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‘COUCH SYRUP
Will cure a Hacking Cough.

Doses are small and pleasant to take, Doctors
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Tre DREAM-OFTHE TOY.

The Nagpdinan lost a dream one night,
A dream meant jor a boy:

It Hoated round avc bile, and then
It seftled on a Toy.

The toy dreamed that 1t stood in class
With quite a row of boys;

The teacher rapped upon his desk
And eried,

“Less noise! lexs poise®

Then. leoking at the Toy. he scowled
Aud said, “Next boy - foretell.”

»Oh, please, sir”” eried the httle Toy,
I don’t kuow how to =spell,

“Indeed. 1T don't know how it is,
' sure | am a toy,
Although [ seem to be in class
And dregsed up like 1 boy ™
“What's thatY What'sx that? the
teacher cried--
In awful tones he gpoke, .
He cume with strides d#eross the toor,
And then the Toy anwohe
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Security Trust Co.,
SAFE DEPOSIT.

¢ Per Cent, Interest Allowed on

Deposits .
Money to Loan.

EDWARD HARRIS, PRES.
jas. S. WarTson, v. p.
FraNx M. ELLeRY, . Secy.

A M. LinDsavy,v.p

FOR
THIS

$12.95

Mahogany,

5 ft. 6 in. high.

34t. 2 in. wide,

Pattern Mirror
12x14.

in

The combination case is growing poulmrity,
It would be difficult to select ancther place of furn.

at the price that would add to so much the | 8engers added that one of the savages
yods o llmom lass 4 a warrior so tall and heavy as toshe n
clvesare coclosed by a g oo 1 gl 1 known as the Wyandet

iarge wvient | glant, anc
E:s!orpb hobd ‘““-%mﬁnm Panther, had murdered the beautiful

ng Desk*is complete and serviceable
thcshelgu may be prettily dressed writh
. serving the purpoee of a cabinet.

68 Sample Combination Cases,
$6.75 to $50.00.

A8 Samples Library er Book
@ases, including Revoelving Book
Shelves, $1.65 to $62.00.

83 samples Ladies’ and Youths'
Denks, $2.98 to $35.00.

Christmas goods in every de.
partment, We advise early
selections.

&
H. B. GRAVES.
6. 118 State St Rﬂﬂ]ﬁgtﬂ]‘, K. Y.

Norman & Reilly,
Undertakers,

00 NORTH ST.

C. W. F. Norman. W. H. Reilly. | o 1 the battle of Bennington. After
that he was taken home and stayed
unth winter enme, when he  fnsisted

DR. THOM PSON' that his wafe 1 4 1 daughter should go
to mahe a long visit in g lurge town
DENTIST senie twenty miles away

709-711 Chamber Commerce.

Crippen Bros. & McNemey

UNDERTAKERS

And FuneralFurnishers
13 East Ave., Telephone 883 .

Wines and Liquors
FOR MEDICAL USES.

California Wines,
8o0c., $1.00 and $1.25 per Gallon.

Harvest Queen Whiskey,
$2.00 per Gallon.—Made, by Mutual Dist.
Co., Unjontown, Ky., and equal to
most goods sold at double the price.

For pure goods'go to
Mathews & Servis,
Cor. Main and Fitzhugh Streets,
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Bend your job printing to this of-

There lay the nursery very srilf,
The shelt above 112 head,

The fre burmed dimiy on the hearth,
The elnbitren were in bed.

There lay the dolls amd Noalv's Ark.
Ol bear e sabd the Toy,
“I Just had sucly o dreadful dream?
P dreamed 1 was o boy ™
Kuatherine Pyle.

A WILD SLEIGH RIDE.

ea—

This boy was 15 years old In 1777,
when  Generul Burgouyne started from
Canada for Albany. and his name was
FDavid Spafford. He Hved with hls
father and other and two tittle sis-
ters ont 4 furm anway up in the Green
Mountains of Vermont, where the win-
ters re long and the snow sometimes
lles four feet deep for weeks at a time,
1 myeelf have known the weoather to
be 80 cold there that fce formed In
the river more than six feet thick.

