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DR A WILKES SMITH

PR 1UE LlTB TO DrKTTISTRY

C ICE Smith BwWng Mate Street
hours 900 to lssoe j tea to

P M jtmess tf

J C MORGAN D D S

ja7 OFFICE Mam Mreet over Madl- -
Viiiona Bank BiebmoiH Ky

i tr

DR J M POYNTZ
rnvsiriAN and surgeon

OFFICE Seeowl street next to
i its Drug Store jaue22lf

G W EVANS M D
rilVSICIAN AND SURGEON

Ob VIVE frteeotrd street
tf

DRS TAYLOR ASHE
IVafiitioners in MedieiBe sad Ssrgery

RICHMOND KY
OFFICE Seeowl etreetover Dykes

Wi r ry Sne juiieKt

DR JOHN M FOSTER
MAIN STREET

N xt Door to Lxom TJp Stairs
Tu -- deuce at Cor Main awl Tales Creek
A Tiue

ui 22 tf

DR PHIL ROBERTS
i flr rs Lis professtosal serviees to the

ru -

uffi p in drug store on lower Main
Mift i iliclinxHMi Ky jaly27 ly

DR U C AMBROSE

KOKD KY
uiice boura 2 to 4 oclock in the af--

t IMin
j - e2tf
W T SEXSMIT1I M D

PIliSlCIAN AND SURGEON
WHITE HALL KY

C UT his professional services to the
poic auK l7 Jr
M C HKATK J F COKNKLISOK

HEATH OORNELBON
Practicing Physicians

RICHMOND - KENTUCKY
otter their pfofooutoaal services to the
public Jjaiily

DR GILES HARRIS
SPEEDWELL KY

Oflers lite profesiotial serviees to the
public juiHtr

DR S M LETCHER
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

RICHMOND KENTUCKY
Office ou First Street jaitly

H W BRIGHT M D
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON

RICHMOND KY
OFFICE SeeoiMl street next door to

WluteV Diug Store
Special attealioH given to Mieroseop- -

icai Kud ftteMiieal examiitntHMis of
tishUt H and fluids of be human hotly

22juuetf

DR C S HOLTON
Hemeepathic Physician and Surgeon

Richmokd Kentucky

Office Main Street ever D M B rights
Oilice hours 830 to 1100 A M 200 to
4 IMJ P M

Special atteatkM givea to diaeaMC of
women and all difficult chronic cases

Patients treated at a distance and
Homeopathic medicines sent to any ad
driNs may 16 1 y- -

DR H R GIBSON
Practitioner in Medicine Surgery
51 50 RED HOUSE KY

DR T J FAIN
UNION CITY KY

Ofl rs hi profebstonal services to the
Iu lie Office at Powells store
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PARRISH TURNER
Attorneys At Law

RICHMOND ICY
FH ial attention given to abstraoting
tiien to land in Eastern Kentueky

OfTu e in CrJMAX liWiig S E
Hier Main mim SeoiHMl Streets up

fcaus June 23 tf

E T BURNAM
Attorney at aaw

RICHMOND KENTUCKY
OFFICE with C F A R Bur

nani on First Street June 22 tt

J A SULLIVAN
Attorney at Eaaw

RICHMOND KENTUCKY
OFFICE oa Fin street same as

Inrmerjy occupied by County Judge
Miller oet6Jy

C S POWELL
Attorney at saw

RICHMOND KY
Office on Second Street June 22 tf

A J REED
Attorney at Seaw
Vul praetic InMadWoti m adjoining
CUiitiesand in tb Court of Aptealx

filet in MAter CominisJloners
offi over dretrtt Clerks otlce

June 22 tf

W S MOBERLEY
Attorney at Lsaw

RICHMOND KY
rftce corner Main aud First streets

up -- ii tv r Rainsevs l- -

Contractor unci Builder
- Tpired with an experienced t of
-- ii to 1o all kindu of hooae building
j --cainrg Give him a call
rrz j is

ff

f

Dress the Hair
WKfa Ayers Hair Vigor Ite cleanKns beneficial effects on the scalp andlasting perfume commend it for uni ¬

versal toilet usa It keeps the hair soft
and nil ken preserves its color prevent it
from falling and it the hair lias become
weak or thin promotes a new growth

To restore the original color of my
hair which had turned prematurelypray I used Ayers Hair Vigor with en
tire success I cheerfully testify to the

Efficacy
of this preparation Mrs P H David
Ben Alexandria Ia

I was afflicted some three rears with
scalp disease My hair was falling out
awl what retrained turned gray I was
induced to try Ayers Hair Vigor andin a few weeks the diseaxe in jny scalp
disappeared and my hair resumed itsoriginal color Rer S S Sims
Pastor U II Church St Bernice Ind

