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UNCLE HI'S OPINION.

1 like @ man that's noble, an’ I like a man
that's proud—

The man who has the habit of a-laughin’
good an’' loud

When somethin’ strikes his fancy, as a say-
in' full o' wit—

[ liké his happy nature, an’ I envy him a bit.

I feel a sort o’ kinship with a feller who can
work

When luck seems plumb against him, one
who's never learned to shirk

The least of life's hard labor, and my heart
goes out to such,

But the man who's simply wealthy never
interests me much.

By this I do not mean to say that wealth is
a disgrace,

But men whose sole ambition’s bent on
winni%’ in the race

For round, *“almighty doillars,” those who
measure men, 'tis plain,

By the bigness of their purses, not the size
of heart and brain,

Seem so cold, and small, and narrow, that
I pity them ane vow

I'@ rather, than be like them, be as poor as
I am now,

I have a heart abhorrent to the miser's
fevered clutch,

And the man who's simply wealthy never
interests me much.

A man, though worth a million, may be
talented and smart,

His soul may not be sordid, and he still can
have a heart;

For such a manly teller T have only words
of praise—

May happiness be with him to the end of
all his days!

But wealth an’ nothin’ with it’sa condition,
sad to state,

“That calls for more of pity than of enVy or
of hate;

S0, with men of heart an’
to keep in touch,

But the man who's simply wealthy never
interests me much.

—Roy Farrell Greene, in Success.
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son had been looking forward to

inis particular night, when they were |
to have a very particular celebratmn‘

of a very particlar event. For did
not the calendar show, that this day
heralded the anniversary of their
marriage?
than the dissipation of a theater on
so festive and infrequent an occa-
sion?

To be sure, the matter of so reck-
less an expenditure had been dis-
cussed with becoming gravity; but,
Mrs. Simpson finally declaring that
she would *“save it up in other ways,”
the question had at last been decided.

Mr. Simpson bought the tickets the |

next day “in order,”

seats.”

The portentous day dawned bright- |
Jy. Mr.
with an exhilarating sense of some-
thing unusually important and pleas-
ant about to happen;
Simpson, her mind was completely
enveloped in a glow of happy expec-
tancy.

but her thoughts were far
dwelling on the delight to come.
As the dining-room struck

away,

clock

six the closing of the hall door told

of Mr. Simpson’s arrival.
son was folded in a

Mrs. Simp-
warm embrace

and a few things were said about
her looking as young and charming

as on the day Mr.
to the altar.
ly happy, not to say jovial, and made
very merry over the evening’s enter-
tainment in store.

“What did yon say happened in the [

act, dear?” asked Mrs.
handing her husband a ecollar
button. “Does the unfortunate girl
fall from a precipice?”
“Pushed, my love,”

third
sS0n,

Simp-

corrected Mr.

Simpson, pulling his tie into place'to come home to.

much exertion and a red
“Pushed!
has been pursuing her and who has |
sworn to be revenged—"
This dramatic recital
rupted by Mrs. Simpson,
plainly overcome.
ejaculated.
gets to the bottom?
“No,” replied Mr. Simpson. slowly,
enjoying the appreciation of his au-
dience. ‘“No, she catches at a hang-
ing bush on her way down and holds
on,

with very

face,

inter-
wis
she

was
who
“Merecy!”

3oy

riding by in the moonlight, hears
a cry, looks up, sees her,
bare rocks and brings her down in
safety.” Mr. Simpson paused impres-
sively.

“Wonderful!” ecries Mrs. Simpson.
“I can scarcely wait to see it.”

“Well, see it you shall, to-night,”
replied Mr. Simpson, as he sportive-
Iy caught his wife about the waist.
“I declare, I feel quite young and
froliecsome. After all is said and
done, there’s nothing like a little see-

ing of the world now and then for!

putting new life into a man.”

The last touch being given to the
toilet of Mr. Simpsén, that gentleman
inquired if dinner was ready.

“Well, no, not just yet,” rejoined
Mrs. Simpson, somewhat apologetical-
ly. “You see ['ve been pretty busy
all the afternoon putting new lace
on my dress, so I was a little Iat('
about getting the dinner started.’

