Old Whiskies, Wines, Brandies,|&c. |
For Use in the Home, Clubs and for
Medical Purposes

Let us {ill your order from the following:

BOTTLED IN BOND---Full Quarts.

Sam Clay “John Poindexter Van Hook
Bond & Lillard Old Taylor
Old Louis Hunter Rye
A. Keller ‘Limestone

4-year-old Wigglesworth and VanHook Whisky $2.00
per gallon, proof 100.

T-year-old Sam Clay, $3.00 per gallon.
7-year-old VanHook, $3.00 per gallon.
Extra pure Mountain Brandy.

Extra pure Peach Brandy.

Extra pure Apricot Brandy.

Full line of Imported Wines.

Either’ call, phone or mail us your order and it will re-
ceive prompt attention.

JOHN JOHNSON,
Cor. Tenth and Pleasant Sts. PARIS, KENTUCKY
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§ SALE EXTRAORDINARY!

Besides Our Regular Stock of_High-Class .
MMONUMENTS

We are offering four car loads of new work of beautiful and srtistic
patterns of the best grade of materials, guaranteed in every p+r-
ticular. Part of this shipment was ordered last Spring, and has
been delayed by labor troubles in the quaries. The other is the
stock of of Adams & Wallen, Paris, Ky. This is the largest stock
of marble and oranite monuments in the State and the best we
ever knew to be offered at such prices, all on account of our en-
forced removal.

Dm. Adams & Son

42 N.Broadway, Lexington, Ky. Both Phones
L—ll_"—

Baldwin Packing Co.,
“The Model Packing Plant,”

Respectfully solicits .your patronage.
All pork products prepared under the
most complete sanitary arrangements
to be fonnd in any plant in America.
We ask you to try our Sausage, then
you will want the other good things

we produce.

For sale’ by all :first-class¥ grocers
and dealers.

P |
'« § BaldwinPacking Co.

! Paris, Kentucky.
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riveted Stove Pipe and all kinds of Cooking Utensials. ¥

Give Me a Trial. '

.
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“Th last I heard of Stubby Gruger
he was down in the Matavas Valley
with a neat little bunch of horses
that was bringing him in more money
than he knew what to do with,” said
the stocktender, as he soused a
breeching into a pail of castile suds.

“You know what I think, so there’s
a0 need of me saying it,” delicately
remarked the Hair Circle Y boy.

“Honest to Henrietta Jane-” pro-
tested the stock-tender. “He has to
let his wife handle it. She wouldn't
have it no other. Stubby’s reform-
ed.”

“Oh, if he's married,” admitied the
Half- Circle Y boy.

“Sure,” said the stock-tender. “Of
course, Stubby'd know what to do
with it if he was left to himself. He’d
give it all to the first tin-horn that
he met for the privilege of pushing
chips around over a table for a few
wee small hours. Great little old
Stubby.

“Still, that was the way he made '

his stake. Heard about that, didn’t
you? Well, it wae the time he got
fired from the Flying Dollar. He got
into a game at Hermosa with a

month’s pay, his saddle, bridle, blank- |
and

ets, spurs, chaps and slicker,
came out of it without ’'em. If the
marshal hadn’t taken his gun away
from him, he’d have lost that, too.
Anyway, Sam Jacobs let him out and
he was loafing around town wonder-
ing if he wouldn’t have to wash dishes
for the Bon Ton to pay his board,
when a Boston shoe millionaire came
in on the stage and braced Ed Mc-
Vicker to find him a guide that would
take him across the Limestone Range
to Garnet Basin, where they'd stuck
him on some mining claims.

“We haven’t got any professional
guide around here just now, but I
guess 1 know a gentleman who can
take you, though,” says Ed. So he
sends for Stubby and introduces him.

“This is the gentleman [ thought
might accommodate you,” he says to
the affluent waddy, jerking his thumb
at Stubby.

“I'm a plain spoken man,” says the
Bostoner, sort of swelling out. “I
don’t want no g-2ntleman,” says he,
“and I don't want no accommodation,
I want a handy man who knows the
country and can cook a haifway de-
cent meal and I propose to pay him
well for it. He won't be accommo-
dating me. He’ll be doing what I
want him to do because he needs the
money and Fve got the money, so
there’s all there ds to that. If this
fellow is the best you can get and
vou think that he can take me to
Garnet Basin, I'll give him the job,
but I can’t say I like his looks.”

“He said that with Stubby right
there?” interrupted the Half Circle Y
boy.

The Kind of Fool He Was.

“Sure,” replied the stock-tender.
“He was just that kind of a fat old
fool. Bd told me he looked for trou-
vie right there and got behind the
s'ove, but Stubby didn’t make a move.
He certainly seemed surprised, but the
next minute he said, as meek as
Moses, that he'd take the contract
and hoped to give good satisfaction.

‘““Very good,” says Boston. ‘Now
yYou go out and get whatever is nec-
essary for the trip. You can say
that I'll pay for it here. I'm not go-
ing to take any chances of your tak-
ing my money and spending it for
whiskey. You'll get your pay when
we gét to Garnet and not before.’

