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CHAPTER XVI.

‘The Chief of Police Visits Mr. Gormly,

On the evening of the second day
before the election Connell, dressed In
plain clothes and entirely unaccom-
panied, presented himself very late at”
nlght at Gormly's apartment and de
sired to see him., It was Somes who
admitted the official. Gormly's estab.
lishment ‘was a slmple ons, and the
other servants had gone home for the
night.

Somes knew very well who he was,

swe of the police he had all the ha-
ired of a zealous and devoted partizan
of his master, which he certainly was,
for the enemy. Therefora he re
quested the functionary to take a seat
while he carried the request for an In-
terview to the library.

Somes entered the library without
knocking, a most unusual course for
him., He also took occaslon to turn
the key of the door behind him. Then
he stood at attention in his respectful
English way. Gormly had looked up
inatantly the door was opened, and
had stopped his dictation. He was
greatly surprised at the valet's en.
trance, and more surprised when hes
locked the door; but he realized that
gomething unusual was up and sald
nothing.

“Peg pardon, sir," began Somes do-
precatingly, “but there’'s a party out
in the hall wants to see you."

“Who is 1t?"

“He didn’t give any name, sir, but
1 recognized him as the chief of po
Lica"

“Yes, sir.”

“What does he want?™ f s
“He didn't say, sir.”

“What was his message?"

“Just to tell you that a gentleman—
ithat's what he called himself, sir—
wanted to mee you."

“Where is he now™

“I left him sitting out in the hall,
but I wouldn't be too sure as to whera

e Is, sir, He seemed to want to come
right In here without permission, and

hat's why I locked the door, sir.”

“l gee,” answered Gormly, a twinkle |
of amusement in his eye. "I wonder
what the chief of police can have to
say to me? Waell, 1 suppose I'd better
seo him, Chaloner, will you go Into
the dining room and wait untfl I call
for you. Tell the chief to come In,
Bomes." )7
While Chaloner gathered up hia;
otebooks, pencils, and letters and
withdrew inte the dining room across
the hall, Somes unlocked the door,
stepped out into the hall and present-
1y retumed. He threw the door of the
library open In great style, drew him-
self up and announced as If it had
been a reigning prince:
| *“The chief of police of the city of
New York!"
| Connell glared at him suspiclously,
but sald nothing. He entered the room,
carefully closed the door behind him,

nd stood facing his hoat.
r“’l'o what,” asked Gormly suavely,
‘am | indebted for the honor of this
vigit at this late hour?"

He glanced at the clock as he
gpoke and observld that it was half-
after eleven.

“I've got something to say to you,
Gormly,” began Connell bruskly.
| “I am not aware of any intimacy
between you and me, Mr. Connell,
whieh warrants you in your famillar
‘mode of address. Address me with
decency and respect, or I'll have you
put out of the house!™ ’
“Me!" roared Connell,
hands on me, an officer of the law, In
the discharge of his—"

“Are you come hera as an officer of |
the law In the discharge of your duty?!
If 80, will you pleasa tell me without
further delay what you want, whera s
vour warrant and ineldentally Inform
me why you come In plain clothes?”

“Never mind how 1 come or why 1,
come!” sald Connell wrathfully, "As
1 said, I've got something to say tn'
vou,"—he paused for a moment—"Mr
{igrmly, if that's your name. I'm go-|
|Ing to say It and you're pgoing to
[listen!™ ’ '
[ “Am 17" said Gormly. "You see that|
{bell? He pointed to one of the but |
|'mm in the big desk in the llbrary. |
{“I have only to press that to have twa |
imen here instantly. The three of us
jate quite equal to throwing you oul
of the apartment, and two of us, |
]kllnw, would he more than willing to
ido 1. 1 think T have had about

snough of you, anywny." |
“Well, I don't leave till I've had
my say, George Fordyce!™ was the |

nAnswer
’ In apite of himself Gormly started,
illn controlled himself Instantly, how
jever

“You seem,” he sald coolly enough,
“to have dircovered my middle name,
iwhich T dropped for reasons thal

{seemed good to me when I came t¢
INaw Vaork '

| "For reasons That seemed gool
lvoul” sneered the big offiger. *1
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“You'd Iay ||

vV Were £004 10 you

“What do you know abou
usked Gormly quietly.

“I kvow what they were™

"And it 1= to tell mé what you know
that you came here tonight?

“Not by any meauns. It's to tell you
!whai TO4 Ve got' ™ do THAt T™m tere®

“And what have | got to do?™

“You've got to withdraw from this
campaign now, tonight™

“And how do you propose that )

t them?

