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To Remain in Jeffersontown.

Mrs. D. L. Polk, who recently sold

her country home to Mr. W. J. Sem-oni-

last week purchased the lot of
Mr. J.C Bruce in Livingston Heights
and will shortl y begin the erection
of a handsome residence. This will

be good news to the many friends
here of Mrs. Polk and her talented
daughter. Miss Mary, as it was fear-
ed they would leave Jeffersontown.
The price paid for the lot was (1500

and work will begin on the new house

as soon as arrangements can be

made.

Son Welcome Home.

A very enjoyable occasion was the
farewell dinner tendered Mr. Henry-Frederic-k

on last Wednesday. Aug.

31st. by his father. Mr. W'm. Freder-

ick, and sisters. Misses Maggie and

Lydia. at their country home near
Jeffersontown. Mr. Frederick, who

has been attending school at Annapo-

lis, Maryland, for sometime, came

home on a visit and last Wednesday
about seventy-fiv- e relatives and

friends were invited to enjoy a sump-

tuous dinner and hid pood-by- e to the
young naval cadet. A long table
was spread in the "grove near the
Frederick home and was ladened with
everything good to eat from leal
barbecued lamb to delicious cakes
and iced lemonade, and every one
present spent a very pleasant time.

Enjoyable Business Meeting.

About eighteen members of the
Epworth League formed a hayiide
party to the home of Mr. Charles
Sibley near Fisherville last Saturday
evening. After the regular business
was transacted and the officers for
the coming year were elected, Mr.
Sibley and his mother served water-
melons to the young folks and an en-

joyable social hour was spent. Fol-

lowing are the newly elected officers:
President. Dr. W. F. Stucky: 1st vice
president, Carl Hummel: 2nd vice
president. Miss Mary Stuckv: 3rd
vice president. Miss Lucy Carpenter
Kennedy: 4th vice president. Chas.
Sibley: secretary. Miss Mary Smith:
treasurer. Miss Ethel Sprowl: Era
agent, Miss Pet Wiseheart: editor of
League paper. Carl Hummel. In-

stallation services will take place
Sunday evening. Sept. 18.

B. Y. P. U.

Program for Sept. LL

Subject Why is unbelief a sin?
Leader Mr. L. M. Bryan.
Song.
Scripture passage John 16: 1.

Prayer.
Song.
Reading Miss Catherine Marshall.
Paper Miss Mary Smith.
Song.
Talk -- Mr. Merrit Jones.
Announcements.
Union Benediction.

W0RTHINGT0N.

Sept. 3. Misses Edna and Frankie
Littrell are visiting relatives in Lou-

isville.
Mrs. Oliver Herr entertained the

following Thursday: Mrs. J. B. Clore,
Mrs. Philip Hunt, Mrs. Wm. Hibbs,
Mrs. Smith Mount and Miss Alberta
Netherton.

Miss Elnora Rothenburger, ofLvn-don- ,

is the guest of her sister, Miss
Elsie Rothenburger.

Mr. and Mrs. B. F. Littrell and
son, wlyde, spent Saturday and Sun-

day with Mrs. Frank Parr at Kos-mosdal- e.

Misses Maddox entertained Misses
Georgiaphi ne Young, Lorena Schweit-
zer, Annie Newton and Louisa Mill-

er Friday.
Mrs. John Goins, Misses Georgia-phin- e

Young, Kate Quinn and Es-tel- le

Goins spent Wednesday with
Mrs. L. Harris, of Jeffersontown.

Mrs. Bess, of Louisville, is the
guest of her granddaughter, Mrs.

Noah Maddox.
Miss Louisa Miller left Sunday to

open school at South Park Monday.
Miss Vestina Grunwald opened

school here Monday.

Card of Thanks.

We wish to express our sincere
thanks and appreciation to friends
who so kindly extended their help
and sympathy during the illness and
loss of our beloved mother and sister.

Mrs. John Grant and Family.

The Daily Herald and The Jef-fersorua-

both one year, $3.25.

A Mountain Flower
BY ELDEBE. .
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An hour's row ing brought thtnito
Peril Cliff, where they went ashore,
spent about half an hour wandering
about, then again entered the boats
and started upon the return trip.
The Bubble was not w ith them, as it
bad never landed. but continued
down stream.

"Let us not wait for Lyon and Miss
Floy.'' said Clarlie. "We want to
get back in time to have a game or
two of tennis and croquet."

