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OLD FRIENDS.

We love them very dearly, the old familiar
places,
The road where every turn we know, the
trees that o'er it bend;
The meadow grasses waving, and the lit-
tle flower faces,
And the lifted hills benignant, each one
a steadfast friend.

We love the soft and springing sod, oft
as our footsteps press it—
The litile wayvside briers that reach their
clinging fingers out;
The lowly nest half hidden in the dusky
hedge—God bless 1t!
And all the common things that gird the
common day about.

There’s one wide branching maple that was
tall when we were tending
The baby lambs beneath it in the years
of long ago.
There's one great shadowy oak that stood,
its friendly shelter lending
To our parents, when they courted, its
tenting shade below.

The trees, the hills, the pastures, the lanes
we oft have trodden,
Of us they are a part, our blood has
caught a thrill from them.
‘We may walk to-day in purple, where once
we walked in hodden,
But the selfsame soul is in us;
theirs in root and stem

we are

We love them very the old familiar
places;
I Heaven 1 think the road will wear a |
look like ours at home;
Tle fields of living green recall the pleas-
ant Leckoning faces
Of the meadow-lands that hold us fast,
how far soe’er we roam.
~Margaret E. Sangster, in

dearly,

Youth's Com-

CHAPTER L

T WAS years since we had met. We
I parted in anger—she in tears. She
smacked me, and I (that I should have
to admit it!) smacked her back.

“You're a nasty, horrid, cruel boy!”
she said, sobbing.

The tears brought compunction, but
the adjectives prevented avowal.

“Anyway, you're only a girlish girl.”

“I'm not!” she responded, stamp-
ing her foot. So we parted.

When I came down from Oxford,
many years after, it was deemed neces-
sary that I should engage in some use-
ful employment. My dear mother was
most emphatic on the matter. I did
not attempt to temporize.

“Mater,” 1 said, ““I leave the matter
entirely in your hands; I have the
greatest confidence in your disere-{
tion.”

She kissed me tenderly, remarking
that I had always been a good son.

We have an estate in Blankshire, and
“are in our little way country magnates.

"My mother, who is a woman of sur-
. prising energy, immediately com-
. menced asking many curious people to
our dinner parties. In a short time
I was the accepted conservative can-
didate, with (I was informed) fair
prospects of ousting the radical mem-
ber at the next general election.

Politics were, therefore, my profes-
sion. Of conrse, T .have to make
speeches, but 1 am very intelligent, and
people have published handbooks.

In the intervals, which- - were mnot
short, I lived in London happily. Lon-
don is a pleasant place, and I enjoy it.
I went out a great deal, knew many
nice girls, and irritated many mothers.

I once overheard a mother talk seri-
ously to her daughter in a conservatory.
I was behind an adjacent palm, and
could not easily get away. She alluded
to me unflatteringly, and wound up:

“tle has only a thousand a year,
and will never have much more. So
You must not encourage Gerald Meri-
vale. Now mind, Gertrude.”

Gertrude wept a little (I am sure of
this, becdause her nose was a little red
when we met later). and stopped en-
couraging me. I did not blame her.
She was quite right. I confess I like a
girl with robust common sense.

But it is not about Gerturde I am
writing. It is of Alice Mansell, the
“she” alluded to at the commence-
ment.

Little Bobby Durden came to my
elub and began to talk excitedly to
me about a *stunner.”

“You've no ideah,” he said.

*It is not kind of yon to say so.”

“I'm talkin’ about the girl. She’s
just eome out, and by Jove, isn’t she a
oner!”

“What girl?"” I asked.

“Her name's Alice Mansell. My aunt,
Lady Ockington, is running her. The
daughter of Mansell, the Railway John-
ny. They say she’s a hundred mil-
lions.”

1 yawned a little.
“bore me.

*“] know ag& a fact,” I replied, “that
‘the digure you mention is considerably
_ below the mark.”

His jaw dropped. “Really!” he said.
“Or are you at your confounded sar-
pasm again?”

“Introduce me,’'
be best man.”

"o ‘“Look here, let me tell you—" he be-
an.

“You shall have as much weddlng
eake as you like,” I mterrupted soath-
ingly.

