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Ankle Sprained.

While out driving Tuesday after-
noon in a surrey Mrs. Will Leather-man- ,

of Jeffersontown. suffered a
sprained ankle from jumping out of
the vehicle when the horse became
frightened on account of the harness
breaking. Mr. and Mrs. Fred Schneit-e- r

and the latter's grandmother, who
is about 80 years of age, and several
children were in the surrey at the
time. All jumped out but Mr. Schneit-e- r

and his mother. Mrs.Leatherman
had been driving the horse, but when
she jumped Mr. Schneiter caught the
reins and kept the animal from run- -
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ning away. .Mrs. Lieatnerman s ien
ankle is severjly sprained and Dr. L.

A. Blankenbekerwascalledto attend
her. She will doubtless be confined
to the house for about ten days. The
others were not injured.

Fine Showing; at State Fair.

Messrs. Chas. C. Wheeler, of
Buechel, and L. C. Owings, of Jeffer-
sontown, were successful in winning
five premiums at the Kentucky State
Fair last week with their Duroc-Jerse- y

hogs. This speaks well of the
Jefferson county exhibitors from the
f act thatsome of the finest hogs in the
country were shown in competition-- '

Following are the premiums won"
Aged boar class, Cedar Croft Chief,
second: same class, Kruger Orion,
third; boar, under one year old, Cres-
cent Colonel, second; boar under six
months, third: special premium by

American Swine Breeders Associa-

tion for best herd under one year,
fourth, a boar and three sows being
shown. From the nice showing made
and on account of the breed of the
hogs. Messrs. Wheeler A; Owings
made quite a number of sales at the
fair.

$ .001,000
Free to the school boys
of Kentucky and Indi-
ana.

Can You Solve This

Celebrated Puzzle?
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Take any of the numbers 1,
2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, place one
number in each square so
that any way you read them
they will make 15.

EVERY BOY
Sending" in a correct answer
will get a prize of not less
than 50 cents in cash value,

ALSO 16 GRAND PRIZES

For neatest correct answers
received.

First $10 in g"old for neat
est correct answer received.

Second Five boys' suits
valued at $5.00 each for next
five neatest correct answers
received.

Third Five pairs bovs'
shoes valued at $2.50 for next
five correct answers received.

Fourth Five boys' $1.50
hats for the next five neatest
correct answers received.

Fill out this coupon and
mail or bring- with your an-

swer today.
(dT

Name

Xddress

School Age

M.S.MOSES GO.
(Incorporated)

The Great Daylight Store,
514-51- 6 W. Market St.,

LOUISVILLE, KY.
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A Mountain Flower
BY ELDEBE.

CHAPTER XL.

Anxiety,

it is getting quite too dark to
play croquet," cried Gladys, throw
ing down her mallet, "and I don't
propose to waste any more time try
ing to get through this arch. Be
sides it is iroinir to rain in a few
moments. Hear the thunder roll
and see how black the sky is!""

"lou are right, said r red, "we
are going to have a storm. Floy and
Lyon are out upon the water yet

"To be sure they are, and they
should have been home an hour ago,'
replied Gladys, looking anxiously
out over the water.

"Trust Floy to arrive in port in

time," said Ned, with a laugh
"Well, it will have to be soon, if

thev come in ahead of the storm,'
said Charlie, gazing upward at the
antrv clouds that were boiling in
the darkening sky.

The swish-swas- h of the waves as
they beat against the shore could be
plainly heard in that peculiar still
ness which always preceeds a violent
storm. Presently frequent peals of
thunder broke in upon the stillness
and big drops of rain began to fall,
and the young people were compel!
ed to seek the shelter of the house.
They ran laughing into the old-fas- h

ioned parlor. All except Fred Mars- -

den, who did not enter the house
but seated himself in a rustic chair
upon the veranda. He was in no
mood to listen to the merry jokes of
his lively companions, while the girl
he loved was perhaps in danger. He
knew that in a few moments the
storm must break in all its fierce
fury, and if Floy and her companion
were still upon the water in the tiny
egg-she- ll of a boat they would never
reach home. His grave handsome
face grew pale as he thought of what
might be his darling's fate. In his
anxiety for Floy he never heeded
the rain that was driving in upon
him and rapidly saturating his light
summer suit, until Ned's rollicking
voice reminded him of the fact.

