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CHAPTER XIV.

Waiting until the coast was clear,
Count von Fits came from his hiding
place and discreetly lifted the ladder.

"Wait a minute," he said to him-
self. Quietly he went into the house,
and as quietly reappeared in a few
moments, carrying the hat box which
Lucy had taken from Primmer, and
which she had left in the hallway.

"Brains in der head beats cash in
der pocket," he moralized.

He wedged the hatbox under his
arm and crawled up the ladder to the
window. Tapping gently upon it, he
almost fell oft the ladder when Mrs.
Blazes swung it open.
' "Be careful, voman!" he urged. "If

I fall off diss ladder on diss hat you
stay in diss house for life."

"Give me the hat! Give me the
hat!" Mrs Blazes exclaimed.

"Giff me my ring," the count re-

plied.
She slipped his ring from her finger

and offered it to him hastily. But,
with one hand clutching a round of
the ladder and the other arm about
the hatbox, he was hardly in a posi-

tion to take it.
"How can I?" he sputtered. "It iss

a ring, not der mumps."
"Put the hat in the window; then

you can take the ring," she advised.
"T'nd den you get der hat und giff

me der laugh?"
"Nonsense!" she answered. "I nev-

er want to see your ring, or you
again!"

"Der same to you, und many off
dem," he retorted, swinging the hat-

box around and trying to shove it
through the window. She caught hold
of It. also, but it was too wide to go
through the opening. In the effort
to force it through the count lost hiB

balance and came perilously near go-

ing down with a crash. He saved him-

self by clutching the window frame,
'however. Mrs. Blazes fretfully said:

"Clumsy! Let me show you."
She untied the string, on the box,

took off. the lid and took out the hat

"Give Me the Hat!" Mrs. Blazes Ex-

claimed. "Giff Me My Ring," the
Count Replied.

She let the box drop to the ground,
und with a little scream of delight
stepped back into the room and hur-

riedly donned the hat.
"It's a perfect duplicate!" she said,

happily. Then, while the count was
descending the ladder she started to
climb out of the window, but the
count stopped her.

"My ring, iff you blease!" he said.
"For goodness sake! Take it and

let me go!"
She thrust the ring into his hand,

and he ran down the ladder and stead-
ied it at the bottom. Airs. Blazes
carefully crept from the windo', with
much manipulation of her skirts, and
anxiously let herself down a rung at
a time. When she was half way down
she cried:

"Oh! I'm scared! I'm going back!"
She started up the ladder again,

and the count almost fainted. He
shook the ladder violently and threat-
ened:

"Iff you go up anudder round, I up-

set it!"
Timorously, she came down, and at

last stood on the ground.
"Oh! How heavenly it is to be

free!" she exclaimed.
Up the walk again stormed the gen-

eral, and Mrs. Blazes at sight of him
screamed, and would have climbed
the ladder had not the count caught
her arm and restrained her.

Genera Blazes had not found her
at home; and had returned to hold
counsel with Harry as to the best
waytto locate her. And now he found
her in the company of the count, in
Harry's lawn, with a ladder leading

--vto a window in Harry's house.
"Aha!" he ll-"- " .

"Merciful heavens! My husband!"
she wailed.

"Und he only buries nodding of
dem but deir hats!" the count reflect-
ed, keeping Mis. Blazes between him
and the general.

"So!" the general roared, confront-
ing her. "This has been your plan,
has it?" He turned on the count vin-

dictively. "Trying to inveigle my wife
to climb into that house!"

"My dear, you are wrong!" Mrs.
Blazes wept. "Listen a moment, and
I can explain."

"Wrong? Explain? Woman, I see
it all now! You have planned an
elopement with thisthis pretzel!"

"Bretzel! Ach Gott! Und 1 must
stand dis!" the count fumed.

"What?" Mrs. Blazes demanded. "1

elope with that?"
She pointed a scornful finger at the

count.
"Don't try to palaver me!" the gen-

eral shouted
All this noise and shouting of

course was heard by those in the

house, and first Harry came running
out. followed by Lucy and her father.

"What in the world is happening?'
Harry asked, rushing up to the ex-

cited trio.
"I have trapped this wretch!" Gen-

eral Blazes yelled, indicating the
count with a gesture of his clenched
fipt.

Harry, helpless, looked from one to
the other. Mrs. Blazes, desperate,
glanced at him and said:

"Mr. Swiftou can explain. I have
nothing more to say."

