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.and they kept on being unreasonable —

',‘_ .ﬁé‘ire!
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THE VETERAN.

BY STEPHEN CRANE.

UT of the window
could be seen three
hickory trees
placed irregularly
in 2a meadow that
was resplendent in
springtime green.
Further away the
old dismal belfry
of the village
church loomed
over the pines. A
_ horse meditating

A ) in the shade of one
of the hickories lazily swished his tail.
The warm sunshine made an oblong of
vivid yellow on the floor of the grocery
store.

“Could you see the whites of their
eyes?” said the man who was seated on
a soap box.

“Nothing of the kind,” replied old
Henry, warmly. “Just a lot of flitting
figures, and I let go when they "peared
fo be thickest. Bang!”

“Mr. Fleming,” said the grocer. His
-deferential voice expressed somehow
the old man’s exact social weight. “Mr.
Fleming, you never was frightened
much in them battles, was vou?”

The veteran looked down and
grinned. Observing his manner, the
entire group tittered. “Well, I guess I
was,” he answered, finally; “pretty well
=scared, sometimes. Why, in my first
battle T thought the sky was falling
Wdown. I thought the world was com-
ing to an end. You bet I was scared.”

Everyone langhed. Perhaps it seemed
strange and rather wonderful to them
that a man should admit the thing,
and in the tone of their laughter there
was probably more admiration than if
old Fleming had declared that he had
always been a lion. Moreover, they
knew that he had ranked as an orderly
sergeant, and so their opinion of his
heroism was fixed. None, to be surc,
Enew how an orderly sergeant ranked,
but then it was understood to be some-
where just shy of a major general's
stars. So when old Henry admitted that
he had been frigchtened there was 2
Jaugh. _

“The trouble was,” said the old man,
“®I thoughi they were all shooting at
me. Yes, sir. I thought every man in
the other army was aiming at me in
particular, and only me. And it seemed
so darned unreasonable, you know. 1
wanted to explain to em what an al-
mighiv good fellow I was, because T
thought then they might quit all try-
ing to hit me. But I couldn’t explain,

blim!—blam!—bang! So I run!”

- Two little triangles of wrinkles ap-
peared at the corners of his eyes. Evi-
«dently he appreciated some comedy in
this recital. Doewn near his feet, how-
-ever. little Jim, his grandson, was visi-
bly horror-stricken. His hands were
«wlasped nervously and his eyes were
wide with astonishment at this terrible
seandal, his most magnificent grand-
father telling such a thing.

When little Jim walked with his
grandfather he was in the habit of
skipping along on the stone pavement
in front of the three stores and the
hotel of the town and betting that he
would avoid the cracks. But upon this
«lay he walked soberly, with his hand
yripping two of his grandfather’s fin-
wers. Sometimes he kicked abstracted-
¥¥ at dandelions that curved over the
walk. Anyone could see that he was
much troubled.

“There's Sickles’ eolt over in the med-
der, Jimmie,” said the old man. “Don’t
~vou wish you owned one like him?”

“Um.” said the boy. with a strange
lack of interest. He continued his re-
flections. When finally he ventured:

the mouth and  eyes. He hoarsely
shouted at the foot of the little, rickety
stairs, and immediately, it seemed, there
came down an avalanche of men. No
one knew that during this time the old
lady had been standing in her night-
clothes at the bedroom door yelling:
“What’s th’ matter? What’s th’ mat-
ter? What's th’ matter?”

When they dashed toward the barn
it presented to their eyes its usua!l ap-
pearance, solemn, rather mystic in the
black night. The Swede's lantern was
overturned at a point somesyards from
in front of the barndoors. Itcontained
a wild little conflagration of its own,
and even in their excitement some of
those who ran felt a gentle secondary vi-
bration of the thrifty part of their
minds at sight of this overturned lan-
tern. Under ordinary circumstanees it
would have been a calamity.

But the cattle in the barn were
trampling, trampling, trampling, and
above this noise could be heard a hum-
ming like the song of innumerable bees.
The old man hurled aside the great
doors, and a yellow flame leaped out
at one corner and sped and sped and
wavered frantically up the old gray
wall. It was glad, terrible, this single
flame, like the wild banner of deadly
and triumphant foes.

