A New Orleans woman was thin.

~ Because she did not extract sufﬁcient
nourishment from her food.

She took Scof#’'s Emulsion.

Result:

She gained a pound a day in weight.

ALL DRUGGISTS: 50c. AND $1.00

We

Hal Woodford as a candidate for re- gne dreaded disease that science has
election to the Lower House of the peen able to cure in all its stages, and
General Assembly, subject to the ac-!that is Catarrh.
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Sharpening Saws,
Lawn Mowers,

Repairing Trunks.

Ammunition of all
kinds always on
hand.
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J. H. Current & Co.

The

New Fordham Bar.

Famous Jung and Cele-

brated High Life Beers.

Free Lunch every day. Hot Roast, etc

~* mae best whiskey in the world,

in-

eluding Vanhook, Faymns, Bond &

Lillard,

Chicken Cock, ‘J. B. T,”

and the best of Old Rye Whiskeys.

Open day and night. We never sleep.

mnxmn& Glneinnatl tu.

“THE MIDLAND ROUTE,

LOCAL TIME TABLE.

Ly Frankfort at. .6.20 am and 2.00 pn

Ar Geo’town... ..

7.12 am and 2.47 pp

Ar at Paris at. .. .7.50 am and 3.25 pn

authorized to announce ' the medical fratern:ty
_ Pearce Paton as a candidate for County 2 constitutional diszase,
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‘mg its work.

< | case that it fails to cure.

|

$100 Reward $100.

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is at least

Hall’s Catarrh Cure
| is the only positive cure now know to
Catarrh being
requires a con-
stitutional treatment. Hall’s Catarrh
Cure is taken internaily acting directly
upon the blood and mucous surfaces of
the system, thereby destroying the

! foundation of the disease, and giving

constitution and assisting nature in do-
The proprietors have so
much faith in its curative powers that
they offer One Hundred Dollars for any
Send for list
oft estimonials. Address:

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.

Sold by Druggists, 75 cents. .

Take Hall’s Family Piils for consti-
pation.

County Court Days.

Below is a list of County Courts|
held each month in counties tributary |
to Paris: |

Andereon Lawrenceburg, 3d Monday. '

Bath, megs'llle 2d Monday.
Bourbon, Paris, 1st Monday. l
V
l
l

Boyle, Danville, 3d Monday.
Breathitt, Jackson, 4th Monday.
Clark, Winchester, 4th Monday.
Estill, Irvine, 3d Monday.

Fayette, Lexington, 2d Monday.
Fleming, Flemmgsburg, 4th Monday.
Franklin, Frankfort, 1st Monday.
Garrard, Lancaster, 4th Monday.
Grant, Williamstown, 2nd Monday.
Harrison, Cynthiana, 4th Manday. |
Henry, Newcastle, 1st Monday.
Jessamine, Nicholasville, 3d Monday. !
Lee, Beattyville, 4th Monday.
Lincoln, Stanford, 2nd Monday.
Madison, Richmond, 1st Monday.
Mason, Maysville, 2d Monday.
Merecer, Harrodsburg, 1st Monday.
Montgomery, Mt.Sterling,3d Monday.
Nicholas, Carlisle, 2nd Monday.
Oldham, Lagrange, 4th Monday.
Owen, Owenton, 4th Monday.
Plendletown, Falmouth,1s Monday.
Powell, Stanton, 1st Monday.
Pulaski, Somerset, 3d Monday.
Scott, Georgetown, 3d Monday.
Shelby, Shelbyville, 2nd Monday.
Wayne, Montcello, 4th Monday.
Woodford, Versailles, 4th Monday.

Wheat Wanted.

Will pay highest market price for
wheat. You can unload your wagons |
with ease and quickness at out eleva-|
tor. ,Call 48 ei,ther “phone, for prices.
R. B. HUTCHCRAFT,

Paris, Ky.

16-4wks

Hunting For Trouble.

