TAX NOTICE

I will meet the Tax Payers of
the Third and Fourth districts atthe

following places:

Irvington Aug. 30
Webster . .. ... Sept. |
Lodiburg Sept. 5
Stephensport Sept 7
Chenault Sept 11
Mooleyville Sept 12
Frymire . Sept. 14

to collect }our taxes

S. W. Bassett, D. S.

For Safekeeping

The vaults of this bank are an ideal depository for busi-
ness men and others who appreciate the advantage of a check
ing nccount with a strong bank. Our courteous and accurate
service, and the security afforded, make such a connection a
real business convenience. Won't you come in and see us a-
bout starting an account!?

THE FARMERS BANK, :-: Hardinsburg, Ky.
J. D. SHAW, Cashier.
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RURAJ. TELEPHONES

Mr. ¥uemer, are you interested? If so,call on the
manager of the Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph
Company and bave him explain the special “Far-
mers Line” rate,

CUMBERLAND TELEPHONE & TELEGRAPK COMPANY

lincorporated.)
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The Aftermath

of being a spendthrift is rather unpleasant. It
usually means poverty to the man who throws

his money away wastefully.

Better let us take care of it for
vou in the vaults of this bank

We pay interest on time deposits.

FIRST STATE BANK, :: Irvington, Ky.
J. C. PAYNE, Cashier
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| Seemed to Give Him a New Stomach,

KILL OFF THE RATS. [

It's a Migety Big Job, but Black Death
Looks on and Waits,

**1 suffered intensely after eating aml
| no medicine or treatwment [ tried seemed

| to do uny

“The pneumonle plague Is due to the good,"" writes H. M. Youug-
marmol. The marmot Hyves in the l peters, Editor of The Sun, Lake View,
Lake Dalkol reglon. K it off—nnd it [ Ohloe, *The first few doses of Uhamber-
can easlly be Killed off —und the poew- | Jain's Stomach and Liver Tablets gave
m""l‘l(' plague Will dismppear forever.” | e surprisiog relief and the second bot-

The speaker, a bacteriologist of the | e geemed to give me a new stomach
Unlversity of Pennpsylvanla, resumed: | | perfectly good health. ** B le by

*The bubioml plagte Is due to the | d.n. 1-cf.ru Y BV €n " Or sitle hy
rat. Kill the rat off and the bubonie | ™ | dealers,
plague will disappear, But to kill 1!1'1
the rat!" Easy Enough.

He mode n gesture of despair Just before the capture of Savannah

“A Htter of rats,” he sald, "nnmbers | General Logan, with two or three of
thirteen. OF these <lx will be does. A | his staff, entered the depot st Chlcago
doe rat will have her frst ltter at the | to take the ears east on his way to re-
age of three wonths and thereafter an- | join his command. The general, belng
other litter every six weeks all through | & short distance in advance of the oth-
the year, winter nud summer alike. | ers, stepped on the steps of a car, but
Thus It every member of these Htters | was stopped Ly an Irvishman with:
survive the progeny of one palr of rals “Yo cun't go In there."

In a year would vomber 20,000 "Why not?" n=keds the general,

*They dou't number thut, of conrse, “Becnuse them's a leddies’ caer, and
but they pumber something like it | no gentleman ‘Il be goin' in there with-
apd If our willlonslre phllanthroplsts | out a leddy. There's wan sate in that
don't help us to exterminate our parn- | caer over there If yees want It"
sltes—our rats and mice, our ents and “Yes," replied the general, “I see
dogs—If they don't help us to extermi | there Is one seat®but what shall 1 do
nate all anlmals save those that are of | with my staff?"

direct value 1o us why, some day ap
other black death will nearly, will per- | tnke the sate and stick yer staff out of
bhaps completely, exterminate eiviliza- | the windy."
tlon."—Clinclunnt! Enquirer -

“Oh, yer stuff!" was the reply. “Go

1 B 4

“I suffered habitually from coustipa
tion, Doan's Regulets relieved and
strengtbened the bowels, so that they
have been regular ever since.''—A. E.

NOTICE

Breckinridge Clrguit Court

. R. L. Newsom, Executrix [ Plantiff Davls, grocer, Sulphus Springs, Tex,
A against |1

- kinridge, Bank, etc, | Def'ts

. Breckinridge e L uo-ncs.

All persons having claims against
the estate of K. L, Newsom,deceased,
will apoear and prove thelr claims be-
fore me,Lthe undersigned Commissioner
and receiver on or before the first day

Please do pot ask us to send you the
News without paying for it cash in ad-
vance.—John D, Babbage,

of 8¢ melr. ;?Il L‘Ehllwl.hlr tenth .
?.'.L.i’" Y . o Lae Walls, Com- [ We Do Neat Job Work

The House

By ANNA
KATHARINE
GREEN

Copyrighe. 1910,
By Anns Katharine Robifs

CHAPTER XIIIL
ON IT WA WRITTEN—

WEETWATER'S night's rest had

not benefited him. He had

seemed  natural  enough all

through the lengthy conférence,

but a half hour later any one who

kpew him well wonld have ssen at a

first glance that his spirits were no
longer at par.

When at 2 o'¢lock he entered the
clobhouse grounds it was without
buoyuncy or any of the natural anl
mation with which be usually went
about his work. He wandered down
on the golf links, Taking out his
watch, he satisfied himself that he
bad time for an experiment and im-
mediately started for Cuthbert road.
Ap hour later he came wanderiog back
on a d'Merent line. He looked soured,
disappointed. When near the bullding
again he cast his eye over Its rear
and gared long and earnestly at the
windoe which had been pointed out
to B%im as the one from which a pos-
wible light had shone forth that night
There were no trees on this side of
the honse—only vines, But the vines
wera bare of lenves and offered no
obstruction to his view. “If there had
been o lght In that window any one
leaving this house by the rear would
have seen It unless he had been drupk
or a fool,” muttered Sweetwater, In
contemptuous comment to himself.
“Arthur Comberinnd’s story Is-one le.
I'll take the district attorney’s sug-
gestion and return to New York to-
night. My work's done here.”

Yet bhe hung about the links for a
long time and finally ended by enter-
ing the house and mking up his stand
bLeneath the long narrow window of

Wih chin resting on his arms, he
stared out over the sill and sought
from the space before him and from
the Intriencies of his own mind the
hint he lacked to make this present
solntlon of the cnse
all his Instincts,
Whnt was that he saw In the vines—
not on the snow of the ground. hut
halfway =ap in the tangle of small

branches clinging close to the stone of
the lower story, just beneath this win.
dow?

He surely could see—something tLat
glistened, sometbing that could ounly
have got there by falilng from this
window. Could he reach It? No; he
to do that.
enough.

With the thounght. he at onee rushed
from the room. I[u another minute be
was beneath that window: had e¢limb-
ed, pulled. pushed his way up; had
found the little pocket of netted vines
observable from above; had thrust in
his fingers and worked a small object
out; had looked at It, uttered an ex-
clamation curious in its mixture of

Well, that was easy

A VIAL™

NE EXCLAIMED,

suppressed emotions and let himself
down again into the wmidst of the two
or three men who had scented the ad-
venture aud hastened to be witnesses
of its outcome,

“A vial” he exclalmed, “an empty
vial, but"— Holdlog the little bottle
up between his thumb and forefinger,
he turned it slowly about until the
label faced them.

On It was written one word, but It
was a word which Invarlably earries
alnrm with It

That word was poison.

Sweetwnter did not return o New
York that night.

- . - L]

“1 regret to disturb you, Arthur, but
my busipess Is of great importance
and should be made known to you at
once,"

Sullen and unmollified, the young
man thus addressed eyed apprehen-
sively his father's old friend, placed
#0 unfortunately in his regard, and
morosely exclalmed:

“Out with ft! I'm a poor hand at
guessing. What bas happened now?
“A discovery—a somewhat serious
one, I fear; at least 1t will force the
police to new action. Your sister may

the closet overluoking the ;mlfilnks |

satisfactory to

would have to climb up from below |

of the
| Whispering

Pines

ghould like to Know what devimnry Is
in your minda now, Am I never to
have peace?”

“Peace and tragedy do not often run
together,” eame In the mild tones of
his would be friend. “Mr, Ranelagh's
| nssertion that he found Miss Cumber
'Innd dead when he approached her
{may not he, as so mapy now belleve,
| the reckless deninl of a criminal dis-
turbed in hisg act. 1t may have had a
basis In fact.”

“1 don’t belleve It, Nothing will
make me belleve It" stormed the
other, jumping up and wildly pacing
the drawling room floor. *Tt is all a
gscheme for saving the most popular
man in soclety. Rut you haven't told
me your discovery. It seems to me
it 18 a lttle late to make discoveries
now.”

“This was brought about by the
persistence of Sweetwater. He seems
to have an Instinct for things. He
was leaning out of the window at the
renr of the clubhouse—the window of
that small room where your sister’s
coat wax found-—and he saw, caught
in the vines beneath, n little boftle,
an mpothecary's vial. It was Iabeled
‘Polson’ and it came from this very
house,™

“How do you known that vlal came
from this house?”

Dr. Perry looked up, astonished. He
was prepured for the most frantle
ebullitions of wrath, for viclence even,
or for dull, stupid, blank silence. But
this ealm. quiet question of fact took
him by surprise. He dropped bls anx-
fous look and replied:

“It has been seen on the shelves by
more than one of your servants, Your
sister kept ft with her medicines, and
the druggist with whom you deal re-
'members selling It some time ago to
a member of your family.”
| “Which member? [ don't belleve
this story; 1 don't believe any of
your"— He was fast verglog on vio-
lence now.

“You will have to, Arthur. Facts
are facts, and we cannot go against
them. The person who bought It was
yourself. Perhaps you can recall the
clreumstance now,"

I *“1 eannot” I[le did not seem to be
quite master of himself. *1 don't know
half the things 1 do: at least, [ didn't
use to, Dur what are yvon coming to?
Are yvou going to eall it suleide? Yoo
can’t, with those marks on her throat"

“We're going to carry out our in-
| vestigntions to the full. We're going
‘to hold the antopsy. which we didn’t
think necessnry before, That's why |
am here, Arthur. [ thought It your
| doe to know our intentions In regard
to this matter. If you wish to be pres.
ent you have only to say so: If you
do not yon may trust me to remem-
ber that she was wvour father's daugh-
ter as well as my own highly esteemed
friend.”

Shaken to the core, the young man
sat down,

“My duty Is here” he said at last.
“1 cannot leave Carmel.”

“The autopsy will take place tomor-
row. How Is Carmel today?"

“No better.,” The words ca=s with
a shudder. *“Doctor, I've been a brute
to you. I am a brute! 1 have misused
my life and have no strength with
which to meet trouble, What you pro-
pose to do with—with Adelalde Is hor-
ribie to me. [ dido't love her much
while she was liviog, but if I could
have saved her body this last humilia-
tion I would willingly die right here
and pow and be done with it Must
this autopsy take place?”

“It must."

“Then tell them to lock up every
bottle the house holds or 1 cannot an-
swer for myself. 1 should ke to drink
and drink till 1| knew nothing, cared
for pothing, was a madman or a
beast.*

“You will not drink.” The coroner's
volce rang deep; he was greatly moved.
“Yon will pot drink, and yon will come
to the office at 5 o'clock tomorrow.
We may have only good news to im-
part. We may find nothing to compll
cate the situation.”

Arthur Cumberland shook his head
“It's not what you will ind"— said
he, and stopped. biting his lips and
looking down.

Twenty-four hours later, In the cor
oner's office, sat an anxlous group dls
cussing the great case and the possible
revelations awalting them. The dis-
trict attorney. Mr, Clifton. the chief
of police and one or two others,
among them Sweetwater, made up
the group and carrled on the conver
satlon. Dr., Perry only was absent
He had undertnken to make the au-
topsy and had been absent for this pur
pose severnl hours,

Five o'clock had struck, and they

The door opened again and the coro-
ner appeared, looking ot so much de-
;:-aumm out Arthur

{otlazy liver, mmuunm

Life Saver

In a letter from Branche
hnd.w Va.,Mn. Ei

beth mﬁn
troubles n ﬂve years,
All the mu:'ly inthe coun=

? did me no good. | took
rdui, and now | am en-
tirely well.

I feel like a
new woman.

Carduisaved
my life! All who suffer
from womanly trouble
should give Cardui a trial.”

wGARDUI

The Woman's Tonic

50 years of proof have
convinced those who tested
it, that Cardui quickly re-
lieves aches and pains due
to womanly weakness, and
helps nature to build up
weak women to health and
strength. Thousands of
women have found Cardul
to be a real life saver
Why not test it for your
case? Take Cardui today!

1 have finished the autopsy.” sala
he. *1 knew just what polson the
vinl had held and loat no time In my
various tests,. A minute portion of
this drug. which Is dangerous only

stomnch of the deceased, but pot
enough to cause serious trouble, and
she died, ns we already decided, from
the effect of the murderous clutch
upon her throat But” he went on
sternly as young Cumberland moved
and showed signs of breaking in with
one of his violent invectives agalnst
the supposed assassin, "1 made an-
other discovery of still greater purport.
When we lifted the body out of its
resting place something besides wither-
ed flowers slid from her breast and
fell at our feet. The ring. gentlemen
—the ring which Ranpelagh says was
misging from ber hand when he came
upon her and which certainly was not
on her finger when she was lald in the

i easket—rolled to the Hoor when we

moved bher. Here it 1s. There Is one
person here, at least, who can identify
it. But | do not ask that person to
speak. That we may well spare him."™

He lald the ring on the table, notl too
pear Arthur, not within reach of his
band, but ¢lose enough for him to see
ft. Then be sat down and hid his face
in his pands. The last few days had
told on him. He looked older by ten
years than he had at the beginning of
the month.

The silence which followed these
words and this action was memorable
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‘THE RING, GENTLEMEN."

to everybudy there concerned. Some
bad seen and all bad beard of young
Cumberiand's desperate interruption
of the fuperal and the way his buand
bad invaded the HOowers which the
chlldren bad cast lu upon ber breast
When at last Arvtbhur looked op it was
with n dazed air and an almost bumble
mien.

“Providence has me this tlme,” he
muttered. “1 don't understand these
mysteries. You will have to deal with
them as you think best."

Turning nway, he made for the door.
There was in his manner desperation
approaching to bravado, but no man
made the least effort to detaln him.
Not till e was well out of the room
did any one move; then the distriet at-
torney ralsed his Aoger, and Artbur
Cumberiand did oot ride back to his
bowme alone.

To be continued

Feel languid, weak, run-down? Head
ache? Stomach''off’' =—Just & plain case |

fn large quantities, was found in the

g'ohg'ﬂ;'xﬁf'm. 1to b nm;' R
Cloverport, Ky.

Marion Weatherholf,

Notary Peblic
Cloverport, Kentucky
——

Fire and Plate
Glass Insurance
Fidelity Bonds

— :

Twenty years’ experience in
the execution of R

Deeds, Mortgages, Con=|
tracts and other legal

documents
Prices Reasonable for First-class
Work

Livery, Feed

Sale Stable

The Traveling Mens’ Choice
Located near Depot

Stephensport, Ky.

Live Horses,  New Rigs

Trunk Wagon per day = 2 50
Horse and Buggy 1 50
L ]
Allen R. Lewis

Proprietor

BALL & MIllEII

Livery, Feed and Sale
Stable

Bus Meets all Trains

tdhh,-llu
Relerence:
Wol

“Losisvils. We Saraish
mbuMHmh.phﬂ.
M. SABEL & SONS ™2t Louisrille, E7,
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Instead of Liguid
Antiseptics«Peroxide

<G
many peJple are now using 1 !
Paxtine Toilet Antiseptic ;;‘
The new toilet germicide powdir
il ot
or L
Potier and nore st 08
To cleanse and whiten the
teeth, remove tartar and 5
prevent decay,
To disinfect muﬂ.b
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