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THE SHOPPER’S PROGRESS.

She vowed she would economize;
She said@: *“I think it's funny
A wdman nardly ever tries
To save her husband’'s money.”
So she throughout that bargain day
Among the shoppers fought,
And said, when she had come away:
“See. This was all I bought—
This lovely little collar
That cost a balf a doilar.”

Next day it chanced she saw a waist,
Dropstitched, and very pretty;
A “Marked Down’ card upon it placed
Made her sigh: ‘“What a pity!
Though I've decided not to spend
More money, I declare
T'll take it. See how it will blend
The colors when I wear
That lovely little collar
Which cost a half a dollar

And then a skirt was brought to view—
It matched the waist; she thought it
Was simply dear, and lovely, too;
The upshot was, she bought it.
Some gloves of quite the proper shade
She got, and after that
A special trip or two she made
Before she found a hat
To match the lovely collar
That cost a half a doliar.

Of course, her costume would n>i be
Complete; it would look shoddy

Without new shoes. Why, you'll agree
With that; and anybody

Who knows the rules of fashion knows
No other feature will

Set off the costume like the hose—

You ought to see the bill
For that dear littie coliar
‘Which cost a half a dollar!
~—W. D. N,, in Chicagoe Daily Tribune.
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the Valley

By MARTHA PIERCE

(Capyright, 1898, by the Short Story Publishing Co.,
All Rights Reserved.)

S the day died, three horsemen

rode down from the mountain
and struck into the trail that leads
across the mesa. Once clear of the
descent, the horses broke into the long,
swinging gallop which the cowboy
loves. The fine gray alkali dust flew
backward from the flying feet in lit-
tle clouds which looked in the half
light like puffs of smoke. They rode
in siience, save once when the leader
half turned in his saddle and spoke to
the rider nearest him.

“How far is it, Jim?”

Jim lifted his bridle reins, and his
horse sprang alongside the big gray
of the leader.

“’Bout 30 miles, yet,” he said, brief-
ly; “we’ll make it by nine o’clock.”

Silence fell again and nothing was
heard on the wide, desolate plain, as
the darkness deepened, but the muf-
fled thud of the horses’ feet on the
soft soil, and now and then, faint
and far off, the long-drawn, dismal
howl of a coyote.

The moon climbed up over a high
bluff and looked down upon a littie
valley where a small, swift stream
ran through green meadows. Beyond,
the barren hills stood, bleak and
gaunt, against the sky, terrible in their
unutterable loneliness. In the midst
of the valley one tree stood like a sen-
tinel near a low log house set a stone's
throw from the brink of the stream.

A fire that leaped upon the hearth
and flung its ruddy light through the
small window served to light the ruae
interior, its uncertain gleams half re-
vealing, half concealing the rough un-
~couthness of a man who sat before the
fireplace holding a child upon his
knee. She was not a beautiful child
if you except the 1long, light
curls which hung like a misty cloud
about her small, round face. The fa-
ther twisted one long curl about his
horny finger as they talked.

“Now tell me,” he was saying, “why
you didn’t go home with Mrs. Potter
to-day, when she rode all the way
over here on purpose. I met her out
beyond Four Mile, and she told me
she was comin’ over to get you to
come home with her and visit for a
spell, till I could get time to look
round a little. I thought ’'twas real
kind and good of her, and I told her
to tell you I said you could go. I
give her my jackknife to show you, so
you’d know she’'d seen me. Didn’t she
tell you?”

“Yes,” said the child, snuggling
down contentedly in the circle of his
arm, “she told me, but I didn't want
to go over to the Bar H. to live.”

“But,” he began, argumentatively,
“Mrs. Potter’s right about it bein’ too
lonesome for you to stay here when
I’'m out in the hills. It is mighty lone-
some for a little girl like you. You
better let me take you over to-mor-
row.” She shook her head until her
misty hair flew out like an aureole.

“Who'd keep house for you?” she
asked, as if that question setiled the
whole matter.

He laughed weakly. “You do take
pretty good care of your dad, don’t
you? And you're all the housekeeper
he’s had for a good spell now.”