A few years ago I suffered the entire
loss of my hair from the effect of tetterI hoped that after a time nature would
repair the loss hut I waited in vain
M aiy remedies were suggested none
however with such proof of merit as
Ayers Hair Vigor and I began to use it
The result was all I could hai e desired
A growth of hair soon came out all over
my head and grew to be as soft and
heavy as I ever had and of a natural
color and firmly set J U Pratt
Spoaord Texas

Ayers Hair Vigor
rKEIAHKD BY

Dr J C Ayer Co Lowe Mass
BM by Dnwirta sad 1arfoaten
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Railway

A MAGNIFICENT

tLT TRAIN SEBlC

The Montana Express
WILL BE INAUGURATED

NOVEMBER 10 1888

Rlagmt Itfifi Cars Urawfag Rmh
Stero HMHtaome Day Caaebes

M PREK CtraMBt Sleepers

WITH K1TCHKN AND LAVATORY

THE ONLY LINE TO
The Tkrt Greet Cities ef Hantaan

GREAT FALLS
HELENA and BUTTE

For mape and iiiformatiou apply to
3our hotae ticket agent to suy agent
of the eompany tr

S I WHITNEY
Getil Paw A Tkt Agt

SO- - St Paul Miun

lew Haiflw are Store

CLAUDE SMITH
Desires to Announce that he has

opened new

Hardware Stove

20- -

AN-D-

TINWAEE HOUSE
AT

No 26 1ST Second St

Armers old stand
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Best Coogfa Syrup Taste good Use
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I believe Pisos Cure
for Consumption saved
my life A II Doweia
Editor Enquirer Eden
ton N C April 23 1887

The best Cough Medi¬

cine is Pisos Cube for
CojfSTTJtrnoN Children
take it without objection

By all druggists 25c
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KETUCKYj

CNG Tears ol natch
lng have dimmed
her eyes

That once were
br ght as stars 1

tbesa
Aad over her tem¬

ples like snow-
drift

¬

lies
Tae looks once shone

with tae purpled
dyes

Of the rich ripo
Rrapeln the tree

She dwells la a cotiac e high oerlrowned
By elifls that shadow the breakers white

And Cbntmaj ever It eomes around
Strtl Onds her waiting with holly crowned

Repeating with voice ot tremulous sound
It it Cbrisiraas era aad the time it past
The waiting and weeping are orer at last

r raj-- rovers come home to night
The bells will rnz V the hour they said

Blow softly what windu may blow
I have deeked with holly ray Robbies bed
That ooz ly stands in tj room oerhead

With Us linen as white as snow
As while as the snow oa the window sill
As white as the anow that is lying still

On the sun white graves below

Graves oaly the weak and the old for graves 1

We are streaic we have nothing to fearl
Comes the graad good ship oer the dancing

waves
That brings to ray bosom my rover braves

My Bale and my boy so dear
My mate and my red cheeked Bobbie to ¬

night
Agate in ray arms shall meet

And their thick earls gleam like geld i the
light

Of the fire that sever will barn so bright
As when they sit at my feet

Hell be ten years old when the dock strikes
three

Oar Robbie hes growing old
Last April it was that my mate and be
Who says they will never come back to me

Ah God bat the night grows 00W

The night grows cold but theyll soon be
here

Was that a step at the gate
Or only the wind 1 the lilae near
The wind that startles lnv soul with fear

- The wind 1 worship aad hate

I dreamed whea was it a dream so dread
I saw myself silting ben

Awaiting my loves and there came instead
Some strajgers Imaging them into me dead

Both dead oa a sasle bier

With the drip drip drip ot the salt sea brine
Drip drip from their locks of gold

In their uotd Mae eyes there waa never a sign
My dead mate Uaaping his boy and mine

As dead as himself and coW

A dream bat it frcse up the founts ot my
souL

O warm with their Mutes Ill grow
The hells are ringing no bo they toll
Yes yes I remember blow wind ocean roll

There Is naught but a mound la the snow

Long years ot watching have dimmed her
eyes

That oncowere bright as stars i the sea
And ever her temples like snowdrift lies
The leks ones shone with the purple dyes

Of the rich ripe grape in the tree
CnAHLEs edoene Danes

MIDGET

A Story Illustrating tho Powor Of
Weakness

1SS HETTY cleared
the kitchen of the
last traces of her
early tea brushed
up the hearth and
drew Iter chair into
the circle of lamp-
light

¬

This had been
her evenings pro-
gramme

¬

with scarce- -
ly a variation lor
the last ten years
She knew theesact
number of dextrous
flips from tbe tor
beys win jj necessary

to reduce the hearth to speckless order
and could calculate almost tbe number of
steps she must take between the sink and
kitchen pantry To night she glanced at
tbe clock as she seated herself in the wait¬

ing chair and noticed that she had been fivo
minutes longer than usual

Im getting old sho thought grimly
Well why shouldnt I be getting old 1 Its

ten years since At this moment tberc
was a long drawn bowl from tbe wood ¬

shed
Drat the dog i she excluimed Hes a

pesky nuisance Protection indeed Ill
send him away to morrow A more pro-
longed

¬

howl brought Miss Hetty to her
feet She seired the broom and opened the
wood shed door There were several
sounding thumps a yelp or two and then
Hiss Hetty flushed with victory replaced
the broom and took up her work