With his open knife in his hand old
Fleming himself had gone headlong
into the barn, where the stifling smoke
swirled with the air currents, and where
could be heard in its fullness the ter-
rible chorus of the flames, laden with
tones of hate and death, a hymn of
wonderful ferocity.

He flung a blanket over the old mare’s
head, cut the halter close to the manger,

“I MUST TRY AND GET ’EM OUT.”

led the mare to the door, and fairly
kicked her out to safety. He returned
with the same blanket and rescued one
of the work horses, He took five horses
cut, and then came out himself with his
clothes bravely on fire. He had no
whiskers, and verly little hair on his
head. They soused five pailfuls of water
on him. His eldest son made a clean
miss with the sixth pailful because the
old man had turned and was running
down the decline and around to the base-
ment of the barn where were the
stanchions of cows. Some one noticed
at the time that he ran very lamely, as
if one of the {frenzied horses had
smashed his hip.

The cows, with their heads held in
the heavy stanchions, had thrown them-
selves, strangled themselves, tangled
themselves—done everything which the
ingenuityof their exuberant fear could
suggest to them.

Here, as at the well, the same thing
happened to every man save one. Their
hands went mad. They became incapa-~
ble of everything save the power to
rush into dangerous situations.

The old man released the cow nearest
the door, and she, blind drunk with ter-
ror, crashed into the Swede. The Swede
had been running to and fro, babbling.
He carried an empty milk pail, to which
he clung with an unconscious fierce en-
thusiasm. He shrieked like one lost as
he went under the cow’s hoofs, and the
milk pail, rolling across the floor, made
a flash of silver in the gloom.

0Old Fleming took a fork, beat off the
| cow, and dragged the paralized Swede
to the open air. When they had res-
cued all the cows save one, which had
so fastened hersclf that she could not

“YOU DET I WAS SCARED.”

=Grandpa—now—was that trve what
vou was telling those men?”

“What?" asked the grandfather,
“NWhat was [ telling them?”

“0), about you running.”

“Why, yes, that was true enough,
Jimmie. It was my first fight, and there
was an awful lot of noise, you know.’

One of the hired men, a Swede, de-
sired to drive to the county seat for
gurposes of his own. The old man
loaned a horse and an unwashed buggy.
It appeared later that one of the pur-
poses of the Swede was to get drunk.

After quelling some boisterous frolic
of the farmhands and boys in the gur-
wet, the old man had that night gone
;peacefully to sleep, when he was
aroused by clamoring at the kitehen
Joor. He grabbed his trousers, und
‘theyv waved out behind as he dashed
-for;.vard. He could hear the voice of
the Swede, screaming and blubbering.
e pushed the wooden button, and as
+he door tiew open, the Swede, a maniac,

£ stuwmbled inward, chattering, weeping,

iill sereaming: “T'e barn fire! Fire!
De barn fire! Fire! Fire!”
- Thare wae ¢ sw ' and indescribable

..

be moved an inch, they returned to the
front of the barn and stood sadly,
breathing like men who had reached
the final point of human effort.

Many people had come running.
Some one had even gone to the church,
and now, from the distance, rang the
tocsin note of the old bell. There wasa
long flare of erimson on the sky, which
made remote people speculate as to the
whereabouts of the fire.

The long flames sang theirdrumming
chorus in voices of the heaviest bass.
The wind whirled clouds of smoke and
cinders into the faces of the spectators.
The form of the old barn was outlined
in black amid these masses of orange-
hued flames.

And then came this Swede again cry-
ing as one who is the weapon of the
sinister fates: “De colts! De colts!
You have forgot de colts!™

0Old Fleming staggered. It was true;
they had forgotten the two colts in the
boxstallsatthe back of the barn. “Boys,”
he =aid, “I must try to get 'em out.”
They clamored about him then, afraid for
him.afraid of whattheyshouldsee. Then
they talked wildly each toeach. “Why,
it’s sure death!” *“He would never get
out!” “Why, it’s suicide for a man to
go in there!” Old Fleming stared, ab-
sent-mindedly, at the open doors. “The
poor little things,” he said. He rushed
into the barn.

