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Women suffragists are advised, by

the New York World, not to mistake
a hearse for the band-wago- The
baby-wago- n is a more potent plea

than eitner.

Every time we snap a rubber ring

It would be well, contends the Chris-

tian Register, to remember the awful

cost of collecting rubber in the Con-

go Free State.

Out west a speeding auto burned it-e- lf

up before a policeman could tako
the number, relates the Atlanta Con-

stitution. That's getting on "the
"windy side of the law."

Frederic Remington achieved de-

served success and popularity as an
Illustrator of American frontier life.

He has seen and been a part of it in

his younger days, before he ever ex-- j

pected to become its historian in pic- -

ture. As an artist, writes the New
York World, he frequently returned
types he so graphically portrayed

ia study it in later years when the
were fast disappearing. His cowboys,

Indians and army troopers, when
they first appeared in the pages of

the magazines, were new and strange
to most Easterners. He introduced
them to a new world on this contin- -

ent and helped to create a demand for
Western stories and pictures which
many a later contributor has turned
o good profit, though usually with

less actual knowledge and experience
of the West than Remington had ac- -

quired.

Science like good business, is a

fcatter of growth and evolution, and
neither science nor good business is

run by taking chances or gambling or
by flukes and accidents, insists the
JNew York Press. While it locks on

the surface as if there have been ac-

cidents of discovering science, pos-

sibly there has never been really such
a thing. Of course, a man might be
experimenting for some one thing and
find something entirely different and
along another line from what he was
working on, and this may be called an
accidental discovery of science, but
is it so? Such discovery is hardly to
be called accidental, for the man's
mind was prepared to grasp this dis-

covery when it showed itself, and
where the mind had not been pre-

pared such discovery was surely lost
.Most discoveries in science have not
come by accident.

The terrible wreck near Benson,
Arizona, furnishes another argment
against the continued use of wooden
cr.rs for passengers on railroad trains,
protests the El Paso Herald. A steel
baggage car was uninjured, but the
mail car was splintered and partly
telescoped, while the chair car snd
tourist sleepers were badly smashed.
It is time for Congress to take posi-

tive action on this matter. A law
should be enacted at the present ses-

sion requiring all interstate railroads
within seven years to scrap all their
wooden passenger cars and substi-
tute steel cars, changing at least one-seven-

of their entire equipment ev-

ery year, beginning with the passage
of the law. It is a national shame
that the railroads are permitted to
carry' coal and coke in safer cars than
they furnish for human beings. Steel
cars have been proved practical, they
are not unduly expensive, and they
are exceedingly durable. There is no
reason why the forced substitution
should be longer delayed.

Dr. A. D. Melvln, chief of the bu-

reau of animal industry at Washing-
ton, D. C, tells In his annual report
of a pretty state of affairs. He de-

clares that half the meats eaten in
the United States are not inspected
by his bureau, but that the states and
cities, which are supposed to protect
their citizens from the traffic in pois-

onous food within their limits, neglect
their duty. One of the results of the
federal inspection, the report says, is
to "cause the diversion of diseased
and suspicious-lookin- g animals to the
uninspected establishments, where
they are slaughtered for the local
market." The federal government
provides at packing houses doing an
Interstate business a competent vet-

erinary and sanitary inspection at the
ilme of slaughter. Is that the policy
of this city and state with respect to
their vast local trade in meats? Dr.
Melvin says it is not merely a ques-

tion of examining the meats offered
for sale in the markets, since, in the
condition of the meats at the time of
sale, it is "usually impossible to de-

tect disease."

Conceit, explains the Chicago Tri-

bune, deceives only its owner.

THE TROOPERS.
BY CLINTON SCOLLABD.

W clattered into the village street, and up to the Rose and Crown,
And we roared a toast to the Tory host as we tossed his liquor down:
"Long life to General Washington! He's a gentleman, we trow!
But death to a thing like a tyrant king, and his vassal, my great Lord Howe!"

Then we doffed the hat as down we sat, and bade l.im fatten the board,
And when he whimpered and wheezed and whined we gave a clank of the sword;
By his own wide hearth 'twas a matter for mirth to see him bend and cow,
This cringing thing to a tyrant king, and his vassal, my great Lord Howe.

We had ridden fast, we had ridden far, and under the stars had slept;
Out of the night for the foray-fig- we into the dawn had crept;
Long and late we had laughed at fate, we had hungered oft, and now
'Twas a goodly thing to feast like a king, and his vassal, my great Lord Howe!

