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SHOES AND
==WALL

and everything you
lowest prices.

CALL AND SEE CHARLEY MONSON'S.
NEW SPRING STOCK OF

Mens’ and Boys’ Clothing

DRY GOODS
PAPER——

CARPETS AND RUGS

need, and all at the

He will save you money.

DON'T FORGET

CHARLEY

THE LOCATION.

On the South side of the Courthouse, on Broadway,
adjoining Agricultural Bank building.

MONSON.

Chesterton on Zola.

§ am grown up &nd I do not worry
myself about Zola's immorality. The
thing I cannot stand is his morality.—
Chesterton.

Health Height.

The highest point to which man can
ascend without his health being very
seriously affected is 16,600 feet.—New
York Journal.

Plain Proof.
Bessie—“What makes you think
that he married for money?’ Jessle
~—*“] bhave seen the bride"—New Or-|
leans Times-Democrat.

Don't Be Like That.

Some people are like low-grade ore.
They have gold in them, but so im-
bedded that it isn't worth the trouble
of getting it out.

Hospitable,

*“Well, did New York appeal to
you? “Yes. It was ‘welcome’ when
1 came, and ‘well done' when I went.™
~—Cornell Widow.

At the Movies.

He (his arm arcund her)—“What
a dainty wrist you have, honey!” She
~—"That isn't my wrist, dearie! That's
the ankle of the man beside me!”—
Puck.

Shakespsare on the Road,
Hamlet had just been hit by a cold-
storage egg. Whereupon he turned
gravely to his audience. “How truly
spoke the good Marcellus!” quoth he.
“Something is rotten in the state of
Denmark!™

Her Peculiar Request.
Phoebe, three years old, wanted
her mamma in church to fan her, but
could not think how to express it, so

she sald, “Mamma, wind me.”

Good Word for Cheese.
The popular idea that cheese is not
easily digestible is a delusion. We

may, therefore, pass the cheese with- ‘

out passing it up.

That Boy Again.
The Boy (company present)—
“Mother, will the dessert hurt me to-

night, or i there enough to go round?” |
| —London Opinion.

| © Mothers Can Safely Buy

“Dr. King's New Discovery and give
':t tojthe little ones when ailing and

|suffering with colds, coughs. throat or |

| lung troubles. tastes nice, harmless, |
once used, alwaye used. Mrs. Bruce
Crawford, Niagara, Mo,, writes:

the picture of health.”’

Always helps, |
Buy it at Oberdorfer’s.

Hard

filed while standing upon his tiptoes to
whisper into the ear of his sixteen- |
year-old son.

Are You a Cold Sufferer
Take Dr. King's New Discovery.the

icine made,
fails to cure you. Do not hesitale—
take it at our risk. FKirst dose helps.

J. R. Wells, Floydada, Texas, writes:
“Dr. King’s New Discovery cured my
terrible cough and eold. I gained 15
! pounds.”” Buy it at Oberdorfer’s.

, too.
CORTRICGHT METAL SHIN

last as long as the building and never need repairs. .
]-hlhuiotmwnorcotnb‘ybtﬂdmp.becamethq
meet ‘every condition of comfort, beauty and security.

For Safe 59
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Best & Hawkins, Millersburg, Ky.

HUSBAND RESCUED

DESPAIRING WIFE

~ Conditions, Mrs. Bullock Gave
Upim Despair. Husband
Came to Rescue.

“u.!r—-lnu interesting letter

i this place, Mrs. Bettie Bullock

as follows: *l suffered for four

, years, with womanly troubles, and during

this fime, I could only sit up for a little
‘while, and could not walk anywhere at
mulmmems
in my leit side.
‘lh”ﬂdﬂh.ﬂﬁm-
Muhl'&.ulw

Four Years of Discouraging |

and | gave up in despair.

At last, my husband got me a bottle of
Cardui, the woman’s tonic, and | com-
menced taking it. From the very first
dose, | could tell it was helping me. 1
can now walk two miles without its
tiring me, and am doing all my work.”

If you are all run down from womanly
troubles, don’t give up in despair. Try
Cardui, the woman’stonic. It has helped
more than a million women, in its 50
years of continuous success, and should
surely help you, too. Yeur druggist has
sold Cardui for years. He knows what
it will do. Ask him. He will recom-
mend it. Begin taking Cardui today.

Tenn., for

Write g'_&-tw Co.,
?‘N“a..

“Dr. ng 8 New Discovery changed |
our boy from a pale, weak, sick boy to |

I had gotten so weak I could not stand, |

By EDNA G. BATCHELOR.

