into the water at the fop.

Ing its hold.

- sutler who should set up a claret punch

 tented even with a diamond necklacs
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THE LUMP FISH.

Lngalaly in Shape, But Beautiful in
Color—A Specimen Now at the
Aew York Aquarinm,

Among a number of fish lately re-
ceived at the aquarium is a lump fish,
from Gravesend bay. The lump fish is
ungainly in shape and clumsy in action,
but its coloring makes it beautiful
Looked at broadside on, its outline is
something like that of a flat fish, but.
in the cross section, the lump fish is
something like a tall triangle, running
up to a point at the top and being
thickest near the lower part of the
body, while almost flat across the belly.
On the under part of the body, just back
of the head, the lump fish has a sucking
disk, by means of whieh it attacles it-
self to rocks or any other object. Some-
times it lies on the bottom. It has a
small head and mouth and little eyes.

The lump fish is sometimes
and sometimes brown in color. The one
now at the aquarium, which is about
half grown and six or seven inches in
length. is a green fish. On some parts
of the body the green shades into gray,
but green is the fish’s distinguishing
color, shading from a coppery green
into a paler tint and so into the gray.
The colors are pot dull, but they are
without luster.

The agquarinvm has had at different
times two or three lump fish before this
one, but none of them lived long. Ttis
a fish difficuit to keep in captivity, and
none of those here before could be per-
suaded to eaf.
eating with a prefty fair appetite. It

oreen

This one. however, Is

lives at present on shrimps, which are
partly stunned before placing them in
the water, which makes it easier for the
lump fish to get them. [t eats shrimps
in nature when it gets a chance, clos-
ing up on them gradually when they |
lie motionless on a stone or spile, and |
finally with a sudden motion nabbing |
them. Tt wounld do it here if it had a
chance. As it is, the shrimp are fed toit.

The lump fish is perhaps attached by
its disk to the side of the tank near the
bottom. A deadered shrimp isdropped
The Tump
fish appears to know instantly of its
presence: it inches up a little on the
side of the tank. still, however, keep-
But the shrimp continues
to drop down straight through the wa-
ter, and the lump fish waits for it. The

shrimp ecomes so elose that the
fish can get it by bending its head

to one side without letting go. Bul
other shrimps may have a little more
life and drop through the water beyond
reach, and the lump fish lets go and
swims off to get themn, most likely com-
ing back to attach itself to the wall
again, but up nearer the top.

The lump fish is slow in movement
and not quick in its eating, The shrimp
is naturally very quick in its move-
ments, as is shown here in a curious
way. A shrimp that had been parially
stunned. and had been taken in by the
lump fish, recovered its strength in the
fish's mouth and before it had been
swallowed, and before the languid fish
could close its mouth the shrimp had
flashed out and darted away.—N. Y.
Sun.

SOLDIER’S LIFE EASIER.

Hisx Means of Protection, Weapons
and Food Are Much Improved
of Late Years,

Although soldiering would seem to he
a more perilous business than it ever
was before, in consequence of the great-
er force, rapidify and range of weapons,
and the higher power of explosives,
the result may show that modern bat-
tles are noi more deadly than were
those in the civil war, since an attempt
has been made to counteract the de-
structive forces by stouter protections
in forts and by a system of tacties that
replaces the old solid formations with
something like ihe skirmish order of
former times. It may be alsog that the
troops will fight at further distance, al-
lowing for the longer carriage of bul-
lets and shells.

But of one thing we are certain. If
the perils of war have been multiplied
the comforts of'the camp have been in-
creased until they are a partial offset.
Clothing is stouter, if the millers choose
to make it so; camp outfits include
cooking apparaius that can be carried
on thefback of one man; the canning of
meats, vegetables aud fruits, the desie-
cation of other articles of food, and the
general cheapening of many things
that were luxuries a few years ago
make it possible to live in camp almost
as in a hotel. The substitution of alu-
minium for iron in utensils is another
advantage, and in general there is a
tendency o both lightness of outfit and
extension of properties contained in it.