“I’'ve lived in California 20 years
and am still hunting for trouble in the
way of burns, sores, wounds, boils,
cuts, sprains, or a case of piles thati
Bucklen’s Arnica Salve won’t quickly |
cure,”” writes Charles Calters, of A le- |
gheny, Sierra county. No use huniing
Mr. Walters, it cures every case |
Guaranteed at Oherdorfer’s drug stora.
25 cents.

| cuit.

B ot 8.30 am and 5.42 pr i Cures Blood, Skin steases, Can-'

Ar at Geo’town. .9.04 am and 6.25 pn
Ar at Frankfort.11.25 am and 7.20 pn

Close connection made at Paris witl

trains
ville,

to and from Cincinnati, Mays
Cynthiana, Winchester ana

Richmond.
Connections made at 'Georgetown |
with the Southern Railway.

£ 0. W.

GEO. B. HARPER,
Pres. and Gen. Supt.
HAY, G. P. A.

Connors Transfer Co.

. Hauling and Transfer E?ﬂsinessfcases,

PHONE 32

g

Promptly Attended To.
_ Moving ot Household Goods a

D.D.

Specialty.
CONNOR,

M gr.

;]'P_’l A
- V. BOGAERT.

J. E. KNOCKE

VICTOR BOGAERT,

e mn&ctuﬂng Jeweler

and Importer
No. 135 W. Main Street,

Lexington, Kentucky.

Imoorting House—Brussels, Belgium.

Proiessional :-:

Cards.

W. K. DUDLEY.

Drs. Kenney & Dudley,

Office Opp. Fordham Hotel.

OFFICE HOURS

=3
 PHONES 136.

8tog:30a. m
1:30 to 3 p. m.
7to8p. m.’

|

R. A. H1 KELLER,

PRACTICING PHYSICIAN,
Offices in Agricultural Building
Kentucky.

J. WILLIAMS,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
1 Elks Building.

J. BARNES,

ATI‘ORNEY-AT‘LAW.
1ks Buaild‘c

|

|

l

cer===Greatest Blood

Purifier

If your blood is impure, thin, diseas-
ed. hot or full of humors, if you have |
blood poison, cancer,carbuncles, eating |
sores, scrofula, eczema, itching. ris- |
|ings, and bumps scabby pimpiy skin,
ibone pains, catarrh, rehumatism, o
i any blood or skin disease, take Botanu
Blood Balm (B. B. B.) Scon all sores |
| heal, aches and pains stop and the!
blood is made pure and rich. Drug-
gists or by express $1 per large bottle. |
| Sample free by writing Blood Balm
:Co., Atlanta, Ga. B. B.B. is especxal-'
ily advised for chronic, deep-seated |
as it cures after ali else!

fails. 26feb-08

VWilliams’ Carbolic Salve With
Arnica And Witch Hazel.

The best salve in the world for Cuts,
{ bruises, Scres, Ulcers, Sait Rheum, |
Tetter, Chapped Hands, and all sl\n"
eruptions. it is guaranteed to give
satisfaction, or money z refunded.
Price 25¢ by druggists.

WILLIAMS M’F’G. ©0., Props.,

Cleveland, O.

Kentucky Fair Dates.

The follownig are the dates fixed for
holding the Kentucky fairs for 1907 as
far as reported :

Lexington, August 12—Six days.

Burkesville, August 13—Four days.

Fern Creek, August 13— Kour days.

Vanceburg, August 1—Four days.

{Columbia, August 20—Four days.

Lawresceburg, August 20—Four days.

Shepherdsville, August 20 — Four
days. :

Ewing, August 20—Four days.

Shelbyville. August 27—Three’ days.

Elizabethtown, August 27—Three
days.®

Nicholasville, August 27—Three days.

Florence, August 28—Four days.

Springfield, August 28-—Four days.

Georgetown, August 31—Three days.

PARIS, SEPTEMBER _ 3 — FIVE
DAYS.

Hardinburg, September 3—Four days.

Bardstown, Septemuer 4—Four days.

Monticello, September 10—Four days.