She assumed an air of supreme in-

difference to whatever fate might hold
in abeyance for her.

"Well, Harry," the general said, "if
it's up to you, tell me how this hap
pened "

"Tell you how what happened ?"
Harry asked, dazedly.

"How does It happen that I find
my wife trying to climb into your
house, assisted by this noodle."

"Noodle! Gott In Himmel! I for-
get myselluf yet!" the count gritted
between his teeth.

"Oh! What? Trying to climb into
my house?" Harry repeated, brushing
his nand over his brow. "Why why--

it must have been some kind of a
joke, general. Yes surely it was
some kind of a Joke."

"Joke!" the general blurted out.
"But why should she want to get

into thy house, Harry?" Lucy asked,
with a bit of mischievousness, for
now she knew the whole story.

"Yes!" the general barked, turning
to his wife. "Why should you want
to get into his house?"

Mrs. Blazes saw light ahead.
"My dear, if you will only calm

"I will tell you everything. I know
you will tliiuk I am n foolish woman

but. flailing, I hae been Jealous at
you."

"Jealous of me?" said her liege lord.
"Forgive mj!" she pleaded. "But

when I heard those reports about you,

I"
"Reports? What reports?"
That you were infatuated with a

tinner Mile. Daphne."
T? I infatuated with a milliner?"

the general asked, with a look of ter-
ribly injured innocence. "I? Ridicu-
lous!"

"And I saw her enter this house
this afternoon," Mrs. Blazes contin-
ued, "and then I heard that you were
here and oh, darling, forgive me!
I came to spy on you!"

"Perfectly amazing!" Harry said to
himself. "I'm in the primary class,
compared to her."

"Why," the general said. "My own
little pet!"' He took his wife into his

'Now,"

; l

He Said, "I'm
plain."

Ready to Ex--

rrms. "I I forgive you! I want you
to forgive me. The idea of my giving
you even a moment's unhappiness of
that kind!"

"T-tak- e me pleaded Mrs.
Blazes, from the shelter of his shoul-

der.
The twain, reunited, went slowly

down the walk and Into the street.
Mr. Medders observed that Harry

and Lucy looked as though they had
something to say to each other, and
said to the count:

"The young man whom they call
Pigeon is sitting in the summer house
with Carolyn, and Cousin Socrates is
again in the attic writing a sonnet.
Wilt thou come In with me and see
If thee can find a cigar?"

"I thank you, from my heart," the
ount replied. "But I haff some writ-

ing to do und Iff you excuse me, I

go down to der hotel now."
"Then I will say farewell, until we

iieet again," Medders observed, shak-

ing the count's hand and returning to
the house.

Count von Fits stood before Harry
said Lucy a moment.

"I vant to say choost diss," he
spoke. "I vant to say 'Bless you, my
children!' Und I can't make a pres-

ent off a hat, but Iff you vill honor
me, Mr. Swifton, by allowing Miss
Lucy to accept a liddle token of my
good vishes, I vill giff her diss."

He slipped his fingers into his pock-

et and produced a little case, which
he opened and then took out a ring
not such a ring as either of the ones
he had recovered but a beautiful
cluster of diamonds surrounding a
ruby.

"Diss," he said, "is a ring I vas
keeping to giff to der most beautiful,
der sweetest, der truest girl I shouldt
find in America. I haff found her
und now 1 lose her, because you found
her, Mr. Swifton."

He dropped the ring into Lucy's
hand, and was gone.

Harry led Lucy to a seat.
"Now," he said, "I'm ready to ex-

plain."
"Nay," Lucy said, happily. "Thee

need not explain now, Harry, dear. 1

I know all thee would tell me of that
Tell me something else."

And he told her.
THE END.

Sweet Pea Not Royal Choice.
In vain did gardeners and horticul-

turists in England try to push the
claims of the sweet pea as a corona-
tion flower. Queen Mary has decided
that the pink carnation is the blossom
she will carry.