No, indeed, we will not wait for
them, "said Ned. "It may not please
Floy to start home until sunset."

Thus the Water-witc- h and the
Svlrh returned to Hazelhurst. and
we will leave the occupants there,
while we follow the Bubble.

After it had left the other boats
tar behind. Lon ceased rowing, and

let the little boat drift. Leaning
over, he took one of Floy's hands,
saying gently:

Floy. I have been thinking of a

plan which, if we follow it, will be

much more convenient than the one

we first determined upon, what is

the use for us to return to Hazel-

hurst. when it will be so much easier
to continue down stream until we

reach Carrolton. and there take a

steamer to Louisville, get married
and stay in Louisville until I can
have my home in Lexington prepared
for you?"

Floy demurred at first, but after
half an hour's coaxing she consent-

ed, thinking perhaps it would not
be so hard to continue on the way as

it would be to return home and start
again. Upon reaching Carrollton,
Lyon left Floy at the hotel while he
m put to ascertain at what time the
first steamer would be along. He

found that the Madelaine would

touch there at about two o'clock.
Returning to the hotel, he found
Floy in the ladies' parlor. He inform-
ed her at what time the steamer
would be along and told her that he
would have to leave her for an hour,
as he had some very important busi-

ness to attend to before leaving Car-

rollton. As he left the parlor, he es-

pied Floy's leghorn hat lying upon a

small table, and as Floy was standing
with her back to him, he hastily
i eized the hat, wrapped it in a news-

paper and took it with him. What
his object was. we will find out by

following him. After leaving the
hotel he went down to the river, un-

loosed the Bubble from its moorings,
stepped into it and rowed up the riv-

er for more than a mile. Then row-

ing into a tiny bay. he landed and

after a little difficulty, succeeded in
overturning the boat. He then de-

liberately pushed it among some low

bushes and grasses that bordered the
river's edge, where there would be

little possibility of its being washed
away. Taking the leghorn hat, he

cast it upon the water, having first
fastened it to a small bush by one of

the long ribbons to prevent its float-

ing away. He took care not to tie
the ribbon, but only wound it around
the twig in such a manner as to lead
one to suppose that it had floated in
and become fastened among the
bushes. All this done, he returned
to the hotel and found Fioy very
much perplexed about the loss of her
hat. She had just missed it. andtold
Lyon that she believed someone had
stolen it.

"Very likely," agreed that inno-

cent young tean, "but never mind, I

will purchase another one for you."

Ere long the boat whistle sounded
and soon Lyon and Floy were aboard
the Madelaine, ploughing their way
down the Ohio. There were a great
many passengers and among the num-

ber was a portly Irish woman accom-

panied by a sad-lookin- pale-face- d

young girl, who deserted the. deck
immediately after Floy and Lyon
came on board.

"Mrs. McLean, that beautiful girl
who just came on board has a voice
exactly like my own," said the girl
as the two left the deck.

"Sure, an' she has, Delia Vincent,''
responded the Irish woman.

CHAPTER XXXVIII.

Delia's Resolve.

"Yes, Mrs. McLean, that young
girl's voiceisstrangely like my own,"
said Delia again, as they entered
their cabin: "and the man who is

with her is the one who has ruined
my life."

"Holy Moses!" ejaculated Mrs.
McLean. "The blackhearted spal-
peen! An' who is the colleen wid

him?1'
"Some intended victim," responded

Delia. "But, Mrs. McLean, I am
going to try to save her. Will you

help me?"
"Me darlint, she moight be his

wif and we moight git insulted for
our pains."

"No, no; I feel that she is no more
his wife than I no, nor not as much,"
said Delia, blushing, "She looks in
nocent and in all probability he has
persuaded her to elope with him and
intends to fool her with a mock mar
riage, as he did me."

"But, me darlint, how are we to
help her?" inquired doubtful Mrs.
McLean?

"Only promise to help me and I

will tell you my plans," replied
Delia.

"I promise if ye think ye won't
git yerself into trouble," said the
old Irish w jaa in. patting Delia affec

tionately upon the shoulder.
"Ah, Mrs. McLean, I would putmy-sel- f

to a great deal of trouble to
save an innocent young girl from
ruin, and I think you would too."