Hodgenvﬂle, September 10— Three

Glasgow, Septemher 1i—Four days.
Guthrie, Septebmer 15—Three days.
Kentucky State Fair, Louisville, Sep-
tember 16—Six days.
Iaexinztm.ﬂeptember 23—Six days.
—~Four day

B

| ing them.

! then watching for your folks,”
| looking at the chair
§-“H

|the chair by

| way.
| hands helping him,

i the

MOVED. u»

By MARIE WAIT.

Copyright, 1907, by Maric Wait.

festen:

Bessie sat. with her face nguu!st the
pane of the south window. Ever since
the gathering dusk of the winter after-
noon had settled down she had watch-
ed the road for signs of the team. Two
of the loads had come and gone, The
last should have started only an hour
or so after the others, yet it was nearly
9 o’clock and the familiar form had not
put in appearance.

Then a knock at the door startled
her, and she cowered into the darkness,
hoping that the intruder, whoever it
might be, would become tired and go
away. Instead, the knocking continu-
ed, and presently there was a gust of
cold air as the door was thrown open,
It could not be the folks. They were
coming from the south. It must be a
tramp.

The furniture was still piled in the
center of the room, and there was no
hiding place save the great cupboard
that had been Grandma Bailey’s. Soft-
ly she stole across the room, but was
just concealing herself when a man en-
tered carrying a lantern,

Tremblingly she obeyed his com-
mand to come out and stood facing
him. There was nothing very terriblke
about his appearance, IIe was muflled
up to his eyes in coats and scarf, but
the eyes were frank
{ there was a twinkle suggestive of fun.

“Give an account of yourself,” he de-
manded. “Trying to steal the house?”

“We are moving in,” she cried indig-
n.lnth “I came on with the first load,
| and mother and father were to be here
with the last. They have not arrived
yet.
I am Bessie Lyford,” she
added as an afterthouzht.

“And I'm Joel Ware,” he introduced.

{ “I just got back from  town and saw
i the lights,

I did not know that the
new owners were moving in and came

| over to see if tramps were in the house,

I live across the way.”
“I have been here sinee 11,7
“We are moving over from Groton.

che said.
I

! was to show the men where to put the
i things,
| ago!

The last load went—oh, years

here since
Le said,
the window.

“And you've been sitting

]i_'v'
1d your supper?”’

“I had a cold lunch,” she said indif-
ferently. *“The kitchen things are on
the last load.”

“I'll bring something over,” he de-
clared. “I haven’t had my supper yet.”

He slipped ont, and Bessie sank into
the window to resume

her watch. After awhile he returned,

! and she went out into the dining room,
!\ where he
]

» | chairs.

was straightening out the
The steam of the hot coffee
filled the recom with its delicious odor,
and for the first time she realized that
she was hungry.

“I brought mine, too,”
“I1t’'ll save time.”

He drew up a chair, and presently

he explained.

. she found herself chatting as she sip-

ped the coffee and munched the bis-
Joel, she found, kept bachelor
the little farmhouse aeross the
In the summer he had several
but in the winter
he lived by himself and was glad
enough to bave neighbors again,

She almost forgot her troubles until
the tray was depleted and Joel rose,

“I'll take these things over to the
house,” he said, “and then come back,
Yon won't be seared, will you?”
shook her head laughingly.
There was a certainty of movemeént
about Joel that indueced confidence, and
as she watched the light go up in his
kitchen while he moved about at his
work, the occasional silhouette against
the light brought comfort to her. Then
light went out again, and she could
see him striding through light snow

hall in

Bessie

{ that had begun to fall.

She locked up with a smile as he

entered.

“I was tempted to run acros§ and
help you with the dishwashing,”
“I never thought or I should
have offered to do so before you left.”

“I guess I can do my own chores,”
he laughed back. “I was wondering
how it would do to hitch up and drive
back Groton way. I've got a fresh
team, and if you don't mind Dbeilizg
alone I can find out what's the matter,
I brought my revolver over so you
would feel safer. I don't suppose

she
said.

vou'll need it, but it might be a com-

fort to feel that you had it.”

“But it's such a long, cold drive,”
she protested.