*“You're a—"
“A regular tuck in.”
“] tell you you're an ass.”

Ecstasies always

' Isaid, “and you shall

. She was my playmate. T used to
 her. In tﬁct I think I adopted

dah~

He rqll!ed remctanﬂy ln the cﬁru-
stive.

“If I have time I'll Tun in and see
her,” I said, taking up a newspaper.

“I suppose you'll kiss her,” he-said,
scoffingly. .

“Certainly.”

Bobby retired, uttering inarticulate
sounds and red in the face.

CHAPTER I1.

I went to the Martens that after-
noon. As I was entering the drawing-
room I encountered Bobby at the door.
He grinned indictively.

“She’s in there,” he said, jerking his
thumb over his shoulder. “Go and kiss
her.”

marks, or of the laugh from the group
of men around him. It is better to ig-
nore vulgarity when you have no rep-
artee.

I crossed the room to speak to Lady
Marten. The room was crowded. AsI
was speaking to her Lady Ockington
arose from her seat and came to her.
She was followed by a girl, whom I rec-
ognized (though how she had changed
and how beautiful she had grown!) as
Alice. ‘

While Lady Ockington was saying
her adieus I turned to Alice. I saw she
recognized me.

“Alice, my dear!” I'said. Ifelt rather
than saw Lady Ockington wheel about.

Alice put out her hand and smiled.
I took her hand.

“What an immense girl you
Y grown!” I went on.
big to kiss!”

She looked surprised, but I bent for-
ward and kissed her lightly on the
cheek.

“Mr. Merivale!” she said, but 1
thought she did not look offended.

“Oh, you must still call me Jerry,”
I said, hastily. “I suppose you will be
leaving school soon?”

Lady Ockington, who had been re-
garding me as if I were an intrepid
frog, interfered.

“Miss Mansell has left school some
years,” she said, in an awful tone.

“Oh, she has a governess, I suppose.
Well, Alice,” I said, “I hope you are
a better girl than you used to be.”

“Alice, we must go,” said Lady Ock-
ington.

“Good-by,” 1 said. I still held her
hand. “I will call some day and take
you to the waxworks.”

She smiled as she left me and fol-
lowed Lady Ockington from the room.
I was glad she smiled. I should not
bave acted as I did.

During this ineident the stillness in
the room was terrible, Conversation
began again. I turned to Lady Marten
and began to speak of Pinero’s coming
play. But she was laughing con-
vulsively.

“You wicked, dreadful young man,”
she said. “Mr. Durden told me what
you intended to do, but I couldn’t have
believed you would have dared. Not
even you. And Lady Ockington there!™

I protested that Miss Mansell and I
were old friends. Nothing could shake
her conviction that we had never met
before; that I had kissed a girl who
was an entire stranger. This was the
general impression, thanks to Bobby’s
foolish talk.

But I am wot as bad as all that.

The next day I ealled at Lady Oec-
kington’s house. I did not expeet to
be admitted, but 1 felt it would only
be kipd to call.

The door was opened by an unin-
telligent page boy. Lady Ockington
was out. Miss Mansell was in. Joy!

On the stairs I encountered the but-
ler, who knew me. He directed a kill-
ing glance toward the lad. But it
was too late.

Alice was alone in the room. She
came to me with the prettiest air of
confusion. I took her hand.

“Alice—Miss Mansell,” I said, “for
the last 24 hours my friends have
been telling me that I have made a
mistake. Did I make a mistake?”

“Mr. Merivale,” she said, “for the
last 24 hours Lady Ockington has been
telling me you didn’t make a mistake.
Did you make a mistake?”

It was all right, she was smiling.

“Alice—Miss Mansell; I cannot tell
a lie unnecessarily; it was not a mis-
take—it was intentional.”

She shook her head.

“I don’t think it was quite nice of
you,” she said.

I responded eagerly.

“You are quite right; it was hor-
rid. But I have an explanation.”

“Explain,” she said, majestically.
At the moment we heard a ring.

“It is Lady Ockington!” exclaimed
Alice.

“Shall T hide?" I asked.

“We are going to the Pinkerton's to-
night,” she said, looking out of the
window as Lady Ockington entered.

have
“You've grown too

CHAPTER Iil.