‘ishould withdraw

“Set down there and write that for
business reasons you've concluded te
withdraw from the campalgn: thal
you advise your friends to vote for
Pete Warren, the best mayor New
York cver had; that you're convinced
that you were wrong In the charges
you've made; that investigation has
showed you that the Gotham Frelght
Tractlon company !s all right and that

able and virtuous. You'll know how
to put It. I glve you the substance
Faney It up In your own language
You can sliog words good and plenty
as has been proved In this campaign
That's all you got to do.”

“And if 1 do this" asked Gormly
“what do I get?™

“You'll get sllence as to your do
ings twenty-five years ago.”

“Would you mind telling me what
my doings were twenty-flve years
iago?™

“Certalnly not,” sald the chlef. “Ng
reason for concealment between you
and me, that 1 can see. You ran away
with a miner's wife onut at Camp K1l
Devil, Wyo., in the midst of a howlin'
bllzzard. With the wife you took the
mun's plle, product of hls hard-work
In’, tollsome life for & worthless wom
an and you. And before vou left, you
put a bullet into the man's breast
There's three counts against you;
theft, 'dultery, murder. You'll make a
bhell of & reform mayor, won't you!
How'd the people enjoy that?”

“Why are you offering me anything,
if you possess thls power and are con
fidlent a8 to your Information? Why
don't you publish this stuff and knock
me out without glving me any chance
to withdraw 7"

“See here, Gormly, it aln't for vou
to quéstion! It's for you to do what
you're told, We've decided that this
is the way this scheme I8 goln’ to be
worked, that's all there {8 to It. 1|
we have our reasons for not publishin'
the stuff, why they're ours; theyre
not yours,

“Why, man, all 've got to do I8 t9
go down to the distriet attorney and
swear out & warrant to have you ar

rested for murder, We've got our
fingers on the woman you run away
with—and a pretty lookin' old hag she
is now, too. She don't want to be
mixed up in it; but we've got hold of
her, and if necessary ghe'll awear that
you done it. We've located several
people that used to live In Camp Kill
Devil who remember the circum-
stances, One of 'em said, and the
woman corroborates It, that you wrote
an acknowledgment with your own
hand, sayin’ that you shot up the man,
and you left It in the cabin. Maybe
we can turn that up, too, It's all as
clear as day. [ don't really know
why 1 stay here talkin' about it any
longer, except I rather enjoy seein’
you squirm."

“Have you seen me squirm any yet,
chief "

“No, not yet; but 1 ean imagine how
you're feelin' beneath that iron com-
posure of yours, I've had to deal with
too many blackguards and criminals
not to know that. Well,” the man
threw up his hands, lald down his
cigar and yawned prodiglously, "It's
glttin® late, I'll take that withdrawal
and go."”

“Wouldn't It be better for me to
have my secretary here?” sald Gorm-
ly, “and dictate what I have to say?
Let him make a number of carbon
coples of it, so that we could send It
to all the papers."

“Well, If you want to let your sec-
retary in on this game, | don't see
{hat I've got any objectlons,’” sald the
chief, .

Gormly stepped to the door.

“Mr. Chaloner,” he sald, “will you
bring your notebook and pencils here?
Mr, Chaloner, this ia the chief of po-
llce, Mr. Connell” he continued, as
the young man entered the room.

"PMeaged to know you," sald Con
nell grimly.

Chaloner bowed without saying any-
thing,

“Will you be seated, Mr, Chaloner,
and take a statement from my dlota-
tlon? By the way,” he pushed & but
ton on the desk, and the door Into
the hall opened inatantly, with suspl-
elous promptness, it might have been
thought, had any of the party glven It
any attentlon, "Somes,” #ild Gormly,
#1 want you' The servant stepped

“Ah, Chief, Unfortunately You Were

Late.”

the Sachem soclety s equally honor |,

into the room. *“Lock the door,
please, so that | may be sure we are
not Interrupted.”

“Now" said Gormly, "this gentle
man, as you know, I8 the chief of po
lice."

“Yes, sir,” sald Somes.

“He has nsked me to dleiate a cer
tain statement to the people of the
city of New York, and I'd lke to
have you hear what I have to say and
witness all that occurs.”

“Yes, sir."

“Are you ready, Mr. Chaloner?™

“Quite ready, sir”

“Tonight at half after eloven
o'clock,” began Gormly, “the chief of
police of the clty of New York—"

“You peedn't bring me Into It!*
roared COnnell, slthig op.