“I guess a little snow
me or the team much,” he
“You'll be worrying
what the matter is.
wood for the
along.”

He buijlt up a roaring fire and then
turned to Bessie.

“This i3 a sort of back road,” he
explained. “The tramps mostly hold
to the line of the railroad, so don’t
worry. I'll be back as soon as I can.”

She watched him drive out of the
yard presently, and as the well match-
ed team sped down the road a sudden
sense of loneliness came over her. It
was not quite the feeling she had ex-
perienced before. That had been the
loneliness of solitude. Now she was
lonely because Ware had gone, and |
even while she cried softly to herself
her heart glowed as she remembered

laughed.
till you know
I'll bring in some
stoves and then get

and kindly, and

I don't know what can be keep-'!

won't hurt |

wﬁ,-_

alarm, bnt was reassumd angnmpeo
of Joel's kindly face. W

“1 found 'em about seven miles ont,"
ke explained. “It seems that the sled
tipped over turning out for another
team. Your ma broke her leg and they
took her into Deane’s and set it. They
Lave been so busy with their own trou-
bles that they never thought that you
might be worrying and did not send
any one on to tell you. It's alfright,
though, and your ma said not to wor-
She’ll be in shape to move in the
and they'll bring her on

Iy.
morning,
here.”

“Poor ma!” Bessie said softly. “But
I'm glad to know that it's only that
instead—instead of some of the horri-
ble things I was thinking.”

“I thought you'd sleep better if you
knew just what the matter was,” he
smiled.

“Sleep ?” she repeate:l.
tonight.”

“Yes, you can,” he insisted.
going over to put up the team. Then
I'll come back and sit here awhile.
Yonu get a bed fixed up and I'll warrant
you'll sleep.”

“I can’t sleep

ITe was a true prophet, for after she !
had won from him a half promise that |

he would not sit up all night she went
to her room, and, exhausted by the emo-
tions so foreign to her usual placid life,
she drovped asleep.

The seft black of the winter night
was turning to the gray of dawn when
she roused herself and stared dumbly
for a moment at the unfamiliar room.
Then recollection returned, and she
slipped on a wrapper and crept down-
stairs.

A light was burning in the sitting |

room, and Joel sat reading.
up at her approach with
“Good morning.”

“I thought yon
sit up all night,” she reproached,

“I thought you might wake up in the
night and seared,” he confessed,
“Now I'm going over to make some
coffee and bring it over. It won't take
very long.”

He was out of the room with the
same alert siep that had marked his
carriage the night before. There was
no trace of weariness in his
though every bone in li\ body ached.
He was soon back with a breakfast,
and this time Bessie lud the table pre-
pared.

“You'll have your
ner time,” he said
the dishes, “I
picnie.”

“I'm sorry,” she
“You have been very good to me.”

“Just neighborly,” he said awkward-
Iy. “I was glad to help out, though
it's going to seem pretty lonely over
at my house now. A woman sitting
across the table does give one an ap-
petite.”

“You should get married,”
gested, with a blush.

“I'm going to,” was the straightfor-
ward answer, “just as soon as it's po-
lite to propose to you—that is, if you'll
have me.”

“I'll say yes now if you ask me,” she
promised.  “I knew that I loved you
when I watched vou drive down the
road last night and felt that you were
going away from me.”

“I beat you!” he exulted. “I knew
that you were the girl for me the mo-
ment you stepped out of that ward-
robe.”

Heé sprang
a cheery

1
ke

stride,

folks here by din-
as he gathered up
guess this ends our

confessed softly.

she sng-

A Chicken For Him.

Once upon a time a youth who had
commenced 1o navigate the sea of mat-
rimony went to his father and said:

“Father, who should be boss—I or
my wife?”

Then the old man smiled and said:
“Here are 100 chickens and a team
of horses. Hitch up the horses, load
the chickens into the wagon and wher-
ever you can find a man and his wife
dwelling stop and make inquiry as to
who is the boss. Wherever you find a
woman running things leave
en. If you come to a place where the
man is in control, himp one of the

horses.”

