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CHAPTER XVIIT,
A CALL POR HELP,

N the followilng morning, while
they were busy packing for
the journey to Bulphur, Red-
field rolled up to the dcor In

company with a young man in the uni-

form of n forester.

"Go ask Reddy to come In” com-
miuded Lize. “1 want (o see him."

Redfield met the girl nt the door and
proesented his companion as “Mr, Dal-
ton, district forester.” Dalton was a
tall yorng fellow with & marked sonth-
ern accent. s Cavanngh, the ranger,
in town?' he asked

“No,” Lee replled, with effort; “he
was here a few days ngo, but he's
gone back to the forest.”

Redfleld studied the girl with keen
gaze, percelving a passionate restraint
ie her fuce

"How I8 your mother?' he asked po-
Htely,

Lee smiled faintly.
uit up.
her "

"With pleasure,” asssenfed Redfield,
“but 1 want to see you anlone. 1 have
something to say to you." [e turned
to his superior. “Just go into the cafe,
Dalton. 1'll see you In a moment.”

Lee Virginia, hitherto ashamed of
the house, the furniture, the bed—ev-
mtllln.—ted the way without a word
of apology. It was ull detached now—
something about to be left behind, like
a bad garment borrowed in a time of
stress. Nothing mattered since Ross
aid not return,

Lize, looking unwontedly refined and
gentle, was sittlng in a big rocking
chnir with ber feet on a stool, her
eyes filzed on the mountains, which
showed through the open window. All
the moming a sense of prcfound
change, of something passing, had op-
presged ber. Now that she was about
to lbn the valley its charm appeanled
to ber. She was tearing wp a multi-
tode of tiny roots of whose existence
#be bad bitherto remained vnaware
*1 belong here,” she acknowledged si-
dently. “I'd be homesick anywhere
else on God's earth. It's rough and
fly hit and all that, but so am 1 |
wonldn't fit In anywhere that Lee be-
longed.”

S8he acknowledged an especinl Hking
for Redfield, and she had penetration
enough, wordly wisdom enough. to
Wnew that Lee belonged more to his
world than to her own and that his
guidance and friendshlp were worth

"She's able to
Won't you come o and see

more, much more, than that of all the
west of the country, her own Included.
Therefore she waid: “I'm mighty glad
to seo you, Reddy. Bit down You've
got to hear my Uttle spiel this tme."

Redfleld, perched on the edge of n
tuwdry chatr, looked about (like the
charity visitor ln a slum kitchen) with-
out intending to express disgust, but
it was a Qsmal room In which to be
wick, and he pitied the woman the
more profoundly as he remembered
her In the days when “all outdoors”
was none too wide for her,

Lize begnn abruptly: “T'm down.
but pot out. In fact, I was coming up
1o se¢ you this afternoon. Lee and |
are just about pulling out for good."”

“Indeed! Why not go back with
me 7"

“You can take the girl back if you
want to, but now that I'm getting my
¢hance at you 1 may not go."

Redfield’s tone was entirely cordinl
o8 be turned to Lee. 1 came hopiog
to carry you away. Wil you come™

“T'm afrald 1 can't unless mother
®oes," she replied sadly.

Lize waved nn imperative hand.
“Fade away, child. 1 want to talk
with Mr. Rtedfield alone, Go -see™

Thus dismissed, Lee went back to
the restnurant, where she found the
forester lust sitting down te his lunch-
son. “Mr. Redfield will be out In a
few minutes,” she explained.

“Won't you Joln me?' be asked In
the frank accent of one to whom wom-
en are comrades.  “The supervisor has
been telling we ubout you,"”

She took a sent facing him, feeling
something refined in his long, smooth-
Iy shaven, boyish face. He seemed
very vouug to be disteiet forester. and
his eyes were o soft brown, with «maull
wrinkles of laughter playing round
thelr corners

He began at once on the subject of
his visit, “Redfield tells we you are n
friend of Mr. Cavapsgh's. Did you
koow that he hnd redigned 7

She faced him with startied eyes,
"No, indesd. Has be done so?”

