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PiUElfl
Absolutely Pure.

Ttilt powder never rif. A marr) of
aunt 7, trentftt. and wholeotiiieii. More
economical itin me nmmarjr ainua, ana on-n-

be wttil in ooniM-titi- with the rnnltltude
of low teat, whorl weight alum or f,thuihte
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BUSINESS CARDS.

Jaa. A. Tour, M. D. Jao. A. Qua, M. D.

Drs. Young & Gunn,

HOMCEOPATHISTS
UOPK.INSVILLE, KY.

Office Cor. 9ih and Main.

A. P. Campbell,
DENTIST,

HOPKINSVILLE, - - KY.
A oI'KCIALYY.

Office over M. Frsukol & Sons'.

X3S2TTI3T,
Oflfara HU Prorowlosal Sarrioae loth

Publlo.
Office Up-Stal- nvor Bank of Hop- -

klnavillo, Uor 8th and Main bit.

Hopkins ville, - - Ky.

Dr.LEVAUGHAN;

OFFIPKi Snath Main at., On Sqoai
rrain V uonla lfntl. HM

Ur. IllU'a Olttoo,

HOPKINSVILLE, - KY.

Dr. G.E. Medley
Offers his Professional Services to
the Public.

Offloe eee Kelly's Jwlry flora, No. 1
NORTH MAIN STREET. aiurt

W, M. FUOUA, M. D,

Physician and Surgeon. -

EOPSraSVILLE, . KENTUCKY.
Ofllea Ceerl St. R.iUUnea oa Miiii.

Female College.
A Boarding Hchool for Tone 9 Ladle ,

The prltit MMtslon wil )pcn on Monday.
Jan. lHtti, lw7l and oontiiiiu lu wockt. K r i
eeflhera. TarmiubervtoJor. foroatalogu

or information apply to
. .:

' J. . BUST.
Tele. No. t.
Rant.

Hopklnrrllle.

T. R BELLAMY,
Job Brick Layer

MANTEL AWT CBATR 8F.TTINO
. .A HI KHALI V. .

Ra.id.naa Nort M.ia Street.

HOPKINSVILLE. KY.
ianl-l- - -

tecfrew Halt,
DI4LXB IN

Granite and Marble

COB. VIRGINIA AND EIGHT
STREETS,

' nOPKCNSYILLE, KY.
NoT.-i-i-

Now Barber Shop!
Y0U3S & BANKS, PROPS.

B. NINTH ST. NBAH MAIN.

suis, sBiOpeaiisc
HAISl-CUTTiri- G .

All itr.na in tha Lateat Ciulilon and Satlatne-tlo- n

tiuarantwil. NotUlui Hut Olean towau

, PeraoniWantlliltOoo.! anl Hallabla

m tmvimi mm
On any and Mbcral Tcrma, will do

wuH to rail on

OAoaiovarBftukoCUopkiii.rinn.
H0P(INSVIUE ET.

Look over your supply of job
printing and seo If you are not short
of somalliing, It ao, bring your order
arouud and get job that you will be
proud of.

Adventures of Tad;
on th

RAPS ADD MISHAPS OF 1 LOST SACHEL.

A Story for Young and Old.

- BY FRANK B. 00NYER8B,
AOrnon or "Pmn AsaHa," "Uiowa Oat

to Su," "Paul OBirToa," Bic.

lOepyrtgMrd, turn, ay D. lolhrtp t Co'., mt

CHAPTKR
" I don't wish to incruuo tlie gpnoral

nnpleiuuintnoss," ha obaurved, poking
his bend through tho donr with spluuit-l- y

sniila, "but I'm compelled to re
mark that the thinf hiu alan taken' -

" A'oi iny Ronuin gold bracelets,
John dear," interruptod his wife,
clasping her hmiils in a tragic manuer

" don t any tuatr'
" I grieve to bo obliged to say so, my

love," said Mr. Mason, with affected
pleaaitrir, "and also to add that not
only have your watch and chain neon
stolen silently away, but tho biggoBt
trunk seems to have been 'despoiled of

ilreKS or two, as well as the d

circular, which you would insist iijxjn
bringing, in spite of my remonstrances.
while"

"Ifere, Tadl Tad, come back here!
where are you going!" Interrupted Mies
Smith, as, at the words " d cir-
cular," Tad, seising his cap from the
table, bolted from the room without a
word, followed by Mr. Mason, who
muttered something about hunting up
the sheriff1, while his wife, with a hys-
teric sob, sought her own apartment
for the purpose of seeing whether sho
had sustained any further loss.

