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| visiting family A

\,H' I!

! There was a ,ml\ \lu\ party at

[ Raven Roost Saturday. The young

[folles had a delightful time be
{tween showers,
R. Gi. Bolin and wife. of May-

town, are visiting theirson, L. T. |
Bolin, and grandsons,” J. . and
| Wm. Bolin,

this week.
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CLOTHING HOUSE

B We have received hom

Mens Fancy Spring Suits

Single and Double-breasted and a lot of nice Spring
Pants, and an up.to-date line of Boys" and C lulurnmu

Spring and Bummer @lothing. Also, an elegant line of

Ladies’ Skirts and

and Shirtwsists, and & haodsome line of Ladies’
A Trimmed Hats, and & swell live of Womens' and
Mens' Shoes and Slippers, also a fancy line of Spring
and Summer Underwear (all sizes), and a nob by line
| of the latest styles in Mcns wnd Boys' Hats, also Straw
Hate. We also have a fine line of Dry Goods
and Notions, Trunks, Ete.

EXTRA SIVES IN SUI''S

New York a large stock of

Dress Patterns,

*

i,

AND DPANTS,
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FLOYD DAY, President J. SAM'L HEAD, Jr. Cashier.
F. P. CRAWFORD Vice Pres. W HOPPER,
M. P. DAVIS, Acting Cashier,
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JACKSON DEPOSIT BANK, -

Jackson, Kentucky.
Paid up Capital and Surplus $27,100, 0u |

Ass't Cushier
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We solicit the Banking Business and accounts of

Lumber Manufacturers,
Timber Dealers,
Business Men.
Merchants
Farmers

Throughout Eastern Kentucky and offer our Customers
the most

LIBEF?AL_ TERMS

Whhu: tho limnu of legitimate business.
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MITITIEAIT
| School of Business, |

M. E. MILLIKAN, Principal,

Offers unexcelled courses of instruction in

SHORTHAND,

. Taught by Expert Stenographers. Actual experience in every
day work—Spelling, Punetuation, Oftice Training.

TYPEWRITING

Touch System nunder a special teacher. Single and double
koyboun.{ machines. Drilling in forms of Typewriting, in.
eluding writing from dictation. Vur pupils become expert

oporatora

BOOK-KEEPRPING

to-date system applwd to various forms of business. Full
Business Arith.

Penmanship, and

Up
commercial course includes Rapid ‘caleulation,
metie, Correspondence, tommercial Law,
Business Practice.

OUR PUPILS GET POSITIONS. ASK FOR LISTS.

ELEVATOR SHORT ST, ENTRANCE,
SOUTHERN MUIUAL BUILDING,

TESZTITGTOXT, KX,

Apr-ly

chumberlains‘ coug!l Ramody

Cures Colds, Croup and Wh

‘Chambelai's Cough Homedy

Cures Solda, Croup and

FIRESTEIN & EUSTER. !

Tom Cockrell, of Jackson, and
Miss Emily Beatty, daughter of
Milo Beatty, Sr., were marrvied in
his eity Monduy, April 30,—Beat-

tyville News.

Mrs, .lulm Wilcher, \\lm is liv-!

ng with her daunghter,
“shue”  Frazier, on Meeting!
House Branch, is quite unwell.

Her friends hope for her

recovery,

week from’ Frankfort, where he|

before the Board of -Prison Com-

missioners, -

\ reception was giv¥n at the
college dormitory last Friday even-
ing
class of this year,
a decided suceess and all cnjdj'ed
1 very pleasant evening.

were |

Mrs. | muleh “be
]mulch will

N]N'(‘l'\ toes,
... €, Bohannon returned last | phate

had been to file a petition for the | acre of
pavole of his son, Bud Bn}mnnnn_l«‘( where t!

in bonor of the graduating

The affuir whd|

The home of A. C. Russell, on
TroublesomeCreeld, was struck h\
I ghtning early last Friday morn-
ing. Several stones were knocke
from the chimney and a board
the  corner of the bedrooms was
splintered very badly. Fortunate-
no one was hwt, but it gave
[**Unele Ab™ and 1 family a
mighty bad scare
| Two hf\ preachers  arvived

Friday ev on.nv to tuke up work in |

AN T, Pieson's teld on |

“'-‘l""\lh'.x‘!!;:'. '“u"\ are \l SS

Kraul, of New York City,
who 15 a &l wlaate of a training
school in Chicago, and Miss Kath-|
arine Grady, of the Northtield |
(A\l:h\v dible School.  They ;u‘l'-

very earnest, (‘!Ilbtll'l\' workers and

will do much good.