"“You e supervisor got a letter
yesterday Inclosing his  resigonation
and asking to be relleved nt
And when 1 bheard of It I asked the
wupery lsor down to see

Once

to bring me

him. He's too good 0 mnn to lose.”
“Why did be resign®™
“"He seemed very bilter over the

ehlefs dismissnl But 1 bope to per
sunde Wim to stay in the servics, He's
too valuable n man to lose just now,
when the war I8 o hot, 1 realize that
Js (oo gmall _Put therg are

MULTS

: or's table,

er places for him. Perhaps when
hie knows that 1 have a special note
to him from the clilef he will recon-
sider. He's quite capable of the su
pervisor's position, and Mr. Redfield Is|
willlng to reslgn in his favor. I'm
telling yom all this because Mr, Red-
field has rold me of your Interest in
Mr, Cavanagh. or. rather. hls Interest
In you."

Som Gregg, encering the door at this
monient. came directly to the forest-
He wns followed by the
shierllf, o bearded old man with a sol!
ed collar nud a dim eye.

Gregg growled out, “You'd better
keap your wan Cavanagh in the biils,
Mr. Forester, or somebody will take a
pot shot at him.”

“Why, what's new ™

“His assistant is down with small
pox.”

“Broalipox!™ exelalmed Dalton,

Every juw was lixed and every eye
turned upon the speaker,

“Smallpox!" gasped Les,

Gregg resumed, enjoylng the sensa-
tlon he was orcating. “Yes, that
Basque herder of mine, the one up
near Black Tooth, sent word be was
slck, so I hunted up an old tramp by
the name of Edwards to tuke his place
Edwards found the dogo dyiug of pox
and skipped out over the rauge, leuy-
ing him to die aloue Covunngh went
up and found the dugo dead and took
ecare of bim.  Resuli s bhe's full of
germs and bus brought his apprentice
down with it, and both of ‘em most be
quarantined right where they are”

"Good heavens, man” exclnimed
Dalton, “this Is serious business! Are
Fou aure it's smullpox

"One of my wen cume from there
last might. 1 was there mysolf on
Monday; so was the deputy. The sher-
If missed Tom this morping, but 1
renched bim by phone, and Cavanagh
admitted o us that the Basque died
of smullpox and that be burled bim
with hix own hoands,”

The sherlll spoke np
part of H lo this, Mr. Dalton—Cava-
nugh didi't report the case when he
came dowp here, Just when about leay
Ing a trull of polson. Why didn’t he
report it? e shounld be nrrested.”

“Wait & mowent,” sald Dalton, “Per
haps It wasn't pox; perhups {t wus only
mountain fever. Cavanagh Is not the
kind of man to Involve others In n
pestilence. 1 reckon he knew [t was
nothlug but a fever, and, not wishing
to alarm his friends, he just slid Into
town and out agaln."

A flash of light, of heat, of joy, wen
through Lee's heart as she listened (o
Dalton’s defense of Cavanagh. “That
was the renson why he rode away.”
she thought. “He was afraid of bring.
Ing harm to ns." And this conviction
lighted her face with & smile even
while the forester continued his sup-
position by saylng. “Of course proper
precautions should be taken, and as
wa are golug up there the supervisor
and 1 will see that a quarantine is es:
tablished if we find it necessary.”

Grege was not satisfied. “Cavanagh
admitted to the deputy and to me that
he believed the case to be smallpos
and said that he bad destroyed the
camp and everything connected with
it except the horse and the dog. and
yot he comes down here, Infecting ev
ervhody he meets.” He turned to Lee
“Yon'd better burn the bed he slept
on. He's left o trall of germs wher
ever he went. [ say the man is crim
tnally Hable and should be jalled f
he lives to get buck to town,"”

“The criminal

Lee's mind was off now on another
tangent. “Suppose It Is true?’ she
asked herself. “Buppose he bhas fallen
slck away up there, miles and miles
from any surse or doctor”—