We had kissed our mothers and kissed our wives and kissed our sweethearts true;
As a grain of sand we had held our lives in the work we had to do;
We were "Rebels" all, proud name, God wot! because we would not bow
Our heads to a thing like a tyrant king, and his vassal, my great Lord Howe!

"To saddle, lads!" was the word we heard leap blithe from the captain's tongue.
So we raised a rouse for the Tory house as out of the door we flung:
"Lone life to General Washington! He's a gentleman, we trow!
But death to a thing like a tyrant king, and Lis vassal, my great Lord Howe!"

Leslie's Magazine.

The Girl
What She Did For Richard

W. R. ROSE, in Cleveland Plain Dealer.

The gray haired man at the desk
picked up the receiver.

"Suddenly ill?" he said. "I'm
sorry. Not serious? I'm glad of that.
You have sent a substitute? Very-wel- l.

Hope you will recover soon."
He hung up the receiver a little

hurriedly and a frown clouded his
face.

"If there was a baseball game on
to-da- y and that girl was a boy, I'd
have my suspicions," he muttered.
"These vacation attacks grow more
frequent. I fancy there must be a
matrimonial cloud on the horizon."

He looked around and saw that
he was not alone. A slender young
woman, plainly dressed, stood at a
little distance awaiting his attention.

"Ah, you are here," he said. "Can
you take dictation?"

The girl stepped forward.
"Yes, sir," she answered. She laid

aside her hat and jacket and seat-
ing herself by the desk, took up pad
and pencil.

The gray haired man rapidly dic-

tated several letters, making notes
from time to time on the correspond-
ence lying before him.

"Typewrite these," he said.
She brought the letters to him

presently, then turned back to the
typewriter and clicked off a brief
note.

"These seem to be all right," said
the man at the desk. "I think that
will finish up for this afternoon. If
Laura isn't down you may
come again."

The girl bowed.
"There is one more letter," she

said.
He took the note she handed him,

and after a quick glance at her, read
it aloud.

"Sir," the note began, "I am not
the girl you expected. I'm an out-of-to-

girl looking for employment,
but not ordinary work. I want op-

portunities, because I'm a girl with
ideas. You will find me useful if you
give me a trial."

The man at the desk dropped the
note on the desk.

"That's an extraordinary communi-
cation," he said. "What's your
name?"

"Ida Bruce."
He faintly smiled and looked back

at the note.
"Your first name is perilously close

to ideas," he said. He settled back
in his chair. "And you think we need
ideas?" he mildly asked.

"Yes," the girl replied; "that was
my idea in coming here."

He smiled again.
"We have built up a fairly com-

fortable business," he said, "without
feeling any necessity for employing a
purveyor of ideas. We are careful
and conservative. Our name is a val-
uable asset, and our goods speak for
themselves. While the concern is
sound, we haven't a dollar to waste on
experiments. "

He paused and studied the face of
the girl.

"This is the opportunity I hoped
to find," she quietly said. "You can
have no objection to extending your
volume of trade?"

"Not the slightest objection," he
replied. He was amused by her grav-
ity. "But, as I have said, we haven't
a penny for experiments. We are
slow and sure and safe."

The girl nodded.
"That's a good expression," she

said. "I must make a note of it. You
do not object to my using it?"

She was very amusing.
"Not in the least," he replied.

"How do you propose to utilize It?
Not on the stationery of the newly
organized Aero Club?"

She gravey shook ner head
"it would be much more aDnroori- -

ate on the letterheads of the super-
intendent of the Erie Canal."

The man suddenly laughed.
"That's very good," he said. "So

good that I'm going to ask you to out-
line your methods of procedure. I'll
admit I'm a little curious. This is the
first time I've encountered a purveyor
of ideas."

Again the girl gravely nodded.
"Our profession," she said, "is a

good deal like all the others. We
don't display our entire stock at a
single sitting. This is true of the
lawyer, of the doctor, of the profes-
sor. Each preserves a wise reticence
regarding the full extent of his knowl-
edge. This very proper course is fol-
lowed by the idea expert, too."

The man at the desk was still
amused.

"But may not this idea of reticence
be taken to conceal a lamentable
scarcity of stock?"

She slightly smiled.
"Yes, and that is true of all the

othr professions." She drew a little
closer to his desk. "I will say nothing
about trespassing on your time," she
said, "because I hope to make you
understand that the time you give
me is an excellent investment."