In addition to the articles provided
by the government in its clothing and
ration allowanees, the man with a gun
is now allowed to buy and have pipes,
tobacco, soap, writing materials, pens,
basins, blacking brushes, silk handker-
chiefs, maiches, towels and an addition
to his menu in cheese, canned goods,
dried fruits, deviled ham, preserves,
white sugar, lime juice, Worcestershire
sauce, pickles, jam, ginger, spices and
cranberry sauce. Rum is discounte-
nanced in hot countries, for it encour-
ages suunstroke and intensifies other
troubles peculiar to the eclimate. A

and ice cream shop in a camp would be-
come a bondholder in a few months.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

The Girls Aspire Higher.

Mr., Sweet—Yes, boys are more am-

~ bitious than girls. They are never con-
tent until they get a locomotive.
Mrs. Sweet—But a girl isn't com-

LIFE PATHS.

Tt's a wonderful world we're In, my dear,
A wonderful world, they say,

And tlgst they be who may wander free
Wherever a wish might atray,

Who spread their sails to the arctic gales,
Or bask in the tropic’s bowers,

While we must k=2ep to the footpath steep
i this workaday life of ours,

or smooth is the road for the few, my dear,
And wide are the ways they roam;

Our feet are led where the million tread,
In the worn, old lanes of home.

And the years may flow for weal or woe,
And the frost may follow the flowers,

Our steps are bound to the selfsame rounda
In this workaday life of ours

Bu: narrow our path may be, my dear,
And simple the scenes we view,

A heart like thine and a love like mine
Will carry us bravely through.

With a happy song we'll trudge along,
And smile in the shine or showers.

And we'll ease the pack on a brother’s back
By this workaday life of ours.

—Joe Lincoln, in L. A. W. Bulletin.

PART VL

CHAPTER XXX.—CONTINUED.
Silver was a changed man, once he
was out there and had his back on his
friends and the bleck-house; his cheeks
scemed to have fallen in; his voice trem-
bled; never was a soul more dead in

carnest.

“Why, John, you're

asked Dr. Livesey.
“Doctor, I'm no coward; no, not I—
not so much!™ and he snapped his fin-
gers, “If 1 was I wouldn't say it.  But
I'il own up fairly I've the shakes upon

not afraid?”

me for the gallows. You're a good
man and a true; I never see a better
man! And you'll not forget what I

done good, not any more than you'll
forget the bad, I know. And 1 step
aside—see here—and leave you and Jim
alone. And you'll put that down for
me, too, for it's a long stretch, is that!”
So saving, he stepped back a little
way till he of earshot, and
there sat upon a tree-stump and be-
gan to whistle; spinning round now
aod again upon his seat so as to com-
mand a sight sometimes of me and the
doctor. and sometimes of his unruly
ruffians as they went to and fro in the
sand, between the fire—which they
were busy rekindling—and the house,
from which theyv brought forth pork
and bread to make the breakfast.
“So, Jim,” said the doctor, sadly, “here
vou are. As you have brewed, so shall
vou drink, my boy. Heaven knows, 1
cannot find it in my heart to blame
you; but this much I will say, be it
kind or unkind; when Capt. Smollett
vsy well, you dared not have gone off;
aud when he was ill, and couldn’t help
it, by George. it was downright cow-
ardly!™
I will own that 1 here began to weep.
“Doctor,” I said, “yvou might spare me.
T have blamed myself enough; my life’s
forfeited anyway,and Ishould have been
dead now, if Silver hadn't stood for me;
and, doctor, believe this, I can die—and
I dare say [ deserve it—but what 1 fear
is torture. If they come to torture
me—""
“Jim,” the doctor interrupted, and
his voice was quite changed, “Jim, 1
ran't have this. Whip over, and we'll
run for it.” '
“Doctor,” said 1, *I passed my word.”

