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CHAPTER XXX. meanoy of the sherlff seemed to yield
the girl confidencs and courage
In Christie's Room. 1 he hnd written me two or
Kelth swept his glunce up ana dowa threa Ler '_
the street without resulls, Burelp You met him here then by appoint-
Hawley and his companion gould mot| ment?® -
have disappesred zo suddenly They aE Lo vomae lo “"'!'-‘141!.. and
had l'uru-.-d. to the right, he was cor | SXJLAIN 10 Mo MOLE fully what his let
tain as to that, and he pushed through tors had only hinted at"

th" (‘I’{Il\l{ of men around the theuler
eptrance, and hastened to overiake
them. He found nothing to overizia
—powhere along that stretch of street,
fihimined by window lghts, was there
any slgn of & man and woman walking
rogether. He stopped, beawlldered,
staring blindly about, falllng utterly ta
comprehend this mysterious vanishing.
What could it mean? What had hap-|
pened? How could they have disap
peared so completely during that sin-
gle moment he had walted to speak to
Pairtain? The man's heart beat like |
® triphammer with apprehension, a
sudden fear for Hope taking posses-
glon of him. Surely the girl wonld
nover consent to enter any of thoge
dens along the way, and Hawley
wonld not dare resort to force in the
open street. The very thought seemad
preposterous, and yet, with no ather
supposition possible, he entered theso
one after the other In hasty search,
questioning the inmates sharply, only
1o find himself totally bafled—Hawley
and Hope had vanlshed as though
pwallowed by the earth, He explored
dark passage-ways between the meat-
tered bulldings, rummaging about
recklessly, but came back to the street
sgnin without reward.

Could they have gone down the othe
er gide, in the deeper shadows, and
thus reached tha hotsl more oulckly

than It seemed to him possible? There
was barely a chance that this could
be true, and yet Keith grasped at It
desperately, cursing himsolf for hav-
ing wasted time. Five minutes later,
breathless, almost speechless with
anxiety, he startled the clerk.

“Has Miss Walte come In?
Hope Walte?™

“Blamed if 1| know,” relorted the
other, Indifferently. "Can't for the
Hife of me tell those two females apart.
One of them passed through "bout tem
minutes ago; Doc Falrbain was with
her. Another party just went up-
stairs hunting Miss Maclaire, and as
they haven't come down, 1 reckon it
must have been  her—anything
wrong ™

“I'm not sure yst," shortly.
was this other person?”

"Old fellow with white halr and
whiskers—swore like a plrate—had
the sheriff along with him."

1t came to Kelth in a flash—it was
Walte, Perhaps Christie knew. Per-
haps the General knew. Certainly
something of importance was crystal
lging In the moiress’ room which
might help to explaln ail else. He
rushed up the stairs, barely walting to
yap once at the closed door before he
pressed it open. The slght within
held him sllent, walting opportunity
to blurt out his news, Here, also,
was tragedy, Intense, compelling,
which for the Instant seemed to even
overshadow the fate of the girl he
Joved. There were three men pres
ent, and the woman. She stood clutch-
fog the back of a chalr, white-faced
and open-eyed, with Fairbaln slightly
behind her, one hand grasping her
wrm, the other clinched, his jaw set
pugnaciously. Facing these two was
Walte, and a heavily built man wear
ing a brown beard, closely trimmed.

“You'd Dbetter acknowledge It.”
Walte gnapped out, with a quick
glance at the newcomer. it will make
it all the easler for you. I tell you
this 18 the sheriff, and we've gol you

Miss

“Who

You poesessed no previous knowl-
edge of his purpose?”
Guly the burest
waore glven me laier.”
“Will vou tell us briefly

what Hawley told you?'

The girl's bewildered eyes wandered
from face to face, then relurned to
the waiting sherift

“May—may 1 sit down?" she asked.

“Most certainly; and don't be afrald,
for really we wish to be your friends.”

She sank down into the chalr, and
even Keith could see how her slender
form (rempiea. (MeTe WAS 4 mo-
ment's silence

“Believe me, gentlemen,” she hegan,
falteringly, “If there ls any fraud, any
eonspiracy, 1 have borne no consclous
part in It Mr. Hawley came to me
gaying a dying man had left with him
certaln papers, naming one, Phyllis
(Gale, ag heiress to n very large estate
fn North Carolina, left by her grand-
father in trust. He sald the gir] had
besn taken West, when scarcely two
years old, by her father In a fit of
drunken rage, and then deserted by
bim In St. Louls."”

“You—you saw the papers?’ Waite
broke in.

“Yes, those that Hawley had; he
gave them to me to keep for him.”
Sha crossed to her trunk, and came
back, a manilla envelope In her hand.
Walte opened It hastily, running his
eyves over the contents,

“The infernal scoundrel!” he ex-
clalmed, hotly. “These weres stolen
from me at Carson City.”

"Let me see them'" The sheriff
ran them over, merely glancing at the
endorsements,

“Just as you represented, Walte,”
he sald, slowly. “A copy of the will,
your commisslon as guardian, and
memoranda of Ildentification. Well,
Migs Maclalre, how did you happen to
be so easlly convincaed that yvou were
the lost girl?"

“Mr. Hawley brought me a ploture
which he said was of thls girl's half-
sleteér; the resemblance was most
startling. This, with the fact that i
bave never known elther father or
mother or my real nnme, and that my
eurlier life wes passed In St. Louls,
sufliced to make me belleve he must
be right.”

“You—you—" Walte choked, lean-
fog forward. "You don't know your
renl name?”

“No, | do not," her lips barely form-
Ing the words., “The woman who
brought me up never told me.”

“Who—who was the woman?"

“A Mrs. Raymond—Sue Raymond—
she was on the stage, and died In
Texas—8an Antonlo, [ think."”

Walte swore nudibly, hls eyes never
once deserting the girl's face.

“Hawley told you to say that?

“No, he dald not,” she protested
warmly. "It was never even mention-
ed between us—aut least, not Sue Ray-
mond's pame. What difference can
that make?"

He stepped forward, one hand flung
out, and Falrbaln sprang instantly be-
tween them, mistaking the actlon,

“Hands off there, Walte," he com-
manded, sternly. “Whatever she says
goes.”

“You blundering old idiot,” the oth-
er exploded. "“I'm not golng to hurt
her; stand aslde, will you!"

He reached the startled girl, thrust
aslde the dark hair combed low over

outline—dotalls

exnctly

|

both dead to rights."

“But,” she urged, “why should I be
awrested? 1 have done nothing”

"You're an adventuress—a damn
mdventuress—Hawley's mistress, prob-
ably—a—"

“Now, see here, Walte,” and Falr
baln swung himself forward, “you

the neck, swung her about toward the
light, and stared at a birthmark be

hind her ear. No one spoks, old

drop that. Miss Maclalre Is my friend,
und If you say another word I1'll stunsh
you, sheriff or no sheriff.”

Walte glared at him, |

“You old fool,” he snorted, “what
have you got to do with this?”

“T've got this to do with, you'll find |

~—the woman Is to be trented with re- |

spect or I'll blow damned ob-
stinate head off”

The sheriff laid his hand on Walte's
shoulder.

“Come,” he sald, firmly, “this Iy no
way to get at It We want to know
certiln facts, and then we can pro-
oeed lawfully. Let me question the
woman.”

The two older men still faced one
anolher belligerently, but Kelth saw

Your

Ohirlntle draw the doetor buack from
between her and the sherlly

“You may ask me anything you
plente,” she nnnounced, quletly, *l1

am sure thege gentlemen will not fight
it my room.”
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Saturday, November 25th,

AND CONTINUING FOUR DAYS,

WE WILL GIVE YOU A SPECIALPRICE ONTABLE DAMASK. BELOW ARE PRICES:

vard, at this sale

wide.

this sale.............

Mercerized Damask,
Chrysantheum pattern.

sale......
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Fern Pattern.
per yard, at this sale.

Lily pattern, 68-inches

Mercerized Cotton Damask, 68-inches
wide, Chryantheum pattern.
Our regular price is 60c per

Mercerized Cotton Damask, 72-inches

A beautiful Fern pat-
tern, worth 85¢ per yard, at

68-inches wide,

worth 60c¢ per yard, at this

Mercerized Damask, 72-inches
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faced him, running the sleeve of his
coal noross his eyes, He appoared
dazed, confounded.