"I say, old fellow," he shouted,
thrusting his head out the parlor
window, "are you in the habit of
taking a shower bath, robed in your
best summer suit?"

"Fred, do come in," said his sis-

ter, joining Ned at the window, "or
you will be sick as the result of such
a ducking. "

' The idea, ne said, "ol a summer
shower making me ill, when I have
been out in such rains scores of
times."

"It's the last straw that breaks
the camel's back," sagely remarked
Gladys.

Boom! A sudden crash of thunder,
louder than any before, caused them
all to start from their seats. The
storm was becoming something ter
rible. Flash after Hash of vivid
lightning streaked the sky, darting
here and there like fiery serpents
writhing against the inky back
grounds of the sky. The wind roar
ed and shrieked around the oldhouse,
causing the windows in the base-
ment to rattle and the maple trees
that bordered the river to bend al-

most double. Some of them were
being torn up by the roots and flung
into the river with a splash that
made the girls shiver.

"O, our pretty grove of maples will
be completely ruined," said Gladys
in dismay, as the largest and pretti-
est tree among them was seen to
throw out its branches and go over
with a crash: "and that little grove
was Floy's especial pride."

"I cannot help feeling uneasy
about Floy and Lyon," said Larne,
who had seated himself apart from
the others and was looking over
some portfolios. "Just suppose they
neglected to land in time."

"Do not be a goose, Gilman," said
Ned. "Do you not suppose Lyon has
more sense than to try to stay upon
the river in that small skiff during a
storm like this? If he has not, I am
sure Floy would have. I'll wager my
best cravat against your holiest pair
of socks that Floy and Lyon are at
this moment enjoying the hospitality
of some of our neighbors along the
river."

Poor Ned little thought that his
younger sister was lying unconscious
in a Louisville boarding house at the
moment he spoke.

Lights were brought in and the
guests at Hazelhurst were invited to
make themselves comfortable as
they must surely spend the night.
No one opposed this arrangement, as
night had shut down with a blackness
that boded no good to anyone who
might venture abroad. They enjoy-
ed themselves as best they could
within, while the storm was raging
without.

For three long hours the rain
poured incessantly and the wild roar
of the wind could be heard as it tore
madly over the hills and through the
valleys, laying waste many an old
forest tree that had stood for ages.
Not for years had such a storm been
known along the Kentucky hills.
The river rose rapidly and mingled
its mad rush of waters with the
other voices of the storm.

At midnight the storm had almost
abated. The wind ceased its wild
roar and the vivid glare of electrici
ty gave place to the weird light of
the moon as she peeped out ever and
anon through the dark, scudding
clouds. But a low, sullen rumbling

of distant thunder kept up a contin-
ual growl until daybreak, as though
challenging the elements to a re-

newal of war.
After a night of storm and dark-

ness came a day of sunshine and
brightness. The wet earth, swollen
river and devastated forest bore tes-
timony to what had occurred during
the night.

Hazelhurst was astir at an early
hour and breakfast was over before
the usual time. Farmer Hazelton
was troubled concerning Floy's ab-

sence and determined that she
should be sent for. Accordingly the
largest boat was secured and Ned
and Fred started down the river to
see what had become of the absent
ones. When they had seated them
selves and started off, Neptune,
Floy's big dog, sprang from the bank
into the boat, almost upsetting it
with his huge body. Ned flung him
into the water with the admonition
to get back in a hurry; but Neptune
insisted upon going and swam qaiet-l- y

along after the boat until he was
almost exhausted. At last Fred
took pity upon the tired brute and
pulled him into the boat where he
lay looking up at Fred with an almost
human expression of thanks.

