PROLOGUE.

This romance of Freckles and
the Angel of the Limberlost is
one of the most novel, entertain-
ing, wholesome and fascinating
stories that have come from the
pen of an American author in
many years. The characters in
this sylvan tale are:

Freckles, a plucky waif who
gunards the Limberlost timber
leases and dreams of angels.

The Swamp Angel, in whom
Freckles’ sweefest dream ma-
terializes.

McLean,a member of a lamber
company, who befriends Freckles.

Mrs. Duncan, who gives moth-
er love and a home to Freckles.

Duncan, head teamster of Mc-
Lean’s timber gang.

The Bird Woman, who is col-
fecting camera studies of birds
Jor a book.

Lord and Lady O'More, who
come from Ireland in quest of a
lost relative,

The Man of Affairs, brasque
of manner, but big of heart.

Wessner, a timber thief who
wants rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain to whom
thoaght of repentance comcs too
{ate,

CHAPTER XIX.
FRECKLES OFFERS WIS LIFE.

HH gang bad been carefully sift-
ed, and McLean now felt that
there bwns not a man in it that
was not trustworthy.

They bad all heard of the angel's
plocky rcide for Freckles' rellef, and
several of them had been In the rescue
party. When she was ensconced on
the wagon load of tenting she sat on a
rell of canvas llke a queen opn her
throne, There wias not a man of the
gang that would not have fought for
her.

As they rnced towanrd the
“Let me tell about the tree,
she begged Freckles,

“Why, sure.” sald Freckles.

He would probably have sald the
same {f she hnd proposed to eut off his
bead. When McLean rode up he found
her sirting on the wagon, flusbhed and
glowing,

“Everybody listen!™ cried the nngel
“1 bhove something to say Freckles
has been guarding here over a year
pow, and be presents the Limberiost
to you, with every tree In [t snved
and for good mensure be has just bhis
morning located the rarest one of all—
the one around in from the epst line
that Wessaner spoke of that first day,
nearest the one you took ont nr first
All together! Everybody! Huarrah for
Frocklos!™

With Aushing cheeks and gleaming
eyes she led In three cheers and n
tiger. Freckles slipped bock loto the

wagon-
please,”

swamp and held himself tight for fear |

he might burst wide open with pride
and with his love for her.

The angel subsided on the canvax
and explaloed to MceLean about the
maple. The boss was mightlly pleas
ed, He took Frocklegs sond set oot to
relocate and exomine the tree, The
nogel wius Interested in the mnking of

the and preferred to femain

camp

with the men With Ler sharp oyes
she wos wateling every detall of o
structior byl when 1t cAme 1 |
ftreteldue of the dining hali ennya
sne P eisded to Inke command 1'ie
Weln Weby Griving the rope Dias whet
the auungel fose on the Wagon ana
lenning  forwurd, spoke 1o Dubean
who wus direciing the work

“1 believe I vou would swing ithnut
around n few fest farthor you wonid
find 1t better, Mr. Duncan she sald
“That way will fet the bot san in ot
noon, and the sides will cut off the
best Lreezo.'

“That's o fact,”
ing the condition

S0 by shifting the pins a lttle they
obtained e¢omfort, for which they
blessed the angel every day.

When Freckies Jolned In the work
nbout the caomp he eaught glimpses of
Lier enthroned on a soapbox cleaning
beans, She enlled to him_ that they

snld Dunean, stndy
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were Invited 1o star for dinner T
that they tad neceprad the tnviration

She wig having the tme of her life
when  Melon biick. Jublilant
from lls trip to the tree. How Jubl
Innt he only told the nogel, for he had
been obliged to lose falth In some
trustedd men of lare and had iearned
discretion by what he suffered. Ha
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“EVERTBODY LISTEN!" CRIED THE ANGIL.

planned to begin clearing out a road
to the tree that same afternoon and
to set two guards every night, for it
promised to be a rare treasure,

“l am coming to see it felled,” cried
the angel.

“Tell me, angel,” the boss sald jest-
ingly; I think I bave a right to know
Who really did locate that tree?”

“Freckles,” she answered promptly
and emphatically,

The boss smiled stguificantly at
Freckles, who had just come up, for
they had planned that they would o
struct the company to reserve enough
of the veneer from that very tree tu
make the most beautiful dressing talle
they could deslgn for the angel's share
of the discovery,

“What will you have for yours?"
asked McLean of Freckles

“If it's all the same to you, I'll be
taking mine out In musle lessons— g
ging your pardon—volee culture.” said
Freckles with n grimace.

