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PROLOGUE.

A young man and a beautiful
young woman, lost and alone in
a wilderness for months, half
starved and in daily peril of
death from wild beasts and still
more savage Indians—this is the
central theme of the most fasci-
nating romance that has come
from Emerson Hough's pen.
Read and you will learn how
love came to them; how they
conducted themselves in this try-
ing, unconventional situation;
how the man’s chivalry and the
woman's purity held them stead-
Jast to the ideals of civilization,
and how the sirange episode
brought tragedies, estrangements
and happiness.

CHAPTER XIII,
Cleaving Only Unto Her.

HE made no great outery. 1
saw her bend her face forward
into her hands.

“John Cowles of Virginia"
ehe sald. I am sorry we are lost."

I could make no answer save to vow
sllently that If 1 lived she must be re-
turned safely to ber home, unhurt
body and soul. I dared not ponder op

conventions in a case so desperate ms
I knew ours yet might be. Sllently I
unsaddled the horse and hobbled it se-
curely as I might with the bridle rein.
Then I spread the.saddle blanket for
her to sit upon and harried about for
plains fuel. Water we drank from my
bat and were somewhat refreshed
Now we had food and water. We
needed fire. But when I came to fum-
ble in my pockets 1 found not a match.

“I was afrald of that” she sald,
eatching the meaning of my look.

In my sheath was a heavy hunting
knife, and now. searching about us on
the side of the coulee bank, I found
several flints, hard and white. Then
I tore out a bit of my coat linlng and
molstened it a treifle and saturated it
with powder from my fask. rubbed In
until it all was dry. This niter soaked
fubric I thought might serve us tinder
for the apark. So then I strnck flint
and steel and got the strange spark,
hidden In the cold stone ages and nges
there on the plalns, and presently the
spark was a lttle flame and then a
good fire, and 80 we were more com-
fortable.

We roasted meat pow flat on the
conls the best we might, and so we
ate with no salt 1o aid us, The girl be-
came o trifle more cheerful. though still
distant and qulet. If | rose to leave
the fire for an Instant 1 saw her eyes
following me all the time. [ knew her
fears, though she did oot complnin.
Night came on. The great gray wolves,
haunters of the buffale herds, roared
thelr wild salute to us, savage enough
to strike terror to any woman's soul.
The girl edged close to me. We spoka
but little. Our dangers had not yet
mide us other than conventional,

Even as dusk sank upon us all the
lower sky went black. An advancing
roar came upon our ears, and then a
blinding wave of rain drove across the
surface of the earth, wiping out the
day, beating down with remorsecless
strength and volume as though it
would smother and drown us twain In
ita deluge—us, the last two human
creatures of the world!

It caught us, that wave of damp
and darkness, and rolled over us and
crushed us down s we cowered. |
enught up the blanket from the ground
and pulled It around the girl's shoul-
ders. | drew her tight to me na I lay
with my own back to the storm and
pulled the saddle over her bead, with
this and my own body keeping out the
tempest from ber as much as T could.
There was no other fence for her, and
but for this she might perhaps bhave
died; T do not know, [ feit her strain
at my arms first, then settle back and
sink her head under the saddle flap
and cower close, 1ka some little
schoolfellow, all the curves of her
body craving shelter, comfort, warmth,
She shivered terribly. [ heard her
gnap and sob. Ah, bow I pitied her
that hour!

An the rain lessenad and the cold in-
creased I knew that cigots would soon
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come upon us, "Walk or we die!” 1
gusped.  And so | led her at last low-
er down (he side of the ravine, where
the wiml was not so strong.

With all my soul 1 challenged my
woitkness, snmmoning to my ald that
roserve of strongth 1 bad always known
each hour ln my lfe, Strangely 1 felt,
tow | canpot explnin, that she must
he snved, that she wns 1 Strange
phrases ran through my brain. I re
membered only one, “Cleaving only
unto her,” and thix In my weakened
feame of body and mind [ conld not
goparnte from my stern prayer to my
own strength. once so ready, now go
strangely departed from me,

To the dellrious or the perishing man
(lme has no measuring, 1 do not know
how we spent the nlght or how long
ft was, 1 knew that Auberry would
before this time have gone back to fol-
low our trall, perlinps starting after us
even before nlght had appronched, but

ner of tralls, ko rescue from that source
|w.-1-: not to be expected. Not even weo
ourselves could tell whete we had wan-
dered, nor could we, using the best of
our wits, as we than had them, do
more than vaguely guess where our
fellow travelers by that time might be.
Nefther did we know distance nor di-
rection of any settlement.