Mr. Simpson’s face did not show
quite the sympathy which such an
explanation might be supposed to call
forth.

“Why didn’t you do that yester-
day?” he asked, in what seemed to
Mrs. Simpson a most unfeeling man-
ner.

“Why not?” echoed the wife of his
bosom, with some show of irritation.
“Why, because I had so many other
things to do.”

*“But the day before—"

“The day before! Mr. Simpson,
perhaps you think I sit here days
with folded hands.” Mrs. Simpson

slanced with withering sarcasm at
Mr. Simpson. “Po you?” she added.

“No, I don’t,” replied be. taking up

a newspaper, “but I think ! we're
going to the theater you'd better not
be sitting with folded hands now, or
else we'll be late.” With which ad-
vice Mr. Simpson took out his pa-
per and began reading.

This last act Mrs. Simpsou seemed
to take as a peculiar grievance—and,
in fact, as you may have noticed,
after an unpleasant discussion or
whatever passage at arms a man can
do nothing more calculated to inspire
wrath unspeakable in a woman than
to take up a paper and calmly begin
reading.

“Mr. Simpson,” began the lady, in
unpromising tones, “if ever a man
should be ashamed of himself you
should. To speak to me in that cruel
manger and then to read the pa-
per—" This last thought was too
much for Mrs. Simpson. She pressed
her lips tightly together and, lean-
ing back in her chair, rocked fast and

furiously.
“Well, well, my dear, let us say
no more about it,”” remarked Mr.

Simpson, trying to save the situation
but glancing mnervously at the clock.
“I was hasty. But now do see about
the dinner, that’s a dear.”

Mrs. Simpson, with the manner of
one who forgives, though not forget-
ting the injury, left the room and

soon the dinner was placed on the
table.
Mr. Simpson, after several unsuc-

cessful attempts to restore the for-
mer tone of hilarity to the conver-
sation, desisted, and a frigid silence
ensued. This was broken at last by

[ OR three weeks Mr. and Mrs. Simp- l

And what more natural |

he explained to |
Mrs. Simpson, “to get the pick of the!

Simpson went to his work |
and as for Mrs. |

She accomplished her domies- |
tie duties with mechanical dispatch; !

Simpson led her |
e - |
I'he pair were supreme-

3y the villain “]m|

“Is she killed when she

suspended there until her lover,'

climbs the |

Mrs. Simpson, who noticed her hus-
‘ band’s failure to eat in his usually
“healthy manner.

“Why don't you eat the lamb?” she
| asked in hurt tones.
{  “Because it's underdone. It’s too
rare,” replied Mr. Simpson, in an
equally hurt voice.

“Well!” exclaimed Mrs. Simpson.

{ “The brutality of some men beats ev-
| erything. This is the second time

ou’ve found fault with me this even-
ing. If I had such an awful temper
as you, Mr. Simpson, 1 don’t know
what I should do.”

“Temper?” said Mr. Simpson, try-
ing to be calm. *“I don’t know that
I've shown so much temper. Come,
come, let us use common sense.”

Mrs. Simpson tapped the edge of
the table impatiently with trembling
fingers,

“That’s right,” she said, raising her
| voice. “Insult me. Tell me again I
i have no sense. Tell me I am an idiot,
| while you are about it. You might as

* S

{ well.”
Mr. Simpson felt himself justly ex-
1qumtml. “If you want the truth,”
| he said, *you are behaving very much
like one.”

This was the last straw. Mrs. Simp-
burst into tears and left thae
| Toom.

| son

[ Mr. Simpson gazed after her, mut-
fering things about women in gen-
eral. Finally he got up and opened
the door. “Mrs. Simpson,” he called,
*you'd better stop this foolishness
and put on your bonnet. It's time to
' go, at once. The play begins at eight,
and it’s a quarter to, now.”

*You can go to the theater, if you
choose, Mr. Simpson,” she said, bro-

kenly, in accents of deepest pain and
injury, *but as for me, I am going to

bed.”

Mr. Simpson sat down and reflect-
ed. He felt very sad and angry. Hs
thought of their evening's pleasurs
gone while "almost in their grasp.
“It’s almost past belief,” he said,
| “that women should act so. There's
| no telling how to please them. And
this is our wedding anniversary,” he
, said, gathering new indignation as he
pursued the bitter train of his reflec-
tions. *A fine anniversary for a man
It’s a tragic thing.

| That's what it is.”