Yes Im getting old taking up nor
thought with her knitting where she had
left oft Tea years more and in spite of
my money wholl there be to take care of
ine when Im sick or There was a rap
at the door It was suoh a wee timid littio
rap thatit is a wonder Hiss Hetty heard it
at all Five minutes before sho could not
She got up and opened the door with a jerk

laud sake child what ever are you
doingtbere And no stockings as 1 11 vol
Tbe little lip quivered and the choked voice
sobbed Yousmy AuntEtty Papa said
so

Miss Hetty drew ber into the room and
shut the door with a shiver whats your
name sbe asked tho trembling littio fig-

ure
¬

before her
Its Hidget
Whats your papas name
I I dont know Miss Hetty was in

despair What is your mothers name
child she asked at last Midget brigbt i

oned Papa called her Oara sbe said
There ooald be no doubt about it than

Hiss Hetty sat down in ber chair such a
fierce conflict of emotions raging within her
that she could not speak coald scarcely
think What was to be done with her

Does you love mypapai Midget had
drawn near and now laid a little hand im¬

pulsively on Miss Heuys knee She struck
it oS with a sharp breath that was almost a
cry The childs lip trembled but tho tears
that filled her eyes did not fall Sho drew
back a step and folded her hands in a
patient uuchildliko way that tokl of ageing
sorrows borne even by ber young shoulders

It was late that night when Miss Hetty
laid her weary head on her pillow The lit-

tle
¬

one murmured in her sleep and crept
into Miss Hettys arms but she laid her
sternly back and tossed and turned until
daylight

Then she fell into a deep sleep from
which she was awakened by a httle cooing
laugh from the kitchen accompanied by
various snortings that ended in a big
sneeze Sbe crept to the door Midget bad
dressed herself and hearing Hollos
scratch at tho door had opened it softly
and to her delight let in a big black New¬

foundland dog who rubbed bis cold noso
against ber chubby band and capered clum-
sily

¬

around ber with joy though as silent¬

ly as if he understood tbe warning finger
held up to him

Now he lay in the middle of tbe floor
white sbe sat beside htm warming one lit-

tle
¬

cold band in his shaggy hair and tickling
bis nose with a wisp of the broom held in
tbe other They bad both forgotten Miss
Hetty

Midget saw her first Oh auntie
sbe cried See I found him my
doggier

Miss Hetty stepped to the corner and
took tbe broom Boilo crouched for the
blew be know would come But Midget
threw ber arms around bis seek and turned
ber blazing eyes upon Miss Hetty

Youshant You shantl she cried
Bad twdountie
Her yellow curls were tumbled about ber

bead her chocks were flushed and ber blue
eyes were black with excitement She was
a very Medea in nor anger and truly Miss
Hetty Geomed turned to stone How many
time had James looked like that when she
bad laughed at his childish anger bow
well sbe remembered tbe last tme she had
seen that look oa hl faoo when she bad
bade bun her only brother leave ber pres

ence forever since he could love a nameless
shop girl better than his sister who could
boast of blood descended from tbe veins of
some of Englands heroes

Sbe dropped the broom as suddenly as sho
had raised it

Very well she said you may keep the
dog

Midget burst into tears and caught Miss
Hettys hand

Oh auntie 1 she sobbed Midget bad
girl Midget promised papa to be good

I am not angry child Go and play with
tbe dog Miss Hetty said quietly

The snow lay thick on the ground and
the air was still heavy with it as sho looked
out of the window after breakfast Sho
could not hunt up the childs parents to day
sbe thought but to morrow sho would sure-
ly

¬

go
Where do your papa and mamma live

she asked suddenly
I dont know Midget replied Mamma

dont live anywhere Some mon came and
took her away a long time ago Papa cried
I didnt she added with dignity that
showed painfully how little she realized ber
loss

Papa dont live anywhere either now
He brought me here an ho said if Midget
was a good girl you would give her some
Kissmus cause he couldnt ho was going
to find mamma Will you

A sharp pain tore at Miss Hettys heart
Going to find mammal What did that

mean With a start she remembered that
to morrow was Christmas Day tho thought
brought so many memories in its train I

Will you
Will I what She had forgotten all

about tbe child and ber question
Dive me my Kasjmus
No no child Dont bother she said

impatiently What was Christmas to her
if James had indeed gone to mamma if
because of her stubborn pride and wicked
anger she could never again see his yellow
curls and blue eyes that mocked her in the
baby at ber knee

Midget turned silently away This last
blow was too great for her to bear Sho
crept into tbe bed room and throwing her- -
self on the floor wept as though her heart
were broken

Come here child suddenly called Miss
Hetty No answer Sbe roso sharply and
went into the other room A rough shako
brought the littio figuro to her feet What
is the matter