We sat, draggled and weary, hag-
gurd and worn by the long strain. Her
gkin garments, again wet through,
elung tight to her tgure uncomfort-
ably. Now and again | could see a
tremor runolng throngh her body from
the chill. Yet as | looked at her 1
could pot withhold my homage to her
spirit.  She was a splendid creature,
po my soul awore to me, thoroughbred
as uny in all the world, Her chin was
high, not drawn down In defeat. 1
caught sight of her wmall ear, flat to
the head, plok with cold, but the ear
of a game crenture. FHer nose, not
aquiline, not mascnlipe, stlll was not
weak. Her chin, as 1 remember |
noted even then, was strong, but lean
and not overladen with fesh. Her
mouth, not thin lpped and cold, yet
not too loose and easy, was now plain-
tive, as It was sweet in its full, red
cupid bow. Round and =oft and gen-
tle she seemed, yet all the lines of her
figure, all the fentures of her face be-
tokened bone and breeding, The low
cut Indion shirt left ber neck bare. |

burn ereeping down, but wost [ noted,
since ever it was my delight 1o trace
good lneage In nny eredture, the splen-
did curve of her neck, not long and
weonk, not short and animal, but round
and strong—perfect 1 was willlng to
call that and every other thing about
hor.

She turned to me after a time and
smiled wanly, 1 am hungry,” she
rald

I bethought me of an old expedient
my father had once shown me. At
the bandoller ncross my shoulder
swung my bullet pouch and powder
fingk, in the former nlso some bits of
tew along with the cleaning worm, 1

made a loose wad of the tow kept thea
dry In the shelter of the pouch and
pushed this down the rifie barrel aftes
I had with some difficutly discharged
the load alrendy there. Then I rubbed
n little more powder Into anothel
loose wad of tow and fired the rifle
Into this. As luck would have it, some
sparks still smoldered In the tow, and
thus [ was able once more to nurse up
n tiny flame. So now agaln we ate,
nnd once more a8 the hours advanced
we felt strength coming to us.  Yet,
in splte of the food, 1 was obliged to
admit a strange aching In my head
and a hot fever burning In my bones.

“See the poor horse,” she sald, and
poluted to our single steed, humped up
in the wind, one hip high, his head low,
ull dejection.

“He must eat,” sald 1, and so started
to loosen his hobble, Thua engaged, I
thought to push on toward the top of
the next ridge to see what might be
beyond, What 1 saw wns the worst
thing that could have met my eyes. 1
sunk down almost In despair,

There, on a flat valley nearly a mile
away In Its slow deseent. stood the
penked tops of more than a scora of
Indian tepees. Horses were scattered
all about. From the tops of the lodges
little dribbles of smoke were coming.
For some moments [ lay examining
the camp, seeking to divine the Intent
of these people. whom [ supposed to
be Bloux., I bheard n whisper at my
shoulder. “What ls It?" she asked me,
and then the next moment, gaxing as 1
did over the ridge, she saw. I felt her
cower close to me in her instant terror.
“My God!™ she murmured. “"What
ghall we do? They will find us; they
will kill us!"

“Walt, now,"” sald I. “They have not
yet seen us. They may go away in
quite the other direction. Do not be
alarmed."

We lay there looking at thls unwel

now the rain bad blotted out all man. !

could see the brick red line of the san- |

come sIghY TiF »6ime Moments, but at
last 1 saw something that pleased me
better

The men among the horses stopped.
looked nnd began to hurry about, be-
gan to lead up thelr horses, to gestie-
ulste. Then far off upon the other
side I saw a blanket waving.

“It 15 the buffalo signal,” 1 said to
her “They are going to hunt, and
thelr hunt will be In the opposite di-
rection from na™

We cropt back from the top of the
ridge, and 1 ssked her to bring me the
saddle blanket while I held the horse.
This I bound fast around the horse's
head,

“Why do you blind the poor fellow ¥
#he Inquired., “He cannot eat; he will
starve.  Besldes, we ought to be get-
ting awny from here as fast as we
can.”

“1 tle up bis head so that he cannot
soo or smell and so fall to neighing to
the other horses,” | explained to her.
Perhaps 1 staggered a little as I stood

“You are weak!”™ she exclaimed.
“You are 1M

“It Is fever) 1 answered thickly.
“My head 8 bad. [ do not see distinict-
Iy. If you please, I think I will lle
down for a time.” .

