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THE E. W. SMITH CO.

lncorporated.

Owcnsbbro._l‘entucky
The Largest Complete House Furnishing Store

in Western Kentucky.

Everything in Furniture, Carpets, Rugs, Window Shades,
Matting, Lace Curtains, Stoves, Ranges and Refrigerators shown
in large varieties. ONE PRICE and PLAIN FIGURES IS SMITH’S
WAY. WRITE US FOR CUTS AND PRICES,

Prompt Attention Given Mail Orders.
Pay The Freight.

g [Mention 11-'0 l;luwcaa]
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To The Readers

Of T he Republlcan

Many of you do your shopping with
Levys, of Owensboro. Those of you who do
appreciate the valves they constantly give
and have always found them just in every"
¢ dealing, To those who do not know us we
* can merely say, that we give the most value
we can for the least money and strive to
please you from every point of view.

We ask your business only on the point
of meriting your comfidence through good
treatment.

Just at present we are conducting a sale
on Suits, Coats, Dresses, Skirts, Waists and
Hats and this will offer you an opportunity
to test the Levy values while the price bar-
rier is down.

Our slogan is well known and true, read _
every ad that appears above it---then you
wm surely

Get The LEVY HABIT. It Pays.

FAGING TORTURES.

F‘l‘he Sublime Courage Shown by
[ an American Indian.

WILLING TO DIE FOR ANOTHER.

Dramatic Episede In Which
and Musquakie Tribes
Wen the

Story of a
the lowa
Figured—Heroiam That
Admiration of the Enemy,

A striking story of the conrage and
self sacritfice of which the Awmerican
Inditn at hls best s capable s given
hy ©, IT, Mills In the Des Moines teg-
It was told to the

lster and Lender,

white men by the famons Sae chief,
Binck Hoawk, who himself saw the in- |
cldent,

It all began with sn anfortunate |

quartel between oo Jows nnd o Mos
eunkie, in which the lutter killed the
Yormer nud then In o mowent of fren-
| ny sealped his vietim,  The two tribes
' were at pence, nnd this net, allowable

|m|l,\ In time of war, war, in lodian
eyest, an Iutolernble breach of gomd
fnith.

The Musquakies offered all sorts uf

" repuration, but the lowns would ne- |
cept nothing but the person of the of-

fender, to be tortured and put to death f

in propitietion of the outraged spirit!

Dof the desel man, To this the Muosgua-
kies agresl on comndition thint the cul-

prit be given a mooth to fortify him-

self for his terrible ordenl,

fell 1 with o roging fever. Io that
| condition he conld not e carvied across |
Itlu- pralrle. but o fallure to prmluu-|
Chime at the appoluted  place would
| nronse the =uspleions and perhaps llm|

bhostility of the lowas, |
| A councll wis enlled to debate the |
! mntter, before which appeared Cono,n |
| brother of the sick man. “There nm!

Bo squaw ten in one family,” he de |
| elaredd, 1 wiil go in his place.”
| The othera tyled to dissuade him and
y deseribed to him the tortnres he wonld
| have to undergo, but he fusisted upon
rmaklu; the sacrifice, Aceordingly an
| escort was selected to accompnuy him,
,nt the head of which Black Hawk,
{then a young bnt wilely respected
[ ehilef, wis placed.

i “1 never saw a more pathetie scene”
| sald Black Hawk, “than the parting oi
' Cono nod lile father and mother and
}nlbe'r relativen. The whole tribe was
overwhelmed with gloom.”
' In the mhldie of the afternoon the
party arrived at the lowns' village.
| Conuo had asked *hat his kentity should
; not be disclosad, but one of the lowas
| who was present at the time the young
| Indinn was sialn saw (hat the gulity
j party was not being delivered, and
! Black Hawk told the whole story. The
lowas accepted it as true nnd. after u
brief councll, consented to the armuge
ment. Tbe death clrele was staked out
and patrolled with srmed guards, and
Cono was placed in Ity center, while
his escort was entertained in the tepee
of the chief. It was a chill November
day, and the sun was just sinking be-
hind the cliffs of the Des Molnes river
when the escort left the camp.

They paused on a bill about a half
mile distant from the camp. They
could see that the fires had been lighted
round the death ¢lrele, aud In the hush
of the evenlug came the plaintive
sound of Cono chanting his death song.

Huving traveled some two hours,
they balted nnd made camp.  About
widnight they heard the clatter of
bhorses' feet, and In a4 woment more n
single horsemnn rode up. It wus Cono!
This was his remarkable story:

The fires of the death clrvle were
burnlug brightly, and the squuws with
their burning sticks were preparing to
wake the first attempt to extort a ery
of pain and agony, when an old man,
the father of the dead Indisn, ralsed
his volee:

YBtop!” he sald. “Let me speak. 1
am the one thatsbos sufersd, My son
was killed nnd sealped by a Musqua-
kle. I wan hungry for revenge,and were
the one that killed and scalped bim
bhere 1 would shout with joy at his
torture. But this young mnn is brave,
Never have | seen such bruvery before,
He s too good & man to tortore nud
kill. Relense him and et him return
to his own people,”

Although the entire villige a few
bhours before hnd been eager for re
venge, there was o wurmur of approy-
al us the old man gnthered hils binnket
whout bim and tvok his seat., Withowm
any one's making a slngle objection,
Conoe was removed frow the circle und
given food snd drink, A few bours
luter e was jod frow the camp, allow-
«d to mount his own pony ind depart
in pesdce,

Persuasive.