They made inquiry at house after
house, but with the same result. No
one had seen Floy and her compan-
ion. Fred's face grew paler and
even Ned's boasted confidence in his
own assertions gave way and he be
gan to show signs of anxiety.

"It seems to me they must have
gone along way," he said, as they
stopped at the eighth house. "If
they are not here, they may beat
Carrollton. We will row down there."

I feel that they are neither here
nor at Carrollton," said Fred. "I have
no hopes of seeing either Floy or Ly
on today. They are out of our reach
for the present."

"What do you mean?" said Ned.
"I mean that they have eloped."
"There you go again with that ab--

surb suspicion," cried Ned, angrily,
throwing down his oars and spring-
ing out of the boat.

He ascended the hill to the house
before mentioned, where he honed to
find his sister. She was not there
He again entered the boat with Fred
and the journey was continued in

lence for a few moments: but pres
ently Ned spoke:

You may think, Fred, that Floy
has eloped with Lyon, but I do not
think so. If we do not find them at
Carrollton, I shall believe that they
were caught upon the river in the
storm and and " his voice broke.
he turned away his head to hide his
emotion. "You have no ritrht to
wrong Floy in your thoughts," he
continued. "You say vou love her.
No man can love a woman in whom
he has no confidence. If we should
find her drowned in the river, you "

I had rather see her lying dead
before me than to know she had
eloped with that scoundrel," inter-
rupted Fred passionately. "She
would be far better off. But if she
has gone with him and I ever see
him again, 1 "

Neptune sprang up with a deep
growl and, to the astonishment of
the two young men, bounded from
the boat into the river and swam
toward the shore. They ceased row
ing and watched to see what he
would do. On he swam toward a
large pile of driftwood near a clump
of bushes that grew upon the water's
edge. Having reached this drift-
wood, he climbed upon it, lifted a
white object from the water, laid it
upon the log beside him, then set up

series of howls that made Fred's
blood run cold.

"Let us row over and see what he
has found," suggested Fred, in an
unsteady voice, as he turned the
boat around and rowed toward the
dog.

Ned made no opposition, but his
lips trembled and as they drew near
er he covered his face with his hands
and groaned aloud. The object
Neptune had found was the blue-ribbon-

leghorn that Floy had worn
the day before.

CHAPTER XLI.

"I know you are my friend."
"O my God! my little sister is

drowned!" cried Ned in an agonized
voice. "Lost in the storm last night,
while I laughed at the possibility of
such a thing. O Floy' little Flov!
we have come for you but we cannot
take you back!"

In his frantic grief he rose to his
feet and rocked the boat to and fro.
Fred made no effort to quiet him,
but with a face as white as death,
rowed up to the log upon which the
hat lay. He attempted to draw it
into the boat. But one of the long
streamers was fastened among the
twigs and driftwood. Hecouldeasily
have cut it with his knife, but
that ribbon was too sacred in his
eyes to leave one inch in that cruel
water that buried his darling.

Giving Ned the oars, he climbed
out upon the logs and brushwood,
leaned over and untwirled the rib
bon. No sooner had he done this
than Neptune seized the hat in his
mouth and with one bound was in
the skiff. The sudden spring dis-

lodged the pile of driftwood and
Fred went under. He came up a lit-

tle farther down stream and seized
upon a floating object. A hoarse

groan of anguish escaped him when
he found he was clinging to Floy's
little boat that was floating bottom
upward. Ned rowed quickly to him
and assisted him out of the water.
The little boat floated on down
stream as they made no attempt to
stay it. With white, set faces they
watched it drift away.

"Let it go," said Fred in a hollow
voice. "It bore her to her death
and she will never need it again !

Let us go back."
Ned gazed stupidly at him. Then,

as the full force of his loss broke
fresh UDon his mind he bowed his
face upon his knee and wept like a
child.