It was about the wmiddle of August,
1777. that 8 messuge came to Mr
Spaflord’s farm ana told how Bur
goyne had been traveling southward
from Canada with thousaunds of Brit
ish regulars and wmany hundreds of
Indian allfes who were wild with de.
gire to kill, sealp and burn  The mes.

daughter of a Beoteh clergyman. Jen-
ny MceCrea, who was visiting a friend
at Fort Edward.

THE INDIAN SEEMED TO LLEAP OFF H1S
BOARD INTO THE AIR

After this aet General Rurgoyune had

lost contrel of his  Indians, and in

=mall lhands they were overruoning

the conutry  Mr. Spafford mast come

at onee and joln a company of Ver

mont farmers,  who, under  Colonel
Stk were golng  to protect thelr
hones and drive Indians and Hes

stins ahive from the country. 8o Mr.
Spaitord went, and was badly wound.

beow 1 happened that when New
Yeur s bay eame David Spafford and
Lis father were living alone in the
tarme house, taking care of the horses

amd conws and hoping each morning
that ward would be brought that
peace had been declared.

Oee pight while they were 1n bed
thev heard n man shouting and kick-
ing at the door. David jumped up
and let him in. He was g farmer
whn lived five or sia wiles further in
the monntaios.  His clothing was torn
and his face was covered with blood,
and ae had snowshoes on his feet.

"l ean’t stop!” he cred out. 1
only came to let you know that In-
diang have burned my nouse and mur-
derved all my family, and | am now
fleeing for my life. They will soon be
here and yvou must start at once™

fhen he turned and sy ed into the
darhness again. For a moment David
stood as if stunned. The awful news
completely terrified him; hut no Hme
was to he lost. He glanced up the
mountainside and the clouds away off
giared with the reficction of the burn.
ing buildings. The lad knew it would
be simply impossible for his father to
escgpe on snowshocs, for bhis wounds
had left him so stit? in both legs that
he couid scarcely walk about the

house. Yet sometiing must be done
at once.,
In such a time one's wits work

quickly, and Davig Spafford had wits
to spare. He suddenly perrembered
that he had a pair ¢f snowshees exact-
1y like those wort. oy the man wheo
gave the alarm. &o he worked rapid-
ly and put on the +-owshoes and ran
back and forth bet s cen the house and
the barn several timws, making half a
dozen tracks in the snow. The he
took the horses ani cows out of the
birn and laid the w hp on them go
vigotously that th.s ran out toward
the road gs fast as :* vy could go. By
this time Mr. Spafurd bau managed
to dress himself.
“Good!” he said & !is sou. "Now do
do you think you :a:r carty me to the
bam?’

“I'll try,” David 1eplied, and taking |
his father on his bucis like 1 sack of
fl~rur he suceeded v goetthag him fnso
the barn and burlel »u the bay mow, -
“Its growing colder,” safd My. Spaf-

A .

fates,

| ford, “and it the crust keeps hardening

pn‘ed on in pursait of the Indiaps,

Tl:ﬂha boys. -
boys for you fo play with %

esape. Haul the hobuled across the
the barm ttoor untll it s just In front
of that door in the wear. then
biing our guns here and hide yourself
in tve hay beside me, Its a stm
chance and a big rigk, but it is the unlz
one, If we want to save our sealpst™

“l =ee your idea' the boy cried, and
he did s bewas wld, Pather and son
had kain there, burled in the lay, sear-
ceely balf an hewr wheft, through a
chink in the barn, they saw seven in-
diun  warviors swrronuding  the house, .
The savages staguered apd some of
them falrly reeled, for they bad swal-
lowed 50 much rum as to be quite
drunk.  Several. had bloosly sealps
dangiing from thelr belts.

