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AThin Pocket Book

Govorally bas o hard road to travael,

but when you brace it up with such )

pa 84 “hovest prices” and “honest

goods” itean necomplish wonders, A
thin pocket book goes further at our

store Lhan a fat one wlaowhers, for we

constantly tresting the publie to

h offors aa Lhoss,

To-Day We Will Offer

16 dozen Silk Windsor Ties, ™™ ",';'ﬁ",f."’::".h_‘"“”

Actuel yalue 26¢

128 Swatches of fine Lace Curtains,
besutiful qualitios sud pattorus, for doors,
short windows snd vestibule drapery.

Msearyelous price 18c each

Beautiful full bleached German Linen Table

Damask

with rich fast color Broche Border and
Ceuter, & bargain at 706c. a yard

#pecial Friday price 50¢

40 in. all wool Henrietta Cloth, S haited:

§  Fine linen Chambray

Friday's price 39¢

Gingham,

{not ordinary Chambray) soft and beautiful
in quality, worth e a yard,

Friday only 10¢

Ladies imported full regular hose, made in

Germany. 2

pair for 25¢.

&40 in.’all wool Chevron and Diagonal Dress
Goods, beautiful mixtures, worth 60¢

Friday's price 39c

Our variety in Dress Gouds is fuliy equal to the voriety
of weather that isthe perquisite of this month,

SEE OUR PE

RFECT LINE.

& BASSETT & CO,

H o PKINSVILLE'S GREATEST STORE.

T —————

NEW

Beauﬁ;;l; “ Line
WiSH STAND SETS,

$3.25 to $16.00

. ) (—

- Elegant
Dinner Sets
Made up
To suit
Customers

In price
& And quality.

| Good White Cup and

—_——— 0 —

ters for Hammocks,
Croquet Bets,

Bird Cages
and other SPRING

GOODS.

AN & TANDY

b cax]iﬂ e l!l e wliile trut  Let
BB Y g 8, d:;n pramn tiruagh a Jelly ::i:::::ﬂ

each pint of
"Saies  Waen bl put lu clean, dry

A -Ouclhn'l arnica Salve.

The l;uths-'du in &6 mldﬁ
Cuts, Bru ﬁﬂﬂ‘l ﬂ
Rbeuns, dever Sores, Tetler,

Hawds, Chilblains, Comns, and all
Skin Eruptions, and positively cures
Piles, or no pay required. It is guar-
anteed to give perfect satisfaction, or
money refunded. Price 20 cents per
box. For sale by H. B, Garner.

An extensive botel lrll.luho erected

at Jacknou, Ga.

Happy “ome,
Thousauds of sml  amd  desolate
hotwes have been wade happy by use

an absolnie cure for the following dis-
ensos and thelr distressing s mr TR,
Uleeration, Congeation al Falling of
the Womb, Ovarian Tumors, Dropey
of the Womb, Suppressed Moustrus-
tion, Hupture st Childbirth, of any
vomplaint originatng In diseasos of
the reproductive  organs;  whether
from contugious diseases heredity,
fight lacing, overwork, excesscs or
wisarvages,  One Imiy wriles us
thiet after suffering for ten yosrs with
toucorehes or Whites, that oue appli-
entlon entively cured her, and further-
more, slio suflers no more pain during
the menst cual poriod. 101 0 wonder-
ful regulutor,  “Rosn  Buds” aro a
shmple, harniless |,-ru|urlibun, but
wonlarful o effoct,  The Htlum can
spply it hersell,  No doctor’s exami-
nistion neceasary, to whiok all modest
WO, upnnluli‘ young, unmarried
Indips serlously object. From the first
application you will foel like & now
woinan, Price $1L00 by wall, pual
pald. The Leveurry Broiric Co,
29 Wushington S, Bostou, Mass,
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A PRAIRIE SONG,