!
|
|
E Several missionaries of the So-
ciety of Soul Winners met Dy,
Guerrant in conference Friday at
Elkatawa. The work is in @ very
New work-
few

prosperous condition,
lers are argving every

fields of labor in the moRntain
This ecqunty Dr. Guer
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there is more spfge for them.

They should be tragkplanted when

deep in the
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eight inches high, §
soil, pouring a
| roots. -
| Toimatoes musks
‘amount of potas
'tlnive. Wood ashé

keagen to
Efirst-class

| | for this vegembllo fpne plam
to every fo : way.

Iset 3 or 418 way. 3,-
600 plants wlh cOV ncre, If
'a hundred plm d up and
trimmed, hs the
frun will nd reach
[the highest 'If there. i8

wheat straw on

Fn in June,
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to 400 b ls D
will be a 7 tor
tomatoes dm m

plants

tmgl’llbs from gro‘

tﬂinskhntmg that inew crop. offy
can be startgds, This ean

be done in June and®uly, by puts
ting at least 8 inche$pf the limbs
under the soil and tering the
cut tomato limb so 6" will absorb
the water until rootlets can form.

Southern Agricultipist.

Phonograph, read
ment of the Edis
in this issue aud v

Barnett s

Hi u:hlx.md hlm it pn.

All the saloons in
were closed tight last Sunday

Lo xington
by

Lan order from Mayor Thomas A.

Combs, and in the future they will
[ be required to shut up at midnight

[every night, under penalty of hav-

ing their licenses revoked. The
action of the Mayor is the result
of the killing of Martin Clark in

loon there \umln) ay week ago.

A Wive made grrangements by
which we can send you the Louis-

me; SO
vantage ut
paper |
than t.lus.
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The Two Vanrevels

By BOOTH TARK[NGTON.

’ Author of "The Gentleman From Indiana” and *Monsieur Baaucaire™ .
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! Copyright, 1902, by 8. 5. McClure Co.
nevah run so befo' enduin’ my Nelson see In

she asserted.  “You knov
| me, who I am an' whuam I cum I'im',
| nigh's well's I knows who you 1Is, 1
reckon, Maje' Vanrevel?”
“Yes, yes, 1 know., Will you tell me
who sent you'?"
“Miz Tanberry, sub, dat who sended
me, au’ In 4 venomous hurry she done
de sume!”
"‘l.\_ Why?

| Hy In days,”

Does she want me?”’

Mamie emitted a screech, *'Deed she
mos' everlas'in'ly not! Dat
ve'y exackindes’ t'ing she does
not want!"”

*Then what is it, Mamie?”

“Lemme git my bref, suh, an’ yon
| hole yo'ne whiles I tell you! She-say
| to me, she say, ‘Is you ‘quainted Maje'
{ Vanrevel, Mamle? s' she, an’ I up'n’
| ansul, ‘Not to speak wid, but dey ain’
| none on ‘em I don' knows by sight, an’

none betterer dan him,” I say. Den

she say, she say, ‘You run all de way
an' fin' dat young man,’ 8' she,

‘an’ If you don' git dah fo’ he leave, er
| don' stop him way, den God
| “imighty fergive you! she say. ‘But

you tell him f'um Jane Tanberry not to

come nlgh dis house or dls gyahden dis
| night! Tell him dat Jane Tanberry
warn him bhe mus' keep outer Carewe’s
way outel he safe on de boat tomorrer,
| Tell him Jane Tanberry beg him to |
| stay In he own room dis night, an’ dat

ghe beg it on her bented knees!' An'

Jdis slie say to me when I tele her what

does
livin'

she say,

|
on de

de ‘

dat house als evenin'.
An' hyuh 1 s, an' hyuh you is, an' de
I'lessed Jesns be thank', you Is hyuh!”

Tom regarded her with a grave at-
tention. “What made Mrs, Tanberry
think T might be coming there tonight?"*

“Dey's cur'ous goin's on in dat house,

suh! De young lady, she ain’ like her-
gelf., All de day long she wanduh up
an' down an’ roun’ about. Miz Tan-

berry are a mighty guessifying wom-
an, an' de minute 1 tell hep what Nelse
see she s'pec’ you a-colin’ an' dat de
boss mos’' pintedly preparin' fo' it!"”
“C'an you make it a little ciearer for
me, Mamie? I'm afraid I don’t under-
stand.”
“Well,
Nelson;

sub, you know dat ole man
he allays tell me ev'yt'ing he
know an’ ev'yt'ing he think he know,
Jass de same, suli, An' dat ole Nelse,
he mos' 'sessful cull'd man fn de worl’
to crope foun' de house an' pick up de
gossip an’ git de 'fo" an" behine er
what's goin’ on. So "t dat he see
de bosa, when he come to'des even-
i, tek dat heavy musket offn' de
racks an’' load an' elean her, an’' he do
it wid a mighty bad look 'bout de

mouf, Den be goue up to de cupoly
an' lef" it dah an' dem come down
ag'in, Whiles dey all is eatin' he