The general election was on. I had
to make four speeches every night, be-
sides canvassing during the day. I
should have preferred not to. But I
had an agent. He said he was my
agent, otherwise I should have
thought our positions were reversed.

Among other things he made me go
to church on Sundays. 1t was nec-
essary, he said, to conciliate the
church people. We also went to the
Methodist chapel to conciliate the
dissenters. The result was we an-
noyed both.

At the church I recognized
with Alice’s back hair. She also had
Alice's profile. In fact, it turned out
to be Alice herself. She was visiting
her uncle, Col. Western, with whom
she had lived in her younger days.

I told my agent that our great de-
feect was a want of laay canvassers,
He proffered his wife. I accepted her,
but said I would call on Col. Western
uul see if I eouldn't pick out a few

a lady

“Bnt Col. Westem is op’oced to

I took no notice of his foolish re-
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house of commons. “If he were aﬂ!
as sensible as some of his speeches!
he said fo my mother once.

Nevertheless, I sent my mother oy
vo Cal. Western's, ana she returned in
triumph with Alice, who, as it hap-
pens, was e radical of the most un-
bending principles.

We used to canvass together. The
agent’s wife came too. Alice thought
this best. The agent expostulated at
the absurdity and waste of time in-
volved in three people doing the
work of one. We pointed out how
much more thoroughly the work was
done. When we had all had a turn
at the fortunate elector he was not
in a condition to refuse his vote. But
the agent would not be silenced till
Alice got his wife to stop hlm with
a glance.

The polling day came. Alice and my
mother, the agent and I drove from
polling booth to polling booth. To-
ward eight o’clock the agent came
to me dolefully, and said he feared
my return was improbable. I was
very sorry for the poor man. He
had worked so hard. When I told
my mother she burst into tears. She
must also have been sorry for him.
Alice comforted her like the dear,
kind girl she is.

“It is Ti's own fault,”
er, when she
so flippant.”

I assured her he was most serious
minded.

“Who?”

“The agent.”

She became sorrowful. Again Alice
had to comfort her. To do so she said
kind things about me, but my mother
would not agree with her,

“He has disappointed me. He will
wot obey me. Thave begged and begged
him to pay attention to Miss Western,
of the castle. We should have had
their influence.” She wept again. Alice
comforted her.

My mother went on: “He will not be
serious. If he would only marry some
soiid, strong-minded girl! But, no, he
insists on going his own way. Yet I'm
his mother.”

Alice turned her reproachful gaze
on me,

“I think it is very unkind of you not
to marry when your mother tells you
to.”

“But the ladies won’t have me.”

“I don’t believe you ever asked them.”

“To do so would be preposterous.”

“Why would it be preposterous?”

“Take your case, for instance.”

“My case?” Ske blushed violently.

My mother was startled. “Gerald, I
forbid you to talk any more nonsense,”
she said, rising hastily and leaving the
room.

We were left alone.
lence, broken by Alice.

“Did your mother really and truly
ask you to propose to me?”

“Really and truly.”

She reddened charmingly.

“Why didn’t you?”

“I do! 1 do!” I responded, eagerly,
rising and going toward her.

“Your mother is so sorry about
you,” she said. “She is so unfortu-
nate in her son. I should like to make
her happy—"

She was silent, pondering.

“If you are not returned to parlia-
ment it will break her heart.” Khe
brightened up. “We will compromise
the matter. If you are not returned,
I accept you.”

She ran and told my mother, who
entered the room between tears and
smiles.

“It seems a ridiculous arrangement,
but Gerald is always absurd. I don't
know what I want., 1 feel as if 1
were standing on my head.”

Later on we went to the deelaration
of the poll. I was returne. by a ma-
jority of 20. My mother immediately
began to weep Ritterly.

1 looked at Alice. They were shout-
ing for me to address the crowd.

“I am an unfortunate man,” I said,

She was looking on the ground. *I]
always wanted to be an M, P.'s wife,”
she whispered.

For the second time I kissed her in
public. —Black and White.

Jamped l’or the Highest _Wager,

In the “History of the West Branch
Valley” Mr. Meginness tells the story
of Marcus Huling’s famous jump.