Poom ' boowm | boem !
The wiid prairie chicken is eslling o (48 mate,
Apd I stand and liston down Ly the pasturs

ete
I wait and watch and lnteo—~iaton, wateh sod
walt!
LAsten—to ihe wikd preirie ebleksn on the hill
Watoh-.for soms efe wha Tl maet mo Tery soon;
Wail—tor the coming of my darlisg itte Kate,
W ha prowived she would mect me by Uhe pasture
i

Boom! boom! bowm !
M‘::t;wlh pratris ehickes s calling from
Sounding tt.h; datant musio on the evening alr

po sl
Bay v:illn- KTty Mugror? she surely knows 1

Lis\en--to the wild pralric ehickes on tha hill,

Wateh--for some sue who'll et me very soon,

Walt-for the coming of my darling Httle Katn,

Whe's coming soon (e meel me down by the
pasiure gole

Boos! boom! boom !

Agaln the protrio ¢hirken v calling to [\a mats,

But why dees Kitty lirgoet—ihe hour la grow-
Ing late.

i walt and watch and lsteo—{laten, waleh and

wall,

Linten —to the wild prairie ehicken on the hill;

Watelh —for sotoe one who'll moot e Tery soon;

Wait-Tor "he evting of wmy darling Uitte Kata,

VWiho's sumuiog new W0 moot me and o greet me

At he gate

—Arthur Bugene Vas Volsan, In Oood House

keoping

A SHATTERED IDOL.

Why Hatty Hyde Still Keops Hor
Malden Namo.

My name in latty Hyda People
onll me au old mukl—orat losst oot e
young ope—umd I iutend to remain so.
But [ emwo very near goiting married
lust spring, sod this is how it hap-
penod

1 am chiriy-ve and not sbsolutely
ugly: at lenst when 1 look in the glass
I see reflected there w good, fresh eom-
plexion, sparkling hazal oyes aud an
abmodases of brown heir 1 might
bave married (w0 or three times, only
1 wasn't really 1o love. | dare say you
don't belleve this, but [ ean show the
folters of decluration np in my writing

Poppelthorne asd Dr. Rlehford Ho
there!

But when Clarence Haymond bar
ristor, came down to spend the vecs
tion with his sunt, Mrs Richiord—you
see, the doetor married, after all, »
wife much more suitable l» point of
mature years than | could have been,
sod 1 didn’t enre, not [—1 must confess
o a litkle womanly Sutter aroand the
heart, for he was tall and basndsome,
and, In sbort, just the hero of romance
that [ had always deeamed about
“Hutty,” sald Mrs Richford—we

see, and called vue another llatly and
Paniels and borrowed esch other's
books snd all that sort of thiog—*'Hat-
ty. | think Clarcoce rather faneles
you"

“Do you?" sald L, feeling the tell-tale
Llmhes come into my face, and my
beart began to thump beneath the
pretiy Inee tucker of Valenowennes and
pink ribbon thet 1 hal taken to wear-
log every day.

“] s certain of it," sald Mra Rich-
ford; “and how niee it will be to have
you for s eousin. *

Thut evoning Clarenoe asked me if 1
would morry hioe aod, of ecourse, 1
sald “'ven "

It was vory nlee to be enguged. He
guve we o lovely enmoo ring, oholoer
nod more aotique then sny dismond
vould bave Leen—Iit had been his
wother's ting, be sukd—and he re-
peated the wost delielous poetry and
vowed that It expressed the very sentl-
mont af his heart. And we had wan.
derings ln the eoal, fernsconted wood
sud modnlight talks on the veranda,
unil | began W wonder whether 1
should be married in white salin or n
duve-culores] dresn,

One evenlng, just =fter Clarence had
returned to his uwoavuidable enguge-
menis in wowe, Uncie Nuthan came to
visll me