“Bless my soul! Bless my soul!™
gcolded the peppery little old doctor
as he stormed up and down the dis-
ordered breakfast room.

His white locks grew more and more
belligerently erect as he excitedly ran
his fingers through his usually orderly
hair; his cheeks were flushed by his
wrath and his plercing blue-gray eyes
flew storm signals of anger.

“Never heard the beat of it in my
life!—never! the young cub!” he
growled. “Here I"ve worked and slav-
ed, and slaved and worked to give him
a chance and a good time, and this
is my thanks. Not even a by-your-
leave! Bless me, it's—it's madden-
ing!” and the old doctor blew his nose
with a loud and valiant sound, which
yet somehow or other ended with a
curious pathetic little sgueak that
suggested a very great anger merged
into a very decided hurt.

“Of course, Maria, you quite agree
with bhim, I know,” he trumpeted
harshly in a vain endeavor to subdue
the tremor in his voice, “but I must
say 1 had a better opinion of your
judement than to call that mannish
Elliott creature with her cigarette puf-
fings, ‘a sweet little thing,’ and,” here

er tone, “that Eric should dare to say
he was bringing you a new daughter
to help fill Nelsie's place—our littla
white, golden haired Nelsie!”

“But, my dear, | am sure you are
mistaken. Indeed, I know you are
judging her wrongly—"

“Wrong nothing,” snapped the doe-

the gruff voice teck on an even harsh- [

| IMSIE'S STEPMOTHER| §

‘Wonderful
Suitsat$25.00

We try each season [to see how much style, quality and
value we can put in suits to sell at]

___ $25.00

By JOHN TROU.

An hour or two after he had sent
Anne Mayfield enough roses to il
her little studio, Don Rogers decided
to drop In for a cup of tea, not that
he cared for the tea, but under cover
of the talk of the dozen or more he
was sure to find there, he could
watch Anne and revel in her beauty
and charm..

Anne was going to marry the Hon-
onable Richard Bachman, a widower
with a boy eight or nine vears old.
Laird Robbins had told him confi-
dentially that he was in the jeweler’s
when the elderly lover ordered “To
Anne"” inseribed in a ecirele of dia-
monds.

Anne met him at the door, ond over
her head Dan saw Bachman by the
window, pinching off a rosebud, out of
his own late purchase, to put in the
lapel of Kis frock coat.

“If you're engaged, Anne,” he said
pointedly, “T'd better not go in to-
day.”

“Come right in this minute,” urged
Anne cordially. “You can go to mar-
ket with me in a little while, and then
stay to dinner if you will.”

Bachman had his hat in his hand
ready to leave,

“You think it {s pretty, then, Miss
Anne?" Don heard him ask at the
door.,

“It's lovely,” said Anne with en-

thusiasm. *“You've shown splendid
taste.”
Anne shut the door quietly and

faced Don, laughter wrinkling up the
corners of her eyes.

tor testily. *“I hope 1 have enough
solid horse sense to put two and two |
together when I see them. I've neverq
seen the creature myself and | hopel
to goodness I never do, but Duncan |
was telling me only yesterday that she |
can bet and tipple and smoke to equal
| any of those young fools who hang
around her. TUgly tempered, too, says |
she leads her cousin who lives with |
them a dog's life.”

jumping at conclusions,” spoke up the |
| gentle little Dresden lady in sugh a
spirited and reproachful voice tha"lhe
doctor 8 mouth opened in sheer amaze.

| ment,

“Oh, of course I know nothing, ab- |
solutely nothing; but this 1 do know,
even if 1 am in my dotage, that that
mannigh creature with her loud voimél
{and her sports isn't gquite the ideal
daughter of my dreams.” The old man
turned abruptly and left the room. {

Late that afternoon he made his way
slowly and wearily towards the sun-
! baked, tenement-choked district called |
in town parlance “the poor's acre,” and
|for almost the first time in his sixty

]nnd its utter and abject misery as it
is vouchsafed to some. For years this |
peppery little doctor, whose bark was
s0o much worse than his bite, had:
worked among these poor of a greati
city,

|
For a time he had sought help in his

best cough, cold, throat and lung med- | self-assumed task from his little Dres- | I saw it in the Bible.

in her gentle way over their, to her,
sordid and awful sufferings, that he
had comforted her as he might have
done a child, and had left.her in peace
| at home. |
| From that day he had never men- |
: tioned his poor in her presence, and as '.
| if to make up for her deficiencies, he |
| had thrown himself into his work with |
| redoubled energy. But somehow of |
| late years he had felt more and more
| keenly the need of a woman's Inve and
| guidance among them, and many a '
| time a half unconscious sighing wish |
had crept through his troubled mind. |
“If only Nelsie had lived to be a com- |
rade and a help.”

