
WHITFIELD.

Feb. 14. Mr. J. L. round, of Lou-

isville, was the jjuest of his parents
here Sunday.

Little-Edwi- Lamb, who has been
very ill with whooping cough, is

very much improved.
Many from here expect to attend

the Bryant and Strattou Banquet at
the Gait House the 21st.

Misses Ruby Carlin and Levnda
Bogard recently visited Mr. and
Mrs. 1). B . VngjgiatoM.

Misses Maude Rldridge and Ora
Wigfgintoa have returned home from
a pleasant visit in Louisville.

Mr. Spencer Shelbora, of Water-ford- ,

visited his sister, Mrs. .) . T.

Carlin, last week.
Mr. and Mrs. W. K. Fiddler had as

their guests at dinner Sunday Rev.
B. C. Stevens and Mr. and Mrs. F. T.

Wills.
School closed here last Friday. A

large crowd of patrons and fMlUj
people were present. After a short
vacation school will begin again for
t tree months.

Mr. and Mrs. G. S. Simpson enter-
tained Thursday. Their guests were
Messrs. and Mesdames Wigginton
and Fiddler, Miss Ora Wigginton and
Carl Wigginton.

Rev. K.C.Stevens filled his regu-

lar aouointment here Sunday. Morn
ing subject: "Peter Denied by

Christ;1' evening subject. '"The Prodi-
gal Son." Rev. Stevens is now as-

sisting his brother in a revival meet-
ing at Urownstown, Indiana.

Mr. and Mrs. J. T. Carlin had as
their guests Sunday Misses Levada
Bogard and Ruby Carlin, Dr. J. F.

Furnish, of Waterford, and Prof. W.
EL Champion, o:' Latrre nceburg.

MAmid jov there is sorrow: amid
life there is death. Mrs. Denton,
wile of Mr. Boskell Denton, died
Wednesday, Feb. s, of tuberculosis.
She has been suffering for months,
but bore it all patiently. Though
bier pilgrimage here was not long,
being only twenty-si- x years of age,
she seemed well prepared to answer
t he summons. We extend tenderest
sympathy to the husband and father.
There is one who can comfort us in
every sorrow for ''He doeth all
t liinns well."
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PRESTONIA.

Feb. 1.3. Mrs. Ed. Hines, of Louis-

ville, visited relatives here the first
of the week.

Mr. and Mrs. John Howard, of Lou-

isville, spent Sunday the guests of
Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Jones.

Mrs. E. W. Scott visited Mrs. R. A.

Zahn this week.
Mrs. E. Williams has returned

from a month's visit to friends at
Paris.

Mrs. S. D. Thompson and children
have returned from Predericktown,
where they spent several months
with relatives.

Miss Mary Seirp. who is a student
in the High school, visited her par-

ents here Saturday and Sunday.
Mrs. B. D. Robb delightfully en-

tertained at. dinner Wednesday Mrs.

Otis Stivers. Mrs. H. C. Smith, Mrs.
D. F. Brooks, Mrs. Gilmore, Mrs.

John Seeboldt, Mrs. Chas. Robb,
Mrs. Frank Briscoe and M rs. Spencer
M inor

Mrs. William Tsing and Miss Flor- -

. . . . ... T .. I. .. 1 1

ence Ismg were guests ,li uucmuo
Friday.

Mr. Albert Blansett visited at
Long Run Sunday.

M iss Josephine Hilbers is spending
some time with her sister in Louis-

ville.
Mrs. J. B. McDowell visited Miss

Georgie Brown, of Louisville

A negro was captured Sunday eve-

ning in the woods of Mr. J. P. Voutu;

and placed in jail for entering the
home of Mr. Radcliff Friday night,
while the family were visiting at Mr.
Will Be lice's. Upon their return home
the negro was locked inside the
house going through the belongings
of the home, and as they could not
enter they immediately Med for
help and while they were absent the
thief made his escape, but is now he-hin- d

tne prison bars to await his trial.
When found he was in possession of
a razor, pistol and a bottle of

What About This?

For a short time only yon can get
The JelTersonian, Home and Farm,
Uncle Remus Magazine, Good House-
keeping, all one year, and the Even-

ing Post three mouths for $2.00. Can
you beat it. Send your order to The
JelTersonian. Jeffersontown, Ky.