Unele Nuthan wss one of ihose
people of whom we are upt 1o nsk, in
gommon with mosguitoes ond Ales:
“Why were thay ever croated?' [le
was s venerable old geotleman with
long sllver halr that fell over the col-
Iar of his bottle-green cont and cloth
aitors that irresistibly reminded one
of & Wlack pussy cal, and he Look snufl
and talked through bis nowe.
SHarrlet,” sald Uncle Nathao, “ls
this troe#"

“1s what troe, Uncle Nathan?"

engaged to o man len years youngor
than yourself. Hurciet, Hurriotl 1
thonght you had betler asuno!™
*I¢v's only five years, Uncle Nathan,™
sald I, pouting. “Aud 1 suppose [ can
ot engaged without sending to my
relations for s pormit!”®
“Harrlet, this s not a subject to be
flippant about” uld Unele Nathun
“You may depond upon It that this
oung man is & wers fortune hunter.

ou have property, Harriet, and lie hay
foumd it ouk ™

“Uncle," 1 erled, starting up, “I will
not liston tamely to such nspemions ou
the charseter of one who—"

“My dear, my dear, dou't get ex-
elted.” sald the Intclerable old gentle-

sonff box.  “You are not s ¢hild, Har
riot, not yet a sentimental schoolgirl
Let's talk the muttor calmly over.™

“] decline to discuss it slr,” was my
dignified reply. “My miod Is made
up, and o smount of weddling inter
ference will ever induce me to slter It

8o my Uscle Nathan wenl away,
sliver suufl Lox, pussy gaitors and
snd 1 sat down o make out & memo
randum of the thiags 1 should require
tor my wedding outfit

For 1 had resalved not W0 buy my
things st tho little shops ln Bultercup
Hollow, but to make & spealal journey
to London on that uess.  Ab, tho
delight of revaling over wounters full
of Mlmy lsces, billows of bridal
sllle, ovwnns of tulle. I b b the
color 1o my cheok only W thiok of it
And, bea'des, waas L nok pove

myself a0 woch, but | was determined

dosk now-—uld Sgulre Pense, Rov, Mr. |

were quite confllential friends, you|

“All this folide-rol about your boing |

mun, tapping vpon the 1l of his sllver

Bo, one radinnl  Septewmber  day,
whan Wi shey was as b ne the blnest
ribbon, nod the wory lenves hung mo
tiunless In the yellow stmosphere Hice
TAle ahips ot unchor In o sen of jpold, 1
ok the eurly traln fromn Hutlereup
Hollow, with » parse full of money
bultoned into wn vmder poekot af my
polonsise, for 1 had read wil sorts of
boreld storles about plekpookets, aod
didn't mean o part with any of my
orinp bank notes exeept for walue re
colved

I falt o little Aussered nt first, wod
noacerly veulored to lovk sround me;
for W seemnsl us W overylody must
fmow thiul 1 wis guiog to buy my wed
ding outbit

I 1 sttenpt to tell yon anything
about the adventures of that day |1
know | shan't succerd.  Women gonld
perhaps understand how 1 falt i the
falrylnnd of those great circles of
fushlon thut exlet only o London

I bought the wedding dreoss—white
rep #ille, and & veil of tulle susponded
from a garland of arange hlossoms—
aod | seloctod & blye silk and s pesch-
eolored allk, and & maroon sllk, and-—
dear me! what in the nse of catnloguing
theim all?  Other girls have been
brides-cleat before, and they'il know
just how it was And as for those
who haven't just let them walt until
thoir turn comes

And then, us the sun begnn e deoline
[ on I westering way, 1 folt exosnsively
| and snromantically hungry

“In thers o nlos Indies’ restaurant
| moar hare?” | asked

And one of the shopmon went with
i me o the door to polut oul » glittoring
| estatishment, with its windows full
l of delleacias. 1 entered and sat down,

foollng very muoh an if 1 was an lme
postor, and ordered mook-turtle soup,
venturing ever so meeckly to glunce
| around & little aftor the walter bed
| simmored away. Diokens says that
| walters never wally, and Dickens is al-
| wags right. And then for the firet
| time I notleed a supsrbly dressed
young lady one or two tables beyond,
m a lovely hut, with o long lilac
willow plume and hale lke s shower
. of gold
| *“Oh, how pretty she Is!” thought
L "How gproud her lover must be of
hear!”