“Will you have the goodness to be
 sllent, sir? erfed Gormly. “1 am die
tating this statement, not you!"

“Well, you're going to, dictate what
I say,” thundered the chief, slamming
his blg hand down on the desk, “or
-

“Keep back there, Somes," sald
Gormly sharply as the man stepped
forward, his face aflame, "1 can deal
with the man, Connell,” he contin
ved, “you are golng to eit right there
until I've finished with you. Now,
Somes," he sald, “you stand right be
hind him, and if he attempts to get
out of his chalr keep him down™

“You're assaulting an officer of the
law!" roared the chlef, snapping his
fingers.

“You onght to be man enough to
know that the game's agalnst you so
far,” snid Gormly, "and keep quiet un.
til 1 get through. Then I'll glve you
a chance to talk. Are you ready now,
Mr. Chaloner?”

“Quite ready, sir® was the lmper-
turbahle answer of that most exce’
lent young man.

“T'll begin again:

“Tonight at half after eleven o'cloc..
Ben Conneli, the chief of police of th
city of New York, called at my apart
ment. He came unaccompanled and
wearing plain clothes. The object ¢
his visit was to demand of me that |
should withdraw ss a candidate f
the mayor of New York; that 1 shoul
requeet the people who had honored
me with thelr support to vote fo-
Warren; that 1 ghould declare my be
llef i the Integrity of the CGothau
I'relght Traction company and the
purity of the Sachem society, of which
he is an honored member. The means
by which he sought to Induce me to
tnke this course were a promise of
eilence as to certain eplgodes In my
past oopepr, and n threat of Instant
publicity, Including a possible arrest

if 1 refused. In the presence of my
private secretary, Phillp Chaloner, of
my friend and servant, Willlam Somes,
and of the echief of police, Connell
himself, I am dictating this slate
ment,

“Twenty-five years ago 1 came to
New York. Since that time my ca-
reer has been thoroughly exploited.
The detective force of the city, sup
plemented by whatever talent could
be procured or suborned, has had me
under Investigation. To not one act
have they been able to point of which
1 am ashamed, or upon which they
could fix an attack.

“When I came to New York 1 was
nineteen years of age., I was born in
Vermont, 1 received a common school
aducation, graduating from the high
school when I was sixteen. My father
dled before | was born, my mother at
my birth. Some small property ac-
cruing to me was turned over to me
by my guardian on my graduation
from the high school. 1 spent two
years at sea as a cabin boy, and then
drifted west, finally bringing up st
Kill Devil Camp In Wyoming,

“There 1 eame under the Influence
of & woman older than I, who thought
it not unbecoming to her to begulle
and entrap the young eastern tender-
fool who was just entering upon his
nineteenth year. 1 was young, Inex-
peridnced, Impressionable; 1 fell com-
pletely under her influgnce. There Ia
something to be sald for her, poor
woman., She was warried to a drunk-
en brute of a husband, a miner, &
gambler, who was not only unfaithful
to her, but who abused her fright-
fully. 1 think my sympathies more
than my afMections were engaged.
had a chivalrie desire to help her, a
boy’s  reverence for womankind
abused and suffering, a quixotle apirit
of knight errantry, of which even now
[ am not ashamed,

“l had still soma Uttle money left,
and resolved to take her away from
her Intolerable life. 1 do not wish to
shelter myself behind a4 woman; but
I have always told the people of New
York the exact truth, and 1 am do-
Ing it now, We had plinued to leava
the camp on & certaln night and ride
south to the Unslon Paeclflo, That
night was the night of the great bliz-
zard of 1852, which fs stlll remem-
bered in the west. It was very late
when 1 reached her cabin with the
horses, The woman was ready for
me, walting eagerly in fact. Her hus-
bund had recently won a small sum of
money by gambling. That mopey she
tooly with_her,

“1 worked In a deaperate hurry, and
nt last got my bhand on the butt of
my plstol, 1 saw from the look of his
e¥e that T would bave little time to
| draw 1t. 1 reallzed that unless I could
I waa n doomed man., At that In-
gtunt there was a flash and a report
in the room. Immedintely after the
man pulled the trigger of his own
plstol, but the bullet went wild. He
sank down on hls knees, and fell back
dying. | dropped my own wWeapon ana
bent over him. There was & hole In
his breast through which the blood
was oozing"

“Who shot himT™ growled the chief,
who had been listening with the great-
est absorption to the narrative.

Gormly. “But you need not put that

b Mbeman lTat B s sa 1 hava

o —— _—

| became separated

“The woman shot Aim,” answered|

Metated 17
pographer:

“There was nothing that I could do
for the man, It was more thap ever
necessary that we get away. In pity
for the woman, I tore & blank leat
from a book and wrote upon it that I
bad shot this man, We left that note
on the body and plunged Into the
glorm. Words cannot convey the
frightful nuture of the tempest. We
in the storm
through no fault of mine.”

“Why the woman told me she threw
you down herself after you gave her
your horse,” saild the chlef of police,

“Don't put that dowm, Chalouner.
That's mnot necessary. Now," sald
Gormly quietly, “Just sdd this:

“After a frightful experlence I sue-
ceeded in reaching the station. I
came (o Chicago, drifted about there
| for awhile, and thereafter came to
New York determined to retrieve the
past. Whether I have done o or not
it 18 for you, my fellow citizens, to
judge. Whether this atory which I re-
late to you now, because I am com-
pelled to do so—naturally not from
cholee—destroys your confidence In
me and makes you belleve that I am
unworthy of your suffrages and there-
by unfit to All the ofMce to which I
asplre for your service, It Ia for you
to declde. At any rate, I declare to
you, what Is now quite evident, that
o far us [ am concerned—consclous
that however you may regard this
golitary eplsode In my life, which I
confess to my sorrow—I am now as
confldent of my competence and my
Integrity to do what T sald 1 would
do if you elect me as I was before
the disclosure was made.

“l have Informed the chief of po-
lee In closing that this statement is
to be sent to every paper in the city.
He and those assoclated with: him
who autborized this blackmalling
proposition—and 1 point out that the
fact that they made it Is evidence of
thelr quallty—may do whatever they
please in the premises. It only re
wining to add that in the west for some
bovigh whim 1 went under the name
of George Fordyce, The last ls my

middfe name, and I sfgn this stade
ment therefore

“GEORGE FORDYCE GORMLY.™

“Why, you infernal fool!™ roared
the chief, “you're not going to give
the whole thing away ke that?”

“Mr. Connell, that statement goes
out, and by the hands of Somes, to
every paper In New York as quickly
as it cun be typewritten, Mr. Chal-
oner, will you please make the very
best speed possible to you?"

“Yes, slr.”

“It won't serve your purpose,” blus-
tered the officer, “In the first place [
can deny my part of It—1 do deny It!
You hear me, you short-hand man, be
fore you go, and you, you English
whelp! [ say it's a damned lel 1
never mads any such proposition fo

He resumed to s ste

him. It's Just one of his grandstand
plays™
“I beg your pardon, alr” wsald

Sowes, addressing his master, “but 1
cun testify that he did make such a
proposition.”

“How can
Gormly.

“1 lstened, sir, at the door;
ear to the keyhole™

“You hound!" eried the officer.

“l don't genernlly resort to that
practise, Mr. Gormly, as you Kkrow,
glr,” pleaded Somes,

“I belleve you, Somes."

“But In thls Instance T di4 it be
cause | knew the man was up to mis
chief, and 1 thought you might want
n witness, sir. You know [ am suffl
clently devoted to your Interests to
have kept sllent, If you had wished
me, sir."”

“Your statement {s of the utmost
value,” sald Gormly, smiling, "It will
be entirely useless In the face of this
proof for the chief of police to deny
that he eame here and for what pur
pose, You see there Ia my word, the
word of Somes yonder, the corroborat-
ive evidence of Mr, Chaloner that you
were here

“And what about my word?

“Well, ¥ you say you weren't herse,"
sald Gormly, coolly, “that'll be about
the strongest evidence that could be
presented that you were.”

“I'll gwear that it's & damned con
| mpiracy; that you Invelgled me here,

knowing that this was golng to be

made public, and turned It to your ad
vantage In this way'
“You can swear anything you llke."”
“I'll take oath to what I sald, sir,”
' interposed Somes.
“Good,” sald Gormly. “Mr. Chal
oner, I belleve you are & notary pub-
et
“Yes," sald Mr. Chaloner, looking
up from the typewriter, which he was
clleking buslly,
“Will you kindly administer an oath
to Mr, Somes here.”
It was the first time that Gormly
| had ever dignified his valet with such

a title, and the man's face gleamed

with pleasure
| Chaloner pleked
| "What In the oath?

“Allow me to dietate 1t,” sald Gorm:
Iy.