After seventy-nine chickens had been
of, the San TIrancisco
Chronicle, he to a house and
nade the usuval inguiry.

“I'm the boss o’ this ranch,” said the
man,

“Got to show me.”

So the wife was ecalled,
firmed her
whichever
was the boy's reply.

So the husband replied,
bay.”

But the wife didn't like the bay
horze, a: rl she ("H'“ her hnshand aside
He returned and

take the gray

give

disposed |ays

came

and she af-
hushand’s assertion.
horse you want,”

rtake

“1'11 take the

.&.nl “I Dbelieve T'll
horse.”
“Not much.” said Missouri,

take a chicken.”

“You'll

Snags 'm English.

A Russian artist who has so thor-
| onghly mastered the Ilnglish language
that all its subtleties are as familiar to
ihim as are those of the language of
i the czar was telling a few friends
‘about the difficulties he encountered.
;"Ynu have so many superfluous let-
ters.” he said, “that when I began to
"think T was becoming a master of your
 language I succeeded in having myself
laughed at a dozen times a day. I be-
gan to learn English in Boston, its
American fortress, One day while walk-
ling with a friend I saw a sfreet sign.
| ‘Oh,” T said, ‘what a funny name for a
%trpet' Kneeland street! 1 pronounc-
'ed the K. ‘You're wrong,’
friend. ‘You pronounce it “Neeland”
|street. The K is silent’ I took the
| lesson to heart. The next day I went
'lnto a restaurant. I looked over the
! bill of fare. ‘Give me some “idneys,”’

11 said. The servitor looked at me

aghast. Finally in desperation 1 point-

“I'm |

|
were not going to

a chick- |

said my |

WHEEL .é-

By Constance D’Arcy Mackay.

3+ Copyright, 1907, by Constance D'Arey
Mackayw.
It was summer in Ballymoran—long
days of blue and white and green, the
blue of the sky, the white of drifting

Irish turf. Gorse rose golden in the
fields; wild roses bloomed by the
hedges, fragile and exquisite, yet full of
snares for the unwary.
child plucked at them only to with-
draw a scratched finger.

potato pateh, philosophically observed
‘;tlmt “thim flowers were as sharp, as
they were swate, ivry one o' thim,”
jand then smiled to himself, thinking
[of Clodah Mulvaney. Hazel eyed she
Iwas, with red brown hair, cheeks like
a wild rose and temper as keen edged
as the prickliest thorn.

“Yet, faith,
ithorns,” said Terry,
I worth the winning!”
| He was as quiet and determined as
! Clodah was hasty, and if, as his neigh-
| bors declared, he was a bit slow in his

lovemaking he was none the less sure.
{True, he had a dangerous rival in Jim
tITagan, who had lately fallen heir to a
ilegacy and who had spent the half of
it on a brand new jaunting car fit for
{the mayor himself. It was in this that
Jim had begged Clodah to accompany
him to the Gulmullet fair, some ten
i miles distant,

' “Thank ye kindly, Jim,” she answer-

“buf I've promised to go with Ter- !
i i-:!rv."

“Well, thin, {t's
have to ride alone”
tzolately, “for, here's no one in
Ballymoeran who can take your place |
at all at all.”

The night before the fair C'lodah and
Terry sat before her door discussing
the joys of the morrow.

“We'll start early,” said he,
Lack by nightfall.”

“And T'll wear my best dress, with
the blue ribbons,” said Cledah,
Eeep my coat in the back o' the cart.”

mrself that will

clouds and the bright green of the |

Many an eager |

Terry. O'Rourke, looking up from his |

what matter about the !
“if the rose be |

her Jim diseon- |

“and be |

“and i

-and the sun wak_¥ very
l But Jim was b7 jett
at meeting emerf;;
head on one sis
sitration,
| “I'm thinking we’l.h\l have to foot it,"
he said gloomily. e

There was a sob itp 1 Clodah's voices

“My ankle’s wren
a step further I'll go

“You sit here th
help,” said Jim, his

“Yes, and it's fair
try full o’ vagabonds§}!
idea, Mr. Jim Hagan
entirely by myself!”