"O my God! Fred, how can we go
back without her?" he cried. "How
can we break the news to father and
mother. They are expecting us to
bring her back alive and well! And
now now oh, I cannot go back
just yet. We must be sure there is
no hope, before we alarm them un-

necessarily. Let us go on down to
Carrollton. They may be there, or
we may find out something about
them."

Fred shook his head sorrowfully.
"We will not find them there," he
said, "as the hat and boat could not
float up stream. Still we will go and
see if tney were there yesterday."

But none of their acquaintances
at Carrollton had seen Floy. Ned
failed to inquire at the hotel where
Lyon had taken her. The proprietor
was a stranger in the village, having
bought the place and moved there
two weeks before. Although hesoon
heard of the couple who were sup
posed to have been drowned in the
Kentucky river during the storm, he
never once identified them with the
couple who had spent a few hours at
his hotel the day before. However,
if Ned had inquired, he would have
described and this story would have
been different.

With sorrying hearts Ned and
Fred started back up the Kentucky,
accompanied by a friend from Car-
rollton who had offered to assist them
in rowing back. The boat was large
and the river ran rapidly. They
found it hard rowing against the
strong current. Slowly they moved
up stream. Ned took no part in row-

ing, but sat with bowed head, scarce-
ly looking at the water.

"To think," said he, his voice
choked with emotion, "that any
moment we may glide over Floy's
poor little dead body."

A shudder shook Fred's strong
athletic frame and he grasped the
oars with a firmer grip, but showed
no other signs of emotion. His was
that terrible silent grief that knows
no tears and is so hard to bear. How
intensely he suffered no one but him-

self would ever know. His love for
Floy was something sublime. A pure
unselfish devotion that few men are
capable of feeling. But now his
winsome, tantalizing little darling
was lying cold and still beneath the
waters of the river she had loved so
well.

How often in childhood days had
they raced along its tlower-starre- d

banks, olucking the bright blossoms
andlucious blackberries that grew
in wild profusion. It all came back
to him now. How, for hours, they
would sit upon a projecting log, or
the branch of a tree fishing. He
could almost hear Floy's gleeful,
childish laugh ring out as she would
lift her line and see a wriggling lit- -

,tle sunfish dangling at the end.
Hamiv indeed had beenthose nouis.

But happier still were the days when
he had reached manhood and loved
her with the sweetest love of all.
But the divine happiness of calling
her his wife would never be his, for
another had claimed her in death.
Walter Lyon had died with her, and
perhaps still held her form clasped

in his dead arms. That thought
was a bitter one for Fred.

He tried hard not to hate his rivals
but the thought would come that if
Lyon had never made his appear-
ance his darling would still be alive
and happy. Sadly it all passed
through his mind and it was not un-

til Neptune gave a sharp bark that
thev were nearing Ha- -

yplhiirst. Soon the sad news must
be told to those waiting there.
Some one was coming down to the
shore to meet them. Their voices
could be plainly heard, though their
forms were hidden from view by the
bushes that fringed the banks. Far-
mer Hazelton's voice could be heard
asking if the boat was coming. He
was answered by the sight of the
boat as it glided up to the landing.

We will not stop to witness the
scene that followed. Pen cannot
describe the terrible grief of those
parents. Only those who have gone
through similar suffering can im-

agine their feelings. The shock
prostrated Mrs. Hazelton, whose
health was delicate at the best. For
weeks following that sad day, she
was unable to leave her room. Far-m- ei

Hazelton, with untiringdevotion,
watched beside her bed. Leaving it
only when absolutely necessarv to
take needed rest. Poor, unhappy
husband and father, his burden seem-
ed greater than he could bear; but
for his wife's sake he bore up under
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Jeweler and Optician

306 E.Market St., Louisville

Wedding Gifts and

Birthday Presents
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and SILVER, CLOCKS and
CUT GLASS- -

Jewelry of

All Descriptions.

TESTING EYES and
filling of Oculists'
Prescriptions our
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See This Demonstration
Beginning Wednesday and continuing each day until Monday night, we
will have an expert range specialist demonstrating this wonderful Laurel
Range. Come with the crowd and see fhis exhibition. Everybody welcome.