was out

“I know. I know,” he cried. *“We
-an’'t help that, Jim, now. I'll take it
on my shoulders, holus bolus, blame

andd shame, my boy; but stay here, I
cannot help you. Jump! One jump,
and vou're out, and we’ll run for it like
antelope

*No,” 1 replied, “youn know right well
you wouldn't do the thing yourself;
neither you nor the squire,nor captain:
awnd no more will 1. Silver trusted me; |
passed my word, and back 1 go. But,
dostor, yvou did not let me finish. If
they come to torture me, I might let slip
a word where the ship is; for I got the
ship, part by luck and part by risking,
ana she lies in North inlet, on the south-
ern beach, and just.below high water.
At half-tide she must be high and dry.”

“The ship!™ exclaimed the doctor.

Rapidly I described to him my adven-
raves, and he heard me out in silence.

“There is a kind of fate in this,” he
ebserved when I had done. *“Every
step it's you that saves our lives; and
dn you suppose by any chance we are
coing to let you lose yours? That
would be a poor return, my boy. You
found out the plot; you found BenGunn
—the best deed that ever you did, or
will do, though you live to ninety. Oh,
Wy Jupiter! and talking of Ben Gunn,
why, this is the mischief in person.
Silver!”™ he cried! “Silver! I'll give you
» piece of advice,” he continued, as the
20k drew near again; *“don’t you be
‘a any great hurry after that treas-
wre.”

“Why. sir, 1 do my possible, which
fhat ain’t,” said Silver. "I can only,
tsking your pardon, save my life and
the boy's by seeking for that treasure,
wnd you may lay to that.”

“Well, Silver,” replied the doctor, “if
Vaat is so, I'll go one step further; look
sut for squalls when you find it!™

“Sir,” said Silver, “as between man
p.2d man, that’s too much and too little.
What you're after, why yon left the
block-house, why you give me that
there chart, I don’t know now, do 1?
And yet I done your bidding with my
eyes shut, and never a word of hope!
But no, this here's too much. If you
won’t tell me what you mean plain out,
just say so, and 1 leave the helm.”

“No.” said the doctor, musingly, “I've
no right to say more; it's net my secret,
you see, Silver, or, I give you my word,
I'd tell it to you. But I'll goas far with
you as 1 dare go, and a step beyond, for
I'll have my \\'ig'mrtw by the captain,
or I'm mistaken! And, first, I'll give
vou a bit of hope; Silver, if we both
get alive out of this wolf-trap, I'll do
my best to save you, short of perjury.”

~ worth twice as much as a locomotive.—~
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Silver’s face was radiant. “You

i

couldn’t say more, I'm sure, sir, not

if you was my mother,” he cried,

“Well, that’s my first concession™
added the doctor. “My second isa piece
of advice: Keep the boy close beside
vou, and when you need help, halloo.
I'm off to seek it for you, and that itself
will show you if I speak at random.
Good-by, Jim." :

And Dr. Livesey shook hands with
me through the stockade, nodded to
Silver, and set off at a brisk pace into
the wood.

CHAPTER XXXIL

THE TREASURE HUNT — FLINT'S
POINTER.
“Jim.” said Silver, when we were

alone, “if I saved your life, you saved
mine; and I'll not forget it. I seen the
doctor waving you to run for it—with
the tail of my eye, I did; and I seen you
say no, as plain as hearing. Jim, that's
one to you. This is the first glint of
hope I had since the attack failed, and
i owe it you. And now, Jim, we're
to go in for this here 'treasure-hunting,
with sealed orders, too, and I don’t like
it; and you and me must stick close,
back to back like, and we'll save our
necks in spite o’ fate and fortune.”