When the roof fell in a great funnel
of smoke swarmed towards the sky, as
if the old man’s mighty spirit, released
from its body—a little bottle —had

swelled like the geni of fable. The
smoke was tinted rose hue from the
flames, and perhaps the unutterable
| midnights of the uriverse will have no

‘power to daunt the color of his soul.~
18& James Budget.

Tastes differ in different latitudes
even among English-speaking people
Imagine Caucasians dining on salted
petrels and with a relish, too, as though
that fish-eating sea bird were a luxury.
Of all the fowl that haunt the barret
islands on the California coast none is
considered quite so worthless as the
sooly petrel. Even the seagull has his
usefulness as a scavenger on the bays
along the coast but the petrel is truly
despised bird in these waters. Sea-
gull’s eggs bring a price in the market
that makes it worth while to gathe:
them at a considerable expense, but nc
one thinks it worth while to rob the
petrels’ nests on the rookeries at the
Farallon islands.

It is different in Australia. Is it the
cold winds that blow up from the ant-
arctie regions or the hot air that sweeps
down from the equator? No matter
what the cause,the factis that the appe-
tites of our Australian cousins are radi-
cally different. The sooly petrel is
there an edible fowl with a decided
market value, and a number of men and
small craft are employed each year in
catching, salting, packing and carrying
it in great quantities from the rookeries
on Trefoil island and other adjoining
islands on the north coast of Tasmania
to Stanley and Melbourne.

Mutton birds is the general name
given the petrel there and the men and
ships engaged in the husiness are
known as “mutton birders.” To Ameri-
cans this is quite a novel industry and
the fact that such common sea birds as
the petrel are packed and salted down
like so much pork is always a matter of.
wonderment to strangers who go there,
But the test of the pudding is in the eat-
ing of it and those who have dined ofl
mutton birds instead of land mutton
pronounce the one every bit as good as
the other.

If you leave San Francisco in August
gailing westward and southward yon
will pass many great flocks of birds
that will be pointed out to you as sooty
petrels—or they will pass you, for they
are traveling about three times faster
than you are. And when you resch
Melbourne and have become acelimated
enough to venture a trip across to Ths-

ter?” “Why, it's so thick I just walked
into one of my creditors.”—Clevelané
Plain Dealer. '

—Hostess (entertaining two lady
friends, to herself) — “Oh, dear, I dc
wish one weuld go—I have so much tc
tell either of them about the other!”—
Tit-Bits.

—A Literary Hint.—In producing
literature write only on one side of the
paper, as the great publications of the
day do not, as a rule, care for both sides
of a story.—Detroit Journal.

—Miss Prion (quoting)—*“Wise men
make proverbs, and fools repeat them.”
Miss Smart (musingly)—*Yes; I won-
der what wise man made the one you
just repeated.”—Tit-Bits.

—*“My child,” said the old herring tc
the young herring, by way of parting
advice, “the whole ocean is before you,
but don’t go {100 near those canneries
along the coast of Maine unless you
want to be taken for a sardine.”—Chi-
cago Tribune.

—Fuddy—*“Haven't you always had a
contempt for that slothful servant who
wrapped up his talent in a napkin?”
Duddy—*“On the contrary, I have often
thought him deserving of praise. Just
as like as not, you know, his talent was
one for music.”—DBoston Transcript.

—Obstacles to Art.—“There is one
thing,” said the heavy man of the the-
atrical company, “that’ll have to be at-
tended to.” “What is it?” asked the
stage manager. *“You remember the
scene in which I pledge the princess'
bealth in this crystal goblet of foaming
wine?” *“Yes.” “Well, you can do one
of three things. You can make that
cold tea weaker, put some sugar in it,
or else get some man who isn’t in dan-
ger of making a wry face to play the
part.”—Washircgton Star.

—The late lord chief justice of ¥ng:
land used to tell his friends this anec
dote at his own expense: Driving in hig
coupe towards his court one morning,
an accident happened toit at Grosvenor

|
|

mania you may dine off the young of |

those very birds that passed you on the
California coast, only now they will be
served to you as mutton birds.

These fowls leave the Farallones every
few months and once every year they
visit Australia. Trefoil island is their
chief roosting-place in the southern
hemisphere, so far as is known. Here
they scratelk and dig in the barren soil
until they have burrowed a hole per-
haps two feet deep. Into these holes
each hen in the immense flock deposits
her one egg. The mutton birder inserts
his arm full stretch for his game. He
does not take the egg, but waits a week
or ten days after the egg has been
natehed. Then he finds the young bird
almost as big as its parent, but much
more tender and fat. On land the
petrel is quite unable to escape from
the catchers. It cannot mountinto the
air from off the land, though its wings
are enormously long in proportion to
its black body and it rises quite grace-
fully from the water. On shore, how-
ever, the strange bird must hop along
at a slow pace and <an only fly from the
top of aledge. Certainpointsof Trefoil
island are littered with thousands of
these nests and it is no difficult task
to gather the yearly harvest of young
mutton birds. The mutton-birding
season on Trefoil lasts from a
month to six weeks and this includes
the catching, salting, packing and ship~
ping. They are packed in casks and
these are loaded on coasting schooners
that come after them from Tasmania
and Melbourne.—San Francisco Chron-
icle. .

Eating Dinner Backward.

An odd experiment with the kineto-
scope took place not long ago in Bos-
ton. The subject was a man eating din-
ner, and the film, prepared especially
for the occasion, was found of unusual
length, so that the whole performance
could be recorded. The man entered
the room, and, seating himself at a ta-
ble, proceeded to cut up the food. The
wotion of the fork {rowm ‘he plate to his
lips was carefully recorded until the
last morsel of food had vanished. Thgn
he arose and walked out of the room,

' leaving nothing on the table but bare
| dishes.

The series of pictures was then

It showed the man entering
the room, walking backward. He sat
down at the table, npon which there
was nothing but bare dishes, and pro-
ceeded to extract food from his lips un-
til he had filled the potato dish with po-
tatoes and gradually put together a
steak og the platter before him. Then
he calmly backed out of the room, and
the waiter did likewise with the meal
that the man had apparently created.—
Troy Times.

reversed.

Judging from Appearances.

Fashionable Maiden Aunt (chiefly in-
terested in preserving a youthful ap-
pearance)—I1 must say that I am proud
of our country. It seems almost in-
credible that we should have grown so
remarkably during the comparatively
short period since America was dis-
covered.

Tommy—How long ago is that auntie?

“You ought to know that, Tommy.
It’s but a trifle over 400 years.”

“How old were you then, auntie ?"—
Richmond Dispatch.

Conclusive.

Voice (at the telephone)—Major, will
you please bring your family and take
supper with us next Sunday?

Servant Girl (replying back through
the telephone)—Master and mistress
are not in at present; but they can’t
come to supper, as it's my Sunday out.
—Boston Globe.

Then the Mair Flew.
Mabel—I hear you are engaged to
Charlie Blight.
Maud—Yes, I am.
“I wonder if he proposed to you in
the same way he did to me?”—XN. Y.
Commercial A dvertiser.

| there can be no harm in explaining how

| tidigitateur stood alone upon the stage,

Square. Fearing he would be belated,
be called a cab from the street rank,
and bade the Jehu drive him as rapid-
ly as possible to the courts of justice.
“And where are they?” “What, a Lon:
don cabby, and don't know where the
law courts are at old Temple Bar?”"
“Oh, the law courts, is it? But you said
courts of justice.”—Tit-Bits.

HERRMANN’'S GREAT TRICK.

How He Caught Bullets Hot from Rifles
Held by Good Marksmen.

Now that Herrmanun the Great is goune,

his wonderful trick of catching the bul-
lets shot at him by six national guards-
men was done.