"Go on," said the man at the desk.
"I will try to talk fast and to the

point," she responded. "What are the
local conditions that confront me? A
conservative house, careful and se-

cure, and mildly successful. The light
hardware specialties it manufactures
are favorable known to the trade, but
should be. The house clings to old
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With Ideas.
Corwin & Co. And Why. W

r
I patterns, and to old methods pat- -

terns that won favor twenty years
ago, methods that are not in line with
modern business progress."

She paused and looked steadily at
the man.

"I offer no defense," he said.
"What do you propose to recommend
as a remedy?

"Ideas," she answered promptly.
"Yes. Emphatic, but indefinite.

Give me one idea as a sample."
"Advertise."
He slowly shook his head.
"We have never found it necessary

to advertise," he said.
"But advertising mustn't be re-

garded as heroic treatment. It is a
steady stimulant that leaves only
good effects. One moment." She
turned to her table and rapidly pen-
ciled a sketch and a few lines of read-
ing matter. The man at the desk
watched the deft fingers.

"There," she said, "is a bit of copy
for a display ad. of your fieur de lis
pattern of door trimmings. The catch
line is 'Art Trimmings.' I think it
would draw attention."

The man stared. at the cory.
"That looks good to me," he said.

"But we have paid very little atten-
tion to our mail order business."

The girl smiled.
"That can all be handled outside

if you think best. The question is,
can you furnish the goods?"

"Yes," replied the man. "We can
increase our output very greatly. And
we can handle the mall order busi-
ness, too, if it looks worth while."
He suddenly laughed. "See here,
young woman, are you trying to hyp-
notize me?"

"I am merely confronting you with
a fascinating idea," she answered.
"But to show my good faith I will
give this ad. a trial at my own ex-

pense you to pay me a commission
of five per cent, on every cash order
it brings in."

The man laughed.
"Go ahead!" he cried. "Your terms

are accepted. But don't go too deep."
"Thank you," said the girl. "You

may look for me again in a day or
two. "

"Come in any time," the man re-
marked.

He laughed and turned back to his
desk. He laughed again as the sound
of the closing door told him the girl
had gone.

"That was decidedly funny," he
muttered. "Smart girl, but over con-

fident. Seems to believe in herself,
too. I'll have to write to Jack about
her." He drew a sheet forward. "My
dear boy," he wrote, "your last letter
was still more reassuring. But you
mustn't be in any hurry to come
home. I don't want to hustle you
back to Arizona again. I need you
here, lad, but there can be no hurry
where your health is concerned. I
am afraid you find my letters very-dr-

y

and prosy. But we made a de-
parture here to-da- y that will amuse
you. We are going to advertise!
Think of that, boy. The musty old
house of Richard Corwin & Company
is going to solicit trade through the
medium of printers' ink. It is the
suggestion of a bright young woman
who drifted in here to-da- y and an-
nounced herself as a purveyor of
ideas. And she seemed so sincere
that I couldn't turn her out. She is
to look after the advertising and take
her pay in commissions. Does this
sound as if your old father was break-
ing down. Don't believe it. He can
still drive a hard bargain. The girl
with ideas is coming back in a day or
two with more ideas, no doubt. I'll
keep you posted."

Two days later the girl returned.
She came in briskly and took off her
hat and jacket.

"The advertising Is placed," she an-
nounced, "and I have another idea to
submit."

She paused and looked at the man
inquiringly.

"Take the seat there," he said.
"How is the Idea tank?"

"Bubbling merrily, thank you," she
answered. "Here is the latest thing
that steamed over."

She laid a neat pen and ink sketch
before him.

He looked at it curiously.
"What's this?" he asked.
"That's a calendar frame for desk

use. It has a hinged back to pro-
tect the date cards and facilitate the
changes. This should be stamped out
of metal and finished in bronze. The
little design at the top of the frame is
Time chasing the hours. It's a fanci-
ful idea of my own."

The man stared at the drawing.
"Well," he said.
"I want to find out what you will

charge me for those frames in 1000
lots, and how soon the first 1000 will
be ready for delivery. They must be
out for the holiday trade."

The man stared at the drawing.
"That's tasty," he murmured. "Go-

ing to advertise it?"
"Yes. Right away. I have an or-

der for the first 1000 and you must
see that the price is right."

The man continued to stare at the
drawing.

"We have never done anything in
the novelty line," he slowly said.

"This will prove a good beginning,"
said the girl with Ideas.

f

The man looked up.
"I think it will," he said. "Coma

In morning."
A little later the man wrote agala

to his son.
"The girl with Ideas hasn't deserted

us," he wrote. "She was in to-da- y

with a design for an improved cal-
endar frame for desk use. It is really
a pretty thing. She wants us to make
them for her and I'm going to do It.
Somehow she inspires me with confi-

dence. If anybody had come in here
a month ago with the suggestion that
we go into the novelty business I
would have called for help. You shall
have a frame as soon as they are out.
And you haven't coughed for seven
weeks? Splendid!"

When the girl came in the next
morning the figures she wanted were
ready for her. She studied them
carefully.

"The price is satisfactory," she
added; "my profit on the first 1000
will approximate $300."

"They will be ready for you in just
ten days," said the man.

"I am having the boxes made," the
girl told him. "Here is my idea for
a cover design."

The man looked at the drawing.
"In very good taste," he said. "It

will attract attention. By the way,
your 'Art Trimmings' ads. bore fruit
to-da- y. They brought us twenty-seve- n

mail orders and sixty-tw- o re-

quests for catalogues.
"I have an idea," said the girl,

"that you need a new catalogue let
me prepare it."

The man made a feeble protest.
"That catalogue has been in use

twenty years," he said.
"It looks it," was the girl'ss com-

ment.
The mail orders came in more and

more rapidly, and the invoices of the
trade grew larger. It was evident
that a good many people had noticed
the "Art Trimmings" ad. The man
at the desk was greatly pleased, al
though he was careful to curb his
feelings.

Consequently, when the young
woman brought In a new design he
regarded it in a reserved manner.

"This is not a new idea of mine,"
she explained. "I've had it for some

ne. It is a colonial inkstand. The
framework holding the glass recepta-
cle is a pair of antique andirons in
polished brass. I call it the 'May-

flower.' " '
The man looked at the drawing,

holding it close, and at arm's length.
Then he said a most surprising thing.

"Young woman," he demanded,
what are you going to do with all

your money
She laughed merrily.
"I have an idea that I may take an

interest in the house of Richard Cor-

win & Company."
"All right," said the man. "I think

that would be the cheapest way to
dispose of you. Perhaps you don t
know it, but you are making us a
great deal of trouble. Our mail order
department has been enlarged out of
all reasonable proportions. We have
doubled our force in the foundries.
That advertising of yours has done
the mischief. My boy won't know the
business when he comes back. And
here you are conjuring up more work
for us. He stared at the drawing. "It
can't help selling. The 'Mayflower,'
eh? It's all right."

The girl looked at him with a gen
tle smile.

'Then you feel friendly toward the
sirl with ideas?"

He nodded emphatically.
"I freely admit," he declared, "the

house of Richard Corwin & Co. can't
fford to lose you. We must have a

contract of some sort.
The girl nodded.
"I have thought of that," she said.

"You spoke of your son just now. He
has an interest in the house, I be-

lieve?"
"Yes. He is in Arizona, where he

went for his health. He has quite re-

covered and will soon be home. I've
written to him about you."

"And what did he say?"
The man laughed.
"He seemed to be greatly amused,

and utterly refused to take you seri-

ously."
The girl looked thoughtful.
"I have a new idea," she said. "If

you excuse me I will write a letter."
She went to the typewriter.
' What is your son's first name, Mr.

Corwin?" she demurely asked.
The man stared at her.
"His name is John," he abruptly

answered.
"Thank you," she smilingly said.
In a little while she brought the

letter to him.
"I have been suggesting a partner-

ship to young Mr. Corwin," she said.
"A partnership!"
"Please read the letter."
He took the sheet hesitatingly and

then read the contents half aloud.
" 'My dear Jack,' it began, 'your

father is reading this letter and I am
anxiously watching him. He has just
admitted that he approves of me, and
'so I think it high time to take him
into our confidence. I mean to tell
him all about it just as soon as he
gives me the opportunity. I will tell
him how I was caring for my ailing'
father when I met you. And how,
later on, after you had told me about
your father, I determined to see him

in my own way when I returned
to the city. I meant to try to gain his
favor. I hope when he writes he will
let you know I have succeeded. If
this was not a semi-publ- ic letter I
would tell you, dear, how I long for
your return, and how I am counting
the days. IDA. "

The man laid down the sheet very
gently.

"If you will leave this letter with
me for a moment or two I will add a
postscript," he gravely said.

"Yes," she answered, and met his
gaze bravely.

"You have an idea that you will
marry my son," he slowly said.

"Yes," she answered again.
He suddenly put out his hand.
"All right, Ida,1" he briskly said.

"I really think that is the best and
simplest way for Richard Corwin &

Co. to keep a firm hold on you."

The artichoke is the cultivated
form of the wild cardoon, indigenous
to Madeira, the Canaries, Morocco,
the south of France, Spain, Italy and
the Mediterranean islands.

WHEN YOUR BACK ACHES
SUSPECT THE KIDNEYS.

Backache is kidney ache In most
cases. The kidneys ache and throb
with dull pain because there is In

flammation within.
You can't be rid of
the ache until von
cure the cause the
kidneys. Doan's Kid-
ney Pills cure sick
kidneys.

J. F. King, 221 W.
Union St.. Jackson-
ville, Fla., says:
"Dull, nagging back-
ache and irreeular
action of the kidneys
bothered me for five
months. Doan's Kid-
ney Pills proved just
what I needed, driv-
ing out the pain and
restoring the kid

neys to normal condition.
Remember the name Doan's. For

Bale by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milbur- n Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

THE PIRATES' ESCAPE.

The office boy had a freckled face, and hi
hair was as red as fire;

Ilia nose turned upward as though it
wished to direct one's paze up higher.

He kad front teeth of the gravestone type
'twixt whicli was a tiny slit.

From which, with an aim quite accurate,
he frequently did spit.

The office was littered and filled with dust,
there was dirt on the window pane.

But he sat and read of the pirates bold
who sail o'er the raging main;

And when a gentleman wandered in and
asked: "Is the boss about?"

He barely lifted his eyes and said, quite
short: "No, the uoss is out."

"But when do you think he will return?"
asked the man. in accents low,

And the lad read on for a page or two and
then jerked out, "Don't know."

He still read on with bated breath and a
sort of feverish haste.

For the pirate boat was out at sea by a
chased.

"May I sit down and wait for him?" nest
questioned the timid man;

And the bov, at the end of a paragraph,
replied, with a grunt. "You can."

The office clock marked the time away till
a couple of hours had fled.

And the man still sat. and the boy still
read, and the pirates were still ahead.

At last the man the silence broke 'twas
nearing the hour of noon

"I say, my boy, do you think the boss is
liable to be back soon?"

'Twas something like a quarter of an hour
e'er the boy got 'round to say:

"He went to Europe a week ago. By jings,
that crew got 'way ! "

From the Buffalo News.

frhlRTrTO
"Why do they call that big real es-

tate owner a 'land octopus'? " "Be
cause he has so many front feet."
Cleveland Leader.

"Is the pen mightier than the
word?" "Nothing to it. You don't

see any homes for disabled poets."
Louisville Courier-Journa- l.

The Teacher "How many eggs are
there in a dozen?" The Pupil "Five
fresh ones, five doubtful ones, and
two bad ones." Cleveland Leader.

"So you want to marry my daugh- -
ter, do you, young man?" "Y-e-- s,

"Well, can you support a
family?" "H-ho- w many are there of
you, Judge.
To have your sweetheart far away

May make the days seem dark and drear,
But there's this consolation though

She's less expense than when she's near.
"I disagree with the scientists who

claim that the brain is the seat of
reason." "Don't get excited about it,
they probably don't mean your
brain." Houston Post.

"Impatience," said Uncle Eben, "is
ginerally de feelin' you has when you
wants somebody else to hurry an'
make up foh de time you's been
wastin'." Washington Star.
Oh, tradesman, in thine hour of e e e e,
If on this paper you should c c c c,
Take our advice and now be y y y y,
Go straight ahead and advert i i i i.
You'll find the project of some u u u u,
Neglect can offer no ex q q q q.
Be wise at once, prolong your da a a a a,
A silent business soon de k k k k.

C. B. A. Lange. in Success Magazine.

"Wouldn't it be a good thing if the
City Hall administration was like
Hades?" "Heavens! What a shock-

ing idea!" "Not at all. Then good
intentions would do the paving."
Baltimore American.

Belle "How silly men act when
they propose! Why, my husband
acted like a perfect fool." Nellie
"That's what everybody thought,
when your engagement was an-

nounced." Cleveland Leader.
Servant "There's no coal, mum,

an' the fire is goin' out." Mistress
"Why, Norah, you should have told
me that before." Servant "Icouldn't
tell you there was no coal, mum,
when there was coal." Eoston Tran-
script.