Mr. Simpson flicked a bit of dust
| from his shining boots with his hand-
' kerchief.
|  What might have been the unhappy
outcome of such meditation one dare
not conjecture had not Mr. Simpson
at this moment thrust his fingers
into his new waistcoat pocket and
extracted the theater tickets there-
from.

He gazed at them ruefully. “To
! think,” he said, “of the money [
'spent on those! All wasted. All-"
| But as Mr. Simpson was about to re-
lieve his mind further on this subject
a sudden light came into his eyes.
He looked again at the date on the
tickets. He started up joyfully and
ran into Mrs. Simpson’s room.

That :ady was lying upon the sofa,
evidently in the last stages 'of de-
spair. Mr. Simpson advanced and
clasped the partner of his sorrows to
his breast.

“Henrietta,” he said, eagerly, “la¢
us make it all up and be happy.” M,
Simpson’s voice fairly trembled with
delight at the turn affairs had taken.
“I made a mistake,” he went on,
watching his wife’s face for signs of
relenting. “a mistake in the dats,

when I bought the tickets. We

f(’ouldn’t have gone to-night, anyway.”

Mr. Simpson laughed triumphantly
as he disclosed this bit of intelli-
gence, as who should say “Wasn't !
a clever man, now, to have made that
blunder?”

"But—" said Mrs. Simpson,

“But,” echoed Mr. Simpson, as he
shook Mrs. Simpson's arm playfully,
“that is just the point. The ticketis
are for to-morrow.”

A pleased smile lighted up the here-
tofore wan features of Mrs. Simpsou.
“Then we can go after all, can’t we?’
she said.

“I should just think we could,” re-
plied Mr. Simpson. He thrust his
thumbs in his waistcoat pockets and
looked at Mrs. Simpson with a jovial
air. “We quarreled on the wrong
evening, my love,” he observed.

“So we did,” acquiesced Mrs. Simp-
son, looking very happy.—Chicago

Daily News.

[NVEINTION MADE A FORTUNE,

Simple Cake-Baking Pan Contrived
by a Country Woman Proved
a Mine of Wealth.

Small and seemingly wunimportant
contrivances are frequently the
means of starting their inventors on
the high road to fame or fortune,
There are a few clever women who
have wooed and won affluence by
the exercise of their talent for in-
genuity in little matters. One of
these quiet little women has within
the past six years made a fortune
from selling cake, says the Chicago

Chronicle. Of course, it is homemade
cake, and, furthermore, the baker
clings to certain varieties in the

preparation of which she is particu-
larly skilled. She is a country-bred
woman and lived in a little village in
New York state until seven or eight
years ago. She was known as a good
cook in the district where it is con-
sidered almost a disgrace for a house-
wife not to be a good cook. Her spe-
cialty was cake, and as she is en-
dowed with more than average allot-
ment of intelligence and not a littie
talent of invention, she devised «
cake tin that was an improvement
over anything that had been pro-
duced before in the vicinity. She
was shrewd enough to patent her in-
vention, then she set about getting
her patent before the public.

Her husband came to her assist-
ance here and a trial was made with
the village folk. The new cake tin
took. Then the large towns in the
vicinity were tried, with an encour-
aging degree of success, and the coun~
ty fairs gave another opening. After
a year or so the woman was advised
to go to New York, and luckily se-
cured a good opening. She has been
there ever since, just making and
selling cakes and exploiting that pal-
ented tin. She employes several
assistants, her husband finds it
profitable to give all his time to man-
aging the details of the business and
trade is constantly increasing. If
anyone doubts that there is a de-
mand for homemade cake in a large
city a visit to the little shop of this
cakemaker will convince him or her
to the contrary. Half a dozen varie-
ties comprise the output and the
rakes are not cheap by any means,
They are good and they are in de-
mand, and it is not unusual during
the middle of the day to find a dou-
ble row of women around the coun-
ter in the little shop waiting to give
orders. It is a wise woman who
knows wherein her talents lie these
days, and in most cases she re#ps a
profit from the understanding of her
talents and her limitations.