“lI had searcely hoped for it Mr.
Spufford whispered, but they are so
drunk they can hardly follow the trull
of the snowshees, and mayte we will
ontwit them after wb”

Mteg stuggering aromml  the bouse
some of the Indians Wil m~ude. while
Ol cnmes loward Hyg baoas e afier
whincing at the empty ~talls they re-
Jolnecd thebr fellows, who sl up s loud
shouting . Progd soug tnwo or e of
thewm rolled out of the bouse o sk of
New  England ram, and knocked the
Lead in mnd commenced to «drink heav-
ily. Then some more pnilesd two op
three feather beds out iute tie nroop-
Yight. and ripping the open with their
Kunes, comnmenced ta throw  the featli-
ersip dute the aldr koo and  ~iong-
i amd every fen mnntes driuking
Faguih and auaim of the rum One after
anothesr of the savages became so in
toxicated as to fall dowu in the stow,

atd then they rolled over amd over in
the fenthers which stueh to thelr
bodies, until Snoally  every: one of

the band lny there, stupiie? with Hg-
uor. unable to move haml or foot.

All this time Idavid and his father,
hidden in the hay. scarcely dared to
Lreathe, for fear of betraying them-
selves, but mow had come the moment
for astion

“We ean’t tell how many of the sav-
ages may be coming along, s0 we dare
not kill thexe, although it would be an
easy matter.” said Mr. Spafford. “lts
almost duylight, too, and we wust be
moving.  Open the rear door, David,
and push the bobsivd out en the snow
-1 gress the crust Is thick enough to
bear it now. Then help me down. and
we will make one desperute effort to
gel away.”

The brave boy erawled nolselessly
dowu from the haymow und did as he
was bid He placed a quantity of straw
tn the sleigh and wrapped this Cather
up in a buffalo robe, for the cold was
intense. Then he stepped in bimself,
as he did so giving a slight push with
one foot. The sleigh moved slowly, but
sool gathered mowentum, for back of
the harn was a steep valley running
down for five mlles to the frozen river:
and in all that sweep there wis pot a
three. or a stump sticking up above the
soow, for all had been burned off in
a great forest fire years previous,

Within half a minute the sleigh
secmed to leap forward like a deer,
and then it shot down the mountaln-
side with the speed of an uxpress
traln. The noise made by the wbirring
runners on the hardened snow aroused
some of the Indians, and tastening
through the barn they saw the eseape.
Two of the savages fired their musk-
eta at David, who was standing ap in
the sleigh and was steering it, but they
were 80 drunk that their bullets went
wide of the mark. A third gelzed
a long board, and with a Bend-
ish yell throew himself on it head-
long, as 4 boy nowadays will throw
hirmself on a sled. "This huge, painted,
shrieking savage came sliding down
the billside at amazing speed, but he
could not catch vp with the heavier
sleigh.  8till he wns so near that Mr.
Spaflord dared o take oo chances: and
restiug his musket on the seat of the
sled, bve almed it and pulled the trig-
ger. There was a pufl of smoke, a
loud report. and a horrible yell, and
the [odian secemed to leap off his board
into the air, half turnlag as he did so:
and when he struck the snow again,
rolllng over and aover until he came to
a8 full stop,and lay there dead. his dark
body outstretched on the white erust

“Did you hit him, fmher? asked Da
vid. He spoke with ditliculty, for he

was continually  exerting  his  full
strength in guiding  the  boundiog
sleigh and could not afford to look