“Huling was walking along the
river bank when he suddenly became
aware that he was pursued by Indi-
ans. Realizing that his only hope
of safety lay in flight, he ran with
all speed toward the preecipice at
Blue hill, but the Indians rapidly
gained on him. Driven to the edge
of the frightful precipice, with the
savages yelling in his rear, he de-
termined “to jump, preferring to die
in ‘this manner rather than to fall
beneath the tomahawk. Seizing a
large overhanging branch of a tree,
he leaped over the brink and landed
some 90 feet below on a shelf of rock,
unhurt! From this point he jumped
40 feet farther into the river, and
escaped with only a dislocation of his
shoulder. The savages were obliged

said my moth-
was comforted; *“he is

There was a si-

fo run round for a mile, and Huling

had time to make his eseape. It is
supposed that the branch broke his
fall, and saved his life. Huling, on
being asked -about it, replied: “I
jumped for a great wager. 1 jumped
for my life!”—Youth's Companion.

Unanswerable,

A young man home from college,
wishing to inspire his little sister
with awe for his learning, pointed to
a star and said:

“Sis, do you see that bright little
luminary? 1It’s bigger than this
whole world.”

o “tain't,” said Sis,

“Yes, it is,” declared the young col-
le a4
en why don’t it keep oftf the
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ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
ipecial sttention given to Collections,
Office on Broadway. i
KENTUCKY.

Ve a . =

PARIS,

CHARLES B. DICKSON,

DENTIST,
Office over the Bourbon Bank,
PARIS, - - - - KENTUCKY.

Pnn.n' N. FOLEY,
DENTIST,

Office in Agricultural Bank bunilding.
Can be found at office at night.

J T. M’MILLAN,

DeNTIST,
Office, No. 8, Broadway,
PARIS, - - =« . EKENTUCKY

OHN J. WILLIAMS,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Office in Simme’ Bailding,
PARIS, - - . . KENTUCKY.

M. KENNEY, M. D.,

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

Office, in Agricultural Bank Building.

Ttol0a. m
Drrice HOurs{ 2 to 4 p. m.
Tto 8p. m,

-

-
BAILROAD TIME CARD,

L. & N. R. B.

ARRIVAL OF TRAINS ¢

From Cincinnati—10:58 a. m.; B5:58 p.
m.; 10:10 p. m.

From Lenngton—s 11a m,; 7:45 a. m.;
8:33 p. m.; 6:27 g

From Rxch.nond—-& 05 a. m.; 7:40 a. m.j
8:28 p. m.

from Maysvxue—‘l 428, m,;8:25 p. m

DEPARTURE OF TRAINS :

l'o Cincinnati—8:15 a. m.; 7:51
3:40 p. m.,

lo Lexington—7:47 a. m.; 11:05

«  5:45 p.m; 10:14 p. m,

Co Rlchmond—-—ll :08 a. m,; 5:48 p,
10:16 p. m.

['oMay-vxne-—'IEOu.m 6:35 p, m.,
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THE GREAT MAJESTIO.

THE GBEAT MAJESTIO

I have a complete me of the great
Majestic ranges.

For gas fittings, house furnishicgs
plumbing metal roofing, door ud
window ecreens,
zan give the best line for the least mone
Y,

BENJ. PERRY,

Parss, Ky,

Frankfort & Gincinnati Ry,

EI.KHORN ROUTE.

LOCAL TIME CA&D IN EFFECT
DECEMBER 6rH, 188.

EAST BOUND.
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Lyve Flkhosn . . . . . |ll 7Tam
\rrl‘unhﬂwtn . {11 20am,|

Daily except Sunda
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KENTUOKY CENTRAL POINTS

2" was the triumphant njoinde:.‘ e

I-oah Glche-nmge'r_qg

refrigerators, etc,, 3

TEXING TOW B!
BUSINESS. 7 ,m: ¢

CLLEGE;‘? 3

B.B.JONES, Prest
€.G.SPINK,Vic

THE LEADING
PRACTICAL
SCHOOLo .

Courses graded. Short, Practical, Modera. Nom
mal Course for Teachers, No vacation. Cheap
Board, club or private.

