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The Girl of
My Dreams
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WILBUR NESBtT

CHAPTER XIII.

A short while later Harry left his
guests gathered about the piano, sing-
ing, and quietly slipped outside. The
Count made an excuse and left the
room also. Harry went immediately
to the front of the house and threw a
pebble against Mrs. Biazes' window.

"Sst!" he cautioned, as she ap-

peared.
'Oh, dear! I'm distracted!" she

said almost hysterically.
"How do you think I feel?" he asked.

"Listen. I've got hat. 1 put it In
my sister's room, until 1 get a chance
to give it to you."

"Why can't I have It right away?"
iehe asked.

"Some one would see me getting it
to you. We can't take a chance.
General Blazes 16 in there with the
rest don't you hear him singing?"

"Oh, yes. It is euch a blessing that
the dear old fellow can forget his
troubles."

"He'il remember them soon enough.'
Around the corner of the house

came Count von Fritz, laboriously car-
rying a long ladder that he had found.

"By gTacious!" Hai ry said. "You're
such a fool after ali. Here! Ill

help you."
' Now you see," said the Count. "Ve

ged her oud."
With infinite pains, and as much si-

lence as they could command, they
raised the ladder and adjusted it
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against the window sill. Mrs. Blazes
watched the proceeding eagerly.

"Am I to come down on that?" she
inquired.

"Flirting

"No," Harry answered, with the sar
casm the occasion required. "We are
going to train a morning glory vine
on thi6."

"Smarty!" she sniffed at him
"That's just like a man!"

"Be careful, and be quiet. Get out
on the ladder and creep down," Harry
told her.

Mrs. Blazes stepped on a chair and
planted herself on the window siii.
She was just swinging a neatly-sho- d

foot over to the ladder when Harry
hissed :

"Get back! For the love of Mike,
get back!"

She fairly fell back into the room,
and as she did eo Harry and the
Count dropped their ladder to the
ground among the shrubbery and
dashed around the corner.

The irrepressible Carolyn had
come to the front steps, adorned in a
eplendid hat of yellow straw, wreathed
with gorgeous red poppies. Behind
her came Pigeon Williams, his eyes

drinking in the beauties of the girt
and the hat.

"Say," he remarked, "that's a peach
of a hat. Where'd you get it?"

"I found it in my room," she said.
"Harry must have meant It as a sur-

prise for me. Now I'm going to sur-

prise him when he finds out I've found

it Let's stroll in the garden."
Nothing loath, the enamored. Pigeon

accepted the invitation. Hairy and
the Count peeped around the corner of
the house, with grimaces of wrath and
despair.

"Never mind," Harry whispered.
"We've still got a hat up our sleeves."

General Blazes came from the door,
bidding the others good night.

"Tell Harry I'm sorry I had to hur-
ry off," he said. "My wife will surely
be at home by this time, worrying
herself sick over my absence."

As he descended the steps Daphne
Daffington. breathless, came up the
walk. In her hand she carried a hat
box containing the hat she had rushed
to completion as a favor to Harry.
That worthy and Count von Fitz
nudged each other as they saw the
general and the little milliner meet

"General!" said Daphne, dropping
the box and clasping her hands.

"Daphne!" exclaimed the General.
The window above opened slowly and
Mrs. Blazes peeped out upon the tab-
leau.

"So!" the General said, bitterly.
"Flirting, were you! And with that
scrub of a Dutch count!"

"Loafer vat he iss!" mumbled the
Count, and Harry clapped his hand
over the Count's mouth in fear of be-fu-

discovered. ,

"Any woman." saia tne ueneMu
sternly to Daphne, "ought to be
ashamed of being seen with him."

Daphne looked about her for some
way of escape. But the General weni
on: ,

"And this ring you gave me! His
ring! His ring that he Didn't he
give you this very ring?"

"No," Daphne answered, nervou&ly.
"He didn't give it to me, General. He

he wished it on."
"Well! I'll bet you the

doesn't wish it on any other woman!"
The General tore the offending rint;

from his finger and threw it away. It

rolled direr! ly to the Count. who
grasped it fervently and whispered to
Harry:

"For diss I forslf him all der rest!"
Harry kicked him, as a gentle sig-

nal for silence.
"1 suppose," the General accused

her, "you are back here looking for
him, eh?"

Lucy opened the door and looked

out. evidently wondering where Harry
might have gone. She thought ho
would be waiting for her on the lawn
bench. Seeing the General and Daphne
she drew back, but she heard his ques

tiou about the hat, aud Daphne's an
ewer.

"No," Daphne said, "I brought this
hat for Harry Swiften."

Lu y Kik ntly came down the steps
and stood in the shadows.

"What?" the tleneral askd. "l
he getting up a hut trust? He mur
think a lot of that little fiancee or

his."
"Oh," Daphne explained carelessly,

"It Isn't for her. He told me it was

for another woman."
Daphne passed the General, first

picking up the hat box, and tripled
up the steps ?nd through the open
doorway. The General walked away,
shaking with lauehter and chuckling:

"Hairy is up to his old tricks."
Harry, from his place of conceal-

ment, was about to rush forth and
speak to Lucy, but this time the
Count restrained him. Lucy stood ana
sijrhed:

"Oh, Harry!"
Primmer appeared, still lugging his

hat bGx. He almost fell down the
.teps, at seeing Lucy alone at last.

"Ml time has arrived!" he said, ec
statically. "My poor, poor Lucy! I

have tried so hard to see you alone.
Here! Let me present you this slight
token of my affection this hat! Wear
it for my sake!"

He was surprised by the eagerness
with which Lucy seized the box from
his hands.

"A hat! Yes!" she exclaimed. "Give
it to me. Yes, I will wear it!"

Primmer was about to burst forth
into rapturous words, when she said:

"Nay! Do not speak to me!
me. I beg!" and rushed into the house.

Primmer followed her in, bewilder-
ment holding him dumb for once.

Daphne came out of the door, say-

ing:
"Well! They're all going crany

here. I can't find any one who will
listen to me at all."

Harry came from his hiding place
and said:

"Did you want to see me?"
"Yes. Here's your hat. Now, let's

have our supper, Harry."
"It's no use, Daphne." he told her.

"I can't accept your kind Invitation.
You're a couple of years late with it.
I'll pay you any price for the hat,
but "

Daphne came down to him and
looked at him with amazement.

t
"You don't mean tnat, Harry, do

you?" she said. "Why, don't talk
about the cost of the hat. It's the
dinner I want."

Lucy again came to the door. She
wanted to find Carolyn and tell her
that she was going home. Now shQ
saw Harry and the milliner. Daphne
refused to be convinced by Harry's
shaking of his head, and said:

"To think of you treating me like
that! After all I've done for you."

"Yes, Miss Daphington, 1 know,"
Harry replied, soberly.

"Oh, Harry! How can you be so
cold and cruel?" Daphne asked.

"No," Harry said, decisively. "That's
all off the slate now. I'm engaged to
be married to the dearest little girl

Waiting Until the Coast was Clear
Count von Fitz Came From His
Hiding Place.

in the world, and all this fluffing busi
ness is out for good."

"Is that so?" Daphne whipped out,
angrily. "Suppose she knew about
that other woman who is hiding in
your room!

Lucy gasped, and clutched her
hands together.

'For heaven's sake, don't talk so
loud!" Harry begged.

"Of course General Blazes is a good
friend of yours," Daphne sneered,
but he might not relish It to hear

that his wife"
"Stop right there!" Harry ordered.

"Don't pretend that you don't know
I am perfectly innocent in this whole
thing. You know how I accidentally
ran over her hat this morning. . You
know that you, yourself, sent to this
house a duplicate of that hat, and
that I never met the woman before in
my life. And you came here to see
her and that was how you happened
to be in that room with her. And you

know that everything I have done,
and all the lies I have told, and all
the suspicions I have endured, have
been because of my honest effort to
protect her good name."

"Still, appearances are against you,"
Daphne argued.

Lucy smiled with joy, however.
Amos Medders strolled out and saw

Lucy.
"Daughter," he said, "art thou not

afraid of catching cold?"
Harry and Daphne turned, almost

guiltily.
"Why, bless my soul!" Harry said

"1 didn't see you folks come out."
"1 just come," Lucy told him. "And

what art thee getting, Harry?"
"He's buying a hat," Daphne said
"What? Another hat?" Medders

asked.
"Oh er yes, certainly," Harry re-

plied.
"And for Lucy?"
"If you will let me give It to her,

sir."
"What? Two? Why, Harry, my

boy, thee art extravagant."
"Two?" Lucy asked.
"I wanted you to have your choice,

Lucy," Harry said.
Daphne maliciously opened the box

and placed the hat on Lucy's head.
From her window Mrs. Blazes
watched the proceeding in abject de-

spair.
"Thank you, Miss Daphington,"

Harry said, taking control of the sit-

uation. "I'll let you hear from me to-

morrow."
"Good evening all," Daphne said,

sweetly, and left.
Mr. Medders, Harry and Lucy went

in, but Lucy kept Harry back far
enough to squeeze his arm and tell
him he was a dear.

(To be continued.)

HUGE FORTUNE

Awaits Chinoweth Heirs of Kentucky-timate- d

at $300,000,000.

Kditor Glasgow Times: I am
Iceipl of letters from Mr. U. C

n re- -

l'art. of Ash Grove, Mo., who is presi- -

Leave icient of the Chinoweth Heirs Associa
tion, informing me that 1 am sup-- '
posed to be au heir to the Chinoweth- -

Calvert estate which has been pend-jin- y

on a 9W year lease, made in the
year 1797, by one John Chinoweth,
who married a M iss Calvert, daugh-

ter of Lord Baltimore, founder of the
city of Baltimore.

This lease has expired and the
heirs were advertised for in 1692.

The estate consists of valuable lands
in the heart of the city of Baltimore,
Md., and is estimated to be worth
$300,000,000.

Mr. Taggart has requested me to
lu ad the list of tiie Kentucky heirs
and I take this method of gett in the
matter before them. This es:ate
comes down from and through Sir
Cecil Calvert, grandson of Sir George
Calvert, known as Lord Baltimore.
The Calvert heirs formed an associa
tion with headquarters at Stamping
Ground. Ky. The Chinoweth heirs
have also formed an association at
Ash Grove, Mo., with Mr. C. C. Tag-

gart as president, whose mother was
a Chinoweth aud an heir to said es-

tate. The Chinoweth family is scat- -

tered over the various states of the
Union, a great many settling in Ken-

tucky at an early date. My grand
father, Nicholas Chinoweth, was born
in Maryland, ne-i- r Baltimore, in 1 770.

My father. Archibald S. Chinoweth,
was born in Tennessee, in 1 fe 12 and
came to Barren county, Ky., about
1839. There are also Chinoweths in
Sardin, LaRoe aurl Nelson counties,
supposed to be heirs to this estate,
Isaac C Chinoweth. a descendant of
VYm. Chinoweth, who married Sarah

I E. Fairleigh, has a number of rela-
tives in the above named counties,
and also iu Jefferson county. John

; C. Morgan, of Cave City, is also an
heir to this estate. I wish to impress
all who may be interested, to write
at once to C. C. Taggart, Ash Grove,
Mo., president of the Chinoweth
Association, for information as to
their lineage, that they may know-jus- t

where they stand relative to
this matter.

For further information, write Mrs.
M. C. Morgan, Cave City, Ky., or I.
N. Chinoweth, Eighty Eight, Ky.,
who will cheerfully render assistance.

This is no fake advertisement to
catch the unsuspected to get their
dollars, but are honest facts, and
those interested will surely succeed
if they will only stand and work to-

gether for their rights in this matter.
Respectfully,

tsaac N. Chinoweth.
Capt. I. N. Chinoweth, whose name

is signed to the above, is one of the
best men and foremost citizens' of
Barren county. In fact, he is a mod
el gentleman a large sized lump of
salt of the earth. He is the last man
on earth to countenance a fraud, or
to back anything but the exact truth.

His statement can be implicitly re-

lied upon, and the many irienils of
this excellent gentleman will sincere-
ly and heartily congratulate him on
his prospect of inheriting an Immense
fortune. Glasgow Times.

LIVESTOCK

Associations To Be Organized By Southern

Railway Company Along Its Lines

in the South.

Louisville, Is y . . September 17.

The Southern Railway Is endeavor-in- g

to build up the live stock indus-
try throughout the South, having es-

tablished a special department for
this work, and is now inaugurating a
movement for the organization ol
local live stock associations in every
county along ils lines in Georgia,
Alabama. Mississippi. Soul h ( arolina,
North Carolina, Virginia, Tennessee
and Kentucky.

The organization of such local as-

sociations will provi an immense'
value to live stock growers. They
will stimulate progress as they give
an opportunity for exchange of ideas
and the distribution of good breeds
and the association exhibits and auc- -

tion sales pave the way for excellent
county fairs and live stork show-,- .

The live stock department of the!
Southern Railway is in charge of Mr.
F. L. Word, Live Stock Agent, who
has otlices in Atlanta. For the next
few mouths he will devote especial
attention to the formation of county
live stock associations and will be
glad to with live stock
men in any county along the South-- 1

ern Railway. A letter addressed to
Mr. Word will bring a prompt reply
and will secure his active interest, j

He will be glad to hear from those
who may wish information as to the!
advantages of local associations oi
the best methods to adopt in organ
izing them.

MISS OICKEt

Will Resume Her

Dancing Classes
On

TUESDAY, SEPT. 5th.

Class nights on Tuesday and Fri-
day.

lumb. Phone ;!1 'J.

MISS DICKEL

TEACHER OF PIANO

Cumb. Phone 31-- 3.

CALL AND GIVE

TheDrugStore
at the Loop

a Trial.
VOTTELER & CO.

Cut-Rat- e Druggists

Home Phone
Highland 17.

office over
The

31-- tI

Cumb Phone
K. 547.

Night Service.

Dr. E. L. Floore,

DENTIST

Jeffeksonia

JEFFERSONTOWN, KY.X

PTTBT.IC
SQITAKK

CHAS. C. WHEELER,
Auctioneer

BUECHEL, KY.

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

Cumb. phone E. 131-a- , E. 111--

Do vou take the city papers? Read
our clubbing oners. We can save
you money.
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DO VOil WANT THE BEST COU?

Pool

Pittsburg Coal
is Tin; Miami st grade mined

Send Your Wagons to Our Elevator

Floyd and Fulton Sts.,
LOUISVILLE, KY..

And Get CI. KAN, 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 Ph.ines 35.

Fred Myers, feffersontown,
Cumb. Phone 7'l 2.
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V. S.
Louisville.

Ky. N. R. Ky
tjumlj. 4H-- -I.
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MYERS & BLANKENBAKER
Funeral and Lmbahners

Stock Always Complete. Calls Answered and Night,

E

mm

This
Satisfactory
Gasoline Engine
Will Deliver
More Than Its

Rated Power

MONTZ, Manager.

BbANKENBAKKR, Fisherville,

TOpliS"

mm mm

Directors

Day

Full
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Send for Rnlletin No. TR 1 ."02

517 Street

Incurporatcd
Ky.

l'tiouc

V::' i

interesting

West Main

For
Plowing
Seeding
Harvesting
Threshing

Louisville, Ky.

THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO.
Incorporated

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

WHY NOT PATRONIZE HOME INDUSTRIES
when it saves you money? We are prepared to furnish anything

in the Building Line.

BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6-- J.
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