The angel gnve MclLean the head of
the table. 8he took the foot, with
Freckles on her right. and the lumber
gang, washed, brushed and straight
ened untll they felt unfamillar with
themselves and euch other, flled the
sides

It was severnl duys before they com:
pleted o rvad to the noble, big tree and
were ready to feil it When the saw
wis well In Freckles began watcling
down the road where It met the rrall
leading from Little Chicken's tree. [le
had gone to the wree abead of the gung
and taken down the bine ribbon. Care
flly folded, It now Iny over his henrt |
He was promising himself a good deal |
of comfort with that ribbon when he
should go to the elty nest month to
begin bis studies and dream the sum
mer over again. It would help to
make things tangiblee. When bhe wos
dressed as other men and about his
work he knew where he meant to
home that preclous bit of blue. It
should be his good luck token, and he
would wear It always to keep bright
in memory the day on which the angel
had ealled him ber knight

How he would study. and, oh, how
he would sing: If be could fultill Me
Lean's expectations, and make the
angel proud of bhim! If he could only
be u real knight!

e could not understand why the
angel had falled to come, She bad

whnted to see thelr tree felled Rle
would be top Inte if she did pnot ar |

rive soon. The men were sending
ruging blows iuto the felling slde of |
Lhe tree when the bose rode up |
His brst word was to Inguire for
the angel When Freckles sald -h-»‘

brd not yet come Me Lean gave orders
to stop work oo the tree uontil she
arrived. Ax the men stepped back a
stif morning  Lreeze caught the top
that wwered high ahove its fellows
There war nn ominons grinding ot
the base, a =shiver of the mighty
trunk, and directly In lUne of its fall
the bushes swung npart and the logh-
ing face of the angel looked in on
them

A gronn of horror burst from the dry
thronts of the men. and. reading the |
agony In thelr faces, she stopped short, |
glanced up and understood

“South!" shouted Me Lean “Run
south!™
The poor child wns helpless. It was

patent that she dld not know which
wiy south was. There was anotlier

glow shiver of the tree. The rest of
the mang stood as 1f rooted. but Freck
les sprapg pnst the truok and went
leaping In great bounds.  1le
up the angel aod dasbed
thicket for sufety
wius half

caughit
through the
I'he swaring trank
over when, just for an in

stant, u pearby tree stayed Its fall

ey saw Freckies’ foot eateb, and
vith the puzel he ploneed headiong

A Ty hiroke from the mes, and Me
Lttt covervd  his  fave Instantly
Froekles waz up, with the sngel n
s arms plhineiog on saeein e ot
Gr imbhs were on them whenn ey
<2 W Freciies vt thie ances & TR
Gowie I the ek, as fur from him as
e eomld =end her Springing  aler
Inan artetmpl to cover her pody with
his own, e widried 1o e it :h.-:\ Wty
SULLL In donges andg. with ouistre:rhed
arms brnced blmselt tor the shock
The brapones st them from sient

and rhe awrl ernsh rocked the earth

Mel.enn
and saws,
lowed

and PDunean ran with nxes
Flve pest of the gang fol
nnd they warked like madmen
It seemwl an age berore they caughi
a glimpse ot the
and 1 rene
fl_'“ on
the muk
his hand«
god her ont
Freokivs LA

the e

angel's biue dress,
el thelr vlgor.  Dunean
her and tore
from uadernenth her with
In o few <speopnds he drg
vholitng and stunned
Hitle tarther under
Hhmb vinning him down,
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Duncun tsean mining  benesth  nim,
but Freokies stopped him
“You can't e meving me”" he sald.

“You must om
I koow.™

off the Himb wnd U G
Two ten tan for the big snw, A
number of them inld bold of the Hmb
and Bore up Inon Hrtle Yaowe it wos
off, and Frnclies iay free

The men twnr aver nlm to I1ft him,
but be motienel thetn nway

“Don’t Lo tonehing me antil T rest a
ML he plondosd

Then he twikied his head nnobl) be
Baw the angel, whoe was diggime mock
from her eves and wiping It off her
Faeo nn the <kl of ber dress

*Try to got up” he begged

Melawin el the nngel to her feet,

“Da von think any bopes are bro-
ken masnel Feeclilpr, Yoo see If
you mn Bod anv, sir ™

Mebean  nxsnrnd
was not serfonsly injnrsl

Frecklos setiled back with a smile
of Ineffubie tenderness on his face,

“Thank the Lord™ he nonrsely
whispered,

The nngel broke from MceLean.
“Now. I*reckles. son!™ sbhe
“It's your turn.  Please get up!™
A pitiful =pasm swent Freckles’ face

The angel took hold of his hend

cried

“Freckles, get up!”