With stooped shoulders and lagging
.ateps he mounted the dark stairs of
| the first tenement house, and a shrink-
| ing dread of his visit and of what he

| must see filled him. He could picture
the scene quite. vividly, he assured
| himself, and he sighed impatiently at
‘ his own impotence.
“The baby will be crying, Tommy
and Sue will be a little bit dirtier than
| usual, and a good deal crosser, while
Timmy, poor wee lad, will be a tiny bit
! quieter and just as thoughtful as ever.
\ If only their mother could have some
| one to take care of her, figuratively
and literally, she'd stand a chance of
T getting better, and if she doesn’t—may
God help them all! If only Nelsie had
lived,” sighed Nelgie's father as he re-
.luctantly opened the door, and then !
{suddenly his sharp gray eyes filmed, |
| for the sun’s rays showed him a Nel-
sie-like golden head bent over a sleep- |
}ing baby by the uncurtained window,
| while around and about peace and or- |
| der reigned. '

“Well, bless my soul!” quoth thel
| doctor in a husky whisper, and he laid |

his hand very tenderly upon little
crippled Timmy’'s head, whose usually |
pale face was crimson with the sup- |
pressed excitement of his predent won- ',
derful happiness. “It's Miss Delight,
doc,” he whispered shrilly, “and she'sl
goin’' to take keer on us till mammy’s |
better, cos she said so, n’' she brung us l
a chicken pie for dinner.”

The tor tiptoed across the creak. '
ing even floor, and all the tiredness
and the flery petulance died out under
the warmth of his kind, grave-smile.
“Miss Delight—?" he queried.

“Elliott,” cmiled the girl with the
Nelsie-like golden hair. “You will not
be cross because I wanted to help in
Nelsie’s place, as Bric has told me,”
she begged.

“Eric!” said the doctor slowly. “El
Hott, are you Eric's—but, but she
smokes,” stammered the doctor in con-
fusion, “and she—"

“Adriane Elliott i8 my cousin,”
swered the girl, quietly.

Then the old doctor laughed alone

e | In shamefaced but utter happiness.

| shortly.

;s'lecting the ring and all,”

| blue devils?"

“Isn’t this place a bower of beauty
| and fragragece? Your roses have made
it summer here even if it is winter in
the rest of the world. They're lovely,
Don. What's the matter? Your face
is so long and solemn.”

“Blue devils, I guess,” he answered
“Mind if I smoke?”

“Never did, did I?
| T'll have you know that if there are

. Iany blue devils In this box of anl
“Now, father, I just knew you were | apartment, you brought them in your |

pockets. I ran them all out this|
morning and watched them freeze to |
death on the window sill”

“You're mighty gay this afternoon,
aren't you?"

“Yes, sir, for I have a contract

| with a big new magazine to furnish a |

page of my cuties in every issue for

the next six months.” l wn lf

The door opened uneeremonlously]

“What a clever girl you are, Anne!
That pencil of yours has made those |
little ﬂgures of people famous over '
the country.”

and Jimsie Bachman, the son and|
heir to the vast estates of the Honor-

It is hard for a man to look digni- | hale years he felt the weariness of life | 2Dle Richard, appeared.

“Hello, Miss Anne! Got any cakes?”

“l certainly have. Come in and
I'll get you =cme. You know Mr.
Rogers, don't you?”

“So you have a sweet tooth, Jim-|
my,” said Rogers affably. ,

“My name's not Jimmy, it's Jimsie.

name to
folks.”

While Anne went foraging for
cakes, Jimsie turned his back to the
fire, hands clasped behind him, in
the most approved man fashion.

“Miss Anne's helping dad get mar- |
ried,” he asserted with the import-
| ance of one giving vital news. |

“Really,” responded the man iecily. |

“Yes, she's helped him a lot "bout |
went on
the loquacious youngster. “The lady's
| a friend of Miss Anne’s.

| she's so inter’sted.”

“Who—whom I8 your father going |
to marry?' demanded Rogers, sud-
denly. |
“] promised not to tell a.nything
about it to anybody,” returned Jlm-
sie, loftily.

“I'll give you a dollar to tell me |
the truth.”

“Gee! T'd a told for fifty cents,”
gald Jimsie quickly forgetting his
conscience. “It's Miss Anne !".radner.]
she lives in another town. Whe.-e'al
the money?” !

