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FRANK R. PHISTER
Is now In receipt of an assortment of goods embracing

BIBLES,
ALPHABET BLOCKS,

CARD
BUILDING BLOCKS,

WRITING
CHESS CHECKERS,

SILK, SATIN and PAPETERIES.

50C 1 ALBUMS! $?5,00
Thelaigest assortment of fine GIFT

fO OF PICTURE FRAMESgQ
In Pearl, Velvet, and Combination Goods.

PLUSH ODOR CASES.

CXXFtZSTlMLflLS CARDS
In an almost endless variety, consisting of Embroidered, Hand Painted, Satin faced, and SilkFringed of every

J&srThase Goods not to be Seen in my Show Windows.-- a

A CALL SOLICITED. POLITE

FRANK R. PHISTER.tw

T. LOWRY.
DEALER IN

STAPLE AKD FANCY

GROCERIES,
Teas, Tobacco, Queenswnre, Wooden-war- e,

Glubsware, Notions, Ac. Highest price
paid for Country Produce. Goods delivered to
any part oi the city.

Cor. Fourth and Plum Streets,
apl21yd MA YSVILLE. KY.

CRAWFORD HOUSE.
Cor. Sixth and Walnut Sts.

OI2XrOIKT3NrA.TI, o
Lewis Van jen, Proprietor.

T. B. Fulton, .E Davis

FULTON & DAYIS,
PHflfffc' Manufacturers of

OHIO VALLEY MILLS

FAMILY FLOUR,
Corn, Shorts and Shipstuff.

lour for sale by all grocers In the city.

FULTON Jc DAVIS,

HEW TO THE LIKE, LET THE

MAYSVILLE, TUESDAY EVENING, DECEMBER 12,

elegant

FAMILY

GAMES,

DESKS,
and

PLUSH

STYLES
Plush, Wood, Satin

Cards Suitable deslyu.

are

ATTENTION.

Cigars,

BOOKS ever shown In Maysville.

OAUIj J. ANDEHSON,

iVo. 21 Market 8t.nearly opp. Central Hotel,

Office Open at all Hours. MAYSVILLE, KY
mtylSIy.d.

MILLINERY ESTABLISHMENT

MISS MAGGIE RASP,
RECEIVES dnily fresh millinery goods oi

aud most approved styles.
HATS,

FEATlEERft.
JLACES,

NECKWEAR,
HANDKERCHIEFS,

EJURK01JERTFR.
TKIA1MINC9S.

ETC, ETC,
at prices that can not he equaled. Please call
and examine the sjtock. n29dfcwlm

FOR SALE.
determined to o west I now offer

for baleBmy en the stock of

China, Glass and Queensware,
with the good will of the house and all Infor-
mation in my possession regarding the busi-
ness. I have a new and well selected stock, In
flrst rate condition and bought at low figures.
Any parties wlshlag to eater Into a good, safe
paying business, now have an opportunity
seldom pflfered.

The Fair and Holiday trade Is now Just on
us, and an early buyer will get all the benefit
therefrom. In the meantime I shall sell goods
at retail and wholesale at almost oosU

o!7-dw-W G. A. MoCABTHEY.

CHIPS FALL WHERE THEY MAY."

The Best Side.

Everybody has a be3t side, and every
body has an uijlyside; some people have
several ugly sides. Tnere ae th se so
amia le or so well tained, or so cir

they rarelv shoAf jagged-nes- s

on any side. Bat these are rare.
The ideal gentleman never forgets what
is due to himself, never forgets what i's

duo to others. So of the ideal lady. We
do sometimes find these ideal person-
ages in real life, but rarely. Ordinary
people make up, or try to, for coarse-
ness in the kitchen by refinement in the
parlor, and are more courteous to their
betters than is due, that they may atone
for scant courtesy to their inferiors, or
those they deem such. There are very
few natures so purged, so disciplined,
so chastened by religion, or any other
force, that upon greater or less provo-
cation the unhauowed passion within
them will not glare forth from their
eyes, crimson in their cheeks, tremble
in their limbs, quiver in their voices or
gnaw silently at their vitals. For with-
in us all slumber or lie in ambush wait-
ing a favorable opportunity to spring
forth at least ten deadly sins forbidden
in the Decalogue. However perfectly
one may seem outwardly to conform to
the requirements of high morality and
lofty virtue, where lives the human be-

ing but daily needs to utter the petition,
"Lead lis not into temptation, but de-

liver us from evil," but needs to smite
upon his breast and exclaim, "God be
merciful to me, a sinner Pn

Alike beneath the polished exterior ol
conventional courtesy and the rough
exterior of "no manners at all11 is the
ceaseless conflict of passion, interest,
duty, ambition, conscience, waging; in
my lady's elegant boudoir, and in the
attic devoted to mania! servants. The
conflict is one, though in different parts
of the field , one under velvet and calico,
under broadcloth and jean.