The teacher meuunt fo couvey a pro-
found lesson, “You must forgive your
eueniles, boys” sbe sald, “und then
your enemles will forgive you. | waut
you all to try it."

The next wmorning Jobhnny Joves
gume fo school with n very blnck eye.

“Why, Johnny, whut's the watter ¥

“Aw." repiled Johuuy, “1've been for-
givin' Scrappy Green an' makin' bim
forgive we.”—Cleveland Pluln Dealer.

Willing te Try.

Mary—The buicher is hére. ma'am,
What shell 1 order? Mra Morrls
Parke—Denr me, | buven't o thought!
What cun | urder? Mary cwm
Iyy=1 really dow't kpow, ma‘sm, I'm
sure. M, Morrls Parke-Oh, ean't
ol make a suggestion? Msary (cheer
fullys~1 pan try. What do you wake
it of 1= uck. 3

e ——————

It you make money your god. ‘twit |

plague you like u devil—Fieldiug.

| deserdption they all stared at him andp
In doubt as to whablaes
He tallled with he |5

But just |
a8 the wonth was about to expire he |

A DARING ScouT.

His Quiok Wit Pnolnd the Federals and |
Saved Mis Neck. |

Wat Bowie, a soout fur the Confeder
nte afmy, wos n young Marrland Inw

Yoer ot the thne the gront coafllet he

gan,  After wonths of woecessfu) work
[ he wis enptured nnd taken to Wash
tand sentenced to e hinnged
ba esenpes and (o “On Hng
Yice" W Bevmer tells of
thit be was followesd Ly se
ow tmen and smnll detalle of
Federf) egvaley snd how by We vers
nodacity aml quick wit he escaped re
captare

He Bondered Into n eamp of them
one worning at daxwn amd snw Instant.
Iy that retreat was lmpossible; thes
wore rendy to open fire with a dozren
revolvers, Withont hesitation he strode
up to the men and shouted Indlgnantly;

“You mnke wighty froe with my |
mils!  With all this wood reand you
| did Bot need to hurn my fonces.”  He
seemed very angry,

“SWho are you?"
mered.

“Tha owner of the ralle, of conree!
And then, apparvently somewhnt mol
Hied, be went on: “Well, well!l War
Is war, but don't do any more damnge
thun You can help, boye™ He sn |
down with them to thelr breakfast and
chatted with them pleasantly, One of
them asked if he had seen Wat Bowle
and deseribed him acenrately. At the

-
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‘A corporal stam. |

moved uneasily,
wns to be done,
deserfption in every respect. Tut hie
Insolende In wnlking up to them nnd
upbralding them for burning *“his" |
ralls made them doubt thelr own eves

“Why, yes,” he deawled. “Wat Bo
wie wgs In these parts last woek. |
know him well, They say he has gone
to the north part of the county, where
he balls from. I dow't kmow, though |
as to that*

Then rizslug nnd stretching himself
he looked down into thelr doubt filled
eyves and lnughed at them—laughed In
thelr very faces—and sald:

“I'm glad you all met me on m' own
land. Yon might have made trouble
for me elsewhere, for they all say I
look ke him a lot. Goodby, boys!
Good luck!™

AUSTIN'S EGOTISM.

it Crapped Out ilung in Comparing
et Himself With Tennyson.

Austii might almost be said to rival
James McNell Whistler as having giv
en rie to humorous anecdotes—with
this  difference, that while the anec
dotes of Whistler exploited his wit or
his _ruperb arrogance (“Why Jug in
Velasquez ) those of Austin were has
ed on Jittle more than the fatuous self
est which enabled him (if ability
ia the word) In 1870, In his volume of
8o called criticlsm, “The Poetry of the
Periody”™ to attack Tennyson, Brown
ing, MEtthew Aruold and Bwinburne
it nuthor of the book were the
superior of the whole pack of them.

It was apparently not this book, but
A Inter criticism written in 1888, which
led Austin to boast of his (riendshilp
with 8winburne and to declare that.
though he had been forced to criticise
Swinburne, the latter bad not permit
ted It to disturb their relations. Tt
proved that Austin's criticism had at
tracted so lttle attention that Swin.
burne had not even heard of i, and
when, following Austin’e boast, he
took pains to read it he became very
angry apd would have notbhing to dv
with Austin

It wns the same fatulty which led
Austin o his aotoblography to adver
tise his own ultra respectabllity as
compared with the possible “low tone”
of others. Tennyson might be acquit-
ted perhaps of onee using an lmproper
word In comversation, but Tennyson
certainly smoked, Austin  never.—
Bpringtield Repubiliean.