“Here you are, Jimsie,” said Anne, |
coming in just then. “I brought you |
a box full of cakes to take on the |
train tonight when you and your I’u--!
ther go visiting.” '|

“What have you dene with your |
she demanded, turning |
back from closing the door on her|
diminutive guest and facing a man
with a very different expression from
the one he had worn half an hour be- |
fore. “Did you give them to Jimsie?
| He's very accommodating.” -

“Very,”
he watched her adjust a fur toque on
her dark hair. “Are we going to mar-
ket now—to buy a fat pig?”

“No, not that,” corrected Anne. “T|
need a few extras and I've been tco
busy to go out today.”

She fastened a great crimson rose
in her furs. “I have to take one |
with me,” she said.

“To you it i8 a rose, to me, it is
my heart,'” he quoted. |

“That’s pretty sentiment, isn't it,’
Don? You know so many beautiful
things to say to women. 1 wonder
what you will say to the one woman
when she comes into your life!"

“What every other man has said
before me, just that T love her and
want her. Won't that be enough?”

“Yes,” answered Anne on guard
against his apparent indifference, “if
she loves you.”

“Anne,” he called, and at: the
husky note in his voice, she lifted her
eyes to his, “Anne, I love you and I
want you. Is it enough?”

think,” Anne's answer came pom
somewhere in the region of his coat
collar, “that [ have waited ten thou-
sand yearstobnryonurﬂnt.' ‘

titled to the best that money

t. sa prlce > many women like to pay, and they are en-

BE This season we have succeeded in producing some
wonderful suitsTat $25.00.

rial, fit and general satisfaction, they ecan be put in com-

See The Wolf, Wile &
~ Co. Spring Blouses

can buy. -

In point of style, mate-

=

Thls is the greatest revelation in Waist-selling ever at-

tempted by us,

A T

Puff away, hut]

I'm all the time
Money refunded if it|den lady wife, but she had grieved so having to tell my right

That's why |

| Oftice Phones

he answered, and then as -

including a S

| parison with any suits at $10 more. {’ o

Twelve lzeautlful styles to select ;from,

Pure Linen Tailored Waist ata=

$1

Vi

.00

lo & a.,

- Formerly Kaufman, Straus & [8o.
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“+ Lexington,

Kentucky

Special Prices For \EIf. BIRBER - SHOP!

Beef Hides Until
'Further Notice

We pay 121-2¢ for green
beef [hides.
or bring it to our place.

Call us up

MAX MUNICK,

| 8th Street, PARI?, KY
(Oall East Tenn. Phone 374

|
Professional Cards

J. WILLIAMS,
J o ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
Aoom 1 Elks Buildine.

Dr. Wm. Kenney,

PARIS, KENTUCKY.
Office 514 Main Street.

{ E. T 136.
{ Home 136,
{ E. T. 334.

| Home 334.

R.A. B KELLER,
PRACTICING PHYSICIAN,
Otfices, Rooms 4 and 5, Elk’s Bldg

Paris - - -

Residence

Curtls&()verbyi

Business Men’s Barber Shop,

(Next to Bourbon Bank)

3 - CHAIRS
Expert Barbers
Polite Attention

Hot and Cold Baths at All
Hours

No Long Waits.
A Shnm of_lhe‘?d:lic Pat.

Kentucky | .

Windsor Hotel.

'Modern Equipment.

|
|
|
|
i
; Polite Service.

Every thmg Sanitary.
Children’s Work a Specmlt\.

|
CARL CRAWFORD

Kentucky Traction and
Terminal Co.

INTERURBAN SCHEDULE

Lve. Lexington Lve. Paris
for Paris For Lexington.
x6.00 a m 6.45am

720a m x7.30 a m

x8.00a m B.15am

8.50 a m x9.00 a m

10.20 a m 945am

l{.fi(lam IL15am

- g pPm 1245pm

| ?.:‘0 pm 215pm

| 4.30 p m 3.45 p m

. 420 pm 4.30 p m

! 500 pm 515 pm

| 5.00 p m 6.00 pm

: 7.20 p m 6.4 p m

9.10 p m 815pm

| 1L60 p m 10,05 p m
! x Daily Except Sunday.,

!

Special Rates

Low R;“md‘ TripjHomeseek-
ers Tickets

To points in Alabama, Florid
iﬁna. Misslsuppi, Arizona :‘:.kml.ouis-
issouri, New Mexico, Oklahoma,
Texas and Kansas firsy d
third)Tuesday of each month, return
limit 25 daya from date of nle.
h'tp Winter Tourist i
all principal winter resorts
South on sale Oct. 15th to A pril t-‘ha

1913, final pril 30th,
Fre retmn limit lhy mg, m

4
l