The Windsor, which is a deep pink,
is the carnation she particularly fav
ors, but the Lawson. a cerise carna-
tion: the Enchantress, which Is pale
pink, and the Mrs. Joliffe. which Is sal
tnon pink, will also be fashionable du
ring the season. The Worshipful Com-
pany of Gardeners have begged to be
allowed to present the coronation bou
quet and the queen has agreed to ac
cept it from them, so they will keep
the rarest and most perfect Windsor
carnations obtainable for the royal
bouquet.

abf tv 1 ih-- d rdlu rdl rdlouoouo
One of her reasons for preferring

the carnation to the sweet pea as the
flower to be used Is that the weather
will probably be very warm at the
time of the coronation and the sweet
pea fades very easily, while the car-
nation does not droop in the heat.

An Eye to Business.
"John," said the butter dealer, "al-

ways put in a couple of sheets of pa-
per when you weigh. Customers will
think you neat and cleanly in your
business. They don't like to have
their butter slopped onto a scale that
for all they know, has never been
washed. And, besides, there's a goon
profit in buying paper at three centt
per pound and soiling it for 18 cents.'

Special Elections.

Two special elections that became
necessary through one resignation
and the death of another official
have been ordered for Nov. 7, the
regular election day. Judge Weiss-inge- r

ordered an elect ion for a suc-cessor-

the late J. H. Browning, who
was Magistrate in the Seventh dis-

trict, and was temporarily suc-

ceeded by Morris B. Gifford, under
appointment of Gov. Wilson.

Sheriff Emler has received from
Frankfort the order for an election
made by Acting Gov. Bruner, on Sep-

tember 115, for a successor to Judge
Shackleford Miller, who resigned as
Judge of the First Chancery Court,
and was temporarily succeeded by
Judge R.W Bingham, under the ap-

pointment of the Governor.

Home and Farm at One-Hal- f.

Home and Farm, the farm paper of
the South, published in Louisville,
and The Jefferersonian, both one
year, for only $1.2". Send your order
to this office and save money. tt.

"Dr. Miles' Nervine
Raised Me From
the Grave"-- ". Tayw

This is a strong statement to
make, but it is exactly what Mrs.
Thomas Taylor, of Blum, Texas,
said in expressing her opinion of

this remedy.
"Di. Mile' Restorative Nervine

raised me from the grave and I have
much confidence in it. I can never
Bay enough for your grand medicines.
If anyone had offered me 1 100.00 for
the seeond battle of Nervine that I
used 1 would have said 'no indeed.'"

MRS. THOMAS TAYLOR,
Blum, Tex.

Nervous exhaustion is a com-

mon occurence of modern life.
The wear and tear on the nervous
system is greater now than at any
time since the world began. For
sleeplessness, poor appetite and that
"run down" feeling, nothing is so
good as

Dr. Miles' Nervine
Your nerves are your life and

lack of vital energy makes existence
a misery. Dr. Miles' Nervine will

tone up your nervous system.
Ask any druggist. It the-- first bottle talis

to benefit, your money is returned,

MILES MEDICAL CO., Elkhart. Ind.

CALL AND GIVE

TheDrugStore
at the Loop

a Trial.
VOTTELER & CO.

Cut-Rat- e Druggists

Home Phone
Highland 17.

officf ovek
The

Cumb Phone
K. 547.

Night Service.

Dr. E. L. Floore,

DENTIST

Jkfi'ekbunia

JF.FFERSONTOWN. KY.

PUBLIC
SQUARE

CHAS. C. WHEELER,
Auctioneer

BUECHEL, KY.

General auctioneering- - done.
Sales conducted anywhere.
Satisfaction guaranteed.
Terms reasonable.

Cumb. phone E. 131-- a, E. 111m
31 tf

Election Officers For County Precincts.

Election officers for two of the coun-
ty inaisterialdUtricts are as follows:

Third Magisterial District.

Sprint' Garden Steven Eberenz, D.

C George Young, Sr., O. J.: Jacob
Krill, K. J.; Frank Bauer, K. S.

Kobbs William Ireland, O. J.; Jeff
McCawley, D. S.; Charles Kent, K. J.:
Iverk Atcher, K. C.

Cross Koads Utis Stivers, D. C: A.
B. Beeler, D. J.: K. Gallagher, R. J.:
C. L. Gallagher, K. S.

Allison Guy D. Attkisson, D. J.:
Lawience Frederick, D. S.; John Ful-kerso-

R. C: D. S. Pash, R. J.
uaKuaie uee uienn, u. aom

Grand boulevard: G. VV. Miller. D. J.,
4(J0" Grand boulevard; W. L. Hazelip,
R. J., 4004 Graud boulevard: David S.
Culley, R. S.. 40L'J Third.