“I, Willlam Bomes, do solemnly
pwenr that At half after eleven o'clock
tonight 1 admitted to the apartments
| of Mr., George Gormly, In whose em:
| ploy 1 am, one Ben Connell, to me

known to be the chlef of polica of the
| edty of New York; that on recelving
permission, I ushered sald Connell in.
[to the library, where he had an Inter
view with the sald George CGormly;
that from my position outside In the
nAIl | neara avery word of sald Inten
view; that It took place exactly aa It
to described In the statement of auld
Georgs Gormly; that tha chief of po
| Hea did offer to suppress the story If
pald Gormly would withdraw from the
campalgn.”

“That covers It, I think "™

*Yes, sir,  Exactly, slr* was the

.

you testify? ashked

my

up his penell

-

“AQO]

“Subscribed and sworn
me, Phillp Chaloner,
and so on™

“Now, Mr. Connell, have you any
other move to make?™

“You'll find yourself arrested for
murder by your own confession in the
morning.” sald the chilef,

“That may be," answered Gormly,
“although 1 hardly think so. There
are probably cooler heads and wiser
thun yours in the ring which T am
fighting, and I scarcely think they will
desire to proceed to that extremity'

“I will see the district attorney at
onee."

“Do 8o, and ask him at the same
time his opinlon of your own course—
whether as an ofcer of the law you
have been eriminally culpable in your
netlon—and tell him that as soon as
it ta daylight, Information, official and
formal, shall be laid before him, and
that you will be Impeached, Indicted,
dlamissed, lmprisoned. And this
whether 1 am elected or not.”

At thls moment there was a ring
at the door of the apartment. The
electric bell had been ringing before;
but no one had noticed It

“See who It is, Bomes," sald Gorm-
ly. “And as for you, keep sllent.”

In & moment the Englishman camo
back, followed by Livingatone Haldane
in a great state of excltement.

“Mr, Gormly,” he cried as he burst
fnto the room, not seeing the chief,
who sat on the other slde of the open
door and somewhat sheltered by It,
“they are going to do you upl They
have unearthed some cock-and-bull
story and are golug to force you out
of the campalgn. My father gave It
away to me tonight He sald you
would be out of it In the morning,
and-—"

“This” sald Gormly coolly to the
chlef, “Is confirmation of your plan, 1f
we needed It" -

“What!" exclaimed Livingatone Hal-
dane, observing for the first time the
other man. “Are you here?"

“I'm goin’ now,” answered the chief,
rising.

“Before you go, remember that here
% anoflier witnegs that you wers
here" sald Gormly, polnting to young
Haldane.

“S0 he's been hers with his dirty
story, has he?!" growled the young
man,

“He has."

“And what have you done?
“Chaloner s preparing a statement
that 1 have lgsued for the press”

“He warned by me, Mr, Gormly”
pald the chief, his volce a singular
mixture of entreaty and bullying,
“don't send that fool stuff to the pa-
pers, Perhaps we can deal on some
other basla. If we let you get the
election and keep quiet about this
thing, maybe we can get (ogether
and-—"

“Somes,” sald Gormly, “show this
man the door, and If he opens hin
mouth or says another word, 1 glve
you leave to nceelerate his exit In any
manner you may desire.” i

Tha chief of police opened his
mouth,

“Itemember,” sald Cormly, "If he
giys A single word, he ls In your
hands."

“At my feet, sir, beg pardon, slr."
returned Somes,

Without making a sound, the chief
turned, and, tollowed closely by the
valet who hung on his flanks ke a
bulldog, his fingers itching (o grasp
his collar, the officer strode from the
room,

“Now, what is 1t all about?” asked
Haldane, when the door had closed be-
hind them,

By this time Chaloner had finished
one batch of the statements. With:
out & word Gormly took one and hand-
ed it to the young man. HMHe read It
through with staring eyes,

“You are golng to mend this out?”

“Instantly.”

“It's the bravest thing 1 ever saw
done."

“It has to be,” sald Gormly. “What
will be the result of it on the peo
ple?

“If 1 ean judge by myself, It will
gottla the question forever In your
favor."

“Then you don't withdraw from me
becnuns—"*

“I am not the withdrawing kind”
sald Haldane. “You're & man through
and through. You gave me & now
hold on life, = new Interest. You
have made something of me. I am
golng to stlek by you to the very end.
Let me get my signature on that thing,
I want to testify that I saw the chlef
of police hers, and that I know from
what he sald In my presence that
what you say Is true. They will sen
that the Haldanes are divided, and
that those on your slde are not ufrald
or ashamed to support you."

*l can never be grateful enough to
you," sald Gormly.