Just then a man hailed us from the
fire that breakfast was ready, and we
were soon seated here and there about
the sand over biscuit and fried junk.
They had lighted a fire fit to roast an
ox; and it was now grown so hot that
they could only approach it from the
windward, and even there not without
precaution. In the same wasteful spir-
it. they had cooked, I suppose, three
times more than we could eat; and one
of them, with an empty laugh, threw
what was left into the fire, which blazed
and roared again over this unusual fuel.
I never in my life saw men so careless
of the morrow; hand to mouth is the
only word that ean describe their way
of doing; and what with wasted food
and sleeping sentries, though they were
bold enough for a brush and be done
with it, I could see their entire unfitness
for anvthing like a prolonged eam-
paign.

Even Silver. eating away, with Capt.
Flint upon his shoulder, had not a word
of blame for their recklessness. And
this the more surprised me, for 1
thought he had never shown himself
s0 cunning as he did then.

“Ay, mates,” said he, *it's Iucky you
have Barbecue to think for you with
this here head. T got what I wanted, I
did. Swure enough. they have the ship.
Where they have it, T don’t know yet;
but. once we hit the treasure, we'll have
to jump about and find out. And then,
mates, us that has the boats, I reckon,
hag the upper hand.”

Thus he kept running on. with his:
mouth full of the hot bacon; thus he
restored their hopeand confidence, and,
I more than suspect, repaired his own
at the same time.

“As for hostage,” he continned,
“that’s his last talk, I guess, with them
he loves =0 dear. I've got my piece o'
news, and thanky to him for that; but
it’s over and done. T'll take him in a
line when we go treasure-hunting, for
we’ll keep him like so much gold, in
case of accidents, you mark, and in the
meantime, once we got the ship and
treasure both, and off to sea like jolly
companions. why, then we'll talk Mr.
Hawkins over, we will, and we'll give
him his share, to be sure, for all his
kindness.”

It was no wonder the men were in a
good humor now. For my part, I was
horribly cast down. Should the scheme
he had now sketched prove feasible, Sil-
ver, already dowbly a traitor, would not
hesitate to adopt it. He had still a foot
in either camp, and there was no doubt
he would prefer wealth and freedom
with the pirates to a bare escape from
hanging, which was the best he had to
hope on our side.

Nay. and even if things so fell put
that he was forced to keep his faith
with Dr. Livesey, even then what dan-
ger lay before us! What a moment that
would be when the suspicions of his fol-
lowers turned to certainty. and he and
I should have to fight for dear life—
he, a eripple, and I, a boy—against five
strong and active seamen!

Add to this double apprehension, the
mystery that sti'!l hung over the be-
havior of my friends; their unexplained
desertion of the stockade; their inex-
plicable cession of the chart; or, harder
still to understand, the doctor's last
warning to Silver: *“Look out for
squalls when you find it;” and you will
readily believe how little taste I found
in my breakfast, :ird with how uneasy
a heart I set forth behind my captors
on the quest for traasure.

We made a curious figure 'had
anvone been there to see us; 2! in
soiled sailor clothes, and all but me
armed to the teeth. Silver had two
guns slung about him, one before and
one behind—besides the great cutlass
at his waist, and a pistol in each pock-
et of his square-tailed coat. To complete
his strange appearance, Capt Flint sat
perched upon his shoulder and gabbled
odds and ends of purposeless sea-talk.
I had a line about my waist, and fol-
lowed obediently after the sea-cook,
who held the loose end of the rope, now
in his free hand, now between his pow-
erful teeth. For all the world I was led’
like a dancing bear.

The other men were variously bur-
dened, some carrying picks and shov-
els—for that had been the very first
necessary they brought ashore from
the *“Hispaniola™—others laden with
pork, bread and brandy for the midday
meal. All the stores, I observed, came
from our stock: and I could see the
truth of Silver's words the night before,
Had he not struck a bargain with the
doctor he and his mutineers, deserted
by the ship, must have been driven to
subsist on clear water, and the proceeds
of their hunt:ng. Water would have
been little to their taste; a sailor is not
usually a good shot; and, besides all
that, when they were so short of eat-
ables, it was not likely they wonld be
very flush of powder. -

Well, thus equipped, we all set out—
even the fellow with the broken head,

| here is a p'inter.