ANIMAL THERAPY FOR AGED.

Diseases Heretofore Considered
Hopeless, Needing Cell Stimula-
tion, Cured by Animal Produects.

Many articles have appeared in the
medical journals and the press on the
efficacy of animal product in appar-
ently hopeless chronic conditions,
Many physicians have come from all
parts of the country to witness the ex-
periments that have been going on for
the past few months at the laboratory
in Chicago. That animal product hasa
tendency to eliminate excess salts of
caleium, sodium, etc., from the bones
of old people has been demonstrated
without any question of doubt, states
the Chronicle of that city. The experi-
ments have been made on old animals.
A dog that was claimed to be 16 years
of age was chosen fcr one of the sub-
jects to work upon. A piece of femur
was resected, the bone showed all the
effects of old age. the dog was treated
with hypodermic injections of animal
product for 36 days. After that time
another piece of bone was resected.
and to the gratification and satisfae-
tion of the nmumber of the physicians
who watched the experiments all the
salts of caleinm and sodium were elim-
inated, while the and
bone cells increased largely in num-
ber.

It has also been demonstrated that
animal product increases the richness

blood vessels

of the blood in its red cells and
haemoglobin. It also inereases the
activity and function of the white

blood cells, which are the scavengers
of the body and the protectors as well.
It causes an increased elimination of
the waste products of the body, such
as diseased cells, foreign aceumula-
tions and poisonous excretions, uric
acid, lithic acid, acetic acid and other
products of imperfect digestion,

Animal product has been before the
scientific medical world about five
years and within that time thousands
have taken the treatment and have
been restored to their normal condi-
tions. The diseases which yield to ani-
mal product are few and of the chron-
ic type, such as locomotor ataxia,
nervous and mental disturbances and
epilepsy.

It is especially indicated in diseascs
incident to old age. It is a strong in-
vigorant and revivifier, and even in
cases where patients were over 70
years of age has restored all the physi-
clogical conditions of youth, bringing
back, sometimes in increased force,
the vigor and ambitions of a man of
30 or less.

A Haman Brain Museam.

Prof. Wilder, cf Cornell university
museum, is a collector of human
brains. On the shelves of the muse-
um are many brains of eriminals,
while in his private laboratory are
the brains of many college professors
and eminent scientists who have
willed their brains to his collection.

A Business Man's Tribate,
“You admire that musician?”
“YVery much.,” answered Mr. Cumrox.
“For his compcsitions or for his
performances?” s
“Neithers For bis nerve in charging
five dollars a seat.”—Washington Star.

- Day 'Phone 137.

MAKERS OF _
EINF CLOTHING

Paris,

= 'Mll PP VSRR R SR

PROF ESSIONAL. ARDY,

'l!l UECUTMURL L L Y VEERUPULOL T GLRSHVLERLED CVRLI D0 RLE er e 01 O SR | .15 L LLLLLY U PLISAS AR L BRMLERLOND CLELULLRVR CLBUDOALLS PR LI T

DENTIST,
Office in Agricuitaral Bank Building,
ake m‘;‘tt:‘ii
s m.
Office Hours 1to8p. m.
‘Phone 342. (4jun~1yT)
l T. McMILLAN,
DENTIST,
Office No. 8 Bro.dw
PARIS, - = NTUCKY .,

PORTER SMITH
NON-UNION AGENTS,

RELIABLE FIRE INSURANCE A7
LOW RATES.

5 BROADWAY, = « Paris, Ky

W. SHACKELFORD,

1 Contractor and Builder.
PARIS, KY. P. 0. BOX O.

G W. DAVIS,

L]
FURNITURE, CARPXTS,
WALL PAPER, Ete.

Fnneral Furnishings. Calls for Ambn.
lance Attended Promptly.

Night 100.

My agency insures against fire
wind and storm—best old relia-
ble prompt paying companies—
pon-union.

W. 0 HINTON, Art.

CHICHESTER'S E’IBIJSII
PENNYROYAL PILLS
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TN IN BROS.
Paris, | ./{/éniucky.

Che Best Dressed IMen in Bourbon County

Are Qur Customers.
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Dyspepsia Cura
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Piles! Ples! Piles !