Mr. Atherton roso to his feet with
suspicion In his eye, and the little
sachel key, which ho had previously
drawn from his pocket. In his hand.

"I I do Hot 4ike the apiwarance
of all this," ho said, In a tone of severe
dii.plcat.iiro. ' "That boy's behavior,
from my lirst encounter with huu, at
the station ill J'hilmlelphia, to this last

hasty exit, has, to say tho least,
hardly been above susiiioiuiij and I
must say

'Whitt, sir!" wrathfully exclaimed
Miss hmith, not heeding pacitio Mrs.
Hogg's gcutlo twitch at her dress-skir- t,

"so you dare to insinuate that
my that Tad, who s bo n under ray
own eye ever senoe he como to Bix
port an' ahonestur, stlddier boy never
lived would

"Without mean in' to como Into no
collision," gently but firmly interposed
Cuptain Flagg, In persuasive tones.

an seem we. re all neighbors an
frien's, supposlii' we lay to an' anchor
for a spoil, an see what conies of It
In my way of tlilnkin'," continued the
Captain, beaming mildly upon Mr.
Atherton, who, apparently a little
aahamed of his haute, had subsided
pgain into his chair, "that there boy is
all Miss Smith says, an' more, too, an'
It's my belief that what's sot liim off all
so sudden is some kind of a clew that
he's In a hurry to overhaul. What do
you thiuk, Polly f"

l'olly said that she knew it wae some
thing of the sort, while Mrs. Flagg
murmured words to the same' effect.
So, as there was nothing to do but
await events, Miss Smith swallowed
w hat she afterwards mentioned as her

righteous Indignation," and took up
her knitting; Mr. Atherton controlled
Ids impatience as best he could, and,
drawing a paper from his pocket, be-

came seemingly absorbed in Its con-
tents, though Tod was perpetually
scampering up and down it columns;
whilu tho Flagg conversed with each
other and Miss Smith in a eonfldontlal
undertone, regarding the strange events
of the day.

CHAPTER XIV. ,
Meanwhile, Tad,' possessed by one

dominant thought, which had flashed
across his mind at Mr. Mason's men-

tion of the loss of his wife's d

circular, was speeding through the
half darkness up the street in the di-

rection of l'ottor's.
For, an hour or so before, while

walking the hotel piazza, pending the
arrival of tho stage. Tad's eyes,
which, generally speaking, wore every-
where, happened to glanco through
0110 of the long windows into the
dingy apartments dignilied by the name
of "Ladies' Parlor," whore, rather to

is surprise, he noticed a richly attired
lady, with a vail beforo her face, sitting
on tho worn, hair-clot- h sofa. Guests
wore not common at Totter's par-

ticularly Indies and Tad,
secretly niarvollng, gave Oils one more
particular attention as ho walked to and
ffo. One thing struck him aa being
rather peouliar, which was that, de-

spite tho warmth of tho July evonlng,
tho stranger wore over hor other el

a long silk circular, very similar
to the one which had playod so impor-
tant a part lu his own exodus from the
city, even to tne iur lining, or wiucu
he caught a tiny glimpse.

Joo Whitney had joined him in his
walk, and, noticing tho direction of his
gazo, had whispered confidentially:

" Say, that's my passenger Potter's
goin' to give mo a quarter io drive her
over to Middleboro, to cateh tho
train 'cause ho can't spare the hostler.
She's in a big hurry," added Joe, with
a gleeful chuckle, "so they'ro harness-
ing up Btw Poto, and there isn't- bflt
one bettor trotter in tho stable that's
Potter's sorrel mare, and shu's a regu-

lar flior." For Joe, like most boys,
was very fond of a fust horse, and, be-

ing an excellent driver for his years,
obtained gratuitous rides and occasion-

al quarters by taking occasional pas--
... .- iLJ. Jttf J.In.inMmUItIB l' ci.u.4 uiuutv.1, U m

for Mr. Potter.
But tho arrival of the stage, with Mr.