“There's something queer about the
whole business,” pursued Gregg. “For
fnstance, who Is this assistant he's
got? Johnson sald there was an old
man in ranger uniform pottering round
Why didn't, he send word by him?
Why did he let me come to the door?
He might bave Involved me in the dis-
ease. | tell you, If you don't tnke care
of him the people of the county will"”

The forester looked grave. “I1f he
knew It was smallpox and falled to
report It he did wrong, but you say
he took care of this poor shepherd-
pursed him til ke dled and buried
him, taking all precautions, You ean't
complaln of that, ean you? That's
the act of a good ranger and a brave
man, You wouldn't have done It!" he
ended, addressing Grege.  “Slekness
up there two full miles nbove sea havel
is quite n different proposition from
glekness In Sulphur Clty or the Fork
1 shall not condemn Mr, Cavanagh till
1 hear his slde of the story.”

Iee turned a gratefl glance upon
him. “You must be right. 1 don't be-
leve Mr. Cavanngh would decelve any
ome."

“Well, we'll soon know the truth’
sald Dalton, “for I'm golng up there,
If the ronger has been exposed he
must not be left alone.”

“He ain't nlona," declared the sher-
if. “Tom phoned me that he had an
nakistant”

“Qwenson, I suppose,”™ sald Redfield,
who entered at this wmoment, *“Swen-
son s Lis assistant.”

“I didn't see him myself,” Gregg
| continued, *but I understood the dep-
uty to say that he was an old man"

“Swenson {8 n young man.'” correct
ed Redfielil

The sherift loslsted, “Tom sald It
was an old man—a stranger to him
tnll, smooth shnven, not very strong,
he sald ik, He had
helped nurse the dago, s0 Tom =ald.”

“That's very musad Red
field *“There lzsn't an okl man in the
gorviee of this forest

'|||':|l‘!"| to be i o
enrious,"”

There's n mis
takke somewhere.”
“Well,"  oconcluded
w it e lil 1
might be that old ol Edwards, In

this felter bhelng In uniform and smooth

Grege. “that's

hie thonght nt Orst It

shnyen His fuce changed: his
volee deepencid, “Ray, | halteve It wns
Ddwardee g fortiormors, Edwards

is the conviet that Texas marshnl was

after e other day, scd thls man
Cavanagh—yoar prize ranger—is bar
boring him.*

“What nonsense!” exclaimed [Ted
field

The sheriit banged bis bhand upon
the table. “That's the whole myatery
1 see it all now. He's up there con
cealing this man. He's given out this
smalipox scare just to weep the offi
cers away from him. Now you've got
({4

The thonder In his volee drew to
ward him all those who remained o
the dlnlng room, and Lee found her
wif ringed about by a doxen excited
men, but she did not flinch. She was
top deeply concerned over Cavanagh's
fate to be afraid, and, besldes, Red-
fleld and the forester were beside her

The supervisor was staggered by
Grege's accusation and by certain cop-
firmatory facts lo his own possessiun,
but he defended Cavanagh bravely.
“You're crazy,” be replied. “Why
should Ross do such a foolish thing?
What Is his motive? What Interest
would he have in this man Edwards,
whom you eall n tramp? He enn't be
a relative and certainly not a friend
of Cavanagh's, for you say he s a
convict. Come, now, your batred of
Cavanagh has gone too far”

Gregg was somewhat cooled by this
dash of remson, but replled: *1 dop't
know what relation he is, butr these
are facts. He's concenling no escaped
conviet, and be knows it

Dalton put in a quiet word., “What
Is the wuse of shouting a Judgment
agninst 1 man llke Cavaonngh before
yon know the facts? He's one of the
best and ablest rangers on this forest
I don't know why he bas resigned
but I'm sure”—

“Ios be resigned ™ asked Gregg en-
gerly

“He has™

“A gowml job for him. 1 was about to
cireulnte a petition to bave him re
moved,"”

“If all the stockmen In the valley
had sigoed a petition agalnst him o
wouldn't bave done any good.” re
plied Dalton.  “We know a good min
when we see bim  ['m here to offer
Ll promotion, not fo punlsh him*"

Lee, looking about at the faces of
these men and seelng disappointment
In thelr faces, lost the keen sting of
her own bumilintion. “In the midst of
stch 8 Aght as (his how can he give
time or thought to me? Palnful as
the admission wns, she was forced to
admit that she wns a very humble
fuctor fu a very large campaign. *‘But
suppose he falls 111" Her face grew
white and set and her lips bitter
“That wouldl be the Ainal tragle toneh,”
she thought, “ro have him come down
of a plague from nursing one of Sam
Gregg's sheep herders”  Aloud she
said:  “Ills reslgoation comes just In
time. doesn’t it? He ean pow be sick
without loxs to the service."

Dalton answered her  “The super
visor has not accepted his resignation,
On the comtrary, 1 shall offor him a
higher position, His enreer ns a for
ester Is only beginning e would be
foolish to give up the work now, when
the avenues of promotion are just
opening, 1 can offer him very soon
the supervigion of a forest.”

As they tnlked Lee felt herself sink.
ing the while her lover rose. It wns
all true. The forester wns right
Ross woas capnble of any work they
might demand of him, He was too

skilled, too latelligent, tod, manly, to
remuin 1o the forest, bepole us It du-
tles seemed

Upon this discussion Lize, hobbling
palnfully, appearsd. With a ery of
surprise Lee rose o meet her

“Mother, you must not do this!™

S8he waved ber away, “I'm all
right,” she sald, “barving the big mar
bles In my slippers” Then she turned
to Dalton.
Is It true that Ross Is down?"

“No. Bo far ns we koow, he s
well.”

“Well, I'm golng to find out, [don't

Intend to set bere and bave him up

there without & cook or n nurse"”

At thls moment a TN, Talr young
fellow, dressed In u ranger's uniform,
entered the room and made his way
directly to the spot where Lee, her
mother and Redfleld were standing
“Mr. Supervisor, Oavanngh has sent
me to tell you that be needs a doetor.
He's got a sick man up at the station,
and he's afrald It's a case of small-
pox.” He turned to Lee. “He told

me to tell you that he would have

written, only he was afrald to even
send a letter ont.”
“What does be pesd?’ asked Red-
fleld.
“He needs medicioe and food, a doe-
tor, and he ought to have n nurse."
“That's my job" sald Lize.
“Nonsense!” sald Redfield.

your going.”

“You walt and ses.
you cun't stop me."

“Who 1s the man with him?" asked
the forester.

“I don't know-—an old herder,
sald
bhim all right for the present, but that
if he were taken down himself"-—

Lee's mounting emotion broke from

I'm golng, and

her fn a little ery. “Ob, Mr. Redield, | stid estale, together with his peti-

please let me go tool 1 want th help!| Lion for linal settlement thersof,

I must heipt* and the discharge of soid ad-
Redfield sald: “I'll telephone to Sul- | ministrator.

phur City and ask Hrooks to get a That a hearing will b had

ourse and come down as s00on a8 pos | (uhpreon before this courl in the

sible.  Menanwhile 1''' go out to ses County Court Roomz al Plat)s

“'r!:llf the conditlons nre." ) mouth. fa-sald sounty. on the 15Lh
‘I'm '.:"Iluli,ll'-l-l_ I tell you," announe dayvof July 1011. at 9 o'clock 8. m

ol Lize I've bhnd the ecussed alu |

ecase, and I'm not afeald of It W-" That all objections thereto, i

hud three sieges of It In my famlly, | 10 muast bp filed on or before

You get me up there, and I'll do the aid day and hour of hearing

= | Wilness my hand and the seal |
“Rut you are (1" i of the county eourl of said coun-
"1 was but I'm not now.” Her volee | 1V this 8th day of July, 1944

wins trmer thnn It had been for dayvs S Allen J. Beason,

“all 1 n-_'l--'.l-ij wns somethiog to do County Judge

“Now, what's it all about?