Papa papa she sobbed I want to
go home
The sharp iron in Miss Hettys soul made

her cruel She raised her hand and let it
fall upon the little tear stained cheek

Will you be quiet she asked You
shall stay in this room now till I come
back

Sbe went out shutting the door after ber
Sbe must do her marketing and the child
would be punished enough by the time sho
returned

The stores were full of toy3 and Christ--

mas goods Miss Hetty could not keep the

SUE COZPT TO THE DOOK

thought from ber mind How Midget
would like this or that

Finally she stopped before a toy laden
window I will go in she said at last
Midget could not know what a victory she
had gained

An hour later Miss Hetty entered the
bouse and after disposing of the bundles
with which her arms were laden stepped to
the closed door and opened it A smile was
on her face that had not known a smile for
years and her awakened heart sent tho
blood pulsing to the ends of her fingers

I am glad I did not disappoint ber sho
thought

Midget lay on the floor ono littio hand
under her cheek the lips open breathing
heavily Midget The child did not
wake or move Miss Hetty lifted her and
sbe moaned and muttered hoarsoly Sho
sank for a moment pale and trembling
on a chair It was too evident what was
the matter and the doctor who camo a little
later only confirmed her fears

She may live till morning was all be
said

Ob the struggle of that long long night
Every minute was an hour At last Miss
Hetty crept into tbo deserted kitchen and
crouched over tbe dying embers of the fire
All her pride was gone nothing but love
and a great longing for forgiveness re-

mained
¬

James James she cried what
shall I tell him

She had not heard the door open until an
icy wind blew across her cheek and a
hoarse voice cried Hetty whero is my
child my baby

With a cry she was in his arms and there
tbe wholo miserable story was sobbed out
to loving ears and forgiveness asked and
received by both

Midget darling its papa
If she knows you we can saro her the

doctor had said Amklsta breathless silenco
shcopened her eyes at the sound of the
loved voice and murmuring Papa sho
fell smilingly asleep with his hand fast
clasped in hers And so after all it was to
Miss Hetty a glad and thankful Christmas

Katc A Brad let
THE MILL BOYS

An Interesting Autobiography by
Ono of Them

SIlfNif

AM going to tell abit
of my own experi ¬

encean experience
that I am not likely
to forget My namo
has not a singlo vine
or leaf of romance

flinging about its
sound in short my
namo is Zeb Brown
I was brought up in
tho country withont
the advantages of ed-

ucation
¬

but by tbe
light ot a brush fire
I contrived to read a
few old books and
permit me to say that
a closo acquaintance
with a few masterful
books is often better
than a more preten-
tious

¬

education
A short timo after I had attained my ma-

jority
¬

which indeed was all I did attain I
wentover into a distant neighborhood andbe--
gan work at a saw milL Tho owner ot the mill

Old Bill Plunkett was a brusque old fel ¬

low and so faros books were concerned
was about as ignorant a man as I had ever
seen except possibly my father who after
tbe cxtrcmest effort could not havo spelled
dog

Old Bill seemed to respect me not bo
cause I could read and write and cipher a
littio upon a pinch but because I was a
very strong and active young follow and
consequenUy very bandy in rolling logs

One day alter I had lifted tbo end of a
log which had been declared to be boyond
the strength of any man in tho party Old
Bill invited me to go homo and toko supper
with him This was a surprise for bo had
never shown so great a preference to any
of the other boys holding himself as be
did greatly above them I went He lived
about two miles from tho mill not in a
frame house as you would suppose from the
fact that he owned a saw mill but in an old
log house daubed with clay and not well
daubed either He hadnt much to say as
we walked along the road and just as soon
as we bad entered tho house instead of ex¬

tending to me tbe courtesy of conversation
bo fell to cutting bame strings from a piece
of leather which bo took down from tbo
cloOK shelf

Borne time elapsed before any ono else

entered the room Then after light foot-
steps

¬

in an adjoining room there catered a
girl As soon as I saw her I knew that I
must have looked bkea fool What could
you expect of a green young follow unused
to the society of ladies I say what could
you expect of such a young fellow upon be¬

holding a girl wboso face must have been a
pleasant contemplation to tho creative god
of beauty and with hair ah what hair
Its silken threads flit across my face now
and dim my vision

Kit said the old man squinting at his
leather to see if ho was cutting straight

this hero is Zeb Brown what works for
mo

She dropped a graceful Courtesy she
could not have dropped another kind and
gave me a smile that seemed to have
dropped down from the glorious brightness
of her hair

Kit said the old man Zeb will eat
supper with us Sho aint got no mother
ho added turning to me an haster tend
tor every thing hersof

Supper was soon announced How well
I remember that meal and how awkward ¬

ly did I acquit myself I turned ovor a
pitcher of butter milk upset a molasses
jug and dropped a plate of batter cakes in
my lap Kit blushed and I knew that she
was ashamed not of me but for me The
old man burst out laughing Wy said
he after he had with the violence of his
outburst blown corn bread crumbs all over
tho tabic you kon handle a pine log bet-
ter