‘nounce th'ee time' dat he goin' be
'way endu'in’ de evenin'., Den Le gone
out de front do' an' out de gates an'
»down de street, Den, sjah, den, suh,
"taln’t no mo'n a-balf 'u '$ur ago, Nelse

ke & large

' folks dlp evenin’, unr gumhlln't

come to 'nlo an’ say dat hé sed e boss
come roun’ de stable, keepin’
by de shrubbery, an’ crope in de ball-
room winder, wich is. close to de
* groun’, suh. Nelse "'nz

harness in de back yo'd,
ot (o see him, like,
walkin'
berry fan' on de po'ch.
de_douse whult de lights aly’
stan’ an' listen loug thwe in de liberry
at de foot er dem sta'ls, an®
dat man fweve, subl! Den Nelse know
dat he done crope up to de cupoly room
ssettin’® dah, waitin’!
an’ tole me, an

an' he let on
Miss Betty, she

‘*’h an’ 1 tole her. An' she
yuh to you, sub. Aun' if
‘uz l-m. R good God Iluu.ht;
mus’ er kep' ytm ontel 1 got hyuh!

#No, 1 wasn't going.” Tom smiled
upon her sadly, “I dare say there's a
Lalmplvr explanation. Don't you sup-
pose thnt if Nelsou was right and Mr,
Carewe really did come back it was
beeause be did not wish his daughter
aud Mrs, Tanberry to know that—that
be expected a party of friends, possi-
bly, to join him there later?”

“What he doin’ wid dat gun, suh?
Nobody goin® play cyahds ner frow
dice wid a gun, is dey?” asked Mamie
a8 she rose and walked toward the
door,

__"Oh, that was probably by c¢hance."”

“No, suh!" she cried vehemently.

no’ wiy; mqa on 'em goin’
L tomorrer, an’ dey sayin’ goodby to de'r
Miz

hurry
l kil;

f'um me, an’ 1 goin’
whi' come dar, suh?

| of disorder nnd nuﬂui eyl
In his own chamber it only

boxes nud to puck a qmull

o
him™ to the cnmp nf the smu- troops
aud B would be res wdy for departure,
He sét.about this task and, coucluding
that thbre was no neces: ity to wear
his uui’m on the steamboat, declded
to plac In the trunk and went to
the bed «-re he had folded and left
it. It was not there; nor did a thor-
ough search reveal it anywhere in the
room, Yet no one could have stoleg
it, for when e had goue dowa to’
et < st _mexnadned
floor. Mamie had come within a
minutes after Crailey went out, and
during his conversation with her the
office door had been open; no one could
have passed without beiug seen. Also,
a thief would have taken other things
as well as the uniform, and surely
Crailey must have heard; Crailey woull
—(ralley—

Then Tom remewmbered the figure in
the long cloak and the wmilitary cap
and with a sick heart began to under-
stand. He had read.the Journal, and
he knew why Crailey might wish to
masg e In & major's uniform that
n,:ﬂ:t Miss Carewe read It, too,
and a strange wouder rose in her mind,
}thll and a word would convince her.
th*| Tom it improbable that the
wonder rise, for circumstances

had too established her In a mis-
take, trivial and inary enough at
first, we the confusing of two
names by’ ew to the town, but

rery confirmation
mpass that she
set Cummings’
paper error.
be on tlu-q

safe

Tom sighed rather blttcrlv He was
eonvinced that the harlequin would
come home soon, replace the uniform
(which was probably extremely becom-
ing to him, as they were of a helght
and figure much the same) and after-
ward in his ordinary dress would sally
forth to spend his last evening with
Fauchou. Tom wondered how Crailey
would feel and what he would think
about himself while he was changing
his clothes, but he remembered his
partner's extraordinary powers of men-
ta! adjustment, and for the fivst time in

for the other's temperament, and there
came to hiin a moment when he felt
that he could almost dislike Cralley
Gray.

At all events, he would go out until
Cralley had come and gone again, for
he had no desire to behold the mas-
querader's return. So he exchauged
his dressing gown for a cont, fastened
his collar and had begun to arrange
his cravat at the mirror when sudden-
ly the volce of the old negress seemed
to sound close beside him in the room:

“He's settin’ dah-- waltin'!"