No appetite or passion of the human
mind or body is in itself wrong. Every
one was planted there by the beneficent
Creator for the good of the possessor,
and, rightly indulged and exercised, re-
sults in jjood. But without the possi-
bility or vice there can be no virtue.
The greatest meh thai have lived havre
been men of large appetites and pas-
sions, who have brought them under
control, who have harnessed them to the
chariot of reason, subjugated them to
the yoke, made them obedient to check
and rein. We have inspired authority
for the fact that even the Spotless One
was "tempted in all parts like as we
are.11

It is not strange that hearts burning
with hate, inflamed with resentment,
torn by conflcting passion, or wearied
by sorrow, by ill-healt- h, by bafiled
hopes and disappointed expectations,
should sometimes unconsciously or
carelessly permit the gae of the passer-
by. With such hearts we are coming:
into more or less intimate contact all
the .time, and how to make that contact
kindly and hetpful is a question'always
important to the lover of his kind. We
may exaggerate the woes of others by
our bearing and manner, or we may
soothe, Restrain, heal the wounded
heart. We are all our "brother's keeper,"
whether he accept the trust or not. U
we reject it, wetoo may hear the voice
of his blood crying to God from the
ground.

The mother is continually called on to
come into most intimate contact
with the various members of her house-
hold, to compose disputes, to harmonize
conflicting interests, .to soothe per-
turbed spirits, to help them that have
lost control of themselves to regain it,
to help those who have never gained
control of themselves to acquire it, to
subdue the refractory, to guide the un-
ruly, to disipline the disobedient, to
distil tram all the various oamoler ele
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ments thrown into her cuciblb that di-
vine essence we call Home.

"

She, and
she only, who sedulously, from principle
and by habit, cultivates th it wli ch is
noblest and best in herself cxi call out
that which is noblest and best in thoe
around her. Only by repressing and
overcoming that in hertelf which is evil
can she compel and secure the repres-
sion and restraint of that which is evil
in those under her guardian care. She
isthe mirror in which her household
will glass themselves. As she is, such
will they unconsciously shape them-
selves. The showing of her best side to
them will infallibly compel'them to show
their best side to her. And how can she do
those she loves and would serve a greater
kindness than by habitually calling out
the best there is in them ?

It is wise to seek the companionship
of individuals who put us on our bost
behavior, who call out the best im-
pulses and aspirations and purposes
within us, and to avoid those who
kindle or quicken our consciousness of
lower and baser impulses. Solitude is
infinitely better tlian bad companion-
ship. But with the multitude of cheap,
reprints of our best authors one never
need bo alone or in unworthy company.

N. Y Tribune.
Ile Explained.

I thought I might as well drop in and
see how they run a weekly down in
South C irolina. and a little darky pilot-
ed me up one street and down another
until wo halted before a stairway over
which hung a sign of "2e Herald."
The office was up four flights of stairs,
of course, and 1 had only reached the
landing of the first when a hunk of com-
position cut from svme old roller whizzed
past my head. There was nothing
strange in that, however, as all well--
regulated oflices keep half a dozen of
these hunks lying around as weapons of
defense, and I prdssed on. At the head
of the second flight I looked up the dark
way and thought I saw a man with a
gun in his hands. All weekly newspa-
pers having any influence always keep
at least one shot-ga- n lying around to in-

timidate poets, and so I went whistling
along up the third flight. Then I was
certain that I saw a min, and certain
that the muzzle was looking down upon
me. Som'e editors stand at the head of
the fourth flight and practice at target-shootin-g

to rest their wearv brains, and
I was wondering where the bull's eye
wa3 when I heard a click ! click ! and a '

voice called out:
" Stand ! or you are a dead man ! "
No man who thinks anything of his

clothes will ever be found dead on a
stairway leading to a printing office. I
came to a halt, and the voice continued :

" Throw up your hands and go down
stairs, or 141 blow your brains into the
street!"

1 didn't believe he would, but as I
couldn't prove it the best way was to
obey his liitle request. I had just got
back to the hotel when in came the edi-
tor and the foreman and the devil and
two comps, a;id they all began to talk
at once. They we o expecting a light-
ning sort of a politician up those stairs
at that very time, and if he once got up
ho was to open fire from a revolver and
have ascalp-danc- e over the remains of
the Herald. It was a mistake, and they
were deeply grieved, and wo had a .
lemonade together, and the man with
the gun shook hands again and whis-
pered:

"Boy! I had my finger on the trig-
ger and a dead aim on your head, and if
you had lifted one foot an inch high to
come further up I'd have killed you as
dead as a hammer I"

After that I always sent four boys,
one after another, up stairs with my
card and a written declaration that I
was not loaded. Cot. Detroit Frc
Fresa.