1 Jontted forward the lesst bls lo the
| world Vo see tha young mao in ques
| tion. Good Heaveos, it was my Clar-
ence! And as | sat staring, sompletely
copcesled from his ken by the golden
balr and lHlae willow plume, I could
hear & light, peculiar laugh.

“You have only yourself to blame
for it Hate," he said “*You wouldn't
have ma™

*“That's no reason for throwing your
solf away. Is It7" » he pouted.

“Sho's 8 desperate old mald,” sald
Clarence; “old as the billa, bot she
has money. A wan In my position
has to look out for money, you know
Kute, would you like to see her pho
tograph®”

Then the two heads woro closs Lo
gother for an instant, and the young
Indy's rippling Inugh wingled with
Clarence's mellow lonea

“The ldea of earryiog such s -thing
aa that next your hourt.” sald sha

“It does seewn rather ouirugeons,
doesn’t it?* he sald Dot when we're
onge married, all that sort of thing will
be over. I'Ml see that she finds ber
level™
| “Yes, when!" thourht I, now thor
| oughly disenchanted. And [ got up
and hurrlod oat of the restaurant,
penrly stumbling la my haste over the
walter, benring on o sllver tray my
mwoukl turtle soup

“l—I've changed my mind,” sald L
flinglog & coln to him, To this dey 1
don't know whother it was s sbilling
or & sovereign ' Never m'nd the soup.”

I took the next Lealn to Buttergup
ollow and wrote a seathlog note to
Clarenc the same evening. Do yom
want to know what ‘was In It? Of
course, like all women's letters, the
best of it was In the postsoript:

Our ment s wl eu eod H H,

| N poxt Wmo yon exhibic @ lndy's pho
tograph in & crowded restanrant 1t might be
well te eanmine your pelohbors

Clarecoe had some sense alter all
He never cama ncar me with nseless
spologios. 1 guve the wedding dress
o livle Amy Miller, who was to be
| married In October and couldn't afford
o tronssean. | suppose 1 shall wear
out the blus, the posch color and mas
roon In time  Oh, I forgot to say that
Mre Richford was vory angry. It
seoms \kat Claronce hal promised to
| pay ber one thousand ponnds that be
| had borrowed of her whon he had got
| hold of my money. And | wmn thank-
fulfrom the botwom of my heart that 1
1““' remaln Hatty Hyde —Bow Dells

' Hew the Mnster Contrived to Get AL the
Flums

| The following atory is told of a sen
| eaptuln and his mate.  Whenever there
 was a plin pudding made by the cap-
| talu's orders ull the plums wepre put

into one end of Iy, and that ond placed

poxt to the cuptaln, who, niter helping

himself, paased 1t to the mate, who
' never found any plums o hils part of it
| After thisx gawme hud been played for
| some e the mate prevalled on the
stewnnrd to place the end which had no
plums In it next the captain,

The capiain no sooner perceived thal
the pudding bad the wrong ond turned
towards him thun, pleiing up the dish
and turolog IL round, as (f to examine
the ohina, he said: *This dish cost me
tiwo alilllings In Liverpool," and put it
down, as I without design, with the
plam end noxt to himself.

“In It possible,” sakl the mate, taking
ap the dish; I shoulda't it
was worth more than & shilllng.™ And
na I In perfect lunocence, hie put down
the digh with the plums next to him-
nelf.

The captain looked st the mate; the
mate looked at the euptain.