"Sure, an' I would."
"Then, let us-- do our best," said

Delia earnestly. "But we must be
very cautious about it. Walter Ly-

on must notsee my face, and to avoid
this. I will borrow your thick veil.
When they leave the boat we will
follow them. If they go to a hotel we

will take a room at the same house
and adjoining the one he takes if
possible. After that " Delia drew
her chair close beside her compan-

ion and carried on the rest of the
conversation in a whisper.

Mrs. McLean listened with an in-

credulous light in her eyes until De-

lia had finished.
"Great St. Patrick! ye don't mean

to tell me ye are goin' to act in that
high-hande- d manner?"

"Desperate cases require desperate
means," replied Delia, a determined
light shining in her beautiful eyes.
"My good friend, you know my story:
you know what I have suffered. Do
you wonder that I should try to save
another of my sex from such bitter
humiliation and suffering as I have
endured. There is another reason I

wish to preventthis human sacrifice.
It will be a glorious revenge to balk
Walter Lyon in his sinful designs,
and my own honor will be vindicated."

When the boat landed at Louis-
ville. Walter Lyon and Floy went
ashore, followed by Delia and Mrs.
McLean. A storm was brewing.
The lovely August day was, to end in
storms and darkness. The lightning
flashed and the thunder rolled,
causing Floy to tremble and cling to
the arm of her companion. The
wind tore madly down the street and
whisked Floy 's curls about her face
until she was almost blinded.

Fifteen minutes walk brought
them to a dilapidated frme struct-
ure with the boarding house sign in
front. It was growing quite dark
and as Lyon hurried his companion
up the steps and rang the bell, Delia
drew Mrs. McLean back into the
shadow of the building to await fur-

ther developements. Presently a
frizzle-heade- d maid put her head out
the door and demanded what was
wanted.

We wish to procure a night's
lodging," answered Lyon in a low--

tone, and they were admitted.
Five minutes later a peal of the

bell again brought the maid to the
door.

"Sure, an' it is lodgin' ye want?
she demanded of the two women who

stood upon the portico.
Yes we wish to procure a room,"

said Delia.
Sure, thin, I don't think you will.

We have jist let the last two vacant
rooms."

A look of keen disappoinlment
crossed Delia's face.

"O, don't you think you could man
age in some way to let us nave a
room, just tonight?" asked Delia.
earnestly.

Sure, mum, there is one room'
but" and here she put her finger
upon her lips and looked very mys-

terious.
"Well," inquired Delia.
"But it is haunted," continued the

maid, "an' we seldom lodge any one
in it, but if ye are a mind to take it
ye are welcome."

"O. yes it will do qnite well," said
Delia eagerly.

"An' " continued the maid, as she
led tho way up a long flight of stairs
"ye need not be much afeared to-

night as the two rooms next to it are
occupied. A gentleman an' lady-cam-

in a few moments ago an' took
em."

"Then I suppose if the ghost at-

tacks us we will have to scream and
they will hear us.

"Yes," said the maid, "for the
walls are quite thin an' ye can hear
any one talk if ye listen."

Delia could hardly suppress her de-

light at these words. As soon as the
two found themselves in their room
Delia hastily crossed the room and
laid her ear to the thin board parti-
tion. All was still and Delia was be-

ginning to grow impatientwhen she
heard a door open and a we known
voice say:

"Well, my darling, I am readv now

to go for the minister. Be ready by

the time I get back,"
"You won't be gonelong, Walter?"
"fclf an hour; perhaps; not long

er."
"And you will bring the preacher

with you?"
"Yes, or he will come shortly after

I get back. Au revoir."
There was a sound of a kiss and the

door closed. Delia listen until Lyon
had desended the stairs. Hastily
opening a small valise, she took out
a white apron and a large pocket
handkerchief both belonging to Mrs
McLean. The apron she tied about
her slender waist and soon had the
handkerch' ef pinned up into a dainty
little cap, whichshe perched upon

her head.
"Now. I am ready for business,

come my friend," she said.
Mrs. McLean took a handkerchief

and a small bottle containing a clear
liquid from her pocket and followed
Delia from the room. They went to
the door of Ploy 'b room. Ploy was

startled to hear the knock upon her
door.

' Who is there?"' she iuquired.
"It is one of the maids," answered

Delia.
"But I didn't ring for you," said

Floy.
"No. but there are somethings in

your room I wish to get."
Floy reluctantly opened the jdoor

and admitted the girl and M,rs. Mo-Lea- n.