It was half command, balf entreaty.

“Hasy zngel, ensy. Let me rest a
bit first.” lmplored Freckles.

She knelt beside blm, He reached
his urm about her sud drew her up
closely. e looked at McLean in an
agony of entreaty that brought the
boss to his knees on the other side.

“Oh, Freckles!” MeLean erted.  “Nol
that! Surely we can do something!
We must! Let me seel”

He tried to unfasten Freckles' necl.
band, but his fingers ghook so clumsily
that the angel pustied them away and
herself Inld [Freckles' chest
With Just one hasty glonee she gath

WITH THE ANGEL IN HIR ARMS PLUNGING
ON AGAIN.

eredl the clothing togother and slip-

ped ber arm under his bead. Freckles

lifted eyes of agony to hers.

*“You see? he sald.

The angel nodded dumbly.

Freckles turned to McLean,

“Thank you for everything," he
panted.  “Where are the boys?"

“They are all bere,” sald the boss,
“pxcopt n couple that have gone for
doctors, Mrs. Duncan, and the Bird
Womnan.™

*It's no use trylng to do anything,”
gnid Freckles
mal uand the
wufl especial ¥

There wius 1 movement above them
so pronounced that it attracted Freck-
les' attention, even In that extreme
hour. He looked np, and a plensed
smlle fllckerad Into his drawn face

“Why, If It alo't me little chicken!”
he ctied hoarsely. “He must be mnk
ing his very first trip from the log
Now Dunenn ean bave his blg water
ing trough”

“It was lttle chicken that made me
Inte,” faltered the angel. 1 wns so
anxlous to get here enrly 1 forgot to
bring his breakfast from the carringe
He must have been very hungry, for
when I passed the log he started aftor
me. He was s0 wahbly, and =0 slow
getting from tree to tree and through

Clirlstmag  hox Tho

Frockles that =he |

bare |

“You won't forget the |
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Bargain Prices on Gasoline

el doodrlr o oo oioodeepotoodoodeebatoodoed o oot

Owing to the fact that we are crowded to the limit
for room and have no space to properly display our gas-
oline engines, we are are going to close them out at the
extraordinary low prices listed below:

One 7' h. p. Chopie Engine. ...
. One 4 h. p. Fairbanks-Morse Engines

One 2% h. p. Waterloo Boy Engines........
One 2!4 h. p. Hired Hand Engine. ... ..
Two 1'4 Waterloo Boy Engines
One 1 h. p. Aremoter Engine

JOHN

L T O e .

................

..$170.00
.. 150.00
57.00
40.00

| the bushes, | fn<t hid to wait on him,
[ for | coulidn't drive him back,"

A spnem of  tleree paln shook
Freckles, nnd o look of uncertalnty
erossed his foce

“All suminer 've heen thauking God
for the falling of the feather and all
the delights 1t's bronght me.” he mut-
tered, “but this looks like"—

He ralsed questloning eyes to Me-
Lenn

"I ean’t belp being Irish, but | ean
help belng superstitions.” he sald, *I
mustn't be laying It to the Almighty,
nor to me hixd, must 17

“No.dear lad,” sald McLean, stroking
the brillinnt halr. “The choloe lny with
‘_\'ul] You could have stood a rooted
doll llke all the rest of us. It waoe
throngh your great love and your high

eournge that you made the snerifice”

"Don't vou be so naming i #iel
|orled Frockles,  “1t's Just the reverse
[ If 1 could e giving me body the hun
dred times over to save bers from this,

U'd be doipg It and take Joy with every

Puin.”

He turned with a smile of adoring

tendernesa to the apgel.  Bhe searcely
:,Bl!."nli'l! to hear or apderstand ohat

wiar coming, bul she bravely tried to
| answer that =mlle

| “Ix e forehead covered with dirt?
| he asked

Rhe shoolkt her head

“You did aner.” he gasped.

lostantly she lald her lipa on his
forehead, then on sach chieek, and then
in u long kisd on his lips,

“Frecklee” siid MeLean brokenly,
‘You will never know how [ love you
You wort't go without aaying good
by 1o MY

Thnt word stimg the angel to quick
vamprehension She started as |If
ronising from sisep

“ioiilhy ¥ «he eried sharply, “Gonid
by What do you mean” Who's 4y
e condby ?  Where conld Freeklm o
when he Is burt Hke this, but o the
hospltal?  You eall up the wmen, We
muxg start vight nway."

“IUR o nse ungel  sld Freckles;
“I'm thinking Ivry bone In we breas
Is smashsd  You'll hnve to b Jettine
me go!™

“I wili not,” «ald the angel tatiy
“You are alive  You are breathing
‘und no matter how badly vour bopes
are hroken. swhnt arfe great surgeimns

for bmr o fix vor up and mabte van
well agnin™

“Oh, angel™

monnm)  Freekies,

|

to 1ft me!
“Of course you will, If you make up
your mind to do IL" sald the angel

“Really you have to do It. Freckles, |

no matter how 1t hurts you, for you [ o

did thls for me, and now 1 must save
you, so you might as well promise.
You will promise, Freckles?

"Angel, darlle! angel,” pleaded
Freckles, “you win't understanding,
and I ean’t for the life of me be telling
you, but, Ilndande, It's best to be letting
me go."

He appealed to MeLean.

“Dear boss, yon know!

—
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Receives Word of Wife's Iliness.
| From Saturday's Daily,

Joe Silenee, state organizer for
the W. 0O, W., while doing work
the order al Weeping Waler
veslerday received a eall over (he
Independent telephone to come o
Platlsmouth al onee, as his wife
|wu« at the pomt of death and Me.
Stlenee was directed to look oul.
Mr. Silenoe seenred an aulomobile
al the Philpot  garage and was

You be tell. |whirled swiftly over the twenty-

tng her that, for me, living 1s far | (WO Miles between Weeping Wa-

worse paln than dylog. Tell her you

aver be happening to mel”
(To Be Continued,)
'l'ak_e th§ ianior’u Life.

C. G Maytield, one of the prom-
iment farmers of Louisville, was

fin the eity this week and made a
leontract

with €, M. Robinson,
General  Agent of the Old Line
Bankers' Life Insurance company
of Lineoln for one of their
policies, Mr. Mayfield knows a
good thing when he seos i, and
as he believes in Nebraska as a
place (o live, he looks upon Ne-
hraska insurance as a safe invesl-

ment.,  Mp, Robinson was in Lin-
coln a few days this week Lo see
the seeretary, Mr. J, H. Farley, in
regard Lo the eampaign o be
made the coming season, The
coming year seems very bright,
and their rapidly inereasing busi-
ness will be greatly stimulated, is
the opinion of the oMeers and all
thiose in close business relations
of Lthe company.

Missionary Meeting.
From Saturday's Daily.

The Foreign Missionary sociely
of the Methodist ehureh convened
al the  chureh in this  eily lasl
ovening for a two days' session,
There are delegates present from
Falls City,  Auburn and Lincoln
and o very interesting session |18
anbicipated, lasting over Sunday,

Heney Thicrolf of Cedar Creek

[ean't! Yon don't know how had It ix ["il“l" thisvin on Noy 4 this morning

| LILgdle the_minute von are for freing
|

and took in the efreus,

l‘lvr and Lhis oily, at an expense of
know death Is the best thing could | 8.

On arriving at his home he

{was greally relieved to find his
[ wife much beller,

Dance in Murray.

The Murrav Dancing elub will
give another dance at Jenking! hall
in Murray on Saturday evening,
May t1th, The music will be fur-
nished by the popular Jacobs or-
chestra of Omaha, A good time
is in glore for you, so make the
date and keep it.

POTATOES FOR SALE—A car
of nice, large, smoolh potaloes - -
New York Rural variety—just re-
ceived  from northern  Ilinois.
Price 81.25 per bushel, In lols of
5 bushels polatoes will be deliver-
od anywhere in Plallsmouth,

R. L. Propst. 'Phone 3-E.
h-l-iwk-d&w.

DR
Herman Greeder,

Graduate Velineary Surgeon

(Formerly with U. 8. Department

Agriculture)

sensed by Nebraska State
Board

Calls Answered Promptly
i Phone 878 White, Plattsmouth

\

v

[ o e

$900 for this elegant 30-horse power car.
$1,200 for the same, only larger and 35 horse power.
$1.500 for the 45-horse power, still larger.

The above models are made in two-passenger, four-passenger and
five-passenger cars—just to suit size of family.

147 Phone or write us if interested.

L il ol aat o dl VT

Cars in stock here for immediate delivery.

Union Overland Company,

sy W Agents Eastern Cass County, Union, Nebraska [N
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