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PROLOGUE.

This remarkable tale, in which
each character is sketched from
life by a master hand, goes be-
neath the surface of modern so-
ciety and lays bare the canker at
the root. Like all Mr. Dixon’s
work, it is a tale of American
life, essentially true in the picture
it draws and done with a swing-
ing power which brings its dra-
matic scenes home fo us. The
splendid strength of the tale lies
in the conflict between James
Stuart and Nan, in which love
and greed of wealth struggle for
mastery.

CHAPTER VI
Despair.
O the very dawn of Nan's wed-
ding day Stuart had refused to
give up hope.

The little financier had sent
himn an invitation, and, worst of all,
had called to ask that he act as his
best man. He refused so curtly that
Blyens was deeply wounded.

“Hut I say, Jim, that's all rot. |
want you to staad by me. f've always
taken as much of your friendship as
Jou would give and been grateful for
AL [ don't make new friends easlly.
A rlnt you. and you've just got to do
3

Btuart shook his bead and frmly set
bis jaws. A temptation flashed

his imagination. [f he should
mocept It might be the one thing which
would prevent Nan's betrayal of her
leve at the altar, Might he not by the
power of his personality, the hypnotic
force of hls yearning passion and will,
#top the ceremony? In the moment of
deathllke silence which should follow
the minister's words asking If there
wers woy cause known why these two
should not be made one, might not »
s#ingle movement of his body at thai
moment, a groan of paln, & sob, a cry
of agony In a supreme act of his will,
cause the white figure to reel and fall
at his feet? [t was possible But It
wonld be too cheap. It would be n

worthiess victory, a victory of the flesh |

without the spirft, and he refused to
teke the body without the soul

With a frown he turned to Blvens:

“[t's po use talking, Cal, I've made
op my mind. | won't do LY

“Well, If you won't you won't.,” the
Hitle mann safd with o slgh  “At least
you'll come to the chmreh  For God's
stke, ot me get a glimpse of one friend-
Iy freel 1 be scared to death. You
mow, I'm uot used to this"

Ntuart smiled

“All right

But when the fateful morning came
Stanrt was stonined by the feeling of
ineredibie despailr which erept Into his
heatt  The duy was elill apd damp
Dall, grayizh, half black clovds rolled
over the city frot the sea—<louds that
hmng low and wet over the cold pave
ments withopt breaking into rain

He Xnew that Non wig as superst
tious na the old Wack mammy of the
santh who had oursed her  Aunt Sl
He hud come to New York for the wed
ding of her “baby " Stuart thought of
the old saying, “Happy Is the bride the
Mo shilones on®™  As the hour of noon
approached despalr slowly settled over
Ma beart

fHow could he reconclle himself te
the horrible renlity? A marriage sor
did, cold, vulgar to such a map—thia
littls tobacco stained, bead eyed wea
el

e vose, breathing bhard and brosheqd
n tewr from his eyb—u tenr that had
coms unbidden In spite of his Iron
will

I'H be there'

Blis henrt falrly shrieked s ery of
despuir He moved mechanienlly to
wiard the church and waked from his
révecie (o fod himself jummed o o
solid mnas of humanity  Never hefore
had be realized the utter vulgarity of
A public wedding e foreed Wi way
nto the side door and stood salting
e arrival of the bride and groom
When Bivens ime the sight of him
rowised the slumbering devil In Stpart

The excltement of his trivmph had
pvidently  =tendied  the Hitle man's
Aarviig Novoy il bis sl mplike fig
ot o Fand plnosible

i1 x tondled & alender hiand and
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At last the bride came and the sur
pliced choir moved slowly aud solemn
Iy down the ulisles through a sea of
eager faces as the great organ pealed
forth the first bars of the wedding
murch from “Lohengrin.”

Nan was leaning on the arm of a
stranger he had never seen before, an
uncle from the west. Bhe was pale.
deathly pate, and walked with a hesi
tating movement as though weak from
iliness. Suddenly his beart went out
to her tn a flood of pity and tenderness
He tried to make her feel this, but she
passed without n glance. She had nor
seen him

Stuart lstened to the ceremony with
a vague Impersonal Interest as If It
were something golng on In another
world. A slugle question was burning
itself Into his braln—the price of a
woman! *“Have we all our price? he
asked, searching deep Into bhis own
soul. Something pathetic in the white
face of the bride had touched the deep-
est sources of his belng.

