lessons from
nature.

“That, my son, is a dirigible air-
ship,” said Rollo's father, cocking
his keen eye up at the balloon-like
object bobbing about some hundred
feet above the fair grounds.

“Why does it go first thither, then
hither, dear father ?”

“Because the choofer can not con-
trol its movements, Roilo.”

“Then it is not dirigible, i3 it,
father ?” observed Rollo, shrewdly.
“Oh, yes, it is,” answered his well
informed parent. “It always obeys
the slightest touch of the aeronaut’s
hand ut the private test when no one |
is looking.”

Struck with the profound truth

of this, Rollo relapsed into awal

silence and waiched the gerial mar- |
vel until it became safely snagged

on the telegraph wires.

DECEIVING THE COW.,

A stuffed calf stood in the barn-
yard.

“What is that stuffed calf for?”
asked the city mun.

“It milks the cows,” said the pret-
ty dairymaid.

“Go on!”

“It’s & fact,” said the dairymaid,
Isughing. “You see cow mothers
won't give down their milk to us
humans. We may tug at their ud-
ders all we will; no milk comes;
they are saving it for their calves,
“Their calves probably are ves!
cutlets by this time, s0o we get
around the cow mothers by standing
beside them one of these figures.
The cow feels the tug at her udder.
ehe looks aronnd and sees the figure.
In her stupidity she thinks her child
is nursing and—bzz, bz, baz—the
milk that had been withheld now
streams down freely inte the pail.”

WOULD HAVE BEEN “LOVELY."

Speaking of telephones, and the
subject hns timeliness, a Londoner
hag recently been saying that if
when, telephones were first made
known to un we had been instructed
to respond to all calls with the polite
phrage “1 hear™ insfead of with the
harsh “hello™ our customs and man-
ners would fo-day express a higher
degree of refimement than they do
now show, The general adoption, it
s urged, of the :off answer in tele-
shoning would result in a universal
uplift of our gveryday verbal inter-
sourse, Possibly that is true. . But
it ig too late 1o change now, The
lelophone has carried “hello” into
many languages.

LEARNING GRAMMAR ALL OVER,
Sillicus—I always get mixed on
the use of “shall* end “will*

{ THE FANGS OF

Opposite the depot in a Georgia | g

THE SUMMER §

By CHARLES'N. SINNETT

“This dry summer i8 like a veno-
mous enate and he has struck his
fangs deep into all things which
keep the fishermman alive,”

often since the last of May. He
mutiered it still more hoarsely to-
day,

spirit.

“But the fangs have gone
decpest into the water,” said the
Skipper. “The big lobsters all be-
gan to crawl off shore

gince I can remember. The mack-
erel have raced away fowards the
Baunks. The herring are likely to be
us {idgety as the year when the Ma- |
tilda Jane drove on the Cedar
Ledges. I only got five barrels that
fall. And here we are off by Trun-,
dy’s Reef fishing as hard as we can
—and only two cod in the dory.
And the cunners keep nibblin’ the

The Skipper suddenly dropped his !
vod line.  He lifted his battered spy |
glass to sean o white object on {he
shore of the island where he had
lived so long,

“Yes, there she is—lolling!” He
turned and snarled upon his son Hi. |
It was as if the young man had been |
guilty of all the mischief which had '
veen wronght on land and sea that |
summer, and he had caught him in a |
strong trap at last. i

“Yes,” the Skipper stormed on,” |
Dora Johnson is the only girl on this |
caast who would lay on the ehore
and dream when we've got to face |
the blackest winter we fishermen '
have ever known,”

“Dara likes to write. One cannot
do that work well without looking |
things through and through, The
lady from New York who boards at 1
Uncle Ben's has gpoken well of her
verses.,” :

Hi Gracey looked his father
squarely in the face. But there was
no defiance in his eyes or honrl as
he spoke of the girl he loved as his
life. Tlis tones had no ding of apol-
ogy. He stated the cpse of Dora
Johuson fairly as he and others suw
it. The proof from the New' York
nuthoress was oot added as some-
thing which had made a revelation
ta Hi. But sinee such things had
heen spoken with such honest g1-
miration it was well enough to re-
mind his father of it,