Jim wilted.

“What'll we do, thin®

“We'll sit here till sons
said Clodah.

So they sat. Birds sang i
meadow grass. A hare flitte
a shadow. Nothing else stir
read stretched away white an
ed. Tim moodily scanned the
and Clodah wondered if the
would fade her ribbons. She
devontly that she had neve
Who could have supposed
pleasure jaunt would end like

She cast a quick glance at .
great, unfeeling umathaumi
once had he asked her how st
if her fall had shaken her! Al
was the lad! Terry always l\rg ew what
tfo do! And she had lost h*)im——lost
him through her own- folly,
there was no goed in thinkin
now, and she Dblinked har
back the tears. It was n
Her throat was parched, and
of hunger were astir. The
llence of Jim wore on her.
| “Why den't ye say someth;
| burst out, “instead o’ sitting t
ing like a bump on a log?”’

‘Whist, Clodah, here’s
coming at last!™

Through a cloud cf dnst a
little cart drawn b}
('!rml\ v. Terry was on the g
ihe ]»i'_{ rode stolidly behind.
lof their plight Terry halted
bung her head and could not
[eyes. It was Jim who spoke
“We're in a fine mess,” said
| wheel's broke, and Clodah's
lankle.”

“Has she now?” cried Te
iof 'm\mt\ in hm \'m(-e

1
" she avowed.

That's a grand

' he demanded.

i

wished
come.
hat her
this?
im. The
Never

8

ricket

“I mistrust ye'll have to hold it on |

(your lap, mavourneen,”
| account o’ the pig.”
“Pig!” eried Clodah.
“I'm going to take the pig along in |
the back o’ the cart. 'Tis a foine price
I'm expecting to get for her, and”—
“Terry O'Rourke,” shrieked Clodah,

said Terry, “on |

“do ye think T'd ride in a cart with a |

pig?’

“Yeu've done it before.”

“Niver with my best dress on.”

“Lave your best dress at home, thin,”
said Terry humorously.

Clodah saw no humor in his remark.

“You can choose betwain us,” she
said haughtily. “Will ye take me or
will ye take the pig?’

“But, Clodah, girrul, be reasonable.
The pig can do ye no harm. She’s as
clean as an angel and as well behaved,

and 'tis my only chance o' selling her.” |

Clodah stamped her foot.

“I've given ye your choice, Terry
O'Rourke. Once and for all, which will
ye take?”

Terry was usually slow to anger, but |
now a danger spark burned in his eyes,

“I'll take the pie,” he said.

('lodah flew inside and banged the
door.

Next morning she passed Terry's eab- |
in, riding with Jim Iagan in his jaunt-
ing ear. Her muslin dress was as blue
as the sky,
tered in the wind. Terry was out in
his garden, and Clodah feigned not to
see him, though Jim glanced round
with a look of triumph.

“IHow are ye, Terry?” he called out.
| “"Tis a foine day for the fair.”

And they rattled gayly down the
road, the new yellow wheels of the
jaunting ecar shining in the sun.

Terry gazed .xftc'. them. All the
hm"lmm\\ seemod gone from life. It
was as if the ¢ u.dlv of his happiness
: had been blown out, leaving him in ut-
ter darkness. "Twas a wise man,”
‘he muttered, “who said that fortune

was a fickle jade. A turn of her
wheel—and where are ye now, Terry
O'Rourke?”

Then he harnessed up slowly, put the
pig in the cart and took the road for
Gulmullet.