“‘That's perfectly agreeable to me,
says Stubby, kind of husky, but still
meek. So he hikes out and hires a
ocouple of horses and a pack mule, and
buys grub and a cooking outfit, and
they start out across the desert. At
noon they camped and got dinner at
Parker’s Coulee, and the Bostoner
kicked, like a bay steer at every last
thing. He didn’t like the alkali in the
water that Stubby boiled the coffee
in, he didn’t like the flapjacks, and
he said that the way the bacon was
oooked turned his stomach. and he
cussed Stubby out for not gettin’ him
a horse that rode easier.

“’I'm mighty sorry,’ said@ Stubby.
‘I'll try to do better.’

Stubby Takes Revenge.

“Along about sundown, ag they wag
gettin’ to Pass Creek, he began again

{1 about the horse, so Stubby reaches

out and grabbed him by the collar
and pulled him out of the saddle into
a bunch of prickly pear,

't “ “There,” says Stubby. ‘Now walk,
darn you, and see how you like that
for a change!’

7 “‘You blasted ruffian!” says Bos-
ton.
“He started to say something else,
but Stpbby sHd off his cavuse and
cuffed him up to a peak, first one
side and then the other. ‘Now youw'll
“try to be g00d, or we'll have.a heap
more difficulty,” he says. ‘Thig is
the joyful moment I’ve been a-holdin’
in for ever since I seen you.’

“‘Are you going to kill me?” says
Boston, whimpering,

“‘That depends,” says Stubby. ‘It
you behave, I won't much more than
half-kill you. You hike along for
that bunch of green yonder and I’ll
tell you the rest when we get there.’

“‘Here, get up and unsaddle these
horses and picket ’em,’ says Stubby,
giving him a kick. ‘I've never had a
millionaire flunkey for me on the
trail yet, but I'm going to now. Plok-

et the horses and then go and rustle |
.| wood and water, axd I'll tell you what

do after that. You and mels going

-take our time croesng the. Lime-

We've got a week’s grub, and

rear pocket and Stubby collared him
again and took a little .22 silver-
plated bug exterminator away from
himj Then he slapped him some more
and threw in some kicks for good
measure, ‘Now, will you picket them
horses?’ he says.

““I'll do anything you say ’ say
Boston, and he limped off with the
lariats,

“For four days Stubby kept that !

i fellow on the trail packing wood and
drawing water and put in his own
time studying up new names to call
him by. Then Boston got into a
plum thicket where two cinnamon
bears were feeding and they got after
him and one knocked him down and
was beginning to mau] him when
Stubby came up and unlimbered a
Sharps on ’em.

“When Boston come to, Stubby had
him all fived up and bandaged and
the bears skun and was cooking bear
steak on the coals, and Boston was
so grateful that he started the ranch
in the Matavas Valley and made
Stubby foreman. It didn’t take Stub-

by more than two years to euchre him

out of it, either.”

“Stubby must have lost his grip if
it took him that long,” commented the
Half Circle Y boy. “But I'm glad
he’s reformed, anyway.”

The Threat.

The Bingses, mother and daughter,
had long outstayed their visit at their
ountry friend's house. Moreover, they
evinced no sign of going away, nor did
the mother seem to be in any way af-
fected by the strong hints to go which
the overtaxed hostess threw out from
time to time. Finally, forbearance
exhausted, the entertainer decided to
reach the mother through her daugh-
ler. So one day, calling the little vis-
itor to her, she said:‘““Maimie, when do
you expect to go home?”

|  “Ch, I'm sure I don’t know,” was

the carless reply. “We’ve several other
places to stop yet.”

“Well when do you go on to the
next bplace?”

“Can’t even tell tthat. Mama says
It’s immaterial to her just when she’ll
leave here.”

“But my dear child,”’exclaimed the
exasperated hostess, doesn’t your
mether realize how high living is these
days?”

“Oh yes; she knows how high it is.
That’s why we left the city.”

entertain visitors any linger, and I
wish you'd tell your mother that at
once!’”

“Is that an insult?”’ rejoining the
child, turning haughtily to the speak-
er.
“Why do you ask that, child?”

“Because when we're insulted we
£0 on to the next place!”—-Judge’s
Library,

Australians, witls a fine climate,
believe in enjoying themselves, and
there are plenty of facilities. Thus
in Sydney there are parks and squares
and public gardens with a total area
of 4335 acres. Sixtxeen miles from the
city—a shilling excursion train fare—
is the plcturesque National park,
containing 36,810 acres, preserved in
their natural state, A similar reserve
called Kurin-gai Chase, comprising
25,000 acres of land chiefly of dense-
ly wooded hills skirting for many
miles around numerous tidal arms of

| Broken bay, is also held for the en-
joyment of the publig forever,
bourne has no fewer than 5400 acres
of recreation grounds in or near the
city. Adelaide is surpounded by a belt
of park lands, and has about 2300
acres et apart for the public benefit;
nor are Perth and Hobert and Bris-
bane and some of the fine inland
towns less well provided for.