On both occasions the famous pres

while six picked marksmen from the
state national guard fired point blank
upon him from a platform built in the
sudience. On both occasions Herrmann,
pale of face and painfully alert, ecaught
the bullets previously marked by a com-
mittee of noted army men, and handed
them back hot from the barrels for
identification.

Of course, it was a trick, but it was
a dangerous trick, and one that Herr
mann disliked to do. But even he was
less mervous than the marksmen, who,
acting in perfect good faith, feared that
they might kill the plucky magician.

Many have been the alleged explana-
tions of this trick published in various
newspapers. They have all been wrong.
Herrmann himself told the Herald how
it was dome, and here itis:

Of course, there was an accomplice,
and this accomplice was not one of the
marksmen, but the sergeant in charge
of them. This sergeant took the six
regulation army bullet cartridges on
a silver platter to the committee.

The committee examined them, made
sure they were genuine, marked them
plainly and replaced them on the plat-
ter. The sergeant instantly raised the
platter in plain sight at arm’s length
above his head, walked over to the
marksmen, and they themselves each
took a cartridge, examined it and
placed it in the rifle. Then came the
shooting.

The trick lay in the platter, which
had a false bottom. Umnder this bot-
tomn lay six other cartridges. identical
in size, weight and appearance, but
bolding bullets made of a composition
of plumbago and mercury. When the
sergeant held the platter aloft he
touched a spring, and by a clever mech-
anism these six “fake” -cartridees
jumaped into the platter, while the
genuine cartridge disappeared beneath
the false bottom.

So it was the composition cartridge:
that the marksmen unknowingly put
into their rifies, and on firing this eom-
pesition was instantly melted by fric-
tion through the barrels and dissipated
in the air.

Meantime, however, the supposedly
empty platter was taken behind the
wings, where the genuine cartridges
were drawn out, quickly heated and
carefully placed by an attendant en a
table, where Herrmann, just before the
firing. carelessly picked them up and
palmed them. Holding them in his
bands during the firing, he immediately
produced them as the smoke cleared.

A simple trick, but a very dangerous
one, for if the plavter’'s mechanism
failed to work completely, one or more
of the genuine cartridges might have
got into the rifles of the marksmen
and thence into Herrmann's body.—N.
Y. Herald.

Dipping Into Theology.

A man asked an Irish priesi what a
miracle was. He gave nim a full ex-
planation, which did mneot satisfy the
man, who said: “Now, won’'t your
riverence give me an example of a mir-
acle?”

“Well,” said the priest, “step before
me and I'll see what I can do.”

As the man did so he gave him a tre-
mendeoes kick behind.

“Did you feel that?” he asked.

_ I did feel it, sure enough.”
- “Well,” said the “it would bea

| miracle if you didn’t."—Boston Pilat.

Farniture, Window Shades, Oil
Cloths, Carpets, Mattresses
Ete. '

Special attention given to Undertak-
lng and Repairing.
MaIN STREET, - - - -

W. 0. HINTON, Agent,

Fire, Wind and Storm
Insurance.

THE VERY BEST.

RELIABLE, PROMPT-
PAYING.

N01§r-fﬁv10N.
HOTEL REED

Short St.,, Bet. Broadway and Mill,
ILEXINGTON, KXYx.
JAMES CONNORS, - - -

Paris, K.

OLD,

Proprietor.

Rates, $2 And $2.50 Per Day.

One hundred good rooms. Electric
lights, hot and cold baths, barber shop
and Postal telegraph office, etc.

(213y96-1y)

TREES! TREES!

FALIL 18cC.

ULL stock of Fruit and Ornamental
Trees, Grape Vines, Small Fruits,
Asparagus and everything for the
Orchard, Lawn and Garden. We em-
ploy no agents. Try us on prices and
see the difference between those of a
grower and dealer. Catalogue on ap
plication te
H. F, HILLENMEYER,
Lexington, Ky.

(200ct)

Do not be deceived
think you can get the
MOST POPULAR SEWING MACHINE
manufacturers

Mlmm from
munm.ngmmw

advertisements and
finest finish and

and square
none in the world Mm
of

in construction,
fineness of in
RS DEay Improvemstts s the RED HOBE.