“Have 1, too, my price, oh, boastful
soul? he cried. “Would 1 sell my
honor for a milllon? No. For ten,
fifty. & hundred mllllons? No—not In
the market place, no—but would 1 sell
by a compromise of principle In the
secret conclave of my party—at a sale
the world could never know-—would |
sell for the presidency of the republic?
Or would | sell now to win this wom
an? Wounld 17 If so, I should hold
her blameless. Have all men and all
women a price If we but name It?
Answer! Answer! And then from
the depths of his belng came the burn.
ing words:

“No! [ swear it. No!"

He looked ap with a start, wonder
ing waguely If the crowd had henrd
this ery

No: they were intent on the drama
at the altar. The minlster was =ay
ing:

“What God hath joined together let
'not moan put asuader,”
| “'God? Surely he dido't say Geed "
| Btuart brooded  “Does God, the nn
gust. mysterioux, awful creator of the

nniverse., work (lke this? DId not the

God of beaven and earth give this wo
| man to him beneath the sunny skies
{of the sonth while thelr sonls sang for
Joy 1

algle, the organ throbbing the reces
sionnl from Mendelssolinek A wave of
emotion swept the crowd Ilnslde, and
| they heeame a mob of vulgar, chntter
| Ing, gossiping fools, swarming prer
the chureh as If It ware the grand
stand of a rncecourse, without hesita
tlon tearing down and stealing its dec
orntions for souvenlirs

Ry a curlons law of reactlon all re
septment and anger gone, and
only a great pity for Nan began te nil
Stunrt’s heart

were

That olght Stuart entefed one of the
more dignitied unil =erlous thenters jusi
off Brondwny he plany was a serlous
elfort by o brillisut young dramatist
of the modern school of reanllsm
two minutes from the rising of the cur
min the play hud geipped him with re-
lentloss power.  Blowly, remorseless as
fate, he saw Lhe purpose of the author
anfold lself in a serles of tense and
terrible seenes. The comedy over which
the crowd laughed with such contn
glons merriment was even more sinis.
ter thun the serious parts. No matter
whut the sltuation—whether set to
laughter to terror or to tears—beneath
it all throbbed ove Insistent question:

“Has the woman who sells herself
for mouney n soul?”

With vresthless Interest he watched
the eruel enrving of her body Into tiny
pleces.  Without snitfiug, whining or
apology, with arms bared and gleam
ing sealpel Qrmly gripped In a hand
that never quiversd once, the author

dissected her  Alwnys he conld hear

this white Invisible figure benuding over |

ench seene talking to the andlence In
his quiet, terrible way:

“Woell, if be she Ling a soul wa shall
find 1t Perhaps It's here”

With a frm, strong hand the Iast
secret of muscle sod perve and bone
wis Inid bare. und the white face look-
ed Into the eves of the audience through
a mist of tears

“I'tn sorry, my friends  But we must
face the “ruth, 11's better to know the
truth, however bitter, than to belleve n
He'

With a soft
down In n sllence
The dared

il

rush the big curtaln came
thnt could be felt
i

erowd waked from the s«
i he

ponred into while Stu

nisles
poing the ArNisE o

et with strn Ine emaotion

They were moving again down the

with his mdnd Kevesd oo hilghe §
of power e fell that be Was oh Wis
mettle Fhe Neht wag ol vl wWa
hut thls moarnipe he wis winnn e
lut od 1t i work with tirgiess
rem Eivervtiing he tonched seemel
ilninined wilth peewe iehil

At the elosw of the dny's work he wis
il consetons of an exhanstless pit

which had found ne adequate @spies

nhor o his cllents

slon In his AR
s mind wandersd o the dark ai ent
nlllion= tnto vorld the diwtor
mad ted him that plelit—miltlons wha
in eonrts because they
to sustuin a fight for
of udtice e hod
never thought sbont these people be
They wore calling now for hia
Whey? Because he hnd been en
dowed with powers of head and heart
in'! ich they Al not possess. The pos
geasion of theue gifis carried n reapon
L elbdlity

On reaching hig elub In Gramerey
mirk he saw that the Primrose honse
was closed  Nan's mother had gone
with the heidal party on Bivens' blg
yacht for o cruize which wonld Inst
throngh the summer  Sowehow, for
all Lis brave talk he dido’t feel equnl

to the tmsk of secing thit window ol
Nau's old home from his ciub. He was
about to Leat s retrent when he stop
ped abruptly and the lines of his mouth
tightened.