= L - By

8. KY. FRIDAY. JULY 8. 1898,

PO e e N - maih —q
_‘5 ‘—'.___'.J' :._(,:_ —- 5—.‘ oy > _,.-__},I
'-'_ . » : =2 I_ =

ow—and straggled, one after another,
to the beach, where the two gigs await-
ed us. Even these bore trace of the
drunken folly of the pirates, one in a
broken thwart, and both in their mud-
dled, unbailed condition. Both were to
be carried along with us, for the sake of
safety; and so, with our numbers di-
vided between them, we set forth upon
the bosom of the anchorage.

As we pulled over there was some
discussion on the chart. The red cross
was, of course, far too large to be a
guide; and the terms of the note on the
back, as you will hear, admitted of
some ambiguity. They ran, the reader
may remember, thus:

“Tall tree, Spy-glass shoulder, bearing
a point to the N. of N. N. E.

“Skeleton Island, E. S. E. and by L.

“Ten feet.”

A tall tree was thus the prineipal
mark. Now, right before us, the an-
chorage was bounded by a plateau from
two to three hundred feet high, adjoin-
ing on the north the sloping southern
shoulder of the Spy-glass, and rising
again toward the south into the rough,
cliffy eminence called the Mizzen-mast
Hill. The top of the plateau was dotted
thickly with pine trees of varying
height. FEvery here and there, one of a
different species rose forty or fifty feet
clear above its neighbors, and which of
these was the particular “tall tree” of
Capt. Flint could only be decided on the
spot, and by readings of the compass.

Yet, although that was the case.
every man on boeard the boats had
picked a favorite of his own ere we
were half-way over, Long John alone
shrugging his shoulders and bidding
them wait till they were there. )

We pulled easily hy Silver's diree-
tions, not to weary the hands prema-
turely: and, after quite a long passage,
landed at the mouth of the second
river—that which runs down a woody
cleft of the Spy-glass. Thence, bend-
ing to cur left, we began to ascend the
slope teward the plateaun.

At the first outset, heavy. miry
ground and a matted, marsh vegeta-
tion greatly delayed our progress;
but by little and little the hill began to
steepen and become stony undsrioot,
and the wood to change its character
and to grow in 2 more open order. It
was, ir-leed, a most pleasant portion of
the island that we were now approach-
ing. A heavy-scented bloom and many
flowering shrubs had almost taken the
place of grass, Thickets of green nut-
meg trees were dotted here and there
with the red columns and the broad
shadow of the pines; and the first min-
gled their spice with the aroma of the
others. The air, besides, was fresh and
stirring, and this, under the sheer sun-
beams, was a wonderful refreshment

to our senses.
The party spread itself abroad, in a
fan shape, shouting and leaping to and
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Sbout after ahout came from him.

fro. About the center, and a good
way behind the rest, Silver and 1 fol-
lowed—I tethered by my rope, he plow-
ing, with deep pants, among the slid-
ing gravel. From time to6 time, in-
deed, 1 had to lend him a hand, or he
must have missed his footing and fallen
backward down the hill.

We had thus proceeded for abont
half a mile, and were approaching the
brow of the plateau, when the man
upon the furthest left began to ery
aloud, as if in terror. Shout after
shout came from him, and the others
began to run in his direction.

“He can't have found the treasure,”
said old Morgan, hurrying past us
from the right, “for that’s clean a-top.”

Indeed, as we found when we also
reached the spot, it was something
very different. At the foot of a pretty
big pine. and invoived in a green
creeper, which had even partly lifted
some of the smaller bones, a human
skeleton lay, with a few shreds of cloth-
ing, un the ground. I believe a chill
struck for a moment to every heart.