¬

than you ken a pan cake
Blind old man He knew not tho cause

of my awkwardness
After supper Old Bill sat down to grease

his newly made home strings Kit and
I naturally fell into conversation no not
naturally for tho blood treacherous fluid
kept mounting to my face and my great
red hands kept getting in each others way
But I managed to talk especially when
the girls cordial air had placed me more at
ease

I have some books that 1 can lend you
she said I have a few very old ones full
of poetry and songs I had great work I
know in protecting one of them It was at
a time when leather had suddenly becomo
scarce Fathers passion for hamc strings
here sho gave tho old man a glance of mis-

chief
¬

naturally drove him to my choice
book bound in leather He wanted the
binding for hame strings and I do believe
that the book would havo been saorificed
had I not succeeded in persuading him that
tho binding was not strong enough for his
purpose

Wo had talked but a littio while longer
when the old man got up put his can of

k

1
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WALL FOLKS ITS BED TIME

grease on a shelf washed his hands in a
pan in which he had soaked tho leather
and remarked

Wall folks its bed time Kit weve
got ter bussle out early in the mawnini
Zeb weve got a good deal 0 sawin to do
tomorrer

I knew what this meant and immediately
took my departure The night was beau-
tifulat

¬

least it must have been I dont
see bow there could at that time have
been any other than a beautiful night The
weather was cold and I dont know but a
sleet was falling yet above it all arises tbe
fact that to me the night was beautiful

I do not think that I was so handy at my
work the next day for once Old Bill cried
out Look sharp thar Zeb whut air you
studyin about

Blind old man Ho did not know
I waited and waited for the old man to

ask me to his house again but he did not
Any plow boy in the neighborhood was
welcome there but as I previously re-
marked

¬

Old Bill with quite an un American
spirit I must say held himself greatly
above the boys who worked for him

One day the old man with great flurry
declared that he had left his pipe at home

Iwill go and bring it lor you I ox
claimed and without waiting to hear any
reply either of remonstrance or agreement
I leaped over tho low rail fence that sur-
rounded

¬

the mill yard and set out at a brisk
walk along tbe road that wound among tho
great trees Was there evor so long a dis-
tance

¬

At last I saw the house Kit opened
the door for me She blushed I wondered
Why a young girl should blush upon seeing
so strapping and awkward a fellow I told
her of my mission and then we both began
to talk of the books wo both loved so well
Ah What is sweeter and what can bo
purer than the uneducated backwoodsmans
lovo of books I suddenly thought of tho
long time I was staying and sprang to my
feet As I hurried along tho road a sweet
remembrance camo to me It was that Kit
and I should meet tho next Sunday at a
place which we had appointed

When I arrived at tho mill the old man
pretty angry ho was too demanded tho
reason why I had staid so long

I camo upon a man whoso wagon bod
broken down in the road I replied and
helped him to mend it

What a lie yes what a pardonable lie
Tho cold frown ot whiter was softened

into tho tv arm smilo of spring Kit and I
bad often met She bad promised to be mr

fill Wiii
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it KXT WAXTS TO SEE TOU

wife I had held her in my arms Old BUI
suspected nothing at least he said nothing
but Iknefrthatin his ignorance ho would
not consent to our marriage One day when
I met Kit in tho woods I found her much
excited

What is the matter angel I asked
Oh something awful has happened

she replied Father found the last letter
you sent to me and got some one to read it
to him He didnt say any thing but a
terrible light shone in bis eyes

Dont bo afraid httlo girl I said He
likes me I think and when he sees that wot
are determined he will give in There now
dont bo afraid

I went to the mill as usual tho next day
The old man bad not arrived I did not
dread his coming Love had mado me brave
He came after awhile Ho walked straight
up to me

Good morning I said
Great God he shot me

I Weeks passed before I knew any thing
j I lay in a littio cabin where I boarded Win
ter came and I grew able to walk about
the room I had heard that Kit was a close
ly confined prisoner One night the night
before unrisunas tnero came a violent
knock at my door I opened the door and
staggered backt It was Old Bili

Kit wants to see you ho said I
brought the wagon Come

I went with him Neither of us spoke
When we reached the bouso I could hardly
mounl the door step I went in There

WS iAliJ
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was Kit lying on abed Oh what a chasge
I sank upon my knees at thebedside and
tried to take her wasted hands but sbe
wound ber arms about my neck My face
lay upon tho glorious hair from which tbo
smile when I first saw her had seemed to
fall

Angel I whispered
Sbe pressed me closor

Angel I whispered
Closer she pressed me closer closer and

then the pressure was gone the arms fell
I dont know how long I knolt there but
when I Uf tod my head tho sunlight of a
glorious Christmas morning streamed
through the window Just then a man en-

tered
¬

Look here he said opening th
door I looked out and saw Old Bill hang
ing from a tree