“What's the use of being a8 coward?
I've got to get used to it I'd as well
begin at once.”

He deliberntely took his seat on the
ittle plllared baleony of the elubhouse
and watehed the darkensd window
through the gathering 'wilight  For
the moment be gave * the fight—the
devil bnd him by the throat e let
the tears come withont protest.  Lle
was alone and the shndows were
friendly

He stepped Inside, touched a bell and
ordered a cockiall, He placed the glass
on the lttle table by hix skle apd
looked at 1. What an aslnlue ser, thin
pouring of pulson Into the stomech to
cure n malndy of the soul! He smiled
eynleally and suddenly recslled sorne-
thing the doctor wais fond of repeésting,

“My boy, I'm rich so 'vug as there
are mililons of people in the world
poorer than I am.” .

Perhaps there was an antidote bet
ter than this polson. If he could Ift
the curtaln for a slugle mement In an:
other IIfe more hopeless and wretclied
than his? It was worth trylng. :

He rose,
and In a few minutes was treading his
way through the throngs of the lower
east slde. When he reached the house
on Washington square be found Har
riet readiug n the library.

“Oh, Jim, dear! Where on earth
bhave you Leen for pearly two days?
ahe erfed  “l haven't seen you since
the wedding”-

“Won't you sing for me ¥ he broke in.

“All right”~ RBhe paused and sod-

w sy

hoave o Yol'e
hnve no
thie enforcement

mMAaney

fore

hpl
wein

| denly clapped her hands  “T'll get my
mandolin, You've never heasd me
play that, have yon? ve learned

| 'Way Down on the Swannee Ritther
on it | know ven'll ke 1"

Stuart listened (o her, enteinced
He had theard that old song of the

|
|

?MQL_.J

| “Tell me what you are thinking about,
Jim."

imnlh n hundred times, But she was
'singing It tonlght with a stange, new
power. The glrl leaned forward at
Inst and Inld her friendly hand on his,
She had a trick of leaning forward llke
thut when talking to him that bad al-
ways nmused Stuart

“Tell me what you are thinking
about, Jim," she sald, a smile fitting
arownd her tender, expressive eyes
[ “I was meolng a vision, little pal”
he began slowly, “the vislon of a galn
night of grand opera, iroadway
blazed wilth light, and | was Aghting
imy way through the throng at the en-
‘n'am'v te hear n great singer whose
volce had begun to thrill the world.
| At Inst, amld a hush of Intense sllence,
she cnme before the foolllghts, saw
[ and conguered.  The erowd went mad
with enthoslasm. 1 lifted my hat and

waved It on high aotll she saw A
beantiful smile lghied her face, apd
stralght over the heads of the people
nhe blew me n kles™

The tinlest frown clouded the girl's
birow

W) 1 he, )

“One | ‘ot sing before ki
nnd i I ca her 'S h
Her na s Harrlet Woodman'

“Dut, J nose. I'm not

left the ilquor untouched’

must e to really and deeply aond traly
love, JimT
Stuar*s hraw

contracted, and he ook

her hand in his, stroked 1t tenderly and

studied the beawtiful lones as they
meltedd Crom the Armily shaped wrist
into the ronpded nre and gracefulls
molded bind

"T'm afrald you've asked an bigger

auestion than I ean answor, dear,” he

sald, with serious accent "'ve bein

| wopdering Iaiely whether the world

hasn't loat the seceret of happy mating |

and ounrrying A more heautifal even

iife 1 hve never seen than the one in
the home of my echildhood. Yet my
mother was only fourtesn and my fa
|ther twenty-one when they waere mar
rled  Now folks only allow themaelves
|ln marrey In cold hlood, enlev’ating with
accurncy thelr bank neenunis My
lmuthw had been married slx months
{at your nge, and yet here 1 slt on n
pedestal nnd have the Impudsnce to
talk to you ax a ehild”

“But you're not lmpudent, Jim."” she
broke In engerly. “and | anderstand.”