“He was a seaman.,” said George
Merry, who, bolder than the rest, had
gone up close, and was examining the
rags of clothing. “Leastways, this is
a good sea-cloth.”

“Ay, ay,” said Silver, “like enough;
you wouldn’t look to find a bishep here,
I reckon. But what sort ef a way is
that for bones to lie? 'Tain’t in
natur'.”

Indeed, on second glance, it seemed
impossible to fancy that the body was
in a natural position. But for some
disarray (the work, perhaps of the
birds that had fed upon him, or of the
slow-growing ecreeper that had grad-
nally enveloped his remains) the man
lay perfectly straight—his feet point-
ing in one direction, his hands, raised
above his head lik®e a diver's. pointing
directly in the opposite.

“I've taken a ngtion into my old
pumskull,” observed Silver. “Here's
the compass; there's the tip-top p'int
of Skeleton island, stickin® out like a
tooth. Just take a bearing. will you.
along the line of them bones.”

1t was" done. The body pointed
straight in the direction of the island,
and the compass read duly E. S. E. by E.

“1 thought s0,” cried the cook; “this
Right up there is our

line for the pole star and the jolly dol-

{ lars. But, by thunder, if it don’t make
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is one of Lis jokea mnd mo mistake.
Him and these #ix were sione here; he
killed ’em, every man; and this one he
hauled here and laid down by com-
pass, shiver my timbers! They're long
bones, and the hair’s been yellow. Ay.
ihat would be Allardyce. You mind
Allardyce, Tom Morgan?”

“Ay, ay.” returned Morgan, “I mind
himm; he owed me money, he did, and
took my knife ashore with him.”

“Speaking of knives,” said another
“why don’s we find his'n lying round?’
Flint warn’t the man to pick a seaman’s
pocket; and the birds, I guess, woulc
leave it be.”

“By the powers, and that’s truel’
cried Silver.

“There ain’t a thing left here,” saic
Merry, still feeling arounnd among the
lbones, “not a copper doit nor a baccy
box. It den’t look nat'ral to me.”

“No, by gum, it don't,” agreed Sil
ver; “not nat'ral, nor not m.ce, says
you. Great guns! messmate, but il
Flint was living, this would be a hot
spot for you and me. Six they were
and six are we; and bones is what thes
are now.”

“I saw him dead with these here dead-
lights,” said Morgan. *“Billy took me
in. There he laid, with penny-pieces
on his eyes.”

“Dead—ay, sure enough he’s dead
and gone below,” said the fellow with
the bandage; “but if ever speerit
walked, it would be Flint's. Dear heart
but he died bad, did Flint!"

“*Ay, and that he did,” observed an-
other; “now he raged, and now he hol-
ler for the rum, and now he sung
‘Fifteen Men™ were his only song
inates; and I tell you true, I never right-
Iy liked to hear it since. It was mair
hot, and the windy was open, and |
hear that old song comin’ out as clear
as eclear—and the death-haul on  the
man already.”

“Come, come,” said Silver, “stow this |
talk. He's dead, and he don’t walk, that
I know; leastways, he won't walk by
day, and yvow may lay to that. Care
killed the eat. Feteh ahead for the
doulbloons.™

We started, certainly: but in spite of
the hot sun and the staring daylight
the pirates no longer ran separats
and shouting through the woods, bu
kept side by side, and spoke with bate«
breath. The terror of the dead bue
caneer had fallen on their spirits,

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

HIS FRENCH MAID.

Alhert Gets Her Into a Seriouas Row
with the Housegirl.

A yvoungster who is the only son of in-
dulgent parents living in Avondale has
a Freneh maid, whose business it is tc
talk to him in French at all times. 1n
fact, she has to, as her knowledge is lin-
ited when it comes to speaking English.
The boy, though enly seven, is as full
of mischief as a young calf and he
knows enough to knew that he can foel
the maid in mere ways than one. Heis
something of a practical joker, too.