“My God, it's all right” he sald, |
with & choke In the throat. "8he's—
she's the glrl"” 1

Christie stared at him, her lips,
parted, unable to grasp what It all|

meant. |
“You mean I—I am actually Phyilla
Gale? ‘That—that there Iz no mis

tuke?"

He nodded, not yet able to put It
more clearly Into words. She swayed |
as though about to faint, and Falrbain |
caught her, but she slipped through
his arms, and fell upon her knees, her
face burled In her hande upon the
chalr.

“Oh, thank God,” she sobbed, “thank |
God! 1 know who I am! | know wha
1 am!”

(To Be Conlinued,,

Farms For Sale.

160 aeres of Cass counly land,
localed 3 miles south of Nehawka.
Thig place i8 in excellent condi-
ton with 100 acres sowed to fall
whe al, 4 acres of alfalfa, 30 acres
of meadow and remainder in
pasture, 7 acres being fenced hog
tight, Improved with 8 room
house, fine new large barn w1l.h|
accommodations for ten head of
horses and fifty cattle; ¢ribs and
granary, 4 acres orchard and a
splendid well with new mill. Be-|
side the well there is a good spring
and two small running streams.
Would make a fine proposition for
stoek of diversified farming.

Algo 100 acres rich Oloe vuun-|
Iy lnand adjoining Lthe above farm;
( 1356 acres under cultivation, most
{ of which is boltom land and pro-
bumper crops; and 20

duces

Keith Straightened Up, Looking DI
rectly Into the Fierce Question

"Very well, Misg Mac'alre. Tt will
require only a moment How long e By
have vou known this man Hawley?®” Walte gseemingly stricken dumb, the
‘Meraly a few days ¢e | arrived ' woman shrinking away from him as
in 8herldan.” though she feared hoe was crazed
“But you were In communication “What Is It?™ asked the sheriff,
with him before that?" | tarniv

acres s in meadow, This is a
| good buy for somehbody. For
| further information communicate |
with .

€. Beadon Hall, Nehawka, Neb.

For Rent or Sale.

. I'he frame
wosl of ih.

businesg house
llnhfll”il N m

just
Murray.
| Slze, 10x24, nand in good condition,
‘ Apply Lo ”i Ilmes or Smith

| FOUND-—Near poslofice, small
|:|.]|I hoeari wilh |u-'.l|"| gelling,
{Oiwner can have same by calling

{ at this office and paying for this
notice 11-16-31d-1tw,

|shom of Her anwn of Beauty,

| hair, eausing it to split, break and

| hair conditions,

‘INIH' roots has been !"X““HI]I."II?I’, A e BT -

It gels its
name from the fact thal it grew
hair in 93 out of 100 cases, where
b received a thoroughly hard, im-
partinl and practical test,

Hadr is certainly most necessary We wanl vou to try Rexall "93"
I woman,  Who could love and | Hair Tonie al our risk. You sure-
marry  a bald=headed  woman?| Iy cannol lose anything by doing
Whal charms could one array |n| s0, while you have evervihing to
offset suech a digligurement ? gain,

A woman's goal 1s usually love
and marriage, Her erowning glory
is her hair, The loss of her hair
mars her beauly, happiness and | Remember, vou ean  goel Rexall
success,  Yel, right  here in| Remedies in this community only
Plattsmouth, there are thou- . al our glore—"T1he Rexall Slore, I,
sands of women who sire negloct- | G, Fricke & o,

ing or injuring their hair to such AF =
s Sk ather's V
an extent that it is only a maller : NeFs Vengeanos
of time when it will be utterly would have fallen on any one who
ruined. atlacked the son of Peter Bondy of
South Rockwell, Mich., but he was

Many women destroy Lthe beauty . :
of their hair through thought- powerless before attacks of Kid-
ney trouble. “Doeclors could not

lessness or ignorance of cerlain " him." ¢

facls. They use curling irons| M0 him," l"'.“m'f" 80 &% Inn)

overhealed, or Lo excess, which we gave him Electric Bittors and
improved wonderfully from

destrovs Lhe nalural oil of Lhe he _ : !
taking six botlles. It's the best
ever saw."