The cravat was never tled. Tom's
hands dropped to his sides as he start-

mirror,
and Crailey— All at once there was
but one vital necessity in the world for
Tom Vanrevel —that wis to find
Cralley. He must go to Crailey even
in Carewe's own house. He must go
to Cralley!

¥e dashed down the stairs and Into
the street. The people were making a
great uproar in front of the hotel, ex-
proding bombs, firing muskets In the
alr, sending up rockets, and, rapidly

passed into Carewe street unnoticed,
Here the detonations were not so deaf-
ening, though the little steamboat at
the wharf was contributing to the con-
fusion with all In her power, screeching

tion and her last signals of departure,

LAt the first corner j'om had o more '&ud that “Llo'ﬂ.w'

close in |
a cleanin' he |

in ber gyabden an' Miz Tan- |
Nelse, be slip |
lit an’ |
o
ke hyal |

“An’ demy gelmun wouldn' play t'night |
wid you |

for him to clost the lids of ;

|
|
E
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fz T bwrx come in de kitchen, an’ .

Furniture Man,

las just returned from Cineinoati where he bought the largest
and best line of Furniture ever brought to Jackson, consisting of

BED ROOM SETS, FOLDING BEDS.
IRON BEDS. WALNUT BEDS, OAK BEDS,
STAND TABLES. ROCKING CHAIRS

Wash Stands, Dressers, Hat Racks, and lots of other goods too nu-
merous to mention. Come early and inspect our line before all the
best is picked out. Everybody invited to come and look, Everybody
welcome, =

.. JONES' ..
FURNITURE STORE

, MAIN STREET, JACKSON, KY.
—
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than Teit the sidewalk when hé came

within a foot of being ridden down by
two horsemen who rode at so desperate
a gallop that, the sound of thelr hoof
gits being lost in the uproar from
'strect, they were upon him before
Whs aware of them.,

leaped back with an angry shout
g who they were that they rode
At the same time a sharp
the foot of the street sent
@ red flare BWer the scene, a flash, goue
with sueh Mieredible swiftness into re-
newed diirkness that he saw the fiying
hofseien almost as equestrian statues
illnndied by a tlicker of lightning, but |
hg saw them with the same distinet-
pas that lightning gives and recogniz-

Together they ran through the hall
to the library. Cralley was lying on
the long sofs, his eyes closed, his head
llke a plece of carven marble, the gay
uniform In which he had tricked hime
self out so gallantly open at the throat
and his white linen stalned with a few
little splotches of red.

Beside him knelt Miss Betty, holding
her lace handkerchief upon his breast.
She was as white a8 he and as mo-
tloniess, so that as she knelt there,
fmmovable, beside him, her arm, like
alabaster, across his breast, they might
bave been a sculptor's group. The
handkerchief was stalned a little, ilke
the linen, and, like it, too, stalned but

S0 W
explosion

|
!

his life Vaurevel made no allowance |

a little. Near by ou the floor stood &
flask of brandy and a pitcher of wa-
ter.

the former as Robert Carewe, and in
insta of that recognition Tom

"“rn_\'. or e saw the

Iy face of his enemy.

Carewe rode stiflly, like a man frozen
upon his horse, and his face was like
that of a frozen man, his eyes glassy
and not fixed upon his course, so that
it was a deathly thing to see. Once,

long agos, Tom had seen a man riding | ;
for his life, and he wore this same | that had a terrible shake in it. “Crai-

look. The animal bounded and swerv- | ley! Crailey, I want you to hear me!”
@l under Vanrevel's enemy in the mad | Jle took one of the llmp hands in his
rushlown the street, but he sat rigid, | and began to chafe It, while Mrs. Tan-
polt upright in the saddle, his face sot berry grasped the other.

to that look of coldness. “There's still a movement

The second rider was old Nelson, who | pulse,” she faltered.
rode with body crouched forward, his “8till!"” echoed Tom roughly. “You're
eyeballs like shining porcelain set in | mad! You made me think Crafley was
ebony aud his arm like a flail, cruelly | dead! Do you think Crailey Gray is
Jashing his own horse and his master's | going to die? He couldn't, I tell you—
with a heavy whip. he couldn’'t. You don't know him!

“De steamboat!” he shouted hoarse- | Who's gone for the doctor?’ He dash-
ly, bringing down the lash on one and | ed some brandy upon his handkerchief
then on the other. “De steamboat, de | and set it to the white lips.