The captaln laughed; the mats
laughad

“I'll tell you what, young oud,” ssid
the caplain: “you've found me ouli so

Clarsnce's wife shoud haw thut | we'll Just ont the puddiag lengihwise
custow required? 1 dido't esre for s thoe, wiel have the plums falrly

dlgtributed hergafior."—Yankoa Blade,

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—.U, 5. Gov't Report, Aug. 17, 1a8p

.{ this tree if both begin—one on each

“The Quean &' Prize Problem

Mr. A.andd Mr. B. have to cul
down n mighty tree. The time 'twill
tako for Mr. A. this mighty tree alone
to slay, in sixty minutes—standard
timo. Denosth B'a blow, the bulk
sablime goes to the ground in  half
that time. The question now we ask
of theo is, how long "twill take to eul

side—and thus their labor do divide!?

The Queen will give an elogant Ma-
son & Risch or Steinway flne toned
Upright Plano to the first person
answering the above problem ecorrect-
ly; an elegant gold waleh for the sec-
ond correct nnswer; a Chins dioner
set for the third correel auswer; an el-
ogant Silk dress pattern for the
fourth correct answer; and man
olber valusble prizes, Valuab
special prizes will be given for the
first correct auswer from each State,
Euch person answering must enclose
fifteen U. 5. two oent stamps for
“The Canadian  Queen  Galop,” the
lntest snd most popular piece of Hf-
ty ecent copyrighted music issued

uriuf the pust year, just ot, togeth-
er with copy of The Queen coutaining
full particulars. The object of offer-
ing theae prizes is to inoreass the cir-
eunlution of The Queen, which already
is the largest of any publieation in
Canada. By sending to-day you may
socure & valusble prize. Address
The Canadisn Queen, “X.” Toronto,
Cannda.

The prostration after the grip is en-
tirely overcome by Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla. It really does make the weak
strong.

It is not certain that Arion will be
trained this year.

No Woman

with pimples, frokles, moth, or tan,
I have besn ssked many times what
will remove these unsightly blemishes.
No faoe paints or powders will remove
them, ss they are caused :[' lmﬂ.m
blood. The onli) HUTE Te: I ve
sver soen is Sulphur Bitters, and in
hundreds of cases I have never known
them o fail.—Edilress Fashion
Guazetle,

LOOKING FOR THE DOOTOR.

fs beautiful with a bad akin, covered |,

Watch The Date

AFTER YOUR NAME

iRenew promptly

GREAT SLiPPER SPREAD.
For the LADIES next Tuesday, April 12th.
We will spread our entire stock of ladies low shoes, oxfords
and slippers for one day and offer choice of our entire stock
at a straight cut of 10 per cent from our already low prices. To
make it more interesting, we will throw out 100 pairs of ladies fine
Dongola lace oxfords, all sizes, our best $1.50 oxford.
Tuesday’s Price, 99c.
Here's the opportunity for men and boys. Improve it.

20 per cent off

of the marked price of any hat in our immense stock ,except Dunlap’s

$5.00 Derby-.

Our regular marked prices are lower than the same goods can be had for
elsewhere, and when one-fifth is taken off it makes a price

that will be very interesting to the

purchaser.

J. H. ANDERSON & (0.

Au Luslons Xight Passed s Watching and
Walting

Que of the best storiosin Mr, Tinrrie’s
deliphtfal Bcoteh book, “A Window in
Thiums,” Is entitled “Walting for the
Dostor,™  Jess, the mother of the fam-
iy, a eripple who had oot been out of
the house, and seldoz. ont of the room,
for twenty years, had gone early to
rest, anid the door of her bedroom in the
kischen was pulled ta Al st onee she
ealled: “Lerby!” Leeby was the daugh-
ter. Sho sngwered "Aye,” and Hendry,
the fatlier, opened the door of the bed-
room. “Yer mother's po weel”™ he
suid to Leeby. Leoly rn to the bed.

In avolher two minutes we were »
group of foor In the kitchen, staring
vicantly. Desth eould not bave star-
tled ve more, tappiog thrice that quiat
night on the window-panpe.