“YOUI"
not fit to ride a mile. 1 won't hear of

he
He sald bhe could take care of

Ross Cavanagh has been ke & son 10
me for two yeara. [Me's the one mun
In this conntry 1'd turs my hand over
for—barring yourself, Reddy--and s
my job to see him throngh this ploch.”

In aplte of all opposition she had
her way. Returning to ber room (o
get such olothing as she needed for
her stay In the hills, she walted for
Redfield to send a carriage to ber. “1
ean't ride a horse no more,” she sor
rowfully admirted

Lee's secret was no secret to uny ons
thére. Her wide eyes and heaving
breast testified to the profound stir in
ber heart. She was in an anguish of

thomporhhluthnmnew That
it bad come to him by way of a brave

the more tragie.
(o Be Continued.)

(WANT T KNOW WhY

Has Been a Year Now Since the
Crossing Has Boen Removed
for a Better One.

!-:ahlull- of the Journal;

‘When the people eleoted Coun-
cilman Wills they expeoted the
avenve fixed, which he has done
in fairly good shape, Al that time
we had board erossings thal were
kepl in pretly good eondition and
wir could gel across, and as soon
as he  ecould he took  the hagrl
oul pnd hauled them
away and sinee that fime we higve
hitdd no erossing and after a rain
we can hardly got over the avenue,
auel when our womoen and children
waintl 1o 2o down 2o o
thureh they have o wade in the
mud and can hardly gel

Mr. Wills promised us
permanent crossing, which he has
failed 1o give vus: in Tacl, al 1wo
ditferent times he ordered stone
pul in and ecountermanded (he
order, and I is o shame hal we
have Lo wade in the mud aftep
overy rain.  He can gel money fope
pther purposes an the avenue, hnt
cannol gel any for erossing=, Who
s Lo blame? The eouncil order-
ol sidewalks put in wezl of the
avenue on Marble sireet, Are
they going (o et their order be

CrOssINEs

Loswvn or

ACross,

:.'-un*.

ignored? They  could have il
done and taxed (o (he property,
We have  waited  patiently for

something (o be done and we want
to know when these promises will
he made gond,

I have lived in the
for maore than thirly vears and
the peaple wha pay  the (nxes
have never heen treatod so badly:
only a few have leams or aulo-
mohbiles, T think we should have
good erossings and sidewalks., If
they were pul in good eomndilion
we might gel freee delivery
lomg ns our erossipng .nul side-
wialks ave lefl in the condition
they are the government will nol
allow ils emiploves 1o wade the
mil,  Nov elly in Nebraska half
the size  of ours has  such poor
and sidewniks,

W. H. Newell,

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.
In County Court.

Third wnrd

. bul as

l‘l'll\hj"ﬂ'_‘-

Sltate of Nebraska, Cass Coun-
Ly, 88,

In the Matter of the Estale of
Henrey O, Hardnock, Deceased.

Nolice is hereby given o Lhe
craditors  of said deceased  thal
hearings will be had upon claims
filed againsl said estale, before
me, County Judge of Cass Coun-
v, Nebraska, at the Countly Court

room in Plattsmouth, in said
County, on the 16th day of July,
1011, and on the 18th day of

January, 182, at 9 o'clock A, M.
each day for examination, adjust-
ment and allowance,

All olaims must be fled in said
court on or hefore said last hour
of hearing,

Wilness my hand and seal of
said Counly Court, at Platts-
mouth, Nebraska, this 10th day of
June, 19141,
(Seal) Allen J. Beason,

Counly Judge.

LEAGAL NOTICE.
State of Nebraska, Counly of Oass,
In County Court.

In the maller of the estale of
John H, Wallinger, Deceased,
To All Persons I1l|l'|'l'-‘|l'll:

You are notified Lhat
there has been fled in this vourl
report of the administralor of

herehy

fear lost Rosas sbould already be In

and noble aet made the Wituation only

GROSOINGS ARE NOT IN

B e—— ——————— s

THE Y. .8, €. OF THE METHD
CHURCH TAKE TAIP T0 OMAW

\ FRAY

The Party Under the Guidance of Mr. E. H. Wescott and Chap-
eroned by Rev. W. L. Austin Have an Enjoyable Time, and
Return Home Delighted With Their Outing.