Best Homie Study Courses—8horthand or Bools
keeping.’ Expeﬂen ced Teachers. lndivldual In-
jtruction. Three Departments.— A1l Commercial
Branches, Enter Any Time. Open to Both Sexea

Elegant Di bma

Pi&ﬂ'l : Tuition m: zsbe deposited {n bank
nntil po-ltion is secured. 145 former 8?“’ held.
Ing positions in Lexiagton alone. For
and full particulars, address

B. B. JONES, President,
LEXINGTON,

ienlars concerning

TUDY, address Dep's B. KY.
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FIFTH AVENUE HOTEL.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

PIKE CAMPBELL, Manager,

Cenfrally located. Convenient to bus-
Inesa portion of city and all theatres.
Dnly good hotel in Louieville giving $32
rate. Excellent service. 18¢et.3m,

———

ATTENTION, CITIZEAS.

Now is the time to bring in yonr en.
gines, mowers and farm machinery for
repairs. Also Mower and binder blades,
And don’t forget your lawn mowers,
gas and oil stoves which I will make as
good as new. Gas, steam and water
pipe fitting. Steel ranges repaired. All
work gnaranteed.

NEWHALL'S MACHINE SHOP

Cor. Third and Pleasant St.
e ————

JOHN CONNELLY,
PARIS, KENTUCKY.

Work guaranteed satisfactory. OCall
promptly answered. Your work fs
aolicited. Prices, reasonable.

HOTEL REED,

LEXINGTON, KY,.,

JAS. CONNOR, Prop.

Newly furnished and improved. Ser.
vice excellent. Rate, §2 per day. Head-
guarters for Bourbon people.

YHE DIRECT LINE BETWEEN
CINGINNATI
o GHICAGO,

eesees ViA coeee

INDIANAPOLIS

ceeses AND

MONON ROTE,

Counecting at
Chicage
for the

NORTH AND WEST,

And at
Cincinnati
with all Roads for

SOUTHERN CrrIiEs
AKD THE
Health and Pleasure Resorts eof

FLORIDA,
CALIFOBRNIA
and MAXICO.

Four trains weekduys, thres Sundays,
CINCINNATI and CHIOAGO.
Cafe Care, Puliman Conputn.x

Btandard Slespers. v

and
Any Agent or Representative of

the C. H. & D. will be pleased te
furnish information, or addres,

D. G. EDWARDS,

Passenger Traffic Manager,
CINCIRNATI, OHIO,

m'thc most fatal of all dis-

FN.EY'S Wm"h

as n

ArPhlhd eip’a 1

Az New York 12
WEST

gt
T Lex
Ar ktort

Trains marked thus f run daily except
Sunday; other trains run daily.
Through Sleepers between Lont.svme,

| Lexington and New VYork without

change.
For rates, Sleeping Car reservations
or any information call on
F. B. CARR,
gentL & N. R R, Paris, Ky.,
or, GEORGE W. BARNEY
va. Pass. Agent Lexu:gton, Ky

G.W.DAVIS,

FURNITURE?
CARPETS,
WALL PAPER, ETC.

FUNERAL FURNISHINGS.

Calls for Ambulance Attended teo
Promptly.

Day *Phene, 137.
Night, 100.

SMITH & ARNSPARGER

NON-UNION AGENTS,
RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE
AT LOW RATES.

§ BROADWAY, PARIS, KY.

(21 ma09-tf)

New
Railroad to
San Francisco

Santa Fe Route, by
its San Joaquin
Valley Extension.

The only line with '
track and trains under
one management all
the way from Chicago
to the Golden Gate.

Mountain passes,
extincty\volcanos,
petrified forests,
prehistoric ruins,
Indian pueblos,
Yosemite, Grand
Canon of Arizona, .
en route.

Same high-grade
service that has made
the Santa Fe the
favorite route to
Southern California.

Fast schedule ; Pull-
man and Tourist
sleepers daily ; Free
reclining chair cars $
Harvey meals
threughout.

.......:...O........CO.......O...O..C...................ll...O....D..........‘...‘...00....O..’.

General Passenger Office
The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe R'y,
CHICAGO.
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