WRITE FOR CIRCULARS.
The New Homse Machine Co.

CrANGE, MASS. , Mass, 28 Uw10N N.Y.
Cm:‘loo.lu. 8r, Mo. nn.u:w T:xnn

Sa¥ FRANCISCO, CAL. ATLANTA, GA.
"OR SALE BY

COOK & WINN, Paris, Ky.

1. S. REVENUE STAMPS WANTED

— Y e—
T. L. Green; County Clerk, Mt. Olivet, Ky.

I want to buy for cash the following U. S
Revenues, either canceled or ancancel at
the prices annexed when stampes are sent in
g condition :

Each.

1 cent Express, red, imperforate......... ..o cents
1 cent Express, red, part perforate.. 5cents
1 cent Playing Cards, red imperforate.50 cents
1 eent Playing cards,red,part perforaie3) cents
1 eent Proprietary,red,part perforate...10 eents
1 cent Telegmgh, red, imperforate.. ....50 cents
9cent Bank Check, blue,part perforate 5 cents
2 cent Certificate, blue, imre orate......5 eents
2 eent Cert fleate, biue, full perforate..10 cents
2 cent Certificate orange‘full perforatell cents
2cent Express, biue, imperforate.........5 cents
2 cent Express, blue, part perforate......10 cents
2 cent Playing cards,blue,imperforate. o0 cents
2 cent Playing cards, orange...... ...... 10 cents
2 cent Proprietary, blue, imperforate..15 cents
2 cent Proprietary,blue,part perforate.l0cents
2 cent Provrietary.orange,full pefro'te. 15 cents
3 ecent Plaviong card,green,imperforate$2

3 cent playing card,green,full per'rte. 20 cents
3 cent eleﬁrnph. green, imperforate..10 cents
4 cent Playing card,violet, perforate.. .50 cents
4 cent Proprietary,violet,part perfo’atellcents
5 cent Express, red, imperforate.........10 cents
8cent Playing eard, red, perforate._.____10 cents
5 cent Proprietary, perforate......... ......10 cents
6 cent Proprietary, orange, perforate.. 55

10 cent Bil?of Lading,blue, imperfo’teld cents
10 cent Bill of Lading,blue,part per,te.l5 cents
25 cent Bond, imperforate.................. .0 cents
40 cent Inland Exchange.imperforate.75cents
50 cent Probate of Will, imperforate.._8125

70 cent Foreign exchange,green lm’atef cents

2] Life Insurance, imperforate........... 21

$1 Manifest, imperforate ............. .ee¥1 10
§1 Mortgage, full perforate..... ............ L1 25
1 00 Passage Ticket, imperforate ...._... 1 50
1 30 Foreign exchange,orange, im'ate. 3 00
1 90 Foreign Exchange, maroon.......... 4 00
3 50 Inland Exchange, imperforate.... 5 00
5 00 Probate of Will, imperforate........ 7 00
20 00 Probate of Will, imperforate....... 30 00
130 Blueand Bl&CK....coiimiie e ieeea 1 5
1 60 Blae and Black......... o—-

5 cent Black and Green, proprietary. "5cents
8 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. vcents
10 cent Black and Green, proprietary.. . 5
s cent Black a d Green, proprietary. 3 b
1 00 Black and Green, proprietarv...... 5 00
5 00 Black and Green, proprietary...... 15 00
L also wish to buny eold eanceled postage
stamps aud stamped envelopes of any and all
denominations from 1840 to 1875, for which 1
will pay liberal prices Address
2. L. GREEN, Connty Clerk,
Mt. Olivet, Ky.
Not¥F—The abeove named stamps can be
found on Deeds, Mortgages, Notes, Receipts,
Agreements, Bank Checks, etc., from 1861

to 1873 also on Proprietary Medicines,
Matches, ere.
Tne foregoing offer is genuine—made In

good faith, and will be carried out to the let-
ter in every instance when 1 receive the
stamps I have mentioned in good order.
Reference—Mt. Olivet Deposit Bank or any
official of Robertson county.