Artificial nitrates are made exten-
sively in Norway and sold in compe-
tition with the natural product of
Chili. The annual production of nit-
rate of soda in Chili is 1,800,000 tons.
In 1920 this may be expected to be
inereased to at least 2,500,000 tons.
At the same time and at the same
rate of production, the Norwegian pro-
duction will amount over 300,000 tons,
or only 12 per cent of the Chilian.
1t is probably, however that other fac-
tories may be established, whioh will
largely increase the total production
of artificial nitrates, - From emperi-
ments made in varigus countries it
mey be concluded that artificlal oi-
tnuioasgoodaferullzefaamu
saltpeter, and on some lands a Bgttes

_ Artificial—not  “imitation”’—rubies
gte manufactured in a little factory,
fn Paris. The successful commerdial
production of the artificial ruby is
sald by some enthusiasts to have made
ingwitable the doom of the ruby mine.
These artificial ruby gems are .in
glowing beauty of color, hardness,
durability and chemical composition
identical with the natural ruby of the
mine. So absolute is this identity
that. the assertion is made, the usurers
of great cities now refuse to take ru-
bies in pawn because they cannot dis-
tinguish between natural rubies and
the artificial. ‘Their use in jeweiry is
widespread,

Philanthropic Visi‘or (at county
jadl)-—Satan, you know. inls mischick
for idle lends to do

Prisoner—Yes, sir; and sometimes
he finds moschoef for busy hands.
I'm here for counteriting.

Dealer—Here's a very pretty chair,
ma’am,
it 18 odd, Louis

. XVL fe it not?

. -~ s

Shopper—Yes.
- Dealer—No'm. §2.18
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“Boston got up and reached for his

“Well, Maimie, I cannot afford to.

Mel- |

THE PRINCE
OF PEACE

]

Crown the Cbrist

By JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

“What means this glory
round our feet,”
The Magi mused, “more
bright than mom?”
And volces chanted clear and

sweet,
“Today the Prince of Peace
is born.”

“What means that star,’ the
shepherds said,
That brightens through the
rocky glen”?
And angels, answering
overhead,
Sang, “Peace on earth,
good-will to men.”

And they who do their souls
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“When they saw the star they re
Joiced with exceeding great joy.”

For men in banked cabins in the arc-
tic snows and men in the wind beaten
ships on remote seas, for men in tropic

forget the wonder of this,
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Another time he said: “T am

the truth, and the life.” To-
the way though they
know, and obey the truth
they do not see, and live the
though they are unconscious of its
beat through the world. For the
way is the way of the race marching
painfully to its far goal.

The life of the individual and the
lives of nations are borne upon the
bosom of a great tide. Wise men call
it by different names, but no man
lives effectusally save in its full cur-
rent. Whether we state it in terms:
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icy, its law is but the divine platitude
of the brotherhood of man.

1] €hild Ring

At Christmas time we celebrate the
birthday of our King. The wise men
came frém the far east, attracted by
the light of the star, to find and wor-
ship the King. This blessed day is
lighted by a star that ought to at-
tract our attention and lead us in the
same direction and to the same end.
This time of music and glad festivities
should lay especial emphasis on the
kinship of Jesus of Nazareth. It is
our privilege to see, in the Babe of
Bethlebem, the King of kings and .
Lord of lords. That vision should be
more clear to us than to the wise
men of old. They had none of the
helps that quicken our evesight. We.
may remember the life he lived, the
work he did, the sacrifice he made,
and the influence he has exerted and
is exerting to this very hour.

“Never man spake like this man,”
concerning God, man, sin, life, death,
truth, immortality, and “the vast for-
ever.” He has drawn the intellect of
the world to himself.

His ideals have inspired civilizations
and turned the currents of history into
new channels. He has compelled the
world to accept his ideas of greatness .
and the value of human life. He has
drawn the art of the world to him-
self, for the greatest paintings of the
ages reflect his glory. He has drawn
the music of the world to himself, for
the mighty masterpieces of this realm
tell 'the story of his work and in-
fluence. He has drawn the thought
of the world to himself, for there
never was one about ‘whom sfo many
books bave been, written. His life
and words have been the inspiration of
the modern a'trutsm that is dcing so
much to Iift humanity to higher and
better levels. - He is rapidly draw-
ing the heart of the world to himself

—Iis drawing the lives of men to
himself.

~ He shall reign, “King of kings and
Lord of lords.” Because he humbled
himeelf and made himself of no repu-
tation, and took on him the form of a
servant, and became obedient

Keeping Christmas Joy
r 4 5

Christmas is a day of joy, but joy -
should not be allowed to die out of our
lives next morning. It should stay .
with us ever after. We should sing
the Christmas songs all the new year.
We should carry the peace of God 'in
our hearts continually hereafter. ‘'We
should learn from this time to find the
beauty and the good will in a!l things,
and to show the world that we believe
what we say we believe—that since
God loves us, and Jesus Christ is our
‘friend, “all’'s well with the world.”
.They who receive and tell of God's

'deemer may carry the gladdest sort ot: ‘
b ¢

s

‘unspeakable gift of Christ as a ‘Re:



