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THE JEFFERSONIAN
JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.

"t HAD RATHER

UYX IB A COUNTRY

HAYiKO NEWSPAPER!
AND NO LAW

THAN IN ONE

HAYINO LAWS AND

NO NEW8PAPER8."

4 Local Newspaper, Published Every Thursday
For the People of All the County.

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE $1.00 PER YEAR
PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

J. C. ALCOCK, Editor and Publisher.
C. E. ALCOCK, Business Manager.

Advertising Rates :

Cards of Thanks 5c per line
Obituaries 5c

" "Readers 10c

Six words to the line.
Display, one insertion only 25c per inch

Entered as second-clas- s matter June 13. 1907,

at the postofflce at Jeffersontown, Kentucky
under the Act of Congress of March 3. 1879.

Member of Kentucky Press Association and
Eighth District Publishers League.

Thursday, August 25, 1910.

SWEETHEART

Of the Kentucky Press Association Makes a

Visit to Jeffersontown Miss Louise

Babbage a Good Writer.

MissLouiseBabbage.of Cloverport,
while visiting her cousin in Louis-

ville last week, made a trip to the
Blue Rock Springs, near Fisherville,
in an automobile. In passing through
Jeffersontown she stopped for a short
time at the office of the Jeffersonian,
which visit was very much apprecia-ed- .

Miss Babbage has been voted
the "sweetheart of the Kentucky
Press," having won the hearts of
every Kentucky editor by her sweet
disposition and ability to write inter-
esting papers. She is a great help to
her father in publishing the Breck-enridg- e

News, and also contributes
to the metropolitan press, as well
as to magazines and syndicates. Of
her visit through Jeffersontown she
writes as follows in the Breckenridge
News:

"Last week when we were taking
an automobile trip with our cousin,
C. Lee Cook, of Louisville, we had
the opportunity to peep over Col.
Henry Watterson's fence and get a
glimpse of his home on Watterson's
lane in Jefferson county. The house
is built in the shadows of large trees
and stands (juite a distance from the
road. While we were going through
Jeffersontown we spied a printshop
and there was no peace forthat party
until they let the girl from the News
office jump out of the machine and
pay her respects to the Jeffersonian
the excellent weekly owned and pub-
lished by Mr. J. C. Alcock and his
brother. The home of the Jefferson-
ian is well equipped and every body
there seems to be busy and in love
with their "happy print shop."
These two incidents of our trip fas
cinated me, for any place with a drop
of printer's ink on it alwavs does.

VALLEY STATION

Aug. 22. Miss Gertrude Tucker,
of Louisville, was the guest of Miss

Jett Kerrick Thursday and Friday
Miss Mollie Kennedy and Berilla

Bates spent the week-en- d with Mrs.
W. C. Kennedy.

Rev. Kimbrough was the guest of
Dr. and Mrs. S. S. Foss Sunday.

Mrs. Wm. Demply was the guest
of her daughter, Mrs. H. L. Clark,
of Louisville, Saturday.

Miss Dixie Burnett was the guest
of Miss Majory Moremen last week

Mr. H. H. Drake and family, of
Norten, Tenn., spent several days of
last week with Mrs. W. S. Drake
v Mr. Leo. Kerrick left Saturday for
Bdston after spending several weeks
with his parents, Mr. and Mrs. B. H
Kerrick.

Miss Mildred Chamberlain and
Mr. Glen Worrells, of Leipsic, were
the week-en- d guests of Miss Tessie
Chamberlain.

Mr. W. S. Drake and family spent
Sunday with relatives at Jefferson
town.

Mr. and Mrs. Ambrose Hagerman,
Miss Nettie Hagerman. and Mr.
Boyd Watson were the guests of Mr.
and Mrs. C. Monroe, of Louisville,
Sunday.

Mrs. Bettie Bowser and little
daughter, Aileen, returned home
Monday after spending a month at
Kittanning and Mercer, Pa., and
Indianapolis, Ind.

Misses Lena, Ruth and Willie
Minor spent Sunday with Miss Mar-
garet Swindler.

Miss Helen Beahl was the guest of
Miss Lula and Emma Scott last
week.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Linnig, of
Louisville, were guests Sunday-Mrs-. of

J. W. Knadler.
Miss Irma Ryan, of Louisville is

the guest of Mrs. S. S. Foss.
The Ladies' Aid of the Christian

church will give an ice cream supper
Saturday, Sept. 3, at Mr. W. W.
Stewart's Lawn- - Hours 5 to 11 p. m.

Mrs. Geo. Weedon and children, of
Cincinnati, Mrs. Newt Tucker and
Mrs. Will Tucker, of Louisville, were
the guests Tuesday of Mrs. Jno.
Napier.

Mrs. Theo. Wilke entertained Sat-
urday at 7 o'clock dinner in honor of
Misses Larkins, of Cincinnati.

Miss Mary Foss will leave the first
part of September to enter college
at Blackstone.

' Misses Eulah and Johnnie B. More-me- n

entertained their Sunday-scho- ol

class at their home last Thursday.

Over 1100 in prizes given away in
the popularity contest.

x f

A Mountain Flower
ELDEBE.

I
X BY

CHAPTER XXXVI.
Not Persuaded.

When Nina had finished reading
this sorrowful letter, her tears flow-

ed freely for some moments, then as
the bell sounded she banished all
sitrns of trrief and went below, and
was soon chatting with her school
mates, as merrv as the merriest. It
was not in her nature to grieve over
the sorrows of others. She had no
patience with others' faults. Al
though she had loved Delia with a
school-tri- rl affection while she was
with her, now that she was gone she
could easily forget her. Such was
the shallow nature of Nina.

At theclose of the term both Nina
and Gladys received their diplomas,
and with their educations finished,
returned to Hazelhurst, where we

found them at the beginning 01 our
story.

It is now the middle of August, the
morning following the croquet party
at the Marsden homestead. Floy
came down to breakfast unusually
late and in a very bad humor. Aunt
Cleo had long since left the kitchen
and gone into the garden to gather
vegetables for dinner. But the
thoughtful old soul had left some
things upon the stove to keep warm
for her pet. Floy ate her breakfast
in silence, there being no one in the
dining-roo- m to talk to. As her ap-

petite was appeased, her
yanished and she greeted Aunt Cleo
cheerily as she entered with a large
basket of vegetables upon her arm.

"Goodmorning, Aunt Cleo. Do you
want me to help you get dinner? I
can peel the potatoes, make the let-
tuce salad and "

"No, no, chile. Eat yo' breakfas',
den run 'long out in de garden an'
walk 'bout wid de gemmen. Dey tole
me fo' to tell yo' to come out dar
when yo' had finished yo' breakfas',
an' show dem whar all dem hummin'
birds' nests air in de grape-arbo- r.

Dey wants to skitch it, an' call it de
"Birds' Paradise."

"A very suitable name," said Floy,
throwing a biscuit to her pet kitten.
Then she left the dining-roo- m and
went to the garden to find Larne and
Walter who were waiting for her.
She saw them at the far end of the
main walk, sauntering along in her
direction, though they saw her not.
I n a spirit of mischief, she concealed
herself behind a small clump of juni
per trees, ready to spri ig out and
surprise them as they came up
Presently she heard voices near and
some one sat down upon the rustic
seat iust on the other side of the
shrubbery behind which she was con
cealed. bhe peered cautiously
around the trees and saw, instead of
Larne and Walter, her brother Ned
and Fred Marsden. Ned was speak
ing and Floy drew back and listened
intently.

"And so you do not like the immac
ulate Walter, eh, Fred?"

"Like him? no, not I," answered
Fred. "I dislike him so utterly that
it would do me good to give him a
genuine horse-whippin- g "

"Well, upon my word, Fred," said
Ned, "your character is developing
something new. The idea of the
gentle, kind-hearte- d Mr. Marsden
whipping a fellow being, when I nev
er knew him to even beat a horse or
a dog. Why it is simply preposter
ous! What has come over you, Fred,
old man? What has Walter Lyon
done to merit your disfavor? I can
see no cause, unless there is a woman
at the bottom of it, as is generally
the case. By George! now I have it,"
as though a sudden inspiration had
struck him. "I see it all as clearly
as in a looking glass. Floy is the
cause of it. You are jealous, old
fellow, afraid Lvon will cut you out."

"Afraid he will cut me out. Well,
Ned, your expression is very weak,
and better becomes a shallow-noodle- d

dude than one of your good sense.
If you had any eves at all, you could
see that Walter Lyon had already
won Floy's heart from me. He first
captured her fancy by his citified
airs, and later won her heart by his
exaggerated protestations of love
and his promises of a beautiful life
in the society world. But they are
vain promises and I tremble for her.
O, what if he should lead her away
from home and friends out into the
cold black world and then desert
her, as many a villian before him
has done."

"Come, Fred, you are raving,"
said Ned, his face almost as grave as
Fred's. "Do let up a little, will you?
I never knew you were such a jeal-
ous crank. I didn't suppose a word
of love has ever passed between Floy
and Lyon. If they do flirt a little,
what is the harm? She only does it
to tease you, knowing what a goose
you are."

"Very well, think as you please,"
said Fred, rising to go. "You are
her brother, and I have warned you
against that man. I have told you
my suspicions in regard to him and
they cannot be shaken. Ned, if you
only would listen to me," he contin-
ued earnestly, "you would banish
Walter Lyon from your home this
very day. I feel that if he stays
here you will regret it. Floy 4s'
young and easily influenced. Lyon
has her completely wound aronnd
bis fintrer. so to SDeak. and. noor con
fiding child, she relies upon evlery

thinghesays. He is a wolf in sheep's
clothing trying to steal our lamb."

There is a hurried movement be-

hind the evergreens and Floy stands
before them, flushed and indignant.

"Fred Marsden! how dare you say
such shameful things of Mr. Lyon,"
she cried angrily, shaking a diminu-
tive fist under the astonished Fred's
nose. "He looks no more like a
wolf, or any other animal than you
do. And you compliment me highly
by calling me a lamb. A young
sheep: a domestic animal. Your
complimeuts are like your looks and
manners decidedly countryfied. Ah,
no wonder your face turns red and
you look like a lovely boiled lobster.
Perhaps you will turn redder when I
tell you that I have been behind
those trees for the past ten minutes
and have heard everything you said
concerning Mr. Lyon and myself.
So you wish Ned to send our guest
away from Hazelhurst. You want
my brother to openly insult Mr. Lyon
because of your jealousy. He'll do
nothing of the kind: but I can tell
you, Mr. Fred Marsden, you are not
wanted here, and the sooner you get
through that garden gate, the better
it will be for that new gray suit you
have on."

So saying, she gathered up a hand-
ful of fresh earth and flung it against
Fred's right shoulder. His flushed
face turned to a dead white, but he
answered not a word. He stood
there, looking at Floy with an ex-

pression in his eyes which she had
never seen before. For a moment
only he stood thus, then turned upon
his heel and walked swiftly down the
broad walk and was going out the
gate when Floy called after him:

Good-by- e, Fred. You are a very
good shepherd to leave the lamb to
the tender mercies of the Lion."

Fred looked back and saw her
standing beside Walter Lyon, who
had just joined her. For a moment
he was tempted to turn back and
treat Floy's onslaught as a joke: but
this good resolution was quickly
shattered when Floy called out, as
she saw him hesitate:

"No, no, never mind coming back.
The wolf don't seem to be in a very
vicious mood, and I am in no dan-
ger "

Fred deigned her no reply, but
walked on, truly angry with Floy for
once. After a few moments Ned
walked off and joined Larne in a far
corner of the old garden, leaving
Lyon and Floy alone together. Floy
turned to Walter and explained why
she and Fred had parted in anger;
told him of the conversation she had
overheard.

"The jealous hound," said Lyon
angrily: "so he is trying to frustrate
our plans. Thinks to win you from
me, does he? We'll see about that.
Floy, my darling, we must fly tonight.
You have promised to elope with
me; why not now instead of waiting
four days longer. If we delay, that
jealous country booby is sure to find
some way to part us. Will you come
with me tonight, my darling?"

"I canDot. so do not ask me," said
Hoy decidedly. "I will go with you
at the appointed time not one day
sooner," and no amount of coaxing
could change her determination.
"How can Fred Marsden part us?"
continued she. "He knows nothing
of our intentions."

"But he strongly suspects them,"
answered Lyon moodily. "I fear he
will acquaint your father with his
suspicions, then it will all be up with
us."

"O dear! well, I can't help it. I
am not going any sooner than I
promised, let come what may," said
Floy, turning to go.

"Wait one moment, Floy. Since I
cannot persuade you to go before
next Monday night, let me tell you
how to act in the meantime. Be
very cool in your manner toward me,
in the presence of others, and very,
very friendly toward your old lover,
as that young gentleman must be
led off the track. Ask his pardon
for what you did this morning and
he will forgive you quick enough
and be your willing slave again. All
this will serve to lull suspicion in re-

gard to u."
"Thank you, Mr. Lyon," said Floy,

snatching her hand from him, "thank
you very much for your advice, but
as I am not of a deceitful order, I
shall not ask Mr. Marsden's pardon;
and, above all, I shall not try to
hoodwink him into the belief that I
care for him and dislike you, then
elope with you Monday night. Since
you wish it, I will pay no attention
to you, but as to Fred, I shall treat
him as I always have. I am no hyp-ocri- t,