At lunchtime one day the maid was
up a stump in regard to asking forsalt.
She needed it in her soup, and to the
housegirl she coulde™ make her wants
known. Turning to Albert, she said:
“Le sel, Albair, le sel.”

Turning to the housemaid
said in English: “Oh, the old parley
vao wants some sugar. Give it to her.”

Sh. got the sugar ix one of the silver
boxes or dredge: used for that conai-
ment and dredged her squp in the ap-
proved French way and with decided
disregard for the quantity she was
wsing. Then when she tasted the
mawlky mess she broke out in a French
tirade and wanted to whip the house-
girl. That is, it sounded like that, with
her “Sacres™ and “Mon Dieus.”

“Oh, but she’s cussing vou.,” said Al-
bert to the housegirl. *1'd tell mamma.
I wouldn't let any old foreigner talk
that way to me.”

“What's she saying?”

“Oh, ‘dam’ and other cuss words tha:
are a heap worse.”

Then the heusegirl got vack goed
and strong and told her she'd slap her
in the mouth, and Albert had fo do the
interpreting. Of course he gut things
a little worse than they reaily were and
poured oil on the flames. Both went to
his mother. but when Albert explained
his part in the row he was the one who
got the scolding—Cincinnati Commer-
cial Tribune.

Albert

Wren's Vindieation.

When Sir Christopher Wren was
building the town hall of Windsor, a
fidgety memnber of the corporation—so
the story goes—insisted that the roof
required further support, and desired
the architect to add more pillars. Iu
vain did Sir Christopher assure him
that the danger was imaginary—he
knew better. The alarm spread, and
the great architect was worried into
aading the desired ecolumns. Years
passed, and in later times, when archi-
tect and patron were dead, cleaning
operations in the roof revealed tue fac:
that the supposed additional supports
did not touch the roof by two inches,
theugh this was not perceptible to any-
one below. By thisingeniousexpedient
did Sir Christopher pacify his erities,
while vindicating his own architectural

skill to Tutare generations.—Leisure
Hours.
An Ormament to the Profession.

Plankington—I understand that you
had to go to law about that property
that was left yon. Have you a smart
Iwyer?

Bloomfield—You bet T have. He cwns
the property now.—Tit-Bits.

Give It n Chance.

She—O0h, James, how grand the ses
is! How wonderful! 1 de so like to
hear the roar of the ocean.

He—So do I, Ehzabeth. Please keep
quicet,—Doston Traveler,

Domestle Gifts,
“What is a genius, mamma?”
"A genius is a man who ean get vhat
he wants out of the ige chest without

M. H DAILEY,

DEINTIST,

m HAII ST =T = Pmlsa ﬂ.
[Over Deposit Bank.]

8to12a.m.;1tof6p m.

H. A. SMITH,

DEINTIST.
Office over G. S. Varden & Co.

Office hounrs:

Office Hours: 8to12a. m.;1to5p. m,

“J. R. ADAIR,

Dental Surgeon.
Phone 79.

No. 8 BrRoaDWAY,

—_—

Parmis, Ky,

Office Honrs ~~dto 12a m.;and 1 t>»
5p.m. (3dc-tf)

GEO. W. DAVIS

DEALER IN —
FPurniture, Window Shades, 0il
Cloths, Carpets, Mattresses,

Ete.

Special attention given to Undertak-
ing and Repairing.
Mas STREET, - S

Paris, Kv.

—_———

HOUSE AND LOT AND BLACK-
SHITH SHOP FOR SALE.

DESIRE to sell my house and ot,
with blacksmith ehop, at Jacksoa-
ville, Ky. I will sell for half cash, bal
ance in twelve months. For farther
particulavs, address, or call on
BENJ. F. SHARON,
Jacksonville, Ky.

1130ct-tf)

T — e e

SEFPERING 1898,

TREES! PLANTS!
VINES !