back for an instant

“Yes, and he is dove for. my son.”
‘Then hoth were silent On, and on,
sped the sleigh down the mountain-
side, and to David the snow had g
curious appearance. It secined as if
he were sitting still while the grent
mass rushed by him uphill.  But the
cold, cutting wind In his fee was sn
strong as to dispel this tHuxion 1t al
most took away his breath  One mile,
two miles, three. four. five, threy went,
until the river was reached. sind then
came the most dangerous place of all.
for the slelzh leaped off the bauk and
fell n yard below to the ice  But it
landed right side up, and by good hack
there was a clear space of Ice straight
across where the wind bad swept a
broad path in the snow. In far less
time thap it takes to tell of it the
sleigh had skimmed over to the oppos-
ite bank. and theré its occupants met
? party of farmer soldiers and lumber
men who had heard of the rald from
the messenger on snowshoes, and had
started to rescue them. Bnut David
and his father had rescued themselves,
8o they borrowed a horse to take thelr
sleigh forward to the town where Mrs,
Spaflord and her Httle girls were stay-
ing, and the company of rangers bast-

Thres Great Men.,

Two Sldes of tiio Question.

Willie Strutt was playing swith the
His ‘mother called him,

“Willie dor’t you tuow those are bad
1]

ke never sunk ey
To bottle up & fleer, =~ .-
 But the pretiy maidens Kish nipm
And exclaim; “Ob, zint he seran™

oyl

He never scoffed at dangers .- R
He has never donea swgle
Extraordicary .thung, - - *-

Utter words of wid delight,
And at once begin to kiss him,
Bach of them with all her might

But it basnt swelled his head up,
Hasn't spoiled the little chap—

He is threo weeks old and dossn't
Care a continental rap.

THE CREMPTIN HYSTER.

“Please tell Mr. Crampton that | i
must see him—I have something ot the
s utmost importancy 1o tell him.’

“Very well, sir.* .

The maid left Fred Palmer, a Ausll-
ing youth, with an habituatly sensa- |
slonal wir. standing by e nmt racg,
and ran upsfairs as fast as she could,
The parlor seemed deserted, for thorg
was no fire in it, though {t was mid-

acolter . .}

Nor made s poet sing; gD

Still the wonen, when the‘?y"?‘ﬁbé him, §

. had hesn dragged thither and
in only a week before. Mo Grapipios
pointed to the disturbed Iemes rafii
and trampled grass-at the Hreak puks;
fence, and the unguestionnble avigen
that some ona had passed i that. way,
walked to the old waildnd gone ek it
agaln the same way, .. =7 ¢

" But the Carpenters, thogh they
mitted all these evidenges, denied ihe
foree of Palmer'stheorythat & mupder
had been committed therabouts i 1Ne ek
Thursday night of the previous woek.: |

It wmust be eyid that the Carper-]la
ters were in a minority. Prod Haiman,
in whose ability to fervet out & mys~{ 1,
tery most of his fellow-townsmeli' taa}
great confidence, had distbvernd iesh
evidence in the shape of a ras with
blood on it in the ditem, Apart frony

| among the trees and found a welkifiera’ the tigfice her

thirew poor Bob's hody dowg.
well.” |

[N

all this atrong alrcumstantial evidence, i
vinter. Altogether. the houso hada F U8 St7on was the asistant edftor
agreeable feeling of sadmess aoout of & local morni ar t e}
it. No wonder, constdering ihat the | oncs befors ga 4 :ﬁc(‘:’;ﬂ:ﬁlf"gﬁe de:ﬁi
only son of the family had Desn patsse i It 1 another i ¥ lraced the
ing for over 8 week. and nothing but g guunty :artyc or lesser crime m : ‘f ;
crumpled and battersd hat found ina, 4 ol ' PR 3 Dugeiny