Tho mill boys the man whispered
Opie P Read

PEGGY

Tbo Story of a Wedding in tho
Cabin on tho Hill

gi

OM GOREES wife
daughter and two
bUleboys lived in a
log house on a hill-

top
¬

in a Southern
wilderness Tom was
dead killed at Man
assas in 1S61 Below
the house lay a fiekl
of corn bounded by a
creek beyond the
creek was a beech
forest where Tom
used to shoot squir-
rels

¬

with his
rifle Toms chil

dren tilled the corn now and the squirrels
went unsbot for powder and ball were too
scarce in tbe Confederacy to be wasted on
such game besides Toms family was too
poor to buy any thing They lived and that
was all

On Christmas Eve 1S64 a brigade of
blue coated men marched up the road to
battle

I love ter look at soldiers said tho
daughter whose blue eyes fair skin and
yellow hair made more than one trooper
long to stop and tarry awhile

Im orshamed uv you Peg ortalkia
tbatorway spoke Pete the eldest boy
a black eyed fellow with bristling hair and
thin quivering lips Didnt the Yankees
kill pap

But tbo girl had gone into the bouse and
his response was unheeded

Before many hours had passed the loud
crack of howitzers shook tbe rotten boards
of the cabin roof and the popping of rifles
and muskets like fire in a dry cane brake
told a battle in the distance When even-
ing

¬

came men rushed hurriedly past those
who went by in the morning were defeated
Many wounded dropped in tbe road to die
others pushed on A young officeron horse-
back

¬

with the shattered fragments of an
arm dangling by his side and showering
blood around him rode swiftly down tbe
slope across the creek and dismounting
lay down under a beech tree fifty yards
from tbe highway Here the surgeons
opened their cases and soon had plenty
of work to do

Well doctor they whipped us said tbo
Colonel when his arm had been taken off

Yes but theyve stopped the pursuit
Theyre almost as willing to quit as wo
were

How am I doctor
Not so bad as I first thought If thero

was a human habitation near I would take
you to it but I behove man was never in
these parts before we came

Whats that spoke the Colonel look-

ing
¬

over the doctors shoulder
Whejrel asked tbe doctor almost fear ¬

ing his patients mind was wandering
A woman if Im alive an angel if Pm

dead said the Colonel answering his own
question

It was Peggy
If yer please sir I live upon the hill an

come down tor see if I coukl be uv any

Mfi I
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MISS SAID THE DOCTOR

help She was very pale but calm and
self possessed

Miss said tho doctor Colonel Brey
man has lost an arm and needs shelter and
nursing It you could take bim to your
bouse

Fetch im orlong she replied
The bed was mean but it was clean Peg¬

gys bands wero hardened by toil but to
the Colonel their touch was soft as volvet

Waal Peg said the elder brother
youve fotch us cr fine Chrismas gif

Hush up Pete said the mother you
know Peg alters wuz er strange pusson

Ef takin keer uv or sick man makes me
strange then I reckn I am the girl quiet ¬

ly replied
Yes but or Yankee
Hes er human boin cf ho is or Yan-

kee
¬

an them ez dont like what Ivo dono
kin let it alone I may bo er fool Pete but
Ive got some foelin

The Colonel thrived Pitying eyes and
gentle hands are wonderful holps at heal ¬

ing wounds if they do sometimes strike a
fatal blow olsewhero

Peg andthe Colonel sat beneath the tree
where they first saw each other ten weeks
before A spring like breeze was blowing
On the tree top a mocking bird was singing
a medley in tones so low they seemed to
come from the sky -

Miss Peggy how can I thank you for
your goodness to me

By not thankin mo at all
He was silent This untutored girl bad

mother wit if she did know little of books
He had discovered this before and bad
often been cut off by her in this same way
In truth he found himself in love with ber
and was constantly driven from a declara ¬

tion by her curt answers
Will you listen to meP he began

n Of courso I will What a funny ques ¬

tion
I lovo you
What for
Because you are beautiful and good

and pure
But you are rich an Im poor and never

saw nothin o tho world furthcrn tho topo
that there hill

1 dont caro for that If youll promise
to be my wife Ill come back when this war
ends and marry you

When tho Colonel left Peggy did not
see him ride away Sho was sitting on tho
bed whore ho had lain so long looking
through her tears at a gold ring that shono
on ber finger

Next Christmas brought peace tho
Colonel and a wedding in the log cabin on
the hill The cabin is there still buton tbe
opposite bill is a largo- - farm house tho
property of Peggy and the CokrnoL They
live there prosporous and happy with more
children than you can count at a glance
The old Goree estate 0103 been onlarged
and includes all tho land around for two
miles Tho cabin stands in the center a
consocrated house which no money could
induce them to havo razed Plltake it all
back Peg said Pete last Christmas when
they wore talking over old times after hav ¬

ing dined in honor of the day and tbo wed-
ding

¬

of Peggys eldest daughter Pm not
ershamed uv you an you never wuz er
fooL Chaiues S Blacebubs

m -
Remember that a Christmas gift gains

nothing in significance by being costly and
that to seek to outdo others in pecuniary
outlay simply becauso you have the means
is vulgar