“She got yon all tangled up in her
net fhe very first piece yon heand
her read at spelling school—and you
only a shaver of 11" the skipper
snaled.  “k thought at first vou'd
dive like a seal and get oug of the
mashes, But if ever I gazed on any
hulk of o fish rolled in 25 yards of
mackerel net Fm looking at  one
now. I'ye talked and talked to vou
that 1t's in her hreed to dream and
Inll. But yon seem to think more
of Dorg Johnson every year. Her
grandfather before her nsed to be
tinkering at a flying machine, Her
father has started many a  fool
scheme for making money. There is
one of them piled up on the ghore at
the bottom of the bank where she is
loling.”

The Skipper's laugh rang ont
so londly that some gulls futtered
up from the water,

Hi knew well all about the heap
of net which lay on the beach to-
wards which his father shook his
fist. Dora’s father had thought that
it might be of great use some day.
He spoke of it with a drenmy look
as if he eaw far away into the fu-
ture, And Dora had set to work
to knit it for him the first winter
when he had mentioned it. TIn more
than one snowy day Hi had defily
filled the wooden needles with twine
for the girl. More than one of
the net he had helped her knit. And
now, for many a week, the result of
that strong work mutual love had
Inin jdly on the gray beach, T.ong
ago it had been named “’Bijah’s
Folly.” Many & man had kicked it
sornfully with his thiok fishing

_ Cynicus—Oh, wait fll you got |
g IL::| 8 v‘f - wom n

0ld Skipper Gracey had said that|

stress of things which he pamed was | |
cating into his own sturdy, hopeful | subject.

in June.
Hock cod have niver been so sonmel

bait like sin ™ |

eould see that she had risen to her
feet gnd was moving aboul Dow.
Her white dress fluttered like s sea
gull’s wings. What she was doing
he did not know. Her dreaming or
work could never wear the faintest
tinge of folly before his blue cyes.

The breeze died away that after-
noon. The sun glared fiercely on
the water. Skipper Gracey and Hi
had & hard row to the island, The
darkness lay thick on sca and land
before they came near home.

As the Skipper leaned on his oars
and wiped the sweat from his furg-
head he said: “What in allspice 18

! W
He did not realize how thel that earousing on: shore there?

Hi could give him no light on the

The Skipper stood up in the dory

the ! to listen. No sound was on the sea

o~
2
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Her White Dress Fluttered Like a
Beagull's Wings.

save the water dripping from the
‘quicted oars,

Then there was a sound of quick
rowing towards the Skipper’s place
of walching.

He hailed furionsly: “What's up
over to the Sea Bank?”

“Well, some are up and some are
down,” was the laughing answer as
the boat drew nearer, “No fun like
it on the island in 40 years. If
you want to see how black bass can
trip np a fellow row in shore as soon
as you cnn.”

“Bags!” cried the Skipper. The
news of the cuplure of the sea ser-
pent would not have surprised him
half so much,

“Yes. The men will get over 100
of them—maybe higher than that.
And some of them will weigh 80
pounds, We're going after a steam
lnunch and iee so that we can have
them up to the Portland market in
goud shape before sun up to-morrow
morning. 1 tell yon the Jolinsons
will wake some money. And they
seem to be willing to ghare with the
rest of us.”

“What in allspice do yon mean?”
thondered Skipper Gracey.