passenger coach on the rallroad to give !n;ns?ii gf:vg‘;ae;%ias?ﬁ@%gg’ g
a !;i;;x:t\;z;s :g:e. md came mamugi most of the inhabitants had ridiouled
down the stai ” i Palmer's pretensions to heing abip to.
ra with, “Please come up ; Bolve the yroblem; this Ume, &t feast;
to Mr. Crampton’s rodm, sir.” Which iy g
message sho deliwered breathlessly be- g:tu?g:?zfcuggm m‘wi mwnfl‘““
the figne 0 toueh the last sfep oty Ty U ohat of al thin wis that, while
be’:‘he Younts lmu:‘:x found a t;)l?mre of : :i;d (;ragxep::: on’;gg;‘h;:gf:‘mﬁ :
A ;&;}e{m::f”x_l ‘n}i!:‘i cLeo' fx_m;“? 2:::‘"’: , benters to allow thelr off wall to ba'ax=
ton wonld h""’ be“ sot go . a: cavated. local public opinion Iu tie
W Sre oon Bt QOWN by A0V 4race of forty elght howrs PrOty ganis
chance acquaintance as & robust, pros- erally came yound to Paljers vinwa;
perous man of forty-five, ‘I'hls evens that young Bab Crampton had heen
:"‘f ’;" l°‘;;‘°d' wragped d‘“ 8 ;"é“’& Han- rurdered for his watch and the' tons
S oW TIE BOWN, and seated 1B BN gip. apie aum o money 18 was knows
armehnir close to the tire, jike s man of to have had In his pocket; that the
seventy, ! B trarmr whi Yoo At
“You have something to say to me, :x;\:;:erx:: K:;‘&‘;‘ig,&%grgggg“‘
‘lﬁ’x;c t!Pnlxner? he asked, In & shaky 4o night of Hob's disappearance; s
“Yes, sir, and 1t would not wait, or :g:tasggdacggg};gad-hep nmmw!}f‘m
1 would not have troubled you at tllls‘ “H you will’n'nl;; bring that &
hour. To come to the point, } have RIS g po
. d to justice,” Mr. Crampton said. toNred: T " ver
traced the~—murderer,” o . POl a1 Lo, C R
M y | Palmer at % kecond ihtérview, “you -
r. Clampton pulled himselt for S narvlie 1 s ihie. A
may command any servite ) am Able: ;
ward by the two arms of his chair and todo you fromnow om.*: - 0 .o
stared with open. moyth )
“Theri poor Bob—my by has Bee That was just what Palmer wahted i
murdere dl;:: v Ras- BECR 1o hear r{o@fﬂnm:mmmfwm{;
" . i gia ) CRUNE BOD'S father was alib the-Tather |
Oh, I beg your pardon, siv” sdld f Ol Bo l'mthqw ‘!&é‘n o e I &,
of Clars: ‘There wis more thin me
rolmer, starting back and healtating~ | coo o by b iyre ! n tRYE wotlylty -
“I—1 thought—why, everyhody amys—| ©o" RV ! LT
1 thought you were all reconciled to-—

A

5

of Fred Palmer, '~ :
to thin view,” s mer knew that. Nipie 93""{,; ot
“Yes—yes; go on and tell me. I sup. ’“DD?;&:? by *tggmmigb%?* o :m v‘
pose it munst by s0. Bit down.” - (medebis way & . M”uq Ry
“The man hus left Chicago, slr, The | S2%%: T dld.not hesitite 1o follow.
police think he has made h;t v}ny 10+ the d";’j”"ggf;}ﬁ;ﬁ‘%’&m‘ﬁ:
; . < o i Answeared mo « ielely 1o Lhal of the
\ng for him o1 otaer cheneaars” 2% | tramp with whom Hob Grasapton
: beon seen, ST e
“Yet, but I cars nothing about other | He had $500 of hi¥ ‘6“&“:»'“““ ay
%l;;rges. Tell me about this—about my reach. He mowedwunatm:m
“Yes, sir,” satd Palmer; “E am com. | 18 18 struskle fof Justion atua,clu t&
ing to that. This wman—commouly :’: hm;imdggg?;mzwn mm -
known as Nipper ‘Cary-—wns seen fiers “and vou wunt t0. & hlf ﬁi"away B
8 week ago last Weodnesday, wander-" you 9. 8l A gl
ing about the town. He had on an old, Seattle to hunt this “'.P’“@o«r th!
brown traveling cap and a dilapidateg  editor -in-chief ”ked':m"rmgm@?liﬁj‘.
summer suit. Sald he was looking for| “Just that,” sald Palmer, . “S¢e here; .
work. The police here had no iden| SuPPOSe 1 end by findlip the fallow,
as to bis identity. ‘vhursday he was the paper gets fame, doen't ftY. Bip !
seen speaking to poor Bob—" { pose I don't find him, what doss ‘the' "