Ar my son said the minister Tm
glad to see yon in the Sunday-school-atla- st

Is this your first Sunday Yea sir
How do you like it Oh guess I kin

stand it until after the Christmas tree
Tvi DiU

liTME BENSON

Hor Grain of Faith and What It
Accomplished

Camii i vllYj

AMMA cant we
have a real Christ-
mas

¬

dinner
and be like

like other folks
Lutie Benson drew

her chair closer to
her mothers knee
and laid her curly
head in her kip The
next mornings sun
wouia usher in tbe
gUH Christmas time
and Littie bad been
tntnJac seriously
aboa possibility

of being ifce acr folks nns this once
Mammas heart was Dror er its own

bitterness ber cup was fui --nd it needed
bat this little tilt which Lutie had uncon ¬

sciously given to start the overflow that
went out hi ber reply I know to morrow
is Christmas dear but Christmas dinners
do not come to us any more so dont bother
me about it Ragged shoes faded dresses
and empty cupboards dont promise much
for to morrow Lutie

Poor Lutie she knew what mamma
meant She went back to tbe window and
looked out

She ceased crying with a sigh Now if
papa didnt dnnk so why how happy they
would be But then God knows all about
it anyway and Hedoesnt think any more of
the rich than the poor

Ask and ye shall receive God meant
any thing good you wanted and sbe believed
it

Mamma she said shortly lets ask
God to send us a nice dinner to morrow I
know He will if wed only ask

I should be thinking all tbe time that it
would not come if I should so theres no
uee in my asking answered Mrs Season

O havent you any faith mamma It
doesnt need much said Lntte

How machdoes it needduighteri asked
mamma with a smile

O not much a pieoe as big as a mustard
seed would do answered Lutie eagerly
remembering another text of Scripture

jffTiiif

0 MAMMA GOD HAS SE5T 73 A NICE SINKER

It wont be half as hard to get us a dinner
as to move a mountain mamma

Well it would do no good for mi to ask
at any rate said Mrs Bonson discour
agingly

It wont do any harm I know said
Lutie with an emphatic nod of her curly
bead fO Im going to ask right away

W

Weve put it off so long now that God is
most ashamed of us

Kneeling beside ber mothers hsee sfee
said earnestly O Lord please send us A

Christmas dinner mamma would ask but
sbe hasnt any faith t

Then Lutie went out to where brother
Johnnie was trying to make a snow man
Were going to have a nice dinner

Johnnie sbe said gleefully
Are we exclaimed tbe astonished

Johnnie dropping tbe broken shovel and
opening his eyes very wide who said sot

Oh I asked God a minute ago and Hell
sead it Ikuow answered Lutie

Of course said Johnnie brushing the
snow off his knickerbockers and looking
very mjch pleased

Mrs Cntchfield their next door neighbor
beard every word tbe little Bensons said
Sbe noticed too tbe glad look of hopeful
trust on each pinched face

Ill do it she said to herself later
those hens havent laid eggs enough to

half pay for their keeping and the laiy
things cant do abetter work than to furnish
a Christmas dinner for those children
Why Id rather lose the whole flock than
to have the simple trusting faith of Lutie
shaken and Mrs Critcbfield put ber hand
on a glass of currant jeily mentally count-
ing

¬

it in for the Christmas next door
After dusk when the streets illumed for

busy lovers of tbe holy eve when Joe
Benson had gone down to the corner grocery
and while his wife sat gloomily with her
mending Mrs Cntcbfleld crept slyly over
tbe division fence with a well tilted basket
Putting it down on the door stone carefully
she rapped on the door and withdrew

O my whos coming to see ejacu-
lated

¬

Lutie as mamma opened the door
There in a great basket reposed the lazy

Biddie flanked by an array of pastry de¬

lightful to see
Lutie rubbed her eyes a moment then

dapping her hands exclaimed O mam-
ma

¬

God Aa sent us the nicest blessedest
dinner I over saw She stooped to exam ¬

ine a scrap of paper fastened to the basket
As sure as every thing mamma heres a

letter from God
Mrs Benson took up the mysterious

Christmas gift and took it over to the littio
deal table while Johnnie clung to her
skirts Then she began deciphering tho
cramped ehirography of ber neighbor

O mamma shouted Lutie lifting the
plump fowl and spying a can of rich cream

I think my faith must have been as big as
turn mustard seeds dont you But what
does God say in His letter

Mrs Benson said nothing she was think¬

ing of ber example of the day and wonder ¬

ing who could have remembered drunken
Joes family Spreading out the paper on
ber dabghters palm sbe read Heres
your Christmas dinner Lutie Benson that
you asked God for eat it and be thankful

