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The Pines was a distance of some
fj?e miles from the town limits. It
was appropriately named, for after we
entered the grounds we passed into a
primeval forest of tall and stately
pine trees. The long needles waved in

the wind, and there was a mournful
cadence In the branches, different from
the song we hear in the northern for-

ests. The ground was covered with
pine straw, and it might have been
falling there and nngathered for gen-

erations, so thickly did it seem to lie.

We crossed a branch over which there
had been built an old stone bridge,
now covered with vines.

"That. sir. was built ns a memorial
to General Oglethorpe," said my old
host, seeing my curiosity, for the
bridge was out of all proportion to the
size of the stream. "Vbeu the gen-

eral paid bis memorable visit to this
place it was right there, sir. that he
drew from his pocket a small flask
and after offeriug my grandfather a
dram took one himself. You must
know, sir, that the great philanthropist
was supposed to be a teetotaler and
certainly never took a drink in the
presence of any of his colonists for
fear of setting them a bad example.
That little act shows as nothing else
could the great confidence and esteem
In w&icb he held my worthy progeni-
tor."

I was anxious to hear more of this
episode, but feared to get the colonel
started on what was evidently to him
an Important bit of family history and
which 1 suspected strongly bad become
a hobby. "Some day Ellen shall walk
here with you," he added, "and show
you the Inscriptions on it J?ou will
flod them interesting."

Ellen again. 1 was beginning to feel
the keenest anxiety to meet this Ellen
and to wonder what she could be-

half cook and half lady. I had begun
to think from the little bits 1 had pick-

ed up concerning her during the day.
We passed from the pine trees Into a
long avenue of cedars., and when we
emerged from this the Pines In all Its
solitary and lonely grandeur stood be-

fore us. rich In coloring from the set-

ting sun that bathed it in a crimson
glow. As I looked at It in wonderment
It might have been a dream out of the
past that bad taken shape and floated
now across my vision. Its front and
sides were flanked with colonial co-

lumns of the Doric type, and the low
wings running at right angles to the
body of the house were covered with
vines which almost hid the low porch.

This porch was supported by diminu-
tive columns of the same graceful
curves. I was so moved by the beauty
of the whole at first that I failed (o

note that some of the columns were on
the point of falling and, that others
were crumbling to decay. The plaster
had fallen from many of them, show-

ing a dull red brick behind. Rut these
evidences of decay gave an additional
charm to the scene, augmenting its per-

fection as a whole and keeping it in
perfect harmony with Its owner and

v the neighborhood of that section. It
seemed to typify the generation then
living there nnd flehting against its
own decay. I was awakened from my
dreamy thought by hearing the colonel
calling loudly for some one to get the
horse. Presently there came from
around one of the wings a little, half
naked urchin, who said that Mrs. Tur-pi- n

had gone to the Trig funeral, and
that Miss Ellen was cooking the din-

ner, and that "Young Marsa" had not
come from the fields.

"Then tell Miss Ellen. Sammie. to
put another finger In the pie. for I have
brought a guest home with me. Now.
.lr." turning to me, "if you will come
with me, 1 will show you your room
and bid you make yourself at home."

We passed under the- - huge doorway
end entered a large ball which was as
wide as any room I could remember in
my grandfather's house Id New Eng-

land. It was almost bare of furniture.
There were two or more large mahog-
any sofas which bad once been lined
with black horsehair, but this latter
was so much worn that the matting
showed beneath it in places, and In

""there it was patched with bright col-re- d

calico and sometimes with pieces

f faded silk. The colonel led me up a
flight of stairs, bare of carpet, but
clenD and polished.

"You will be right over the billiard
room," be said, opening a door which
led Into a beautifully lighted room on

the east side, standing in the center of
which was a large, canopied bed. "It
you care for billiards." he continned,
"I will wager that Ellen cbd give you

ten polnts-an- d beat you put. And now.

sir. we have dinner at 6 o'clock, for

Bud likes to have his dinner wben he
comes from the field instead of In the
middle of the day. as he says he feels
more like a gentleman. Until then,
air, l hope you rest well."

1 had not asked the question before,

hut now summoned the courage to
say:

Colonel there is one little thing I
should like to have settled. Business

n Dusiness, you mow." i said, laesst-ing- ,

for I did not like tbe look of dig-

nity be suddenly assumed at tbe men-

tion of business. "In Justice to both
of us I ought to ask you bow much
will be my board by the week."

Had General Oglethorpe hi mself arts,
en to confront tbe colonel 1 do not
think be could have shown more sur-

prise than he did at my simple ques- -'

tion. He drew himself up with a dig-olt- y

which was truly commanding,
and, speaking in a suppressed voice, he
asked me:

"When have the Turpins adopted the
custom of taking money from their
guests, I beg you to tell me, sir? If
you were not a kinsman of my dear
friends, the Palmers, 1 would at once
show you the door."

1 stood covered with confusion. "I
humbly beg your pardon If I have of-

fended you, colonel, and 1 am greatly
mortified to have so deeply wounded
you. but until this moment 1 thought
you had been kind enough to receive
me as a boarder. I felt grateful enough
for that, and you should not put me
under obligations which I can never re-

pay and which I have no right to ac-

cept But you yourself are somewhat
to blame," I added quickly, for I saw
that he was still deeply offended. "You
told me that I might get board In one
of the farmhouses and Immediately
offered me the hospitality of your
roof."

"The Turpins are not farmers, sir;
they are planters, and if we have to
cook our own meals we serve them
with no less degree of hospitality than
wheD a nigger stood at each door at
the beck and call of everybody in the
room."

"Colonel Turpin, I hope you will for-

give me my stupid blunder or else let
me leave your house at once."

His face relented into a smile, and.
extending his hand, be grasped mine.

"As you say, lad, 1 am not blameless
in the matter. But we are getting a
little sensitive down here. And now
forget all about it. and, what is more,
don't ever mention it to Ellen or to
Bud. for they would think their old

father had been lacking in dignity, else
a mistake of this kind were impos-

sible."
When he left me I fell a prey to re-

grets over my stupid blunder and, what
seemed worse, my apparent deception
concerning tbe relationship with the
Kentucky Palmers. A long as 1

thought I was going to go to an inn of
some kind or to pay my board 1 had
not thought it worth while to explain
the mistake into which the colonel had
fallen. 1 felt it to be too late now to
confess that in all likelihood there was
no kinship at all or. if any, so remote
as to form no ties of blood and cer-

tainly not to earn for me any consider-
ation on that score. Feeling like a
culprit. 1 threw myself on the bed, de-

termined to leave the Pines at the first
moment I could do so without offend-

ing my kind old host
When the pickaninny, Sam, knocked

at my door to tell me that dinner was
served he found me prepared to do

Justice to anything In the way of food

which might be placed before me. 1

had been traveling ail day, to all In-

tents and purposes without anything
to eat While anxious to satisfy my

hunger, yet it was with some feeling
of embarrassment that I started down-

stairs to meet the colonel. He met me

at the foot of the steps and, motion-
ing me to follow him. led me to a
room In one of the side wings. There
I saw two 6ilver goblets, frosted on
the outside, with their rims complete-
ly hidden by long and graceful bunches
of mint Without sitting down be
handed me one and took the other
himself.

"Of late years, Mr. Palmer," he said,
Mwe have abandoned the time honored
custom of drinking mint Juleps before
our dinner, but in order that you may
feel perfectly at home and rest certain
of the fact that I feel no resentment
on account of your natural mistake I

have taken tbe liberty of asking you
to Join me In one of these, sir," hold-

ing the goblet as if pledging my

health.
"This delicious fluid should be sipped

only while sitting, but as the family is

assembled for dinner I will ask you

to forego the pleasure of a: chat over
our Juleps and drink standing. I
pledge your health, sir, and that of
your kinsfolk, the friends of my young
manhood."

It was the first Julep I had ever
tasted, and I shall never forget with
what delicious force the straw threw
the liquor against the roof of my

mouth. The goblets were soon emp--

tied, and I was ushered into the parlor,
where we were evidently expected, for
the occupants were standing.

"Mr. Palmer, let me present you to
my wife. Mrs. Turpin; to my daughter,
Ellen, and to my son. Howell Cobb,

whom 1 hope you will soon address as
Bud. Ellen, my dear, bid our guests

Mr. Palmer, welcome, for he is a kins-

man of my old friends tbe Palmers of
Kentucky, of whom you have so often
beard me speak." t

"Any friend whom my father brings
to us is welcome, Mr. Palmer, but we
make you doubly welcome on account
of 'the ties which bind our house to
yours."

She extended her hand, which 1 took

and for tbe first time looked into that
frank, open face 1 did not think her

beautiful then, but I was unprepared
for the subtle ease and grace of man-

ner and the exquisite poise of her head
and the patrician face that was turned
to me without any sign of embarrass-
ment whatever. Her eyes were large
end brown and ber bands small and
white. These were the only things
about her that sank them Into my

memory.
--Mr. Palmer, father has token as

somewhat by suiprtse, and yon most
excuse many things, but we make you
rtoht welcome, and when you set tired

o playing billiards with Ellen ana
talking politics with father 1 have a
good dog and gun at your disposal."

Tie young man who was addressing
me was tall and big. and when 1 had
first entered I bad mistaken him for a
lubberly farm band, but here he was,
making me welcome with tbe ease of a
courtier. Mrs. Turpin was a small,
delicate looking woman, but was gown-

ed in a faded royal purple velvet evi-

dently tbe remnant of an anterior date.
"You young people can make plans

at tbe table Id tbe meantime El-

len's roast Is getting cold." said the
colonel. Then I remembered about the
cooking and thought for a moment
what a sacrilege it would be to devour
anything prepared by those lovely
bands, but a sudden convulsive pang
of hunger banished my sentimental
thought, and 1 offered my arm gladly
to Mrs. Turpin. while she led the way
to the dining room. It was, in fact an
Immense hall, wainscoted with oak,
but the walls above the paneling were
stained and, as far as 1 could see, even
moldy. It was a gloomy looking place,
but tbe table was made bright and
cheerful by two big candlesticks. On
the table was a profusion of dishes.

"Mr. Palmer, let me present you to my
daughter, Ellen."

some silver, others of rare old china,
and, as I saw later, there was hardly
one of the latter which was not broken
or chipped, but each steamed with
some savory vegetable or meat and I
soon fell In the way of handing plates
around the table and helping others
from the dishes in front of or near me.

Just as we were wont to do in the rail-

road eating houses in New England
when 1 was a boy. The conversation
was easy and homelike, and 1 saw
at once that I was not looked upon as
a stranger. No questions were asked
me about myself, for which I was
thankful, and 1 soon saw, too, that the
colonel did not Intend to relate the
details of our meeting that morning or
to account to the other members of the
family for bis sudden impulse to in-

vite me to become a guest at the
Pines. So, as if by mutual consent, we

refrained from making any reference
to tbe matter, and I determined to
leave it to the colonel to make any ex-

planations which he might think to be

best

(To be continued.)
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SALE AT FANELLI BROS.

WELFORD ALCOCK, Agent.
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f 223 E. Jefferson St.

Advertisement.
Saves Leg of Boy.

"It seemed that my 14-ye- old bov
would have to lose his leg, on account
of an ugly ulcer, caused by a bad
bruise," wrote D. F. Howard, Aquone,
N. C "All remedies and doctors treat-
ment failed till we tried Buckleh's
Arnica Salve and cured him with ohe
box." Cures burns, boils, skin, erupt-
ions, piles, 25c at all druggists.

Statement
Of the ownership, management, circu-

lation, etc., of The Jeffersoniau. published
weekly at Jeffersontown, Ky., required by
the Act of August S4, 1912:

Name of editor. J.C. Alcock.P. O. address
Jeffersontown, Ky. Name of owner. J. C.

Alcock, Jeffersontown, Ky. Known bond-
holders, mortgages, and other security hold-
ers, holding 1 per cent or more of total amount
of bonds, mortgage, or other securities:
Jefferson County Bank. Jeffersontown, Ky.

Sworn to and subscribed before me this
4th day ot October. 1914.

t I N. T. BLANKENBAKER.
I Notary Public.
My commission expires at the end of the

next session of the Kentucky State Senate.

ELECTRICITY
Will Be In Your Midst Shortly

Many of you, doubtless, will want
new fixtures. When you are ready to
buy don't forget to call and see dis
play at
CLARK'S ELEGTRIG SHOP,

520 W. Main St.
Electric Supplies Of All Kinds.

jas. Clark, Jr., Electric Co., inc.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

Flowers for funerals and Weddings,
Bedding Plants, Hardy

Monthly Roses.

FUCHS
FLORIST

STORE:
56) Fourth Avb. Opp. PesT-Orric-

GREENHOUSES:
Charles and Texas Streets.

HOME PHONE 5087. CUMB. MAIS S67.

Tarpaulins and Tents for
Bent or Sale.

A -
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Louisville Tent & Awning Co.

116 So. 3rd. St. LOUISVILLE, KY.

Why let your photographs an:!
tin framed pictures lay around

We can frame them at most rea-

sonable prices.
Large selection of Mouldings.

PACHMANN ART CO,
Incorporated.

SSI W. JEFFERSON 8T. : LOOIIYIUE. XT.
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LOUISVILLE, KY.

CONRAD J. CLAUSEN

DEALER IN I

FLOUR, HAY, GRAIN &
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ORDER YOUR

Hay, Grain, Feed, Salt, Cement, Poultry Feed,

and Pratts Vetinary Remedies from one of

A. Schneider's Sons
4 STORES:

Store No. I, 26 and Market, ,

Store No. 2, 13 and Jefferson,
Store No. 3, 332 E. Jefferson, -

Store No. 4, 15 and Broadway.

SIX LONG DISTANCE HONES.

Our Double "S" Crushed Feed will fatten any Horse.

Globe Security

$ w"wi
S.

2nd Floor,

.. J. D. Powers, Darwin W.
y President. Sec'y &

$ Coat! Company
(I NCORPORATED.)

MONEY

YOUR PLAIN NOTE

i Commonwealth Life Insurance Co. !
Home Office: Commonwealth Bldg., 312 W. Chestnut J

LOUISVILLE, KY.
Xy la Kentucky's great progressive Old Line Life Insurance Company

T and its policy contracts are the best and most liberal written. C

It will be to your advantage to allow us to submit sample y
X policy, before applying elsewhere. Address the Secretary, stating V

y ase- - y
&xxxx::xx:--:

HOME ftfOAfi 23GO

L.D.BAX
Funeral Director and Embalnier

719 CAST CHESTNUT STREET

LOUISVILLE - - KENTUCKY
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THE LEADING EAST END CLOTHES MAKER
Home Phone 6458 LOUISVILLE 742 East Market.

Val. Blatz Paint & Yarnisf) Ko.

CHAS. C.

HOME 668.

ON

MANUFACTURERS OF

IHt

Brewed

E. Cor. Fourth and Market Sts.

Entrance 205 4th St. Home Phone 2907

Johnson, Louis G. Russell,
Treas. .Mgr. Industrial Dept.

HVXIB. MA I X 2360

lUeTJBfl

PHIL. T. GERMAN, Jr.

OUMB. MAIS 86S-- A.

M 0 0
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Bottled only by

Paints and Varnishes
FOR A.X YjrXOSiS3

Best Goods, Lowest Prices, Prompt Services
319 South Shelby St.

Some Fhoe 484 - 485- - Cumb. Fhons 485

WHEELER

WHEELER & GERMAIN
AUCTIONEERS

Home Phone 499 Cumb. Phone M. 1581-- Y

233 South Fifth Street LOUIS. ILIiE. KY.

PH0NC

MEHEER & ECKSTENKEMPER
LUMBER CO.

SASH, DOORS AND SHINGLES.
Campbell and Fehr Ave. - LOUISVILLE, KY.
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Incorporated

BUECHEL, KY.
Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding, Etc.

Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Sand,
Wall Plaster and Fertilizers.

Why not patronize Home Industries when it saves yon money?
We are prepared to furnish anything in the Building Line.

i BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6-- J

F
P HP

ADVANCES

'..'...

Has a distinctive richness and delicacy of flavor to
be found in no other bser. You will like it. It is
pure and leaves no unpleasant after-effect- s.

and

FRANK FEHR BREWING CO.
BRANCH

CENTRAL CONSTMERS CO.
(Incorporated.)

Both Phones No. 467 LOUISVILLE, KY.