FOR THE LAND'S SAKE

EE'S FERTILIZER

Tliey enrich the earth and those who till it.

HEELER.
Agent,

Y TELEPHONE
For prompt cleliverj' of groceries and meats every
day call Cumb. phone 41. You will receive best
quality, best weight and best of everything if you
trade at my store.

Groceries and Fresh Meats,

5 Canned Goods, Flour, Meal, Feed, Etc.

T am anront for the hirrh-o-rnd- p ROWkRR'S and
ft BRADLEY'S FERTILIZERS and solicit your orders.

Also, phone me when you are in need of coal.

i
few. A. WHEELER,
d JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.

Farmers and
Gardeners

Jeffersontown,

ATTENTION!
I will supply your wants of with

Bowker's and Bradley's Fertilizers.
Kindly your orders early.

W. A. WHEELER, Agent, Jeffersontown, Ky,

W. V. HALL. JOHN MANNING.

FUNERAL DIRECTORS.
EMBALMING DONE ON SHORT

NOTICE.
All Work In First-Cla- ss Style.

Prices Reasonable. JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.
Cu .ib. Phone 71-- 2

Ky.
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A YOUNG
HEROINE

By F, A. MITCHEL

Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Association.

"Jenny," 6aid John Hughes to his
daughter, a girl of fourteen. "I must
have a doctor. Tou are the only per-

son to go for him, your mother being
half sick herself. It is a wild night, I

know, for a little maid to go out and
walk two miles to the doctor's: only
the fear of my dying and leaving your
mother and yourself in our present des-

titute condition for want of a doctor's
skill makes me willing to let you go."

"There is no reason why I shouldn't
go, father." said Jenny, getting down
a little ragged coat from a peg.

"Yes. there is." said the father, with
the peevishness of a sick man. "You'll
have to cross the railroad bridge, and
I'm afraid the wind will blow you off.
Take the lantern, and be sure to take
a box of matches in case you need to
relight it. There is no train down for
more than an hour, but the up passen-
ger express is due in thirty-fiv- e min-

utes. It will take you five mintues to
reach the bridge and five more to cross
it. That will give you plenty of time.
But don't attempt to cross in case you
are delayed."

Jenny lighted the lantern from a
wisp of burning paper and, taking a
box of matches from a shelf, sallied
forth into the darkness. It was but a
hundred yards to the track, and she
knew every step of the way so well
I hat she could have gone over it with-
out the lantern. Once on the track. It
was but a short walk to the bridge.
She dreaded to cross it for the cause
her father had mentioned that the
howling wind might blow her off and
down a hundred feet into the torrent
Besides, she knew what her father
had known but had not spoken that
an engine or a train not laid down on
the schedule might cross the bridge
while she was on it.

But there was no stouter hearted
maid in that region than Jenny
Hughes, though she had never given
evidence of it. She boldly set foot on
to the bridge, stepping from tie to tie,
never faltering till she reached a point
over the torrent. Then, obliged to
brace herself agajnst the wind, hear-
ing the roaring waters below, though
she could not see them, she faltered.
But not for long. The possible loss of
her father, whom she dearly loved,
gave her courage, and she pushed on.

She had crossed the center of the
bridge and was entering upon a part
under which was a stone support when
she saw that one side of the track
was considerably lower than the oth-

er. She knew that the abutment was
giving way. and any train crossing
the bridge would go down to its ruin
and the death of those on it. To cross
this part, a distance of some fifty
feet, was fraught with an additional
danger. The sloping of the ties to one
side alone would force her to crawl
over them, and the bridge might go
down at any moment. But she thought
with horror of the train of which her
father had spoken and the people on
it, who would be hurled down into
the abyss if she could not warn them,
and. forgetting the danger, crawled
on to the slanting ties.

She was obliged to go very slowly,
but by dint of clutching a rail with
one hand while she held the lantern
with the other she passed the injured
part and in a few minutes more reach-
ed the land on the other side of the
stream. She knew that she had been
at least twice as long as her father
had calculated she would be and not
more than twenty minutes, probably
fifteen, would elapse before the ar-

rival of the up train. The thought of
what she must do to warn the engi-

neer made her Incautious. Intending
to take position as far as possible
from the bridge, she hurried on. Sud-
denly she tumbled into a cattle guard.