“Phat's all right,” #ald the young
man, walking over to where Chaloner
gat and dictating a4 line or two lo hri

o befors
notary public,

pdded to the statements

“Do you know," sald Gormly, "ll
don't think we're out of the woods
yet. 1 balleyve that blackguard In ca I
pable of surrounding the house imsl|
preventing the dellyvery of any of

these letters to the papers.”
“What good would that do hlm?
“It would glve him time"
“Give mo what you have written,”
epald Haldane, “My car's down below

He won't have had time to do any-
thing yet" He pleked up the chlef's
wletal  "(}va me this too, and If any-
body stops me, It won't ba a happy
thing for him.”

“Good," sald Gormly, taking tha
first batch, He marked them for the
most Important of the morning pa
pors. “If you can deliver these, we'll
chance the rest, I'll send the others
out by Bomes and Chaloner™

"Have you any objection,”™ wmsald
Haldane, a8 he ploked up the bateh
¢f savers and butiomed his cosat “to
—  ————— R —— = G,

my telling Eleanor?™

“1 wish you would do so. You will
confér a favor on me by dolng it e
medintply ™

“1 will, Jove! wasn't It lucky thag
1 heard thls from my father tonight
and came down here to warn you?
Goodby, We'll win yet"

He wrung the other's hand an@
darted from the room. As he stepped
fnto his car & number of men turned
into the street and approached the
bouse. There were officers among
them, but most of them wore plalm
clothes,

“Hey, stop that ear!™ roared a deap
volce which Haldane recognlzed ag
that of Connell.

Gormly's susplclons were justified,
The car had nlready fortunately starts
ed when one or two men leaped ab
him. One of them gained a foollng
on the car, With one hand Haldane
threw on the high speed, with the
other he shoved the plstol In the
man's face, The man fell back. The

ear leaped suddenly forward, The
chance was gone,

A moment after Gormly h
came out of the street door. The
were huddled in front of the w
ment house. He could hear C
cursing terribly.

“Ah, chief” sald ho urbanely,
fortunately you wers too late.
first batch of copies has gone by
bhands of Mr. Haldane In that
Good-night, gentlemen.”

He turned and walked back to
ballway and took the elevator to
own apariment.

He had put a bold face upon
whole matter, He had taken
brave, the wise, course, which
all was the only prudent course
take. He had not weakened under
tremendous pressura of the situatiom
for n single instant. Iis had
himself with amazing coolpess
courage, Yet the man was absolutes
Iy stricken to the heart. What the
effect of the disclosures wonld be wups
on the campalgn, bow the people
would recelve it, whether or not he
would lose their confldence, whether
or not the honorable reputation
had bullt up by years of just and
erous dealing, would vanish, he
not tell; and to be truthful, at
moment, these questions were not the
chiaf of those which filled his heart.

Heo nsked himsell how Eleanor
dane would receive the disclosure,
what effect 1t would have upon
Although she had been overw
by the revelation of her father's pes
gition, Gormly had learned
young Haldane that he had not theres
by forfeited her regard. |

Now what difference would
make to her? Bhe had sald se
times that what she admired In him
was hls aplendld record, his unblems
fshed honor, his unspotted past. And
now what would she think?

He might have made his defenss
stronger. He might have sald that
the woman had shot the man. He
might have declared her abandonment
of him in the snow storm, her leaving
him to dle. He might have pointed
out that ha had assumed the gullt te
shelter her; but chivalry was strong
in Gormly.

He thought a long time about the
situation, plunging In deeper
deeper gloom and sadness an
hours dragged by. AL last he abam
doned all hope of aver winning the
woman that he loved. Well, he would
devole himself with more singlenesy
of heart on that account to the im
terest of the people; if Indeed,
this, they utill thought him worthy.
leadership and service.

To be Continued.

Mr, Adam Kaffenberger, of Elght
Mile Grove precinet, drove in frome
the farm this marning and transacted
some business with Plattsmouth maer-
chants,

.

AUCTIONEER?

If you do, get one who has

Experience, Ability, Judgement.

Telegraph or write

ROBERT WIKINSON,
Dunbar, Neb.

Datea’made at thig office or the
Murray State Bank,

Good Sorvice Reasonable Rates

Better Live in a Tent
on your own land than pay rent for
a manslon on your nelghbor's land.
Think it over, talk It over with
your wife,

Become Independent,

Others have done It, why nol yout
Start today, Come and see us and
learn what a very little ready cash
will do for you.

W. E. ROSENCRANS & SOR