Weaving In Bhadow,

In one of the famous lace shops of
Brussels there are certaln rooms de-
voted to the wenving of the finest and
most delicate Inee patterus. = These
rogms are entirely darkened except for
the Mght frow one smull window fall-
ing directly upon the yattern. There
Is only one lnccmake & M the room, and
she sits where the narrow streams of
Hght ralls opon the thread she s
wenving, Lace s always wmore dell-
eately and beautifully woven, It is
sild, when the worker Is in the dark
and only her paftorn is in the Hght

Canning Tomatoes. '

“Our snorting vilitor took the place of
the ‘Dome Hints' editor ;enurdap.

*“Aunything bhappen

“A ludy who wrote asking bow to
can toumntoes wis told to get an old ean
and plece of atgiug. then to eateh her
tomate and tu procesd the same as if
eanning a dog." —Houston Post,

Baby Talk
Was there ever a baby that sald
ehoo-clivo ears” without belng tanght
to suy t? One would be credulous in.
deed to belleve It Baby talk is ordi-
parlly the mature product of persons
ranging In ngex from twenty (o sev.
enty. They ouly put It off on the ba-

bies.— Kansns Clty Star.

The Art of Talking Back,
“1 hardly know how teo snswer you,"
sald she when the soft voleed widower

“1 would not Jet that worry me.” said
he sootbingly, “That Is something o

learis perfectly soon after mar-
m'?—n::lgnumm.
e —
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Ask for Cafalogue 18 T.
THE VICTOR
SAFE & LOCK €4,

L ]
Our New Home, Capacity 20,000 Safes

CIRCINEATE, QUG

Annuaily.

Collier,?s
The . Nanomxf Weekly

First Time
in Clubs

Until this year
Collier’s hor ‘been
sold ot $5.50, Now
the price is $2.50
andwehave secured
aconcession where- |
by we can offer it
at a still further |
! reduction in con- |
K ‘Bection with this
publication. |

Special Offe!' to Our Readers

Recognizing the great drmand for Coellier's at
the new price, we have made arrangements to
offer it and cur awn rublication each one year |
for the price of Colbier'salone. This is o limited
effer and must be taken ad vantage of prompily.

What You Get in Collier’s

Collier"s in the gne big. inde t, fearless

weekly of the urhole mnlrl rl isitthe
citizen's hand bub L .Iio a

magarine for lhe whole family.

things that a 'yat 's subseripti -m L
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Obitury.

Mrs., Chariotte V. Bennett Camp-
pell born July 17, 1847,
13, 1913, @t her home in Rosine, Ohlo
County, Kentocky, nge oh ycars, 3

Siator t':mpbell was converted atl
the age of fourteen, and united with
the Methodist church. She lived a
beautiful chriatian life, showing to
the world the reality of the religion
she prolessed.

She was married October 15,
1874 to Robert Campb!l who did In
1900, leaving to her care a fawmily ol
four ochildrei—three sons and one
laughter, Katle, the younger daugh-
wer, havink died one yéar previous tu'
this—and the older daughler, Mrs.
Mary Campbell Crowder pussed awa)
a few years later. Sister Campbel s
three sons, John, Carlos and Gordon
stiy survive Wer.

A touching fufieral service was
conducted at home church by her
pastor, Rev. J. P. Vanhoy on ‘Nov.
16, 1913, at 10 a, m. After which her
remainsg were conveyed to Mt. Vern-
on-ehurch where ancther sorvice was
hedd and she was then Jald to resl |
in Mt, Vernon ceiuctery, |

Bister Campbell was a  de uﬂmll
mother and leaves a vacancy ln her
home which can never be filled, Nor'
is it confined a‘one to her howe, hul
we as a church sadly feel her loss.

Not only was she a grand t.‘]ll'iﬂ-
tlan woman, but she ‘oved ber church
and was loyal to jis institutions. Her |
life was so devoted and %o b.:uuliAl
fully spent, that s influence for|
good wil be lasting. !

In her death the ohurch hag jost
a valiant soldler, the commupity
true friend, and ber family a dear
mother.

To her chiidren we will say, while
yvou shall miss the famdliar {ace and
kindly smile of your mother, remein-

ber she

waiting to welcome you hoie.
Grigsby's Liv-Ver-Lax, that de-
lclous liver syrup, bas displaced

calomel in nearly cvery howme. Good
tor grown-ups and children alike. Ask
J, H, Willians, Hartiord, Ky, 1D3y
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Fcr Frost Bites ana Chapea
Skin.

For frost bitten ears, fingers and
toos; chupped hands and fps, ohil-
blajng, cold sores, red and rough
there is nothing o egual
Buckion's Arunica Salve, Stoys the
paln st once and hea's quickly, Im

died Nov. | .

HAVE YOUR SUITS

Cledned 2 Pressed

Repairing and Dye-
' ing neatly done.

Ladies work giver
special attention.

Hats Cleaned and
Repaired.

Work called foramd
‘delivered.

Ciub rate $1.00 pes
month.

Hartford Pressing Cluk.

GUNTHER BLDG.,CENTER S%
HARTFORD, KY.
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