I thank you."
"My darling, I did not mean to

anger vou," coaxed Lyon, placing
his arm about her waist and drawing
her to him. "I know you are the
frankest little darling in the world,
that is why I have advised you not
to betray your real feelings, as a
precaution against their taking you
away from me. Since you will not
do tbAs much for me, I do not believe
youlove me much, and if you prefer
your jealous lover to me, why "

3, Walter, you know I love you
deferly, interrupted Floy, "else I

uld never have consented to leave
home and parents for you; but I can
not do as you ask. Now I must go

and prepare myself for the trip to
Carrolton. Aurevoir."

(To be continued.)
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ONION SEED GLEANED

At your home on short notice
and at right prices.

B. W. KOEHLER
Home Phone, Fern Creek Exchange.

First Last Chance on the Road.

CHEROKEE HARDWARE CO.
HENRY YOUNG, Proprietor.

Dealer in Stoves, Tin and Hardware, House Furnishing
Goods, Paints, Oils, Glass, Etc.

Bicycle Supplies and Repairine. Locks Repaired and Keys Fitted.
Expert with Gas and Gasoline Stoves. Repairing and adjusting- done and

guaranteed.
Tin Roofing and Guttering. Lawn Mowers and Garden Implements.

Highland 13. 1355Cumb. E. 285--

39-2-5

POSE AS A CAPITALIST.
For ONE DOLLAR we will send ycu three handsomely lithographed, hut worthless,

stock certificates, which you can ri out yourself for any amount, and have lots of fun
showing to your friends as proof that you are wealthy. These certificates appear to rep-

resent railway, gold mining and insurance enterprises and look just like the "real thing,"
but must not be used to realize money on.

One sample for 50c (send 2c stamp for illustrated circular.)
36-2- 6 INDEPENDENT PRINTING COMPANIES. WASHINGTON. D. C.

..The Jeffersonian-Merchant- 's Contest Ballot..

Good for 5 Votes
If sent or brought to office of The Jeffersonian

on or before Aug. 27, 1910. Not good after
that date.

To Be Counted for.

Living in the FIRST MAGISTERIAL

A

I THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO, f
Incorporated

BUECHEL, KY,

Lumber, Doors, SasK, Blinds, Moulding1, Etc.
Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Brick, SandFertilizer.
We are now prepared to furnish promptly Anything

in the building line.
X BE SURE TO GIVE US A

M-- M

KIN&'S PAUACE WffSJST
Bottled in Bond Whisky 60c at., Full Quarts
Port Wine and Sherry Wine, guaranteed three years old. from the

late Senator Sanford's vineyard in California, 25c and 35c
per quart full quarts. Just the thing for the sick.

WHISKY $2.00 A GALLON

Yellow Front. S. W. Gor. 2d and Green, Louisville.
34.-8-6

YOUR

CHECK BOOK
will show you exactly the time
and amount of every payment
you make; who it was to, and

what it was for.

YOUR

CANCELED
CHECKS

are legal receipts for every bill
they pay, and

YOUR

BANK BOOK
is a complete record of all your
earnings that you have deposited
in the Bank, and all your expen-

ses that you have paid through
the Bank.

W S0UCIT YOUR

TH JEFFERSON
COUNTY PANK,

JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.

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 de-

stroying property in any way
upon our premises.

Dr. Joseph A. Sweeny,
Horace Brown.

BUECHEL, KY.

and

the

Bardstown Road, Louisville, Ky.

i
9

DISTRICT of Jefferson County, Ky.

X

CALL. Phone Highland 6oJ. &

Dr. E. L. Floore,
DENTIST

office over PUBLIC
The Jeffersonian SQUAKE

JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.

WALL PAPER.
There's a reason you should let me sellyou wall paper. I handle the best- - havea lzrge line to select from and the prices

arerig-ht-

I guarantee all work. Paper hansinegriven prompt attention.
Cumb. phone 42--

G. A. HOKE, Jeffersontown

Jocob Edinger & Son,
HORSE SHOEING

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

bell Streets.

LOUISVILLE, KY. 37--y

HESKAMP & BAUER
ST. MATTHEWS, KY.

Blacksmiths & Wagon Makers

Rubber Tires a Specialty.

Manufacturers of All Styles of

BUGGIES,
Spring, Platform, Farm and Light
Family Wagons and Road Carts.

Also Horse Shoeing and Repair- -

ng done in the best manner.
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