There was no one t{o see
drive out of Ballymoran save a few
lold woinen and children. The rest !
of neighbors had risen with the

Clodah

her
ago. Clodah, beinz of two
whether to go or not,
ardent. Jim waiting till she reached a
conclusion. Now they rolled swiftly
along in order to make up for lost
timme. The road was almost deserted
save in the distance, where there were
(a few tardy wayfarers like themselves.
And these, tzo, having the start of
them, soon vanished. Clodah was con-
tented enough. She felt that she was
looking her best, and if she had any
doubts on that score Jim's fluent tongue
would have reassured her, She an-
‘swered his lovemaking with laughing
| banter, and he was declaring for the
twentieth time that he would make
the kindest husband in the world when
the jaunting car gave an abrupt lurch,
and Clodah found herself sifting on
one side of the road, while Jim scram-
bled up from the other. e did not
even pause to ask her if she was hurt.
“Oh, be the powers,” he ejaculated,
 “look at my foine car! The wheel’s
| off, ruined entoirely.”
, “If it's the wheel that's troubling
ye"— But Clodah’s sarcasm was loot

and its many ribbons flut- |

lof flowers,
| colors falsely.

i said Clndnh “put ’ [H like the fcurse o’
‘all the crows whin I try to wajfik.”

“I'll tell ye the best way olt,” said
Terry. “I'll take Clodah wi
| the fair, and thin I'll send sonhe one to
| help ye with your jaunting cay. How
[ will that De suiting ye?”
There seemed no other way,
5, muttered that it would suit
1 well, /
|  “And you, Clodah?” {
| “If—if ye will take me,” she said
{ humbly.
| “Here’s a piece o’ bread for ye, Jim,”
's'ud Terry, “and a bit o’ goat's cheese.

| Belike it will shiay vour hunger till
'help arrives. Don t ate it too fast,” he
| called bhack :*.ft"r ire had helped Clodah
{up ou to the seat beside him—“don't
|ate it too fast, for 'tis rich and likely
to give ye tue dyspepsia.”

For awhile Clodah and Terry rode in
I'silence., "Then, *“Clodah, girl,” said
| Terry tenderly, “'tis a churl I am at
itime\ but I meant nothing by it. Wilk

ye forgive me for what I said last
] night?”
| “Forgive ye,” cried Clodah—“forgive
{ye! Oh, 'Jm' , I'd rather ride with you
‘nnd fifty Imrc than with Jim Hagan
and a coach and four!”’

im very

Russia’s Great Library.
One of the proudest monuments to
the memory of ithat benevolent despot,
! Peter the Great, is the imperial li-

| brary of Russia, established by him in -
{ 1714. DPresent ranking places it third
| among the world's great libraries, pre-

ceded only by the National library at
Paris and that of the British museum
at London. It contains a million and a
half volumes and 26,000 manuseripts.

|The most important accession it ever
| received was probably at the time of
| the suppression of the Society of Jesus
in Russia, when most of the Jesuit
i collections were transferred to the im-
| perial library.
| famous collection of Count Zaluski,
!000 manuscripts,
; stalled at the Jesuit college in Warsaw.
_j'l‘he most important manuscript in the
i library is the “Codex Sinaiticus” of the
| Greek Bible, brought to Russia by Pro-
: { fessor Tischendorf in 1859 from the

Among them was the

consisting of 260,000 volumes and 10,-
which had been in-

' Convent of St, Catharine on Mount

| Sinai.—New York Tribune.
dawn and set out for their fair hours |
minds |
had kept the |

Comparative Color Blindness.
If a thousand men gaze at a garden
fifty of them will see the
If a thousand women

view them, nine hundred and ninety-

i six or seven will perceive the hues cor-
| rectiy.
i bow, which, mingled in thousands of

Of the gix colors of the rain-

combinations, give all the varying hues
of sky and sea, of mountain and vai-
ley, some are never seen by the color
blind or are felt only as light and
shade of black and white. Very few
persons are totally color blind, yellow,
blue and vielet being rarely lost. To
the totally color blind all landscapes
and objects are like an engraving in
black and white.—Edward A. Ayers in
Century.

Rattlesnakes.

Some persons believe that, in addi-
tion te ejecting venom through their
fangs, rattlesnakes have the power to
throw off poisonous dust. Some per-
sons, it is claimed, are able even to
smell a snake some distance away.

zen !es and with hb
e he considered tht,

fhiched, and ’tis not-

ime and the coun-

to leave me alone

3¢ one comes,” :

sunlight