31 Piece
Decorated

Dinner Set

FREE
With Each

Range

afternoon

o'clock,

absolutely

handsome ranges.

salesman.

Hot biscuits and coffee served free during the exhibit. See this range in
operation with paper stove pipe. range is absolutely different from

any other range.

A guaranteed saving of 35 per cent in fuel.

Over Three Hundred Thousand of These Ranges in Use.

Central Furniture Co.
FURNISHES THE HOME COMPLETE.

Store No. 1 N. W. Cor. Third and Green. Store No. 2408-41- 2 S. Sixth Street.
Store No. 3334 East Jefferson Street.

it. He tried in vain to cheer her,
suppressing his own terrible agony.

Charlie Brandon and Larne Gil-ma- n

did not leave upon the day set
for their departure, but determined
'to stay until the dead bodies of Floy
and Lyon could be found. To drag
the turbulent river was out of the
question. Perhaps the rapidly (low-
ing water had carried the bodies

Several detectives were
employed to watch for the floating
bodies when they might rise to the
surface. Every means possible was
resorted to in the hope of finding
the bodies. With what results we
shall know by and by.

Meanwhile what had become of
the ones who were causing all the
trouble and anxiety. We will go to
Floy and her strange friends in Louis-
ville.

For hours Floy lay unconscious,
while Mrs. McLean and Delia tried
to bring her to consciousness. At
last the landlady was called in and
she applied remedies that soon re-
vived her. When Floy opened her
eyes she stared blankiy about her
for a moment, not realizing where
she was. Then as her eyes rested
upon Delia she recognized her in an
instant. The overjoyed girl bent
over Floy and removed a wet cloth
from her forehead.

"Do you feel better?" she asked
gently.

"No! but I hope you do, Mrs. Wal-
ter Lyon," was the characteristic
retort.

Delia started back, blushing pain-
fully. Had she made an enemy of
this poor child whom she wished to
befriend? The landlady who saw-tha- t

her presence was no longer
necessary left the room quietly.
Mrs. McLean took a glass oi sweet
cordial from the table and held it to
Floy's lips.

"Drink this, my child," she said
persuasively, "an' it will bring the
color to your pretty cheeks."

But Floy pushed the glass away
and sat up in bed.

"I don't want any of your nasty
medicine," said she pettishly. "I'm
not sick!"

"Sure an' ye will be though, unliss
ye take somethin' to kape off these
fainty tits," reiterated Mrs. McLean.

"But I won't take anything!"
"Yes, but ye will, me darlint."
Floy had met her match. Mrs.

McLean placed her strong arm about
the girl's neck and forced her to
swallow a mouthful of the liquid.

"There now, you feel better al-

ready," confidently affirmed the old
woman, as she replaced the glass
upon the table.

Floy gazed at her in open-mouthe- d

astonishment. Never before in her
short life had she been treated thus.
She could hardly realize that she
had found some one who would not
put up with her wilful ways. At first
she was half inclined to laugh at
such a thing being possible, but an
ger gained the victory.

"How dare you force me to take
medicine when I do not need it, and
am not able to help myself ?" she
cried, her face flushing hotly.

"When ye are not able to help
yourself ye do need medicine," re-

plied Mrs. McLean good humoredly.
"But. me child, it was not medicine
at all, but only a little cordial to
strengthen you."

Delia sat down upon the bed and
took one of Floy's hands within her
own.

"Do not be anerv with Mrs. Mc
Lean, my child. She means well
and would not harm you for the world.
We are both your friends."

Floy's lips began to tremble. She
looked straight into Delia's eyes,
then put up her arms and
twined them about the astonished
girl's neck.

"I know vou are mv friend," she
said, "for I heard all."

fTo be continued!

Forty-Fift-h S. S. Convention.