Fast Highland Park J. P. Filer, D.
J.: Davis Brabson, D. S : Jerry Reu-fro- ,

R. J.: Irviue Martin, R. C.
West Highland Park Andrew

Ernst, D. C: Joseph Manning, IJ J.:
Charles Cooper, Sr., R. J.; Will Fde-le-

R. S.
Woods S. R. Armstrong, D. J.:

Jessie Miles, D. S.: Ltcnuis Mitchell,
R. J.: Jake Shelly, R. C.

Fourth Magisterial District.

West Louisville Don Hodges, D.
J.: William Shoettler, D. C: John
Blase, R. J.: George Kern, R- - S.

State Fair Charles Cook, D. J.:
Edward Savage. I). S.: R. G. Buckley,
R. J.; H. M. Buckley, R. C.

Albemarle James Hartlage, D. C:
Nicholas Bibelhauser, D. J.: Henry
Plenge, R. J.; J. VV. Freeman, R. S.

Shively A. T. Kendall. D. J.;
Michael Grasmick, D. S.: Nick Her-de- l.

R. J.: Lawrence Gutterniutli, R.C.
Schardein Johu Wurteie, D. C. :

William Weems, D. J.: W. F. Kne-belkam-

R. J.: Green Grady, R. S.
Valley Edgar McAlister, D. J.:

William Camp, D. S.: Ernest Dodge,
R. J.: Clint Waller. R. C.

Meadow Lawn- - Harry Applegate,
D. C: John Miller, D. J.: Lee Jockel.
R. J.: J. B. Monroe. R. S.

Jacob Park Charles G. Harris, D.

J.; George Henriott, D. S.: E. E.
Elliott, R. J.: Frank E. Wagner, R.C.

$10' Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be
pleased to learn that there is at
leastone dreaded disease that science
has been able to cure in all itsstages,
aud that is catarrh. Hall's Catarrh
Cure is the only positive cure now
known to the medical fraterntiy.
Catarrh being a constitutional dis-

ease, requires a constisutional treat-
ment. Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken
internally, acting directly upon the
blood aud mucous surfaces of the
system, thereby destroying the foun
dation of the disease, and giving the
patient strength by building up the
constitution and assisting nature in
doing its work. The proprietors have
so much faith in its curative powers
that they offer one hundred dollars
for any case that it fails to cure.
Send for list of testimonials.

F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by Druggists. 75c.
Take Hall's Family Pills for con

stipation.

Your wants can be supplied if yoti
will try The Jeffersonian's classified
ad column.

e

V

DO YOU WANT THE BEST COAL?

First Pool

Pittsburg Coal
IS THE HIGHEST GRADE MINED

Send Your Wagons to Our Elevator

Floyd and Fulton Sts.,
LOUISVILLE. KY.,

And Get CLEAN, SCREENED LUMP COAL
We Load Your Wagons.

Let us quote you prices on car load lots.
We handle all grades of coal at our yards.

JOS. WALTON & CO.,
Both Phones 35.

VV. S. M'JNTZ, Manager.

Frkd Myebs, Jefferson town, Ky.
(,'uinb. Phone 70 2.

Incorporated
Louisville.

N. R. BLANKENBAKKR, Fisherville, Ky
Cumb. Hlioue 49

MYERS & BLAN KEN BAKER
Funeral Directors and Embalmers

Stock Always Complete. Calls Answered Day and Night,

The Health and Comfort of Your Family Makes Fresh
Water in Your Home a Necessity,

not a Luxury.

Fairbanks -Morse
Fresh Water System

water to the faucet direct from the well at the
temperature best fur use cool in Summer and
free from icy c hill in Winter.
' Locate i he engine, compressor and tank where
convenient, in the cellar, barn or shed.

This system pumps from both well and cis-

tern with only one air tank as shown in this
illustration.

Ky.

As Atk vs for full information and prices. Send '. Seinsasa

CONVENIENT
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Fairbanks, Morse & Co. 't.i
Jb-- fj 517 w Kah St., Louisville, Ky. -f-
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Pneumatic Pump

t THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO.
Y Incorporated

$ BUECHEL, KY,

Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding, Etc.
Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Brick, Sand, Fertilizer.

WHY NOT PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRIES
X when it oaves you money? We are prepared to furnisL anything

in the Building Line.a
X BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6-- J.

i 34-8- 6
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