No words were wasted, but
Mrs. McLean's ponderous arms sud-

denly closed about the girl's slight
figure and a handkerchief saturated
with chloroforn was pressed to her
nostrils. She struggled for a mo-

ment, then lay perfectly quiet upon
Mrs. McLean's broad bosom.

"Poor girl," said Delia. "It seems
too bad to treat her thus: but we had
no time to waste in words and- - it
would probably have taken two hours
to convince her of Walter Lyon's
perfidy.'

Mrs. McLean carried Floy into
their room and laid her upon the
bed.

"Now," said Delia, giving a note
to Mrs. McLean, "take this and give
it into the hands of the Rev. Holmes,
number 128, East Street. It is

but three doors from this house.
Make haste and tell Mr. Holmes to
come immediately.'"

Mrs. McLean departed and Delia
hurriedly exchanged her dress for
Ploy's. In a few moments Mrs. Mc-

Lean had returned and together she
andDelia wenttoFloy's room to await
the coming ot Walter Lyon. The
room was large and the small lamp
that burned dimly upon a table in
one corner lighted the gloomy apart-
ment very imperfectly. And to
make it darker, Delia turned che

wick a little lower.

"O, Mrs. McLean, if kind provi-

dence will only assist us. I shall yet
face my parents," cried Delia, her
lips trembling with emotion. "O,
dear heaven,"'! pray that Walter
Lyon may return alone and that the
minister I sent for may come first.
If not," and the lovely eyes grew
stony, "I shall never have my rights
as a wife. At all events I shall save
that girl in yonder from destruction.
Now, Mrs. McLean, get behind this
old fashioned head board, so that
you may witness all that passes with
out being seen yourself."

Mrs. McLean had scarcely hidden
her ample figure when the street
door was heard to open and close and
footsteps came up the stairs. Delia
listened intently. There was more
than one person. Lyon was not
alone. Poor girl, she sank upon
a chair and buried her face in her
hauds.

To be countinuedl

FOR SEPTEMBER.

(Copyright lfiio bv C. H. Ricth.)

Now softened suns a mellow luster shed.
The laden orchards glow with tempting red
On hazel boughs the clusters hang em-

browned.
Ami with the hunting horn the first resound

Old September Poem.
Well, we should sav so. and the mellow,

horn of Mr. Morgan will awake the morn:
bidding us garner for the bins and cribs in

which we labor for his royal nibs. The sum-

mer ended and the blower on. the respite
over and the money gone, and Rockefeller

and hoping we areas we drill along, bowing
well and strong.

The seaside sojourner will ciui' the shore,
and the summer girl will line three or four
conquests in pnppv love she has around, and
choose the one that is to go undrowned. The
which selection from the litter born of sum-nft- r

madness she will then suborn with
things sufficient to unlock its eyes, and
hurry homeward with the gasping prize.

The busted tourist will return from France
with hotel stickers stuck upon his pants and
tarred and nostalcarded by his friends, will
reap the penalty of what he sends. They'll
waltz him up and down upon a rail, and
alternately turn him head and tail, or who

soever they may best enjoy, the views in
Venice or the site of Troy.

The festive calf will blithely sniff and
snort, and deftly tip up where the hair is

short, and in the quiet even afterglow the
miail will nine his dulcet piccolo. The bold
insurgent will insurge the more, and fill

the planet with his dreadful roar, and each
one betting he will not be last, the autumn
candidates will gallop past.

The new progressive and the Democrat,
the uninsurging that are standing pal, and
inthe midst of them, unfaint of heart, our
Mr. Bryan on the water cart. A maze of

issues, and a mass of men. and lo, a gallus
busting now and then, and not. especially
alarmed by it. the trusts desisting till the
swarm has lit.

.

The man from Elba trying to come back.
And the poor consumer in his c

Unknowing if the quaking earth portends
neath or the near approach, perhaps, of

friends.
(

But howsoever and be it as may. the dread
mosquito will have had its day. and joining
Satan in its spectral growth, have made it
real hell there for them both. The whe
the earthly remnant of it swings upon the
window screen, and drying clings to that
post which, though wanting mortal Are, it
still holds with its face against the wire.
The sad first day of school will come to pass.
And the barefoot boy will hide out in the

grass.
And by the time we've caught these

The Crippen chase will look like thirty cents

Let wonderful WASH WAX do your family
washing: saves rubbing and saves the
clothes: makes tbem clean, sweet and snowy
white. WASHWAX is a new scientific com.

pound that washes in hot or cold water with-

out the use of soap. It is entirely harmless
and different from anything you have ever
used. Send ten cents in stamps today for
regular size by mail. You will be glad you

tried it. Agents wanted to introduce WASH-WA-

everywhere.
Addrew Washwax Co.. St. Louis, Mo.