“Since ma went to heaven,” said the
child, gravely.

He started and looked at her
riously.

“Who told you that?” he said, al-
most _roughly.

“Told me what?”

She was looking at the fire intently,
and had a bhalf-absorped expression.
_ “That ma went to heaven? Oh, she
told me herself, before she went, and
ghe made me promise I'd come, too.
She told me all about the angels and
- God and everything. She said the an-
- gels was all around, every place, and
since she died I know it’s true, ’'cause
. I've seen 'em. There’s one right there
~ in the fire now. I've been seeing it

ca-~

spread out to fly. See, pa?
, in the middle of the

“What's that?™

*“Nothin’ but a2 coyoie,” derisively
“You ain’t afraid of a coyote?”

“No,” he said, putting her down
from his knee, “I ain’t, but I thought
I heard something else, a horse snort-
in’, maybe.”

He opened the door and looked out.

him. He was covered instantly.

“We're onto you,”
ically, “say your prayers.”

He grew pale beneath the bronze,
but he faced them resolutely,
stood a trifle straighter.

“What does this mean,
said. ‘“What have I done?”

The leader laughed grimly.

“When a man’s too handy with his |
brandin’ irons he’s apt to run up |
against trouble some day. You've got |
about two minutes to make your las‘
will and testament.”

His troubled eye moved from one
to another of his menacing foes, seek-

men?”’

have asked for himself. The child
had crept to his side, and looked won-
deringly and with terror
three strangers. .

At last, after a minute as long as
years, he spoke stumblingly, as if
words of entreaty came hardly to his
lips.

ones, maybe. Think of the child, and
have mercy.” He caught her up sud-
denly and held her before them.

Startled by the sudden movement
the big gray reared and pawed the air.
There was a sharp report and a shrill
scream through the stillness of the
valley; then the father stood looking
stupidly at the limp and senseless
thing he held in his arms, and the
swift red stream that dyved his shirt
sleeve.

The big gray had bolted, and after
a moment of horrified waiting the two
who were left wheeled their horses and
rode away through the night, with the
child’s scream ever pursuing them,
leaving the outcast alone with his
dead.

The sun climbed up over the high
bluff and looked down on the green val-
ley where the one tree stood by the low
log house. Under the tree a man was
stooping over a litile mound by the
side of a long one, patting it softly and
babbling to himself about his baby.
and the little angel in the fire. After
awhile he wandered away hatless and
coatless toward the mountain.

No one lives in the house in the vai-
ley. They say that when the moon i3
full fire leaps upon the deserted hearth
and flings a ruddy glow through the
windows, and he who listens may pres-
ently hear the shrill scream of a child,
and the clatter of fleeing horsemen
across the mesa. But others say it is
a myth, and one can see nothing but
the moonlight reflected from the win-
dows, and hear nothing save the dis-
mal and long-drawn cry of a coyote,

RUSSIA'S BEAUTY COLONY.

Man of Many Roubles Has Built Up
a Community of Physical
Perfection.

At the time of the Russo-Turkish war |
M. Reshetnikoff, struck with the inferior,
ill-nourished physique of many recruits,
set aside annually out of his large for-
tune the sum of 10,000 rubles for the pur-
pose of eliminating the unfit by encour-

telligence.

To attain this end, says the London |
Chronicle, he employed as workers on '
his estate only the handsomest and !
healthiest villagers. These he encour-
aged to enter upon matrimony by free
grants of land, payments of all marriage
fees and an annuity of 50 rubles a year
for every child born.

He succeeded in removing from his es-
tate by rather harsh means all deformed
and sickly persons and attracted hand-
some giants from all parts of the prov-
ince by granting them valuable privi-
leges. Those who refused to marry the
partners he selected were uncermonious-
ly deported.