The Y. M, B, C, of the
Methodist  church, under the
guidanee of their teacher, Mr, E
H. Weseolt, and chaperoned by
Rev, W L. Austin, the gavesl
vouth of them all, to the nwmber
of fifteen, about one<half of the
class, returned from their ox-
cursion o Omaha and Manawa
last evening aboul 10:30,

Through the kindness of Raev,
Austin, who has o friend among
the powers that be al the U, P,
shops, passes were oblained for!
the enlire parly and a visit was
made Lo the Omaha offices angd

The parly were placed
hands of & guide, who had been
employed al the U P, ghops for

in the

ghops of the great railway system, |

vited to stap into anolher part of
the shops, and with  two thiek,
solid walls intervening, the wizard
of eleoirical currents conversed
with different members  of the
elass and eould be distinetly heard
with the new invention,

After leaving the U, P, plant
Lhe class wis eondueted to the M,
B smith manufacturing  estabs
lishment.  Here they found sne
olker great institution, one of
Iargest of its kind in the U
Siates, The buildings cover eight
gores of floor space and are sight
slovies high. The comeern pm-
lovs 4,200 peeple. Bleotriedy

rmishes the motive power for
all operations in this conceen,

the past 38 years, and who (bok
them through every part of (he|
greal planl,  Ewvery bt of ma-
chinery, ineluding the trocks
tho vards,

i'1|
are operaled by olee-
trivily, The parly was taken inlo
the physical il chemeal |
Vlabratories, whore overy pariiele
of malerial going into the nlanl |
o make up any the nn
chinery g losted  before belng
neeld,  The waler is (estod, Hie
fuel, the metal and every other |
thing which s used is subjectod |
Lo Inst,

D, Milliner,

Lhe class

nr ol

who  leelured
some months  ago on
wireless lelegraphy, was visited
in his den, connected with the 17,
P. plant, and took great pains in
explaining o the elass the newly |
invented  wireless fu!nphnn.-,
which he hag just pul oul. To
test the "'phone the class was in-

H-!--!-l-i-l-l-i-!-i-!-!-!—!-!--!-l-l- I

UNION. o
+ Ledger. o
feefenfe el ot et offente

Will Reynolds, an employe i'u|
one 6f the Omaha banks, visited |
Sunday with his parenis mmth»l
wesl of town,

Derwood Lynde was down from |
Omaha for a Sunday visit with his
parents and other Union relatives
and friends,

Walter Thaoker arrcived home
vesterday from his trip Lo Canada, |
il expresses the opinnion that
e r--nnlrp is all right,

Mes W, Pittman and daug I1-1
fer, Hluln- \\»-ul o Omaha on he
Wednesdoy evening train Lo ||mlwi
some of Hu A friends a visil,

Mes. A, 1L Stiles departed Inst
Sutilay fnr Ainsworth, Towa, (0|
make a visil with her parents and
vlher relatives and feiends al hore
former home,

Mrs, 0. Mewhinney of Terra
Haute, Ind,, spent the past week
visiting her mother, Mrs, Ella 8.
Larsh, and brother, John Larsh,!
sortheast of lown,

W. B, Banning and wife depnrl -
el Sunday  evening  for Min-
neapolis, where they will snjoy o
few dave' ouling, Mr, Banning at-
tending the conl dealors’ conven-
tiomn.

Misg Marriet Wallace deparied
Sunday evening for her home in|
Lincoln, after having made an ex-
tended visit with her relalives ol
the Cheney and Barnum home,

Mrs, Mont Robb and doaughter,
Miss Gussie, eame in Wednesday
evoning from Linegln to spend a

few daye with Hugh Robb and
wife on the farm soulhwest of
fown,

Samusl Rector and family, who
have been residents of Weeping
Water for muny years, changed
cars here Monday, gomg o Webh-
ster City, Towa, where they ex-
peel make Ltheie  permanent
home,

The next time you need a sack
of flour ask your dealer aboul
the Forest Rose flour and ses if
he doesn't say il {8 one of Lhe best
grades of flour, Try a sack and
bhe convineed, Sold by all dealers.