She was stunned and. worse than
that, the light in her lantern was ex-

tinguished. But she pulled hsrself to-

gether, hunted for its two parts that
had become separated, till she found
them and taking her box of matches
from her pocket lit one of them.
Though the wind blew it out at ouco
she had time to see that there were
not half a dozen matches in the box.

She scratched another match and it.
too. was extinguished by the wind. An-

other and another attempt was made
till all her matches save one were
gone. For a moment she gave way to
despair, then concentrated her little
brain on the great problem of saving
scores of lives. Tearing the skirt of
her cotton dress to shreds, she made a
miniature tent of her coat, scratched
her last match under it. touched the
flame to one of the shreds, placed oth-

ers over it, and in a moment her lan-

tern was relighted.
This done, she crawled out from the

cattle guard and ran along the track,
but now more cautiously. Within a
few minutes she heard the rumbling of
the train and began to swing the lan-

tern. The brakes were whistled down
and the train came to a stop.

When those on the train went for-
ward and saw the condition of the
bridge a chill cold as death ran through
them, and when they saw the wee
ragged child who had saved them their
gratitude knew no bounds.

That ended the poverty of the
Hughes family. The passengers who
had been saved made up a fine purse
for Jenny, and the railroad gave her
father, who recovered, employment
Jenny is now the president's

The
Deserted House

By EDITH V. ROSS

Copyright, 1910, by American Press
Association.

There was smuggling on the coast,
but we revenue oilk-er- s were not able
to locate the point where the goods
were being run in. We were told that
it was a beach midway between the
two principal ports of the region. We
watched the coast night and day for
weeks, but not a sign of illicit work
did we see. Driving to the city, I reach-

ed a point on a rocky coast. J'ight was
coming on, and no hotel or other shel-

ter was at hand. I espied a house a
short distance ahead of me, set on
rocks against which the waves were
beating. It was of brick and colonial
in style, with long pillars extending
from the porch to the roof, which was
built out to cover it. The place had a
forlorn look, and on coining up to it I

found it unoccupied.
1 went arouud it. thinking that if I

could effect an entrance I woul l at
least find shelter there for the night,
but there was not a window or a door
that was not perfectly secured. I was
about to drive on. when I espied a
limb of a tree brushing against an
upper window, one shutter of which
hiid rotted away. I climbed the tree,
went out on the limb, broke the glass
and entered the house.

Had it not been for curiosity T would
have gone out as quick as I came in.
While it was furnished throughout,
there was not an article in it that was
not rotting away. There was

but it was moth eaten: there
were curtains, but they were dropping
from their supports; there were car-

pets, but they came apart as I walked
over them. The only live things in the
house were millions of hugs.

I would have retired from this dis-

mal abode and slept in the open air,
but the night was cool and I espied
a fireplace in one of the rooms. So
with the fragments of once handsome
chairs and other articles I built a fire.
Then, having gone out for my blan-

kets and stabled my horse, I rolled my-

self iu the former, lay down before
the fire and slept.

Something awakened me, I knew not
what. The fire was out. but there was
a strip of light on the ceiling above my
head. While I was viewing it with
perplexity it moved. In a moment, re-

membering that I was on the ground
floor and the flooring had shrunken so
as to leave cracks, it occurred to me
that there was some one in the cellar.
Noticing a round spot of light on the
ceiling. I knew it came through a knot-
hole, and, crawling to the hole. I could
look into the cellar.

Several men were storing bales and
boxes.

"Oho!" I exclaimed to myself. "Here
is the leak! While we have been
watching the smugglers above they
have been running goods in down here.
I warrant the man who put us on to
the false location was one of them."

I made up my mind very quickly as
to my course of action that is, in case
they didn't go to the stable and find
my horse, which would betray me. I f
would remain where I was till morn-
ing, then pursue my journey, return
wih others, lie in wait for the smug-
glers and capture the gang. They
were not in the cellar ten minutes aft-
er I awakened. Then the light ceased to
shine, and there was no further evi-

dence of their presence. I listened to
hear them go out. to make sound of
locking a door or give other evidence
of their departure, but not a whisper
did I hear. They seemed to have gone
into the ground or tlown up a chimney.