Since the institution of this humap
beauty farm 40 model marriages hava
taken place and over 100 children have
been born, nearly all of them being im-
mensely superior to the average Rus-
sian peasant children in strength and
beauty. The girls in particular are re-
markable for their graceful carriage and
lithe, active forms,

A marriage was lately celebrated there
with exceptional display owing to the
fact that the bridegroom and his bride
are the first couple both of whom sprang
from unions arranged by M. Reshetnik-
off.

The bridegroom, a handsome peasant
named Vasilieff, of splendid physique,
and the bride, a lovely girl of 18, were
driven to church in M. Reshetnikoff’s
carriage and given as dowry a large
wooden cottage and a plot of land. Hun-
dreds of persons witnessed the ceremony,
and at the wedding breakfast M. Reshet-
nikoff delivered an eloquent speech, in
which he welcomed “the second genera-
tion of his nurslings who are to make
holy Russia an earthly Olympus peopled
with Apollos and Hebes.”

Leap Years Increase Expense.

The fact that this is a leap year care
ries with it an effect apt to be overe
looked, which is that the annual ex-
penses of governing the nations will be
considerably increased by the inclusion
of the extra day. This comes home with
the greatest force to those governments
which have the largest armies to feed
and provide for. The French budget
commission was met by the fact that
the one day will add to the expenses of
the war office for 1904 a sum of nearly
800,000 francs, which will bé expended
in ratlona for the men and forago tor the

dered the
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ing in vain for the pity he never wouid |

upon the |

“You have homes, men, and little !

aging marriage only between young peo- |
ple of exceptional beauty, health and in- |

ate de-

IT IS BEING PRINTED BY UNITED
STATES GOVERNMENT.

H i

| The Original Copy of “Morals of Jesus
of Nazareth” Being Reproduced
| at Washington—Consid-

ered a Great Work.

and |

| Resolved, etc., that there be printed
and bound, by photolithographic pro-
|cess, with an introduction of not to
| exceed 25 pages, to be prepared by Dr.
Cyrus Adler, librarian of the Smith-
. sonian Institution, for the use of con-
gress, 9,000 copies of Thomas Jeffer-
son’s Morals of Jesus of Nazareth, as
the same appeared in the National
museum, 3,000 copies for the use of
the senate and 6,000 copies for the use
of the house.

Such is the resolution, passed at the
last session of congress, which has set

| _
/7

of
Jesus of Nezareth
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TITLE PAGE OF JEFFERSON'S'BIBLE
IN HIS OWN HANDWRITING
the government printing presses at
work on an edition of one of the most
valued Bibles in this country. To-day
there is but one volume of this valued
little book in existence. Within a few
weeks now there will be 9,000, and
while the reprints will not be so valu-
able as the original, much of which is
written in Jefferson’s own handwrit-
ing, yet they will be highly prized by
every one so fortunate as to receive
& copy as it comes from the govern-

ment presses.

The title of this little volume, writ-
ten by Jefferson on a fly leaf is “Mor-
als of Jesus of Nazareth.” The book
is a red leather bound volume and con-
tains 164 pages. Wity great neatness
Jefferson pasted upon its pages four
versions of the New Testament—
Greek, Latin, French and English—in
parallel columns and in the order
named. Its title page and index are in
Jefferson’s own hand, and on the
| pages containing the extracts are found
i here and there interlineations and

| notes. The index refers to the proper
place of each passage in the ordinary

Testament, so that the reader may
{ compare if he desires. He cites the
| sections of "the Roman law under
{ which the Saviour was tried, and also
attaches the map of Palestine.

The book is now in the Smithsoniarn
| Institution at Washington, in charge
| of the librarian, Dr. Cyrus Adler, and
ls one of the most interesting biblio-
graphxcal specimens in the museum.
| Its great value lies first of all in the
)fact that it contains the estimate of
{ the Saviour by one of the philosophical
| thinkers in the early history of the
{ United States, and, second, in the fact
that there is only one copy in exist-
ence,

Thomas Jefferson’s likrary was pur-
| chased by the government and is now
| included in the congressional library.
i It appears, however, that this volume
did not go with the other valuable

(—
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13 And Pilage, when he
ed together the chiefipries
the rulers, and the people,

14 Said unto them, Ye ‘bave
browzht this man unto me, as one®
tiat perverteth the people - and,
behold, 1, baveng examined Aim
before you. have found no fault in’
this man, wuching those things
whercof ye accuse him:

- 13 No, nor yet Herod: for { sent
you to him: and. lo, nothing wor-
thy of death 13 donc unto him:
16 Lwill, therelore, chastise hi,
andd release Aior
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PAGE OF JEFFERSON'S BIBLE

SHOWING HIS ONLY WRITTEN
COMMENT,

books, but was afterward purchased

for $400 by Miss Randolph.