I,iﬂwh‘li

{ereatod on the part of the

[ wound

The visitors saw the eleclrisal

[ knife which euls 250 garments ab

one Lime, which was nicely ad-
and if o mistake ocours
while in molion spoils  several
hondred vards of malerial,
aring  the last hour before
luneh al noon some anxiely was
lnss
coneerning one of the members,

[ who grew so wenk and hungry

that his bell had fo be pulled up

{to the last bole, and duriog ‘ha

las! OfLeen o outes betores Tuneh
the bell was cemoved and o knot
Hied in ib; by P heroie melhod
the gfudent wae held fogeiher nna.
b poon,  After lunch  the batt
park was visited, Hepre the pasior
exerelsed his lungs in choring fop
Omnha, and no doubt the yelling
from the Plattsmouth party pided
in winning the game. Mannwa waa
visited in the evening amd a dis
Lightful time had there,

e ———

from relatives in Oklnhoma says
their ehiickens all died from hoat
and the family had to stay, in the
collar 1o keep from evaporaling.
That musl be worse than h—1 op
1he south pole,

Shoek threshing in this neighs
borhood i8 getting prelly  wall
up, and the quality of
wheal was never beller, running
from 35 o 46 bushels per aocra
and none of it is lesting below 62,

W. AL Rockwell of Akron, Ohio,
who has been in this neighbor-
hood for the past ten days visit-
ing his relatives, the Bodekers,
lefl Tuesday for Omaha, where he
expectod 1o slart that night for
home,

Waednesday night seven charm-
ing voung ladies of Nehawka gave
cnopienie supper in honor of Miss
Elvira Baker, who left us vestaps
day.  An elaborate lunch was
servaod, consisling of five eonrses,
It will be an evening long to be
remembered by the girls,

T, E. Fulton has had a tire
heating  apparatos  built al his
shop which will greally facilitate
turning out (his elass of work, I
ts made of cement and Jim Millep
built it,  The dry weather has
maide lols of old wheels wobbly
and Mre, Fullon and his foree of
men have been busy for weeks
doctoring them,

Hon, Fred 1., Nulzman hauled
grain Monday, and informed us
that it barely sprinkled oot his
way, Mpr. Nulzman is nol cerfain
whether this ig becanse of a lack
of piety among the people oul in
his nelghborhood or nol, but is
inelined to think not, as the folks
out that way are pretly good peos
ple. He says it may be account-
ol for by the excessive pilety
around \‘vhnwka.

| e Gourd.
From lulurdny. alty.
A petition  was filed m the
county court teday asking for the
probate of the will of Julia G,
Jenking  of Murray, who died
recently at Tmmanuel hospilal ay

OHmaha, She leaves but two heirs,
her mother, Mary Jenkins, and
her brother, Walter . Jenkins,

hoth of Murray.

Evervhody wants to try o sack
of Forest Rose flour, Why? Be-
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Walkes
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Waodne
Cunningham homi
I'he Nehawka Milling company
e huy whent this week,
ing a cent above markel price
A letter recedved by Mre, Tucker

ni

Ing JHLY

eause they have heard thal it (s
one of the best grades of flour
pul on the market, Try a sack and
goe if you don'l think 8o,

Hay for Sale.

Timolhy and Alfalfa.

"Phone 10 F, or J. M. Rob- !

al Plattamouth Stale Bank.
i-22-d&w.

laver,
Call
orls,

0-2%

Apples.

Highesl markel l.l'ii'ﬂ llii}ll for
ppples al the Walenkamp build-
ing, Plati=mouth, Neb.,, ctom=
meneing July t0th, 1941,

I, E, Rundle,