God beard us said tbe little girl rever-
ently

¬

But Johnnie was watching the tears
on his mothers face Mamma isnt glad
be said sorrowfully after all God has
done

O yes she is responded his sister
but shes sorry now sbe didnt do tho

asking I guess
Oh said Johnnie much enlightened

and reheved
That night Lutie whispered ctose down to

ber pillow I thank thee dear God just as
hard as over I can for answering my
prayer

The next day Mrs Critchfiekl watched the
happy faces of tho little Bensons at dinner
from her window and said seftly to herself

It is more blessed to give than to receive
JlAND A L CeOCKER- -

SPICE OF THE SEASON

The Christmas time comes on acace and
charity begins to hum

The prettiest thing in a stocking Christ¬

mas morning is a pretty girls foot
Who Kris Cringle eomes down tho

chimney it soots Kris and tbe children as
weiL

Santa Class is said to be of German ori¬

gin fib favorite oatb wo presume is
By Chimney
The pawnbroker knows that Christmas

is coming and so does tho young man and
so does the girL
A rACBTiouB dtvino got so many Christ ¬

mas slippers that he said Do ladies think
me a centipede

A Christmas belle Tbe girl with tho
ring in her voice who will always chime in
when any thing is tolled

Wrm many people Christmas presents
will only como through tbe imagination
which wiil enable tnam to exhibit great pres-
ents

¬

of mind
There is nothing the matter with tho

small boy who presents his mother with a
pair of folt slippers for Christmas He Is
just a smart boy that is aU

The custom of having a rousing big Christ ¬

mas dinner is not only aa ancient one but
it is tbe most universal of any custom
known to the ctvuised world
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AT McKEES OLD STAND

Cor First and Main Streets Richmond- - Ky

XaOTlEMNG

OEHTS FURHISHIHG GOODS TRUNKS VALISES

Umbrellas Walking Canes
A superb line of Cuffs Collars Cravats

Handkerchiefs Hosiery c

A variety of Gloves Clothes for fat men
for lean men for tall men for short men

Clothes for all kinds of men

Call and see my Latest Styles and learn
prices Dress Suits Business Suits and all
other kinds of suits Underwear in pro-

fusion
¬

Prices to meet the demands of
the times
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The Largest Hardware Iron and Agricul-
tural

¬

Stove House Furnishing and
Tinware House in Richmond

IN FACT THE LARGEST IN THE INTERIOR OF KENTUCKY
AS WELL AS ONE OF THE OLDEST HAVING BEEN

IN THE SAME LINE OF BUSINESS FOR 20
YEARS OR MORE IN THIS TOWN

We keep constantly on hand a urge stock of BUILDERS HARDWARE of
ail kinds as well as IRON and BLACKSMITH and WAGON MAKERS MATE-
RIAL

¬

Also a LARGE and FULL LINE of all goods in other Kdcs that w
handle Special attention given to furnishing Nails Hinges Bolts Ac for Tobacco
Barns We are tbe agents for the moat celebrated

Farming Implements and Machinery
The Housekeeper can find all she wants for kitchen or dairy
The Farmer can find all he wants under our roof Machinery Trsrr rhiimy

Homes Hay forks Shovels c
The Carpenter and Builder can find all he wants
The Blacksmith and Wood workman can find the only complete stock of Iron

Horse shoes Nails and Wagon Material in the town
We of course cant enumerate all the goods we handle but ask aU to mil aad

see for themselves the stock of goods we keep in our 127 foot store bowse Titer wM
find

THREE FLOORS FULL OF USEFUL GOODS

We also run a TIN SHOP in connection with our business and only pluj tbe
most competent workmen Our Mr Gentry being a practical mechanic hinuiH wQl
give special attention to all work done in -- Hat line ROOFING GUTTERING RE-
PAIRING

¬

C as he has done in the past
Our lone experience in our business enables us to be well up m it in the way of

markets and buying our goods strictly for cash enables us to buy at the bottom price
and that benefit we give to our customers Dont forget that you can always fad the
lowest prices and tbe best goods at the old reliable house of

mch2i tf
SHACKELFORD GENTRY CO- -
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THE MAIN STREET

JEWELER
Js the place to go ifyou want anything m
Diamonds Watches

Clocks Jewelry Fine
Gold Headed Silk Umbrellas

Gold Beaded Cases
Fine Razors

Fine Pocket Knives

Domestic Sewing Machines
AND ALL KINDS OP

SEWING MACHINE NEEDLES

ALL KINDS OF

Fixe Watch Woke
ON SHORT NOTICE

I have Sir J E Woiverton of
Cincinnati a Srst elaes workman
to attend to the wateh repairing
department

BRING m
YOUR

Old Gold
and SILVER and
get new goads for
it or the

L

DONE
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Doors Sash Blinds Brackets Mouldings
Shingles Laths

Rongli aad Stressed Lumber
Lime Cement Hair Main Street below
2nd Presbyterian Church Richmond Ky
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