In Jefferson’s compilation of the
Gospels he omitted everything of a
miraculous nature and confined his
clippings to the teachings of Jesus. He
clipped from all the Gospels, using the
verses which make the elearest state-
ment where thel texts are practically
the same.

In the concluding verse of the work
he takes John, xix., 42, and Matthew,
xxvii., 60, and combines them, clipping
out nll but the plain statement of the
burial. The result is as follows:

“John xix., 42: There laid they Je-
sog .

“Matthew, xxvii, 60: * * #* apg
® # * rolled a great stone to the door
of the sepulchre, and departed.”

Thus he followed out to the end his
general plan and omitted all that could
M be explained to the satisfaction of

“a practical lawyer, leaving Christ bur-
led forever and giving no cvi q

holief in the rwm\cun.

A

SiBLE OF JEFFERSON

HOLY TEMPLE OF NIKKO.
Curious Legend Which Describes the
Origin of the Famous
Structure.

The little city of Nikko, in Japan,
does not offer much attraction to the
ordinary visitor, for its houses are
small and the streets are narrow. Yot
it is a saying in Japan that ‘“he who
has not seen Nikko has not the right
to call himself a man,” for in its sub-
urbs is the celebrated temple of the
same name—Nikko, which is the goal
of every true believer. The mikado
himself goes there regularly every,
year, on a devout pilgrimage, and with.
him his family and suite, all to wor-:
ship at this famous temple.

The origin of this holy temple of:
Nikko merits attention, says the New!
York Times, so curious is the legend..
In the year 767 (in oriental countries'
one goes far back in order to get aip
the beginning of things) a Buddhist
monk, “Sho-do-sho-him,” saw upon the:
summit of the mountain “Dai ya-gar-
ra,” four clouds, all of different colors,
which appeared to him like a beckon-
ing of the gods, or, mayhap, a warn-
ing. Determining that it was the
former, he decided to eclimb to the
summit, but between him and the
mountain ran the swift current of the
Dai ya-garra.

Finding that he could not pass over,
the monk threw himself upon the
earth, and there, on his knees, prayed
devoutly.

After a time there appeared to him
the god Shinto, who threw two ser-
pents, one green and one yellow,
across the stream. Resting upon the
banks of the stream, they formed a
bridge, and upon this living bridge, in
itself enough to cause one to shud-
der, the monk passed over and as-
cended the mountain. From the sum-
mit he taught the populace that the
god Shinto was the only revelation of
the Japanese deity—that all other
gods were false, and that Shinto was
the only true god. To-day people who
desire to go from the city of Nikko
to the temple to worship must cross
a bridge, which was built upon the
very spot where Shinto made the. liv-
ing bridge for the monk to pass over.

The temple is built in the depths of
the sacred forest, which is called
Zedri, and in these woods the echo
of the solemn tolling of the bell dies
away upon the still air.

When the mikado makes his annual
visit to the temple he arrives there in
great pomp and splendor. Priosts,
soldiers, courtiers—persons of every
rank and quality—form his suite, and
they are dressed in the oddest and
most fantastic of costumes, with the
sayest of colors and strangest of fash-
ions. They approach an -altar, on
which is placed a round mirror—sym-
bol of the sun. Upon this they throw
a piece of money, and then each one
claps his hands, as if to notify the
diety or announce to divinity that an
ofiering has been made!

The halls of the.temple are wonder-
fully interesting, covered as their walls
are with historical scenes, admirabiy
done, and with beautiful statuary upon
every hand. The statuary and pic-
tures are by master hands.