Atherton and one other passenger a
small, Bilont man, who only spoke in
monosyllables, whoso features Tad
could not distinguish in tho gathering
darkness drove Joe's communication
and the mysterious occupant of the par-

lor, alike, from his mind, till after the
discovery of the robbery' of Mrs. Ma

seru's room, whon, as I have said, her Iplnoi and hemlocks which bordered the
husband's sudden reference to the loss road seemed flying by, like lightning,
of the cloak caused a now idea to occur "There they are," briefly said Mr.
to him, which brought the incident just Blossom, speaking for the first time
narrated freshly to mind, and sent him since they had started. Far ahead In
rushing from tho room. Not only this,
but, growing into an almost certainty
as ho hurried along, it added such
speed to his flying foot that, on his ar
rival at rotter a. in a fHished and
heated condition, Tad sluniblod almost
bead-fir- against the small, silent man
who had been J. Atherton a fellow- -

passenger, as he waa walking tho piazza
with a cigar lu his mouth. Hastily ex
cusing himself, Tad burst into the of
fice, .where Mr. Totter, who weighed
nearly three hundred pounds, was sit-

ting in his shirt-sleeve- reading tho
A'ou England Farmer.

"Say, Mr. Potter, " gasped Tad,
breathlessly, "how long has Joe been
gone with that persoa passongor in
tiio long black cloakP."

.

"EhP" responded Mr. Potter, look
ing up from his paper and speaking
With aggravating deliberation, "how
long? Lcnime see. M'rla," raising
his voice for the benefit of his wife, in
the other room, "how long's that young
Whitney bo n away with that air lady
passenger the one in such a tremen
dous hurry to git to Middloborrcrf"

Tad. with feverish impatience.
awaited tho answer. Tho small man
on the piazza, near the open door, must
have beuu of a rather Inquisitive nat-

ure; for, holding his cigar between his
11 Hirers, and his head a little to one
side, he, too, seemed to listen for Mi's.

Potter's response
"Pretty nigh half 'n hour," called

Mrs. Potter, through tho half-ope- n

door. "Why, who wants to knowf '
"Mo Tad Thorne, Mrs. Pottcr,"'ex-claime- d

Tad, in an agitated voice, and
oh, Mr. Potter! won't you have the sor
rel mare put right In quick, so i can
drive off after her I mean him
dressed np in Mrs. Mason's cloak, and
catch 'cm before he she gets to Mid
dleboro!"

"Why, what on earth is the matter
with youP" demanded Mrs. Potter, with
some asperity, as she bounced Into tho
oflico.

"It's that Forrest his name Is

Jones I mean Edwards," poor Tad
exclaimed, incoherently, "he's stole
Mr, Atherton's hand-ba- full of
di'muns and papers, and dressed up in
Mrs. Mason's clothes and clonk"

'Mr. Potter!" interrupted a quick
and somewhat imperious voice, pro-
ceeding from tho smoker of the piazza,
who, flinging his cigar aside, suddenly
appeared inside the door, " have your
fastest horse put into light buggy,
and be quick about It!" And in the
voice, as well as its owner. Tad, with a
great thrill of joy, recognized City De-

tective Blossom, who, it will be re-

membered, had caused Mr. Jones to
restore the little alligator-ski- n sachel
to Tad, in the streets of Boston, a long
time before.

"Tell him the sorrel mare, Mr.
Blossom," cried Tad, who waa wildly
excited; "she can trot ever so much
faster than Brown Pet and oh!
please let me go, tool"

Tho detective glanced sharply at
Tad, and nodded. " You can go," ho
said, briefly. "The sorrel maro, Mr.
Potter, and be qnick about it," he
added; and, greatly bewildered, Mr.
Potter bawled his directions to bis
wife, who repeated them from the back
window to the hostler, ii the stable--
yard.

How waa it?" asked Mr. Ulossom,
in his curt way, as Tad followod" him
out on the piazza. And Tad succeeded
In giving a tolerably succinct account
of tho robbery and leading ciroum-atanc-

which had made him almost
positive a to tho guilty person.