G. C. Wetstein, Edw. F. Wetateln,
Pree. and Gen. Mgr. Treas.

JOS. H. PETER & CO.
(Incorporated)

MONUMENTS
and

CEMETERYWORK OF All KINDS

& 933-93- 5 BAST BROADWAY, S

Oppos. Ballard's Mill, Louisville, K7,

HOME PHONE 178.

W. V. HALL, .Special Agent,
Jeffersontown, ... Ky.

J. C. Kirchdorfer
Cor. Baxter and Christy Aves., Louisville- -

HARDWARE
Stoves. Tin and Paper Roofing. Refrigerators
Screen Doors and Windows. Oil and Gaso
line Stoves. Fin-les- Cookers.

No
Rubber Ring

AirtigHt

H.pt Prfctly
Meats
Fish
Vegetables
Fruits

-
TRY A DOZEN TODAY

Tin Fruit Cans. 25c Dozen.

Warning!
We will prosecute to the

fullest extent of the law any
or all persons found hunting,
snaring, trapping, tresspass-
ing, wire fence cutting or

property in any way
upon our premises

Dr. Joseph A. Sweeny,
Horace Brown.

Jocob Edinger & Son,

HORSE SHOEING
and Wagon Jttanufacturing.

N. E. Cor. Main and Camp-- .

bell Streets. .

LOUISVILLE, KY. 37-- v

BAASS' PHARMACY

Prescriptions carefully com-

pounded at all hours.

The Drug Store At the Loop

Home Phone 1770 Comb. Phone B. 57-- A

BAXTEBBSrNGABDT LOUiSVillC, KjT.

A ...Trade
L

I have opened up a new Feed Store in Jeffersontown, and

invite the people of this community to give me a call. I believe
you will see the advantage of having a feed store hero, and buy
from me to keep it here.

All Kinds of Feed, Flour and Meal

Goal, Lime and Cement

Paints. Oils, Etc.

For Prompt Delivery Call Cumber
land fnone n.

f JEFFERSONTOWN. KY.

ALWAYS 1

RELIABLE

at the ... f

v

W, A. WHEELER.

f

FIDELITY-PHENI- X FIRE GO,,

OF NEW YORK.

Assets $14,081,389.23.

INDIANA AND OHIO LIVE STOCK INS. CO.,

OF CRAWFORDSVILLE. IND.

Assets $400,000.00.

Two of the largest and best insurance companies in

America, represented in Jefferson and adjoining counties
by .7. O. Alcock, Jeffersontown, Ky.

It costs no more to insure in these companies, and you MAY

save monev. When your old policy expires, or if you are going

to build, it will te to your interest lo call me up by telephone

and get rates and full particulars.

Fire, Lightning, Tornado, Windstorm and j

Live Stock Insurance.
I have been kept busy the past few months writing fire and

live stock insurance. There is a reason ! Let me explain it to you.

J. C. Agent,
JEFFERSONTOWN. KY.

Cu b. Phone 36-3- . Free County and City Service.

A RILEY BROS.

INSURANCE

ALCOCK,

4 Cumb. Phone. Jeffersontown, Ky. (I
wf DEALERS IN

3 DRY GOODS, SHOES, GROCERIES, 5
5 FRUITS, CAKES, CANDIES, I
4 itpadc vrr f

FEED OF ALL KINDS. V
JL Free delivery on all goods. Kd

5 FIRST-GLA- SS BAKERY IN CONNECTION, y
FRESH BREAD, CAKES AND PIES W
BAKED DAILY. f

First-Clas- s Bread in Every Respect at
v 6 Loaves for 25c. y

illlllllltt If f T tiiiim liinimaiiiiin
I Tnr ciiMiitnc TnuMonu T iiiidcd rn I
x int oummtno-jumiou- ii juumpLn uui
t Incorporated

i BUECHEL, KY.

Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding, Etc.
$ Paints Hardware. Lime. Cement. Brick, Sand. Fertilizer x
? We are now prepared to furnish promptly anything
I in the building line

BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6o.T