In the morning 1 went into the cel-

lar, examined the goods, consisting of
silks, laces and other articles to which
a high duty is attached. I then went
above and looked carefully to the
openings. They were all barred and
bolted on the inside. Returning to the
cellar. I looked about for some means
of egress there. I found none. There
seemed to be no way the men could
get out except as I had come in.
through a window.

But how did they bring in the cases
of goods?

Not willing to leave the place with-
out further investigation. I walked all
over the premises and down to the
rocks on which the waves were break-
ing. Unfortunately the tide was high
It was unfortunate because I could
have made a more satisfactory exami-
nation of the rocks if it had been at
the ebb. I resolved to drive to the
nearest farmhouse, get a breakfast
and return in six hours when the tid'
would be at the lowest point. When
I went back I found that a rock had
been left exposed which I couldn't see
from the shore. There was no boat at
hand, but the water was sutBciently
shallow for me to get on to a small
rock farther out. After reaching it
I turned and saw an opening in the
rock into which a boat could be pulled
at half tide. I was bound not to go
away without knowing all about it.
so I made a raft, pulled myself to the
opening and walked through a pas-
sage leading in the direction of the
house, till I was barred by an Iron
door.

That satisfied me for the time. I
went home, brought assistance, enter-
ed the house when no one else was
about, waited for the next appearance
of the smugglers and took them all in.

Subsequent investigation showed
that they had concealed a trapdoor in
a subcellar with earth, the trap open-
ing into the passage leading to the
water. At high tide the mouth of the
passage was concealed and at low tide
resembled a mere cleft la the rocks.
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SO Per Cent Better
"I have used less than one bottle of Cardui," writes

Mrs. Gertrude Vard, of Rushvi'le, Neb., "and am feeling
fifty per cent better than when I began taking it

"Before taking Cardui, I had suffered with female
trouble, for eight years. My greatest trouble was irregu-

larity. I also suffered with severs pains, every month,
but now I am greatly improved and will recommend Car-d- ui

to all my suffering friends."

1

lase
J48

sense
The rare medicinal herbs of Cardui are imported by

the manufacturers direct from Europe and are not to be
found in any other medicine.

These ingredients are what give Cardui its superiority,
as a female medicine and tonic, over any other medicine.

For over 50 years Cardui has been the favorite wom-
an's medicine. The ladies like it, because it is so easy
to take, so gentle, so safe, so reliable in its results, and
they have faith in its curative tonic powers, because of
the thousands of other ladies it has helped. Try it today.

UVfj to: Ladies' Advisory Dept.. Chatt-Moor- i MetBdne Co., CV.rfanoopa, Tena,
for Social Imh'jttioat, and se book. "Hone Tratimml lor vomcn," sent irte.
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RILEY BROS.
The Leading Merchants of Jeffersontown.

DEALERS IN

Groceries, Dry Goods, Feed and Hardware

ft FIRST-GLA- SS BAKERY 11 CONNECTION,

4 First-Clas- s Bread in Every Respect at K
: O T !? Of? rsi. i , .. 7

d Loaves ior goc. iic&eis given.
H Free delivery on al

Honesty is Our Motto.

to

goods,
Cumb. Plione
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Highland Florist and Nurseryman
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

Taylorsville Road Rodger's Lane, Below Hikes' Point
Address R. R. 13, Jeffersontown, Ky.

Cumb. Phone E. 856jr. Tlome Phone Highland 2S9.

NURSERY STOCK
Anyone needing nursery stock should give me a trial.

Orders given special attention prices are rilit.
RED DAHLIA BULBS, now on sale

Prices from 10c to 50c a clump. Don't fail to get some
of them. They're line.
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Design Work Given Special Attention.

t5:' iMfc tsiiT4r
Fred Mykrs, Jeffersontown, Ky.

Comb. Phone 70 2.
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Blankknbakek, Fisberrille, Ky
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MYERS & BLAN KEN BAKER
Funeral Directors and Embalmers

Stock Always Complete. Calls Answered Day and Night.
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I BUECHEL, KY.
1 Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding", Etc.
2 Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Brick, Sand, Fertilizer.
I WHY NOT PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRIES
X when it saves you money? Wo are prepared to furnish anything
V in the Building Line.

I BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL.
:!

Cuini).

Phone Highland 69-T- .
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