Smart boy, ' tho detective re
marked, approvingly, as the buggy
rattled round to tho door; "Jump in!"
And. anrinirinir after lul. Mr. Blossom
snaUihed the reins from the hostler's
hands, chirruped to the sorrel mare,
and thoy wore off. . -

It s a straight road to Middleboro
only ono hill," gasped Tad, whose
breath was almost taken away by the
rapidity with which the light buggy
was being whirled along behind the
nimble heels of the sorrel mare. As
long m he lives he will nover forgot
that night drivo over the level, dusty
highway, lined on cither side by the
dense piny growth peculiar to the New
England States. Tho moon was
nearly full, and as it gradually rose
above the treo-toj- great patches
of alternate light and shadows were
thrown across tho road. Mr. Blos
som, whose thin, keen face did not
show the slightest trace of emotion, sat

on tho buggy-aca- t, with
feet firmly braocd, his short muscular
arms extended straight out before
him, as rigid as bars of steel from the
tautened reins, which were wound in
one turn about each of his small, ner
vous hands.

Evidently Mr. Blossom not onlv
knew how to drivo but how to got all
possiblo speed out of tho sorrel main.
With her small ears laid back and her

.5a jtn,r "aSi-- :' '" "v ip r5v

AN EXCITINa CITASS.

noso pointing forward, the intelligent
animal seemed to understand that now,
if over, hor best efforts woro required,
and her siist legs wstit- l?i?s?yri!!g oil
the miles with Itmg, steady strides that
seemed to imperceptibly grow longer
and swifter aa sho warmed up to her
work.

The sorrol mars was going nearly
two miles to Brown Pete's one, at her
present rate of speed. Trembling with
excitement. Tad held Ids hat on with
0110 hand, while with the other he
dung to the rail of the buggy, as the

the mooqllght rose Winslow's hill, be
yond which lay Middlclmro, about two
miles distant. Outlined against the
pals ribbon-lik- o road was a black mov-

ing object, at the sight of which Tad's
heart gave a great throb of excitement.

' Mr. Blossom took the long, slender
whip from the socket and gently
touched the sorrel mare's heaving flank.

Whowl Tad began to wish ho was
safoly back onf Mr. Potter'a piazza.
Such goingl Tho mare was making
suoh time as she had never excelled
even at the Middleboro trotting-park- .
If a w heel should come off

But now, as they gained rapiiHy up-

on the team In advanoe, it was evident
that tho pursued had becomo aware of
a pursuer. Up the long hill sped
Brown Pete, but the fleet strides of the
sorrel mare followed with increasing
spoed. Down the log incline and
now the distant light nf Middleboro
town were distinctly visible,

CHAPTER ZV.
Mr. Blossom's lips wore tlglitly com

pressed, as he glanced from tho flying
team to the distant villago llgnts; lor.
though the sorrel maro waa doing her
best, it waa very evident that she was
beginning to bo "winded;" while
Brown Pete, driven at a less rate of
peed at tho beginning of the Journey,

seemed ncarlv as fresh as ever.
"You'd better pull up, Edwards

Pm bound to have you," called Mr.
Blossom, In a strong, clear voice, that
rose above the rattling wheels.

"First catch your hare," shouted a
mocking Toice, as the speaker, whose
plumed hat had dropped off, turneu on
the scat and looked back. He had
snatched tho reins from Joe's hands
at the first indications of pursuit, and
was plying the whip unmercifully,
while Joe, in a seeming agony of terrdr
at discovering the dangerous character
of his passenger, had dropped into tho
bottom of tho buggy.

But Joe was no coward, and was
quick-witte- d .withal. As he heard the
detective's shouted remark and his un-

pleasant companion's reply, hchesitated
ono brief second, and then, reaching
np, seized the right-han- d reign in both
hands pulling on it with all his
Strength.

Of course, the inevitable result fol-

lowed. Brown Pete swerved wildly to
the right tho forward wheel turned
under tho buggy-botto- and
"cramped," which caused the buggy
Itself to turn over with such surpris--

"Ol'MB tub sachet.!" pantkd tad.
Ing suddenness that Joe went flying
into a small duck puddlo by the road-
side, while Edwards skirts, cloak and
all sailed impotuonsly over a fence,
and landed In a field beyond It.

Mr. Blossom, with a joyous exclama
tion, began to pull up the sorrel mare

00 easy task, I can assure you.
And Tad, who, deapite his excite

ment, had nover taken his eyes from
tho ono object of pursuit, uttered a
ory; for, before the buggy came to a
fell stop, he saw Edwards gathorlng
himself up and starting in a ridiculous
run across the field.

"He tha'n't get away!" cried Tad,
whose nerves, . wrought up to the
highest pitoh, would have vontured
any thing to save the prize, so nearly
within their grasp. Before tlie words
had left his lips, Tad had slipped over
the back of the buggy, scaled the fonce
like a squirrel and was following close
at Edwards' hcols. while Mr. Blossom's
nimble feet were gaining the fence It
self. Like most boys, 1 ad was a good
runner, while Edwards, encumbered
by tho clinging skirts, made Very in
different progress, evon though holding
them as high as he could! . And in an
other moment Tad had seized tho end
of the long circular, which was stream'
ing out behind liko black wings.

"Gi'rae the sachel!" panted Tad, and
with the words the cloak-olas- p parted

Tad foil on the back of his head,
holding the fur-lin- circular in his
band, while Edwards plunged forward

caught his foot in the front breadths
of Mrs. Mason's best black silk, and
went down on his nose in a highly un- -

' 'aignificd manner.
When Tad regained his feet, Mr.

Blossom was rather humorously re
garding a very shame-face-d individual
attired In a torn and d

black silk dress, which entirely failed
to conceal a pair of very masculine
boots ..and, trousers. .. Mr. Edwards'
wrists wore adorned with steel hand-
cuffs, and his features woro such a
downcast look that Tad's tender heart
was touched.,

"If he'll only give the rest of the
things up, hadn't you better let him go,
6r. Blossom P" suggested Tad, In a low
tone; but the detective' Shook his head.

"lie's wanted in Boston, for some-
thing more serious than stealing," said
Mr. Blossom, gravely. And then he
handed Tad tlie recovered sachel, to-

gether with Mrs. Mason'i Joweli-y- ,

whicTi he had taken from Edwards'
pocket with professional dexterity.

"If thero's any reward offered for all
this, you've earned your share of It,"
tho detectlvo remarked; and then tlie
throe made their way back iii eompar-itir- e

silence.
Joe had; fished himself from the

duck puddle, unharnessed Brown Pete
from tho overturned vehicle, which was
not badly damaged, and when tlie
singular trio regained him In the road,
he waa scraping himself with a stick.
whilo tlie two horses, carefully blank-
eted, stood, with drooping heads and
rucking aides, by the roadaide.

TO BIB CONTINUED.
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CLOTHING. FUIIING GOODS, HATS, BOOTS AND SHOES.
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Notwithstanding the immense rush oftrade we hay had since wo commenced this
great sale, the stock is still complete and we still show the most variedjassortment of
Cutaway and Back Suits, Coats and Vests and odd Pants for men, also the most ele-
gant line of Boys' and Children's Suits, etc., ever shown in Hopkinsville. The Public
knows when Bargains are offered and show their appreciation by crowding the house
and laying in their supplies. Remember we recognize

3STO COMPETITIOIT
In this great sale, as no house can or will begin to offer goods at our prices. This
stock must be sold, so embrace the opportunity and call at once, while the assortment
is large and you can find what you want. "We are still offering

At prices which do not represent the cost of material. Come and buy one for next
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:Iate Stand of John T WvisMy Bee'a. j
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Thorough Business Education.
BRYANT 1 THE LOUISVILLE

.Tin H

STRATTON I BUSINESS COLLEGE
. Cor. Third and Jefferson Sto., Louisville, Ky.

Entrance ITo, 406 TMrd St.
BOOK-KEEPIN- G, BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

smim,mmi and em mi
For Catalogue Address College as Above.

WELL PAID EMPLOYMENT
Can always be secured by a competent SHORTHAND WRITER.

Toa mar baoomt this la a tew montba. at veir little axnenae. br aomlna tone, or sot
ting oar inatruotiona tooome to.you.

WE CAN TEACH YOU BY MAIL.
Sead lor large. Illustrated Catalogue to

TT

either

Shorthand Institute, Louisville, Kentucky.
We can also teach you g and Penmanship br mall.

aeraood louse,
B NEW MANAGEMENT.'

BISSELL & TO WNSEND, Prop's.
First & Locust Streets, EVANSVILLE, IND.

SAMPLE ROOMS FOB COMHKKOIAI. TBAVKLEBS.-- M

Oal.ia.

WALPT STREET HOME! I

COL E. J. BLOUNT, Lata of Columbus, 0., Manager.
BETWEEN SIXTH AND SEVENTH 8TS ,

GFUIST-CLAS- S IN ALL APPOINTMENTS,)
CmCINNATI, OHIO.

POPULAR PRICE $2.00 PER DAY

IS. ZFJEeOCTO:, ZExopxIetox.
On of tha Baat Pitted and Moat Conveniently Looatad Hotela In the City.

Jane v.

Olarksville -:- - Planing Mill,
SMITH, CLARZ & CO., Propr's.

AND MANUFACTURERS OF

Doors, Sash, Blinds, Flooring, &c,
Clarlrsvllle, - - Ton-r-u

1 NOW HAVE ON HAND A LARGE STOCK OF

Cook & Seating stoves, xmware,
OUSML LUIS, tZffl M mm

X.AXTXmZ.TXrS GlIIDSIT aZZIID In Bulk.
All of the atxre f.x1 will be Mtd at tha lowest prim. I would ba pleated to hare all air. old

iriuniU auu (iuiwiiir umi aruuuu. iia)MM)iiuiiy(

COll. K1UUT AND MAIN, UOFKINSVILLK, ST.

5

ZD. T. XIOGSEiK,
r.b.i.tm

W. O. WHEELED. H.

W&OQlWy Skills ft Cop
Tobacco Warehousemen, Commission Merchants

AND GRAIN DEALERS -
-- zlxe-LFoof -:- - "Warelio'ase,:- -

BTJISELLVII.I.a AND B. B. BTS. HOPKINSVILLE, KY,

Liberal Advnnoo on Canalffnments. All Tobaeeo Sant Ue CoTerod By Insurance

T. B. HANCOCK.

W. E. SD
dec 14.

HAT

C.

w. i.

rnoritucTORS or- -

JOHN N.

W. B. BAOSUALE. "

Main Stwftr.TnWM. WapaWie

HOPKINSVILLE, - - - KY.
Special Attention to Sampling and Selling Tobacco.

Libibal Advances Made on Consignments. .

RAG ALE, Salesmen,

OAITUEO, Manager.

FAXON,

ritAaiB.

MILLS.

BUCKNER, General Agent,

OANT, Baleamaa.

G-an- .t 2s Q-altlx- C0DQ.paza.3r,
PROPRIETORS

PLANTERS WAREHOUSE,
TOBACCO AJCTO WHEAT COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

HOPKINSVILLE, KENTUCKY.
J. W. McGAUGHET, President

Director.: Naaoa, Boaloa, Sebroa, Ualnaa, Lipatlna, Boalea.

HAMPDEN

T. IIANBERY.

W.

S. O.

J. K.

- 1

-:--

- -

B. B. M. D. E. O. T. O. M. A. O.

JEWELER AND OPTICIAN,

--AND DEALER IN- -

Pianos and Organs
And All Hindi of Musical MeaobatuJlM.

My s are the Best!
My Prices the Lowest!
105 SOUTH MAIN STREET,

Wat ones. HOPKINSVILLE, - KY.

M. F. SURYER.

ii.iniiair.iii 1 r . ur anrimiior
IIUI ItllalU W Ikbb I VilH.llhllUUJILsi

Hanbeiy & Shryer, Propr's.
ItAXIOAD STREET, Bat 10th, and 11th.
Careful Atteutlou given to sampling and selling all Tobacco consigned to us

LIBERAL ADVANCES ON TOBACCO IN STOllE.
GOOD QUAETEE3 FOB TEAMS AND TEAMSTERS,

T. Harndoa. C. H. Helium.. J. T. Edwarda. Tom. P. Major.

- - (SneeoeaorstaRBBNDOX, TOCNO CO.)

TOBACCO :- -: SALESMEN.
grange: warehouse,

Clax3ro-v"illo-, - Tcxin.sse- -
MT'Caeh advanced on Tobaoco la store, or In tho hands of responsible

farmers and dealers. All Tobacco Insured while la store at the exuonsoof
owner, except where there la no advance, and then without written orders
not to insure, 11-3-

1