“Ive  diphiberial®  said Jess, her
linods tremUling as shie Lultoned her
Wrn e,

Ehe looked at me, and Leeby looked
nb e,

I no! It's po!”  eried Leslhy, and
her volee was ns a fist shaken at my
face.  She blumed me {or hesllating in
my reply.

Joas bl diseovered o white spot on
her thrat | knew the symptoms

Leoby ran off for the doetor, and af-
ter o time returned pantiog to say thst
ho might bo expected in au hour, He
was uway nmong the hilis

Mendry wandersd between the two
rooms, always in the way when Leeby
ran to the window to see if that was
the doctor at lest.  Vioally be satdown
by the kitehen fire, & Bible In his hand
1t Iny open on his knee, bat he did not
resd much  Me sat there with his
logn ontatretelied, looking stralght be-
fore him. [ bellave hie auw Jons young
aguin.

1 sat slone st my sttle window for
hours walling for the doctor. About
midaight Hendry olimbed the stalrs and
joined me. Flis hond wasshaking as he
pulled baek the blind

vyhe's wanr,” he whispernd, like one
who hud lost his volee.

His eyos weve glnzed with stariog at
the turn of the bLrae whera the doctor
wust first come In sight 1 put my
hand on his shoulder, and he stared at
me,

“Nine-and-thirty years come June,"
he sald, speaking Lo himself.

For this length of time. 1 knew, he and
Jess had beon morried. He roposted
the words st intorvala

I mind =" ho bLegan, and stopped.
He was thinking of the springtime of
Jusa'n lile

The olght ended s we walehed; then
enme the terribls moisent that precedes
the day—the momont known to shud-
dering watchors Ly alck beds, whea »
ehill wind cuts through the howse, and
the world sesron cold 1 death

“*T'his is & foarsome night,” Heodry
suld, hoarsely.

e turned to grope his way to the
stairs, but suddenly went down on his
knees Lo pruy.

There wus & quick step outalde. 1
wrose n time 1o see the doctor on the
brae.  Ie tried the latoh, bus Leshy
was there to show himin.  The door of
the room closed on him.

into the dark passage, and make out
e shuking st the door. | couwld
hear the dodtor's woles, but not the
words he sald.  There was » palaful
:i‘:::!“.lld thetn Leeby lsughed joy-
,.

“Ive gonal” eried Jown.  ““T'he white
spot's gonel Yo juist touehed It, an’ Ve
gone! Tell Hondry.™

Hut Headry did not meod 10 be told
An Jons spolis | heard him say, hushd-
Iy, “Thunk Godl"* and then he lottared
baok to the kitehen, When the
loft, Mendry was still on Jow'
chnle, trembling llke & man with
palay. Ton minutes sforward [ we
proparing for bed, whes he orled
the stalr

“Come awa' doan!”

I Jolusd the fumily party o the
voott. Hendry was sitting close to Jese

“hot us mad™ e sull, firmly, “in
the fonctecnth of  Johe” — Youth's
Companing
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~ It's Worth Your While

TO CALL AT

Thomas Rodman’s

AND INSPECT HIS

Hlegant Liine

ey, Orfnds ad Siens

103 MAIN STREET.
SALESMEN:
J. Wallace Warfield,
J. F. Danforth.

“TERE THEY AR

0l

The prettiest and nobbiest line of Spring Cioth-
ing, HATS, FURNISHING GOODS, DRESS
G00DS, SHOES, TRUNKS, WHITE
" GOODS, EMBROIDERIES, LACES

ever before shown in Hopkinsville

at prices that defy
competition.

BEFORE BUYING COME TO SEE ME.
Sam Frankel,

Opposite Yates' Jewelry palace: Beards corner.

No. 16 MAIN BTREET.

el e A—

Subsecribe for the Kenrookian,

Keep youreyeon this spacefor future developments.
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