Mrs. A. "What's the matter with
Mrs. DeStyle? She looks the picture
of embarrassment." Mrs. Z "No
wonder. Her little boy used all her
old love letters to make the tail of
his kite and they came down in the
neighbor's yard." Chicago Daily
Newu.

History of the Turkey.
The turkey, rather than the eagle,

Is the real American bird. Eagle3
are found all over the world, but the
turkey is a foreigner everywhere else
except in America, his native home.
Tho wild turkey of America is the
progenitor of all the turkeys in the
world. In North America, Mexico
and Honduras the turkey was found
in great numbers by the white men,
but in South America the bird is un-

known. Scientists are agreed that
the turkey resides outside of this con-

tinent only as an immigrant, and that
his native home must be sought some-

where north of the Isthmus of Pan-
ama. New York American.

"Same to You."
Addressing the boys on the eve of

the holidays, the headmaster of a

London elementary school wished
them a merry Christmas and a happy
New Year. "The same to you, sir,"
they responded. "And be careful not
to eat too much pudding," was his
parting injunction. "Same to you,
sir!" yelled the young hopefuls.
London News.

IT'S EASY TO FIGURE

How you can save money
by using-

Diamond
Wall Plaster.

It's the kind that "goes on to
stay," and saves repair bills- -

KY. WALL PLASTER CO., rwiBoth Phones 2267. Brook and Riyer, Louisville, Ky- -

Also operating the Hoosier Wall Plaster Plant, Jeffersonville
Ind. Telephone 555.

FRED MYERS.
Phone 183, Jeffersontown, Ky. Fisherville,

OUR NEW RUBBER fIRE HEARSE

Rubber Tired Carriages For ail Cccasions

MYERS & BLANKENBAKER, Funeral Directors and Embalmers

Stock Complete. Calls answered promptly.

We Are Mere to
Do Your Printing

We Have a Large Assortment
of Type Ready to Serve You

WE PRINT
What You Want,

The Way You Want It
And When You Want It

INSURANCE
Fire J.Lightning

2 Tornado
Windstorm

Cyclone
Life

Health in

Accident
Live Stock

N. R. BLANKENBAKER,

C. ALCOCK
AGENT

JEFFERSONTOWN,
MB.

Your will
and placed

companies.

Patronage Solicited.

Only Up-to-D- ate Livery Stable
in this section of Jefferson county. We make it our
business to please our customers, and
neither time or money in our equipment.

FIRST-GLAS- S RIGS AND TURNOUTS AT ALL TIMES.

Special attention given to traveling- - men.
Hitching Feeding.
Will buy or sell a good horse.

ANDERSON, DAVIS & BRIDWELL,
Phone 33 SQUArih., riKsU.MOwn,

J, J, WHIT,TajlorM
Ladies' Gents" Garments Dry Cleaned, Pressed

Repaired.

Baxter Avenue and City Limits, Louisville, Ky.

SUITS MADE TO 0RPER
Leave your order while on your way to the city and get them on retnr

home. Our are right. Home Phone 273-J- .

TO CLEAN CAiRPETS.

The uses of salt are legion, and

the housewife who la Ignorant, of

this makes herself much work. Salt
wet with is excellent for
cleaning carpets. Coarse salt mikes
the roughest flatirons smooth. A

handful of salt thrown on the kitchen
fire will make it .burn less rapidly,

thus holding the fire for a greater
length of time. A pinch of salt
to the whites of eggs makes them
whip" easier. Colored clothing tnak-

ed in hot salt water 'before being

washed the first time seldom fades.
'Boston Post

In making legai documents,
as wills and lawyers
were so afraid that they would not
cover everything, recalls the Chris-

tian Register, that they used ten
words where now one suffices.

Phone 494, Ky

KY.
CL PHONE.

business be care-

fully looked after
the very best

A Share of Your

have spared

and

JEr r n-x- .

and
and

added

such
indictments,

PUBLIC

prices

gasoline

Wall Paper
There's a reason why you should let

me sell you wall paper. I handle the
best: have a larye line to select from

and the prices are risrht.
I guarantee all work. Paper hane-ins- r

griven prompt attention.
Cumb. phone 2.

G. A. Hoke, Jeffersontown

Dr. E. L. Floore,

Dentist
OFTICI OVER THB PUBLIC
JKFFEBSONIAS. SQUARE

JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.

I )