The forty-fift- h State Convention of
the KentuckySunday-schoo- l Associa-

tion will be held in Winchester,
October 6-- 9. A grand parade repre
senting the men's bible classes will
be held October 7, at 6:30 p. m. Great
good is expected to result from this
meeting. There will be splendid
music led by E. O. Excell and A. W.
Raper. Addresses will be delivered
by Mr. W. C. Pearce, of Chicago, and
Dr. W. H. Geistweit, of Peoria, 111.

For program write Rev. Geo. A.
Joplin, Louisville Trust Building,
Louisville, Ky.
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THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO.
Incorporated

BUECHEL, KY.
Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding, Etc.
Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Brick, Sand, Fertilizer.
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Public Sale of Nice Truck Farm
WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 28, 1910, 3 O'clock M.

Having- - decided to go West, MR. W. F. SHAKE has instruct-
ed me to sell his very desirable little farm to the highest and
best bidder on above date. Located on County Road, (pike),
leading from Bardstown pike to Preston Street pike, about 3-- 4

mile from Beulah church and 1 4 miles from Fern Creek, ter-
minus of electric car line, being a part of the Levi Smith farm,
near Johnson school-house- , comprising 9 1-- 3 acres of good land,
with new cottage, barn, nice strawberry patch, and
olher fruit and plenty of good water. School within 100 yards,
convenient to churches and only fifteen minutes walk to cars.

Located as this property is in a very thickly settled
prosperous neighborhood on No. 1 road, about 9 miles from the
city, where lands are steadily advancing in value, makes this a

attactive investment, as well as a desirable surburban
home, truck or chicken farm.

Take "Bardstown Road car" at Interurban Station and get
off at Fern Creek.

TERMS One-thir- d cash, balance in 1 and 2 years, with in-

terest at 6 per cent. Lien and insurance. Deposit of $100 re-
quired on day of sale.

Cumb. Phone 36-3- .

Jeffersontown. Ky.

Monday at

of

At P.

and

very

BY W. C. SEATON & CO.

19 ACRES OF GARDEN LAND

AT AUCTION,
TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 1910,

CALL. Phone Highland 69-J- .
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E. R. SPROWL, Auc'r.

necessary improvements. In

LIGHTNESS, BEAUTY
AND STRENGTH

are embodied in our fine carriages.
The beauty and grace you can
for yourself. The strength is assured
by our guarantee which is broad and

Take a look at the splendid
phaetons we have just received.
They are a revelation in carriage
making and revolutionary in lowness
of quality considered.

P. H. BALD,
and Market, Louisville

At 3 P. iM., on the Premises.

Having decided to move to Louisville and work at my trade,
Bricklaying, hence on the above mentioned day and date, I will
sell to the highest and best bidder my beautiful little home of
19 acres and Improvements thereon, which consist of a 3 Room
Frame Cottage, Good Barn and

judge

absolute.

price,

Brook

addition to the above, there is a fine well of drinking water.
This Farm is located about 5 miles Southeast of Louisville,

Jefferson Co., Ky., and directly on Pike leadingto Newburg and
1 miles West of B,ardstown Pike and Electric Car Line, Fern
Creek Division, NEWBURG STATION, 5c CAR FARE. This
property is adjacent to the well-know- n W. D. Lynam Farm.
This property is in a good state of cultivation, and the pros-
pective purchaser will act wisely to call and examine this prop-
erty at once and see the Growing Crop, which would demon-
strate the character of soil advertised. This place is suscep-
tible to subdivision, hence we will first offer 9 acres without im-

provements, the 10 acres with the improvements, and then as a
whole, reserving the right to accept the greatest aggregate.
Possession within 30 days- -

TERMS: One-hal- f Cash, remainder in 1 and 2 years, interest
and lien retained. Purchaser will be required to make a de-

posit of $50 on each tract, or if sold as a whole, $100.

W. C. SEATON & CO., Auct'rs. MARTIN II F 1 1
I I I LHEW FARMERS' HOME HOTEL, M L J

Louisville, Ky. BUECHEL, KY.

P. S. There will be conveyances at Newburg Station at 2:30 P. M.