T. L. GreEN, County Clerk.

WIRE FENCE.

= & A

-

QHILLEB‘ & COLLINS, Agents,

Paris, KENTUCKY.

This is a smeoth fence that will turn
any kind of stock. It is made from thé
best hard stzel drawn specially for the

purpose.
HOW J¥T IS MADE.

The large steel wires forming the
horizontal bars are first coiled around &
§inchrod, thus practically becoming
COILED SPRINGS their entire length.
These are securely tied together by 16
cross bars to the rod. The cross bars
are best quality of annealed wire
(galyanized), wrapped three times
around each horizontal bar.

ITS ADVANTAGES.

Being a SELF REGULATOR 1T 18 ALWA
ready for business, slacks up for:
below as cheerfully as it takes a new
grip for 90 in the shade, gently, bul
firmly persuades a runaway team fo
reconsider its action. An unruly bull
is safe as a canary in its cage; it saith
unto the festive hog, ‘‘thus far shald
thou go.” The fierce wind and drifting
snow pass by and it heeds them not.
There is no terror in the loecomotive
spark. The trespasser is not led into
temptation, and the rail stealer's ‘-oc-
cupation is gone.” The hired man and
the lagging tramp, alike scorn it proffer-
od shade. Like the model housewife
when well supported, it is always n
and tidy.

POSTS.

THREE POSTS to the 100 FEET.

Economy is not our sole object im
placing posis for farm fence at the un-
vsual distance of 20 to 30 feet apart.
Farmers say, ‘‘the closer the posts the
better the fence.” That may apply te
common fences, but depending largely
on its elasticity we PREFER the long

1. For cemeteries, lawns, yards,
etc., they should of course be nearer, 13
to 20 feet is not objectionable.

We have completed (and are mow
building) a lot of this fence for Bourbon
farmers and you can examine into its
merits for vourseif.

Estimates cheerfully furnished. Youm
\may put up the posts and we will build
‘the fence, or we will contract to do the
whole job. If
fence, see us.

ou are needing any
e will save you money

. and still build youn the best fence made,

Respectfully,
MILLER & COLLINS,
Paris, Kv,

The Page Wire Fence In Bourbon.

MILLERSBURG, KY., May 4, 90,
MEessrs. MLLER & CoLLINs, Agents,
Paris, Kentucky.
Gentlemen :—1 have had the Page
Woven Wire Fence on my farm for
about eighteen months and am wel}
pleased with it. It has proved to be all
that is claimed for it. It turns all kinds
of stock and is as tight as it was the day

tests. A horse of one of my neighbors
fell across the fence a few months ago
and was not taken off for several hours
but when taken off the fence went back
to its place all right with the exception
of a few staples. During the storm of
April 24th a good-sized tree was blown
across the fence and bent it down to the
ground. As soon as the tree was cast
off the fence went up all right and was
as good as ever with the exception of
one broken wire and a few staples ouf
of place. |

Pam so well pleased with the fence
that I am going to put up more of i&
right away. Respectfully,

(5my-tf) Wu. BECRAFT.

LOCUST POSTS.
We are prepared to furnish (at reae
sonable prices) locust posts by the car«
load. Delivered at your nearest raile

road station.
MILLER. & COLLINS.

CLOTHES CLEANED & REPHIRED,

WE have employed a first-class,
experienced tailor to take charge

of our cleaning, repairing and pressing
department. Work done om short
notice. Our prices are lower than
others and we will do your work right.

PARIS FURNISHING AND TAILORMG C0.
H. S. STOUT, Manager.

(24mar-tf)

W. W. DUDLEY & (0.,
BILL POSTERS,

PARIS, KY.

All Kinds.of Posting, Bistributing, Eto,,
EPromptly Attended To.

TOWN LOT FOR SALE.

421x110-foob lot, i Williams ad-
L dition, well located. Will be sold
atlow price on foar payments—one-
fourth cash, balance in three equal pay-
ments at six, twelve and eighteen
months., Addzess, “L. L.” care Taa
NEews, Paris, Ky.
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it was put up and has stood some severe .