“Can™t stop to tell you much
more. You row in. You'll see fun
alive. Men hooking big bass snd
twmbling over like nine ping. But
they'll get ‘em all long before the
tide starts coming in again. Dora
Johnson saw them coming in where
some little streams of fresh water
trickle down the beach. She and
iwo of her brothers launched the
dory so easy that not u buss guessed
she was after e,  She took her fa-
ther’s net out in a half cirele round
the critters. Then she loaded it at
the bottom with big rocks. She must
lave plumped every ane in the spot
when it was needed, When the tide
went down there wos the whole
sehool trapped.  They'll have every
one of 'em. Row in and give three
cheers for Dors Johnson. Her name
will be in all the big city papers,”

Aud sway the men rowed for the
steam launch,

Skipper Gracey stood straight up
ns if g lightning bolt had struck
him and with its glittering shafts
had fastened his feet to the bottom
of the dory,

“A hundred bass” he muttered.
“In "Bijah’s net—Why in thunder
don’t you say something or other,
Hi?}

“Been thinking right slong,” was

the quiot answer. “Guess some-
times you've thought T had too much
to say about her, dad.”

“Dora has pulled all the fangs
by the roofs out of this dry summer.
"Bijah will help us all. T

he was always kind or free-hearted® |
“Andpn’ﬂoomht!mnddh‘
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EAST-BOUN OV TRALNS,!
No, 602. No. ang
A M. PM,

wve. KansasiCivy ... 8340, 8105
\r. Independence,, . 640 ... 515

" Wellington.. ... 7:20..___ .. 84T

oMyl TS 708
“ Lexiogton... ... . T48...... _TA
" Higginsville. .....8:16... . ... 740
* Concordia ... 5148 _ _ . g:0]
o Bedalls e e D0 00

WEST-BOUND TRAIXS,
No. 908, No. do.

A M, P M
Ls've Sedalls. ... B:05 8:10
Ar. Conecordin_.... ... 0:80. .. ... .4:95

Higginaville. ... 5L — F1.7.]

* Lexington T:85 5:28
WO Mysele Ll AR N 545
* Wellington ... ...750 ... __6:00
¢ Independence ........0008 .. e 1
"ooaw sas Cley. . 085 _ . 748

Eaa—————.————

Missouri-Pacific--J. C. B. & L.
WEST BOUXD,

§3°1t will be seen that all of these
traios run to the Lexiogton station
=xcept the morning traln west and the
svening traln east on the River
Division, Busses meat these train at

Myriek.
A, B. LOOMIS, Agen.t

For SALE—Ooe pair 1,400 pound
mares, one 1,100 pound mare; n 34
stunebaker wagon, ouve set double
hatness, top boggy and single
s, [hqatra a5 the talioho o
cump near the apera housa.

The Farmer sod Stookman, of
Ksrsns C'ty, Mo., is an agricoloars)
wecKkly of the highast cless, edited by
actunl farmers, who live upon apd
apuiate thaar own [arms and are sble
1o put to the pest of .-:'pprlrnae all vbe
theocies  discossnd in its o lumps
The Farmir and  Steokmoan  bas
depurtimenty devoted to bortiesliure
poul ry, dairying, sbuep, velernary,
fawe (fiseting the farmer, the hounse
“old, Sunday  school  sod  every
yoterest ol the western farmer; and
e coitorials cover every question
fegardiog solls, secds, machinery,
tethodi of cultivation. breeding and
care of live atock, ele, in whish Lhe
tnrmiers of this scction are intercsted,
The Furmer sod Stodiman’s cop.
tritntors inolade the sblest and most
suceessful of farmers, brecdors aond
expiriment etabion workers in the
witdle West. 11 you are s Farme
«od Stockman render, yoooaooot Inil
0 be up to date on all farm quest|ons;
wd  “Farm  Furcows,"  “Hints,
Devices, Suggestions; ete." and other
valuable festures, are o unfailing
-oures of entertainment and instruo-
tton.  The Farmer snd Stookman e
#1 8 year 1o subsoribers, and sub.
suriptions elther singly or 10 oonbiuse

uion with this papor, are 1aken at this
office. With this paper $1.50 per
yeat.for both.

WaNTED:—Local representative 1o
Lexiongton to look after renewals and
lucrease  subsoription  lisy, for
prominent monthly magasine with
large, high-olass ocirculation, on a
sslary and commission basls, with a
coutinuing interest from year to year
In the butiness oreated. Experience
desiruble, but not essential, Good
oppartunity for the right person,
Address Publiskier, box 08, StationO
New York, i '
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