Qtv.uuhnat‘ I'o’ God's sake, honey, de “Mamie. She was here in the room
steamboat!" with me when it happened.”

They swept Into Main street, Nelson ‘‘Happened! Happened! " he mock-
leaning far across to the other's bridle | ed her furiously. *“‘Happened' is a
and turning both horses toward the | beautiful word!"”
¢iver, but before they had made the | - “God forgive me!” sobbed Mrs. Tan-
corner Tom Vanrevel was running with | berry. “I was sitting In the Iibrary,
all the speed that was in him toward | and Mamle had just come from you,
his enemy's house, The one block be- | when we heard Mr. Carewe shout frowm
tween him and that forbidden ground | the cupola room, ‘Stand away from
geemed to him miles long, and he felt | my daughter, Vanrevel, and take this
that he was running as a man in a | like n dog!” Only that, and Mlmle_lu
dream and at the highest pitch of ago- | I ran to the window, and we saw
nized exertion, covering no space, but | through the dusk a man Iu uniform
only working the air In cne place, like | leap back from Miss Betty—they were
a treadmill.  All that was in his mind, | In the little open space near the hedge.
peart and soul was to reach Crailey. | Hc called out something and waved his
He had known by the revelation of | hand, but the shot came at the same
Carewe's face in what case he would | time, and he fell. Even then I was
find his friend, but as he ran he put | sure, in spite of what Mamie had sald,
the knowledge from him with a great | [ was as sure as Robert Carewe was,
shudder and resolved upon incredulity | that it was you, He came and took
in spite of his certainty. All he let | one look—and saw—and then Nelson
himself feel was the need to run, to| brought the horses and made him
run until he found Crailey, who was | mount and go, Mamie ran for the doc-
somewhere in the darkuness of the trees | tor, and Betty and 1 carrled Cralley in.
about the long, low house on the cor-| It was hard work."”
ner. When he reached the bordering “Cralley!” sald Tom, In the same
hedge hie did not stay for gate or path, | angry, shaking volee. “Crailey, you've
but with a loud shout hurled hlmself | got to rouse yourself! This won't do;
half over, bhalf through, the hedge, like | you've got to be & man! Cralley!” He
a bolt from a catapult, was trying to force the brandy through
* Lights shoug feom ouly one room in | she tightly clinched teeth. “Cralley!™
the louse;, the library, but as he ran “Cralley?' whispered Miss Betty,
toward the poreh a candle flickered In | teaning heavi'y on the back of a chale,

change nor even a faint surprise as her
| eyes fell upon Tom Vanrevel, but ber
[ lips soundlessly framed the word,
) “Youl”

Tom flung himseif on bhis knees be-
side her,
“Crailey!” he cried in a sharp volce

in the

ed back from the staring face in the | yuon his ineredulity to ald him, for
Robert Carewe was waiting, |

crossing the outskirts of the crowd, he |

simultaneously approval of the celebra- | “O God!" he sald. “Cralley!”

the hil“, amdd there came the sound of “gr ,u“(.‘ ” hl‘l v looked at Afrs, Tlnbﬂ'f‘
| & volee weeping with terror, vy with vague Interrogation, but Mrs.
At that he ealledl more desperately | Tanberry did not understand.

“Cralleyl’

“Tom,” he sald feebly, “it was worth
the price to wear your clothes just
once!”

Apd then at last Miss Betty saw and
understood, for not the honest gentle-
man whom every one except Robert
Carewe held In esteem and affectlon,

the volce was Mrs. Tanberry's. If It
had been any other than she who sob-
bed Lhopelessly, she who was al
| ways steady and strong! If he could

80

he would have stopped to pray now
before he faced her and the truth, but
his fiying feet carried him on,

“Who Is it? she gasped brokenly | pot her father's enemy, Vanrevel, lay
from the hall, *“Mamie, have you! before her with the death wound in his
brought him?" preast for her sake, but that otber,

“It's 1" he eried as he plunged | Crailey Gray, the ne'erdo-weel and

light o' love—Crailey Gray, wit, poct
and scapegrace, the well beloved towa
scamp,

He saw that she knew, and as his
Lrightening eyes wandered up to her
be smiled faintly. “Even a bad dog
likes to have his day," bo whispered,

| through the doorway. *“It's Vanrevel!”
Mrs, Taubewy set the lron candie-
stick down upon the table with a crash,
| “You've come too late!” she sobbed.
“Another man has taken your death on
himself.”
He reeled back against the wall

| “Yes,” she answered, “It's the poor

(ro »E coxmsuno.]
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