1 felt her arm under mine. She led
wa to our little fireside, knelt on the
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“My God!" she murmured, “what shall
we dol"

wet ground beslde me as | sat, my
hend hanging dully, 1 remember that
her lands were clasped. | recall the
agony on her face. The day grew
warmer as the sun arose. The clouds
hung low nod moved rapldly under the
rising alrs. Now and agnin 1 heara
{falot sounds, mufled, far off. "They
| are firing,” | muttered. “They pre
| wmong the buffalo, That Is good. Soon
they will go away.”

1 do not wishi 1o speak of what fol-
IImml. For we 4 mercifol ignorance
came; but what that girl must have
suffered bour after bour. night after
nlght, day after day, alone, without
shelter, almost without food, in such
agony of terror us might hove been
natural even had her solitary protector
been possessed of all his faculties—I|
say | eunnot dwell npon that beciuse
it makes the cold swent stand on my
face even now to think of (. So 1 will
say only that one time | awoke. She
told me Iater that she did not know
whether it was two or three days we
had been there thus, She told me that
pow and then she left me and crept
to the top of the ridge to watch the
Indlan eemp. She saw them come In
from the chase, their horses londed

with meat. Then, as the sun eame ooy,
they went to drying meat, and the
squaws began to serape the hides. As
they had abundaot food they did not
bunt more than that one day, and n¢
one rode In our direction. Our horse
she kept concealed and blindfolded un.
til dark, when she allowed him to feed.
Thiy mornlog she had removed the
blanket from his head, because now,
as she told me with exultation, the In-
Qlans had broken camp, mounted and
ridden away, all of them, far off to-
ward the west, Bhe had cut and dried
the remainder of our antelope meat,
taking this hint from what we saw the
Indlans doing, and so most of our re
mathing meat bhad been saved.

1 siw that her belt was drgwn
tighter about a thinner walst. Her
face was much thinner and brownér,
her eyes more sunken. The white strip
of her lower neck was now brick red
I dared not ask her how she had got
through the nights, because she had
uged the blanket to blindfold the
horso. She had hollowed out a place
for my hips to lle more easlly and
pulled grasses for my bed. In all ways
thoughtfulness and unselfishness had
been hers. As | reallzed this T put my
hands over my face and groaned aloud.
Then 1 felt ber hand on my head.

“How did you eat?™ 1 nsked her.
“You have no fire.”

"Oonce I bhad n fire” she sald. *1
made it with filnt and steel, as 1 saw
you do. See she ndded and pointed
to n ring of ashes, where there were
bits of twigs and other fuel.

“Now youn must eat,” she sald. "You
are llke a shadow. See, I have made
you broth."”

“Broth? sald 1. "How

“In your hat.” she sald. "My father
told me how the Indlans boll water
with hot stones. 1 tried It in my own
bat first. but It is gone. A hot stone

purnal 1t through™ Then 1 Toticed
that she was barcheaded. 1 lay still
for a time. pondering feebly, as best |
ecould, on the cournge and resource of
this girl, who pow no doubt had saved
my life, unworthy as It seemed to me
At Inst | looked up to her

“After all, 1 may get wall™ | sald

*(i0 now to the thicket at the head of
the ravioe and see {f there are any -
tla cottonwond trees.  Anberry told me
that the inner bark is bitter. It may
net ke quinine and break the fever.”

8o presently she came back with my
kntfe and her hands full of soft green
birk which she had found, It s bit
ter,” sald she. “but if 1 boll it it will
gpoll your broth™ 1 drank of the
erude preparation as best 1 might and
ute feebly ws | might at some of the
maore tender meat thus softened. And
then we bolled the bitter bark, and 1
drank that water, the only wmediclne
we might bave. Alas, it was our Inst
use of my hat ns a kettle, for now It,
oo, gave wuy

“Now.” sho sald to me, “1 must leave
you for a time. | am going over o
the Indian enmp to see what 1 can
B

She put my head in the saddle for a

plliow and gave me the remnpant of
|her hat for a shade. [ saw her go
(away, clad ke ao Indian woman, her
{long bralds down ber back, her head
| bare, ber face brown, her moccasined
feer slipplng softly over the grosses,
[the metals of her legging tinkling, My
eyes followed her as long ns she re
mained visible, and it seemed to me
hours before she returned. 1 missed
her,

She canme back laughing and joyful.