Kidney medicine |
Backnche, Tired Feeling, Nervons-
ness, Loss of Appetite, warn of
Kidney Lrouble that may end in
dropsy, diabetes or Bright's dis-
Beware; Take Eleolrie
Bilters and be safe. Every bottle
guarantoesd. 50e, al F, (., Fricke

C. A. RAWLS
LAWYER

Loses in Love and Marriage.

You had better think this
over, and then come o and see us
aboul this offer, You will be well |
repaid for vour vigit 1o our store,

come out, They do not shampoo
their hair often enough, or too
| often.  They use soaps, or prep-
arations which contain ingredi-
ents positively  harmful to the
sealp and hair,

A= a result of such treatment,
dandrafl  is  ereated, the hair
loosens, loses colop, fTalls oul, and
baldness COMmMences, unless
proper and prompl precaunltions
are taken in time, Then again, |
microhes and cortnin lil:-'u':lﬂl'q;
bring aboul unhealthy sealp and |

anse,

Office—First National Bank Building |
Almost  any woman  may rid i
hergelf of dandrfl and diseased
sealp and hair if she will but use
the right remady, We have thal
romedy, and we will positively
guarantee that it will either cura
dandrull and baldness or it will
nol cost the user anvthing

hat's a pretly broad statement,
bul we will back it and prove il
wilh our own money. You will re-
turn your money if vyou do nol find
that Rexall 03" Hair Tonie is an
entively salisfactory remedy that
will promole hair growth and
overcomer sealp and hair (roub-
les; that it will grow hair even on
hnld heads, unless all Tife in I'hl‘! Telephone 378 White,

Herman Greeder,

Graduate Vetoniary Surgeon

(Formerly with U, 8 Department
Agriculture)

Licensed by Nebraska State

Board
Calls Answered Promptly

Plattamouth

| thanks of the

[ tribute asg (o

I

We have a large line of Table Linens up to $2.00 per yard; Nap- ¢
kins to match. Call and see them as soon as possible.

E.G.DOVEY & SON, ¢

Plattsmouth, : : : H : : : Nebraska §
‘. ol ol i ol ol ol ol il ol ol i o dd o o el e e W e S - -‘
Bowly ‘Waits turned about lud A BAL" HH“E" wnmu 1llh' follicles elosed, and the sealp “ F"H uFFEH
18 glazed and shiny,

Your Money Back If You're Net
Satisfied.

We pay  for all the medicina
used during the trial, if oyr rems=
edy Tails to completely reliove you
of constipation. We take all the
visk, You are nol obligaled Lo ug
in any way whalever, if you ao-
eept oie offer,  That's a mighty
broad  slatement, bul we mean
every word of il, Could anylhing
be more fair for you?

A mosl  seientifie, commons
gense Lroatmont i Rexall Orders
lies, which are eaton like candy,
Their active prineiple is a recent
seietinfle discovery thal is odor=
less, colorless and tasteless; very
pronounced, yol, genlle and pleas-
anl in  action, and particularly
ngreeable in every way, They do
not  eanse  diarrhoea, naugea,
flatulenee, griping or any ineon=-
venience whateyer,  Rexall Or-
derlies are particularly good for
children, aged and delicats per-
S0ONs,

If you suffer from chronie op
habitual constipation, or the as-
socinte or dependent chronie ail=
ments, we urge you to ey Raxal?
Orderlios al our risk. Remomber,
voui ean get them in Plattsmouth
only al our store, 12 lableis, 10
a0 inblets, '.'.': conla: 80
60 cents, Sold only at our
flexall Store, B, G,

ocenl H:
tablels,
stopre—The
Fricke & Co.

A Word of Appreciation.
The Journal ig in receipt of &

{gommunteation from Harry Rolfe

of Nebrasks Cily expressing the
Giood Roads h‘li“-

for appreciated
the morils of the
performance the company gave,
and slating  that “the cordial
freatment recaived at the hands
of the Plattsmouth eitizens will
long be remembered by all of us.™

sirel company

Frod Lutz and Henry Gonge-
meir of Eight Mile Grove precnick
wore in Lthe eity Loday nnd took out
two Tour-horse loads of chopped
feed purchased of the J, VV, Egen-

| berger feed slore,
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