Dr. Williams’ Indian Pile Ointment Il
prepared to cure Piles and DOES 1
short order. East to apply, every box
guaranted, 50e and $1.00. All droggists
or by mail.

WILLIAMS M'F'G CO.,
CLEVELAND, 0.
2% Sold by W.T. Brooks.
(6may-1yr) .

m
Notice to the Publio !

I have opened a Plumbing Shop in the
Charles Stephens Block, Main St , and
am prepared to do all work in Plumb-
ing and Gas Fitting. My work is
guaranteed first-class and charges
reasonable. Give me a trial of your
work and you will be convinced.
Thanking the citizeus of Paris for their

revious favors while I was with Thos.

. Ball aud hope they give me a share
of their work I remain

Ve R WiLLETT,

'Phone 814.

H
Ralilroad Time Card.

LOUISVILLE AND NASHVILLBE,
Arrival of Trains at Paris:

From Cincinnati—10:58;am 5:83 pm;
9:45 pm.

From Lexington—3:11 am; 7:43 am;
8:28 pm; 6:10 pm.

From Richmond—&5:05 am; ¥:40 amj
8:18 pm.,

From Maysville—7:45 am; 8:15 pm.

Departure of Trains from Paris:

To Cincinnati—5:18 am; 7:51 am;
8:80 pm.

To Lexington—7:560 am; 11:05 am}
5:40 pm; 9:49 pm.

To Richmond—11:10 am; 5:38 pmy

9:68 pm.
To Maysville—7:50 am; 6:20 pm.
F. B. CaRr, Agent.
H. Rion, T. A

G0OD AS NEV.

We are p« to Clean, Press, Dye
pnd Eepair Clothing, and make them as
good as new. W
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Brioes svsemuabla. . Give ua. A oall
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When a2 man in this section wants the
Best Clothing, he comes strainght to this

the latest styles to choose from, the high-

Garments—he pays less than he’'d be
at any of our Competitors for “Just Ordi-
nary”’ Clothing. Our Garments are all
Stylish—they fit perfectly, and they have
a manly grace about them that makes the

We'd like you to come in and see the
new Fall and Winter Suits and the new
Fall Topcoats and Winter Overcoats.
You'll not find their like elsewhere, that’s

priced Stock of Dress Goods, Dry Goods-
Shoes. etc., also Jackets and Capes.

TWIN BROS,,

HIGH GRADE CLOTHING AND FURNISHINGS FOR
GENTLEMEN AND BOYS.

to getting the best—
and Finest Tailored

his appearance.

largest and lowest,

.Z/eniucky.
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l Cheap to Gnﬁfornll.
The Burlington's Very Low Ones|
Way Settlers’ tes.
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ssoclg throngl tﬂlmt sleepers
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all to Californ
'I\vo great Coast trains daily with
thair cars,
Northwest Rates,

ratesto the far N

S

March and April 1
on—Northen?

Express” is the onl m“gmugk;mb

Ing through equi
% & upper
on.,
Home-Seekers’ Excursions.
These are run the first and third Tnese
h of each month to the entire Wesf

Northwest. Ask t for details,
Douthehvortow te us of your

Eceduip and let us advise
west cost, the best route an
end . you pnnted matter free and
you.™
W M. SIZAW, L. W, WAKELY,
GB .P.A. égo% Lliinest Gen'l &um
dnn °l
HOWARD ELLI 5‘1-
General St.Louh.lo. ;

:
Magnificent Vestibuled Trains tq |
£

Chicago,

wake Front Enérance
St. Louis,

Via Merchants Bridge (No 'rmq
Boston,

Only Through Sleeping Ol-l' uu,

New York,

Only Depot in the City.
Fast Schedules,

Fine Equipment,
Smooth Tracksy

«/arren J. Lynch, W. P. Deppe, :

DESIGNS
TRADE-

PATENTS <&

ADVlcE AS TO PATEHTIBIL!T\'
otice in * Inventive
Book “How to cbtain Patents™

Charges moderate. Nofeo il mm‘
-‘ ndedn:.onnden :

E 0 swosns. Patent Lawyer, m
\»‘ R e

Gen. Pass. & Tkt Agt AGIAT Agh
CINCINNATI, OMIO. ;
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