It is in this temple that the numer-
ous family of the Japanese gods (about
100 in all) reside, and people are al-
ways welcome to visit the temple to
worship.

The Japanese religion teaches all the
most beautiful virtues of the soul, and
the highest ambition is aroused in the
worshiper at the thought of being
rewarded after death by being trans-
planted to heaven, to assume a place
among the gods themselves, like the
heroes of Grecian mythology. The
temple of Nikko is easily recognized,
even in the distance, by its peculiar
form and plan. It is built of wood and
bronze, and in the first courtyard of
the temple is a pageda of four stories.
Further on can be seen the *“holy
white horse” and the famous ‘“holy
mornkeys.” One of these monkeys has |
the mouth tightly closed, the second
has its eyes closed, and the third 1its
ears, to signify that they see not, hear
not, say not, anything that is evil
or ugly.

In this same courtyard is also a cat,
sculptured with extraordinary fidelity
to nature, and these are buti a few of
the many objects of real interest to
the traveler, and of still greater inter-
est to the Japanese themselves, that
are to be found at Nikko, in and about
the holy temple. On all the religious
festivals and celebrated days in the
church, which correspond to our own
saints’ days, the Japanese come hers
to worship and visit the temple, in
which priests are preaching sermons,
only a little different from those of
the Christian religion

Early Birds.

Mr. Garfield, of the civil serviee com-«
mission, says that a year or so ago
there walked into the office of the gov-
ernor of a western state a citizen, who,
with suppressed excitement, said:

“Mr. Governor, I understand that
Col. Blank, the president of the irri-
gation board is dead.”

“He is,” was the reply.
died an hour ago.”

“Well, Mr. Governor,” continued the
citizen, “I dislike to exhibit any un-
seemly haste in the matter, but I very
much desire to make application for
appointment as his successor.”

Whereupon the governor courteously
motioned his caller toward an ante-
room. “Pray walk into this room, sir,”
said he, “and take your place in the
line.”—N. Y. Herald.

“Col. Blank

Back Action,

“That’s the first time 1 have ever
heard anybody say old Hewligus is ig-
norant and illiterate. I thought he was
a man of much learning. He always
seems to be absorbed in thought.” -

- “Yes; he uses thought to comceal

For loved one who have

pased, demands the erection
of a fitting Memorial.

We have the largest stock:

of Medium priced Monu-
ments, Makers and Head-|

;tones in the State. Our collection of Artistic, Ong‘a

inal and Executive designs cannot be surpassed, while
our prices are known to be right.

We employ the most skilled workmen, and with
the use of CLECTRICITY and PNEUMATIC TOOLS, we

can fill orders with the greatest promptness.

Fine lettering a specialty.

None Better.

None Cheaper.

WM. ADAMS & SON,,

LEXINGTON, KENTUCKY.
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GERMAN LIVER POWDER|

has had fifteen years of unparalleled sale, because the above has been our iron- |
clad, changeless guarantee from the first. th not once during these years have
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PHYSICIANS IS THE MOST BENEFICIAL OF
ALL DRUGS IN THE TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION,

/ Liyons Laxative Syrup

/ Is made of Cascara Sagrada and other drugs that are equally as beneficial
/ in the treatment of indigestion, biliousness and all stomach and
bowel troubles (arising from constipation.)
VERY PLEASANT TO TAKE AND DOES NOT @RIPE.

Ask your Druggist,

G.

S. VARDEN, Druggist.
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Steam Bailer.

I am prepared to bail ha straw, etc.,
at reasonable terms. ave the best
steam bailer in Central Kentucky and
can do the work right. Your patronage

solicited.
CHAS. BARNETT,
(C4] Paris, Ky.

AR

Elite Barber Shop.

CARL CRAWEORD,

Proprietor.
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‘his language.”—Chicago Tribune.
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Railroad Time Carf

LOUISVILLE & NASHVILLE,

ARRIVAL OF TRAINS AT PARIS,
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