The Bluegrass Nurseries offer every-
thing for Orchard, Garden, Lawn. No
Agents.

strawberry and general nursery cat-
alugne on application to

H. F. HILLENMEYER,

LeEXixGTON, KY.
Telephone 279.

ALVA CRAWFORD,

CALL CRAWFORD,

CRAWTORD BROS,

BExpert Barbers

Shop cormer Mam and Fifth Sts.

-

JOHN CONNELLY,
PLUOUMBER,

FARIS, KENTUCKY.

Work guaranteed satisfactory. Calla
promptly answered. Your work is
solicited. Prices, reasonable.

DR. CALDWELL'S

YRUP PEPSI

CURES INDIGESTION.

FRANKFORT & CINCINNATI RY

En Effect March 1, 18397,

BPATLY EXCEPT SUNDAY,

—= ] —
EAST BOUND,
LEve Prankfort....eieeenennn] 6:80am| 3:00pm
Arr ElIKhorn. .. ccecvcvevnnrean. | i43am| 3:0pm
ATV BWICREE: . - . crripsimnorsots | idlam| 3:3pm
ArrStamping Ground......... .| Ti2am| 5:48pm
R 5 U T ) e —— |8 ) e LY
ARry GeorZelOW L e canssn aeeel 12U 4:15p
Lve Georgetown.........ce seeeewe. | Bil0aIn] 450pm
ATE NOWOWN........ . oiis acnnnio H:I:!am| +:tipm
Arr Centreville............eevenee.| 82220m| 4:52pm
ArrElizabeth.. . ..............ccceeer.| BBam| 4:58pm
At Pari.. i Bilam | S5:10poe

WEST BOUND,

LA A R R S20am! SHOpm
ArrElizabeth .. ..coeeenree . o ER2am| H:2prme
Arr Centreville  Husam| S:a¥ps
Arr Newtown...., weee| BidBAIM| 5 5KpUe
Arr Georgetown, Jl000am| 6:10pmy
Lve Georgelowh.....cccccmveraniae 10:40am| 6:35pm
Arr Davalls.......veevicennn ceena. | Hi06ar0| 6:46pm
ArrStamping Ground...........|H:l0am| 6:58pm
AFr SWILZEN...cvreeeeecenrsenrernnrann. | 125 M | T:04pom
PN 4 8 1 3 T g S —m— 1SS U

wes - secvee e |1 :""E*l!“._.__Ll-:;“&" m

GED. B. HARPER, C. D. BERCAW,
Gen’l Supl., Gen'l Pass, Agt.

Franxrort, Ky,

EESATEARE & ORI0 Y,

TIME TABLE.

EAST BOUND.

Lv Loulsville...... 8:30am &M0pm

Ar Lexington ... 11k:15am 5:40pm

Lv Lexington...  11:25am 8:50pm SWam 550pm

kv afin‘::tl:e?lter....l‘};gsam S:Zipm lsam §:0pm
r Mt. Sterling. 1 2:25pm %:50pm %iam opm

Ar Washinglon... 65 ’gm :-::mEm

Ar Philadelphia 10:15am 7.05pm

Ar New York...... 12:40n"n 9:08pm

L L

WEST BOUND,

Ar Winchester..... 7:30am 4:50pm s;'}.am ?:!opm
Ar Lexinglon....... S:00am 5:20pm 7aH5aim 3:45 pag
Ar Frankfort...... :llam 6530pm
Arshelbyville....10:0lam 7:220pm
Ar Loulsville... .11:00am $:15pm
Trains marked thus + run daily ex-
cept Sanday; other triins run.daily.
hrough Sleepers between Louisville,
Lexington and New York withouh
change.
For rates, Sleeping Car reservations o
any information call on
F. B. Carnr,
Agent ... & N. R. K.
0, GEORGE W. BARNEY, Parns Ky,

upsetting the miil"—Louisville Cour-

jer-Journal. et d et vk
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