NS
RGO TR 1

“Yes, sir, Them he followed Bok Ply for me' . . . .. :
down toward the freight yards, Xou| "GO suead,” saldihce | A
remember that was the night—" And ahead Palmer went. i
“Yes. Never mind that- £ oot leave town with
“Well, sir, it sdems that the wife of | terview with. Olars, ‘5
the gatekeeper at the Love Laie cross | that young lady--she
ing heard some one call tor holp--a| besides
man’s voice. Bhe went out and spioke |
to her husband about it, and he teld | her bro
her she must be dreamixg, that il way| would hones
a drunken man trylog to sing up -the{ promise was gio :
lane. Seen after that this same gate | but 1t was sintere, andt’
keeper admits that a man answering. ) to
the description of Cary, only Wwith 3
derby hat, came to the crossing, carry-
ing a bundle under his arm.”
“And which way did he go?"
“Well, the gatelkkeeper says he turn. Chicago. . 5
ed and walked up the lne away from| Two days Iater a 18tter W
town. It was just after that thot thef gyitien address ¢ame to
No. 9 traln went out, you know, sir,
And it was on the No, 9 that the port ‘
er found Bob's hat-a derby-nn,d§gp police station,
the seat, The conductor sald, you 3o«
member, that & rough-looking imsnj.
boarded the train at Whitger's and
pald his fare as far as Evanston.”
The unhappy father was soblsing,
and Palmer respectiully paused - g
moment in bis story. s
“Wehat do you think this scouu;i;é) ’
did with my soh? Wwiere 1s the body 3’| T o A
“I have been 1doking through Love f:m"’gggh; %’i‘;ﬂm
Lane this afternoon. .ar. Crampion, “olexgm' Wy, eneritig
do yon know the celar elump 3t theOB My WBY, fax ;
4
e O e e g, "o ymblet go deagutike
Ay o 1o ’ |atter I had fott bim § exvoip b
“I found the bushes a good deal trog.| Of making my moonlight sket
den at one place thers, The long gras; GaIe back to see 100 was Hurt,!
in the ditch at the roadside s ary now | "1 found that he had emwled
of course, but at this place It was brok. the Carpenter, tart,. .
en and stamped. And two rails of the made friends, -and.1:
snake fence have been let down thery, notion to go tram
Mrs. Carpenter told me that she.; &‘f}‘anﬂ‘m_gmg@ ah
never known any one to make 4 phort. In magaiines,
cut through the cedsr clump at-Ehut on to itthet m
place. But I went and looked ghngi wlar tramy

So Falmer, leaving Mr; ;;amfp
fight with the pig-loadél Carpanter
| family, set 6ut for Ofegon' by Wi

It hias not been tsed for years, aud the he suspected
story goes that it fs & used-ip il 1 “Since then T huve
*And you think?” L oft-Uhdeago-etiie pénﬁi

“Yes, sir, 1 think that the remidera., - “I shall be hom:
tbat an as5, 1 know,

g okl But Paitndl
“But fen’t it filled up.” . 8 soys e Wil K
.nNOt up to me MQ sir,"‘ ) 4 ‘ﬁegin lifﬂ afré%% ’

*“Yes mother” said Willle, “I know | “Ien’t there dny machinery Si#” " ghe best thing
that, but thlet:ni I am 4 good hoy for] “No, sir. The ‘machinery Wiy . a ‘brother, R, 0.
them to play. with,” S ek b,

ramoved long ago.”
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