“See!" she exclalmed. “Many things!
1 bave found a Ekoife, and I have
[ found a Lroken kettle, and here Is an
‘awl made from a bone, and here Is
sowething which 1 think thelr women
use In scraping hides” 8he showed
me nll these things, last the saw edged
bone pr scraping hoe of the squaws
used for dressing hides ns she had
thought

“Now | nm a squaw,” she sald, smil-
ing oddly. “Yes, we are savages now,"

She looked down at me at length ns
I lay. “Have courage. Jolin Cowles,™
she suld. “Get well now goon so that
Iwe may go and hunt. Our meat 1a
nearly gone

“But you do not despalr,” sald 1,

wondering, She shook her hend.
“Not vt Are we not ns well off ns
those?  She polnted toward the old

encampment of the Indinns. A falnt
tinge came to her cheeks, "It Is
stronge,” snld she, *1 feel ns If the
world hiad absolutely come to an end
and yet"—

*“It 1a just beginning,” sald 1 to her.
“We are alone. This 1s the first gar-
den of the world. You are the frst
woman: | am the first eave man, and
all the world depends on nus. See' |
sald—perhaps still o trifle confused In
my mind="all the arts and letters of
the future, all the paintings, all the
mioney nnd goods of all the world, all
the peance and war and all the happl
pesa and content of the world rest with
us, Just us two, We are the world,
you and 1"

She sat thoughtful and silent for n
| time, 0 Vnint pink, as 1 sald, Just show

Ing on ber cheeks,

“John Cowlea of Virgloin,” she sald
glmply, "now tell me how shall 1 mend
this brolien kettle?"

(To Be Conlinued,

Ladies' Aid Soclety Mests.

From Wennesday's Dally.

The Ladies' Aid soclely of the
helid their
regular meeting al the home of
Mrs, J. B, Martin vesterday after-
noon and were entertained in o
most  delightful manner, Mes-
dames H, D, Travis and Martin
betng the hostesses on thig oe-
tasion, A speeinl invitation had
been extended o the members of
the Ladies'  Auxiliney and their
friends, and 1n spite of the ex-
treme warm wealher, there was a
large number in attendanee, The
lndies held their regular business
session at  the usual  hour, al
whieh time they were called upon
lo aceepl the resignation of Mrs,
‘.I. N, Wise, who  has heen sec-
retary of Lthis opganizalion for the
{past few  months, Mrs, H. D,
| 'Travis was elecied 1o il the
[vacaney. The ladies regrel very
much o lose Mrs, Wise from
their midst, as she has been one
of their most eflicient and faith-
ful members, Afler the business
Session Lthe large company were
entertained with a shorl program,
Misses Marvie Douglass and Mil-
dred Cummins  furnishing gome
excellent  readings  and Misses
Ellen and Kathryn Windham oone-
trtbuting a charming number in
the way of a vocal  duel, Miss
Hermin Windham rendered an in-
| strumental  seleelion  in a4 very
pleasing manner, A few moments
wiore then devoled 1o a social time,
after which dainly refreshments
[wore provided by the hostesses,
they heing nssisled in serving by
a large number of young ladies,
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Insect Bite oClss Leg.

A Boglon man lost his leg from
Lthe bite of an insecl two vears be«
fore., To averl such calamities

{from stings and bites of insecls
s Bueklen's Arniea Salve
[ promptly to kill the poison and

[prevent  inflammation, swelling
and pain, Heals  burns, bolls,
uleers, plles, eczema, culs,
| brulses, Only 256 eents al F, G,

| Fricke & Co.

|
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Special Sale

on our entire stock of Ready-to-Wear Dresses and

The Dress that formerly sold at $5.00 will now go at
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All Troubles Having Been Amioa~
bly Adjusted, Managemaent Ex-
pects to Please Our People.

From Wadnesday's Dally,

Unless same unforseen eircun-
stances  intervenes  Lhe earnival
will  open  up  Thursday af-
fernoon for a three davs' stand in
the eity, S L. Heaton, an ex-
perienced carnival  man, of San
Franciseo, s In charge of the
shows, three ears of which ap-
rived lnst night and two today, Mr,
Heaton is a pleasant gentleman Lo
el gnd was with the Mid-Waest
company last  week
cipals, says Mr, Heaton, dissolved
parinership Saturday and Jeft o
gind share of the company 1o re-
organize under Me, Healon's man-
ngemoent, The new company has

the paraphanalia to Plattsmouth
and the leense of the eity for (he
use of  the side slreets,  the
privilege of using which has beon
furned over (o Mre, Healon with
the consent of the ety authorities.
Mr, Heaton sxpects (o pul on a
¢lean, moral show; one thal any.
one ean view withoul the least jar
to their finer natures,  Thers will
be wo confelti battles, There will
be len some line
front shows, with free aliractions,
The Japanese will put on a fine
exhibition, with lrained dogs;
there will be merey=go-round and
orean wave swings—in fael about
all that  was advertised before,;
though perhaps nol on quite so0
gorgeous g seale. Mp. Healon
vouches for his people and says
that no one in the eity will hayve
chuse o regrel Lheir vigil here,

CONCesSSIOns,

Carload Texas Melons.
From Wednesday's Dally.

. M. Soennichsen received a
carlond of  walermelons  (his
morning that were shipped from
the famous  Falfurrias counltry.
They are lavge and of a very line
variely, There was a (olal of 103
cars shipped from that country
during the month of June, or from
May 25 Lo June 25, This certain-
Iv demonsteates that this part of
Texas is sure n greal producing
country, It is in the same local-
ity where =0 many Plattsmoulh
1!-'l|[l||- own tracts of  land that
were  purehased  through  the
agency  of our live real  eslate
man, W, E. Rusenerans,

Willlam Cook and son, Lynn,
left for Columbus, Neb,, on Lhe
morning (rain today, whore Lthey
have n shoolting  gallery in full
swing, Mr. Cook's family will re.
main in Plattsmouth for the pres-
onl.

accessories, but are in a

chandise.
teed lines.

Sure Do

CARNNAL EXPECTSTO

I'he Prine-|

rivised 2500 (o pay Lhe freight Ol |

Tell Your Automobile Sup-
ply Troubles to Us!

We are in a position to assist you in all your
needs, when 1t comes to the supply department.
We carry a limited number of tires, tubes and all

delivery on most anything you need for all mer-
Our goods are all in the fully guaran-

Tell Us Your Needs and We Will

- Kroehler Bros. -

Plattsmouth, - -

Sunday School Class Pienie.

Mrs. @, L. Farley's Sunday
sithuol oliass of boys yesterday af-
fernoon, af her invitation, as-
sembled  in Garfield  park for a
pienie; the tme being from 4 Lo 7
o'clock, A rollicking good time

ot playing games and rolling on
| thi grass was
|lh|\-i. all of whom are lively and

| given much
i

enjoyed by the
to pranks. AL Lhe
proper time a line pienie sapper
was served in pienie slyle, each
lttle  pupil,  with  whetted ap-
pelite, und Lime from his sporet
to pause al Lhe templing spread
long enough (o enjoy  the fine
supper.  After all had satistiod
Lhesir appetites for the good Lhings
spread bafore them, they express-
el thedr endoyment of the acecasion
to their teacher apd deoparted for
Lheir homes,  Among (hose pres-
enl wers: Garl  Wurl, Carl
Sehneider,  Otlo Trility,  Dean
Dionglass, Joek Thompson, Harold
Hemner, and as visilors, Helen and
Edith Farley and Virginia Waugh.

Mall Carriers WIll Fily,
This 12 an age of greal  dis-
coveries,  Progress wides on Lhe
air, Soon we may gee Unele Saim's
mail carriers flving in all diree-

tions, transporting mail,  People
lake a wonderful interesl in a
disecovery  thal  benefits  them,

That's why Dr, King's New Dis-
covery for  Coughs, Colds and
other theoat and lung diseases is
the mosgt  popular medicine in
Ameriea, ‘I eured me of a deend-
ful cough,” writes Mrs, J, F.
Davis, Blickney Corner, Me,, “af-
Ler doetor’s  treatment  and all
other remedies had afiled.” For
goughs, colds or any bronehial
affection I8 unequaled, Priee
S0c and #1.00. Trial bottle free
alt F, G, Fricke & Co,

Departed for California.
From Wednesday's Dally,

Mr, C, E, Weseoltl, who has heen
visiting his sons for a few weeks,
and in the meantime made a trip
to Canada, departed for Los An-
geles, California, this morning.
He was accompanied by Mres, €, €.
Weseall and son, Mason, who will
visit on Lhe esast until Beplember.
Mr, Weseotl and party will bonrd
the Overland Limited al Omaha
shortly after 9 o'eloek this morn-
ing, going vin Sall Lake City for
San Franciseo, and from thencs Lo
Los Angeles, A number of friends
were al the stalion Lo see Lhe party
off on their long Journey.

Don't Kill the Squirrels.

There  are pumerous  lame
saquirrels in various parts of the
eity,  They  are perfectly gentle,
harm nobody, and all are warned
against killing them, as the law
makes iU a Aneable offensge al this
time of the year,

The Journal oMoe ocarrres ll
kinds of typewriter supplies.

position to make prompt
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