T'm Seglnning to wonder,™ BStnart
continned, “whether nature made a
mistnke when she made womap as she
is. 1 once kpew 8 xirt of fiftesan to
whom | believe life was the deepest
tragedy or the highest joy of which her
heart will ever be capable. Else why
did the blood come and go so quickly
in her cheeks?"

A sudden fosh muntled Hurrlet's
face, and she turned away that he
might not see. Stunrt's heéad beut low
and rested between his hands,

“1 loved such a little girl
dear" -

Hartiet's face suddenly fushed with
jov. 1t was teo wonderful to be true,
but it was true: Aod he had chosen
this curiots way to tell her. Her volee
sank to the softest whisper as she bent

once,

1 closer:

“And you love her still, Jim?"

His head drovped lower us be sighed:

“] loved and lost ber, little pal! She
was murried two days ago.  She came
to the great city, learned its ways and
sold herself for gold.”™

The color hud slowly returned to the
| ite treckled face with its erown of
golden bair, and the deep brown eyes
gverflowed with tears for just a mo
pient.  8he brushed them away before
e ralaed his hend, so that bhe never
hnew,

L wo sorry, Jlm,” she said slmply
“I understiud now "

IR very sweet (o bnve you share
“this ngly secret of my e, lttle pal
It will belp e

“Amd you wre sorry you ever knew
her, Jim*"

“Nu, I'm vpot sorry  I've grown to
see that there s Just one thing In the
world that's really blg hlg ux God 1=
blg the map who has attnined a char
lam-r | twven't fived at all yet ['m
Just beginning to see what It wents o
Illn- Ul wow 've thought only of
Dmyself A new Hght has Dlamined the
cwny Now - me golng to live for oth
et From today | shall ask oothing
tor mysell, and | can neter he disap
potitesl ngnin

Hurelet looked up quickly

SWaonld 1 plesese vou, Jim, 1F 1 shonid
muke n grest singer?

“Muore tisn 1 oonn el
Yomir veniee 1= u divine gift
W poawer.

Her evis wepre shining with n grear
ILLLE g L

“I know thet {1 means yenrs and
yours of pathent work, bnt I'll do 1"
ahe eried
' When the Inst echo of his footstep
[in the tall atwee died away and his
door hnd elosed the lttle golden hend
bowed low In a passionate tender
prayer
| *Ged help me 10 keep my secrer and
I yet to love and help bim always"™

{
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| envy you
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| Entertains Social Workers,

| From Friday's

: Dally

| I'he pleasant home of Mrs, E
(3, il was Lhe secene of a mosl
delightful meetineg of the Bocinl

|

I

I Waorkers of the M. E. church ves

ll-l‘i.l.' afternoon
il Viery

|

imlerestineg business sess
sion, after whioh the hours were
while away in a mosl enjovable
social L 'hee hosless
very deligious refreshments, and

al about the hour of 6§ the ladies
dispersed, declaring Mes, Hill a
mosl oxesllent onteriinet

Card of Thanks.

We, the undersigned, take Lhis

method of expressing our

of svmpathy in our hour of gorrow
fnd grief in the death of our he-
loved wile and mother. Also for
Lhi “!'l’l!'[' ul
“h'

-.l'hfllll_
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lill_\\l

Columbian

Eagles, Doegroe

machine shop

William Wynn and Children
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Friduy's Duslly
Miss
Nely,,
Wwilly

W ik,

voldie Hale of Greshoam,
1= in the city making a visit
favg friend, Miss
for n few davs

ryv Horn of Gedar Greok wils
i Lhe o

dinE o

en
ity voslerduy atternoon al-
soma mallers of buki-
‘an wWilh the n erchants
Mei<ingor of Cedar
i Lhe ¢ty today al-
tending 1o some matlers of busi-

g0 P
Creek was

Honry Born was in the city Lhis |

morning looking afler some Lrad-
ing with the merchants for o few
hours

Sheldon, the Lincoln
capitalist, was in the eity today
atlending Lo malters ol
business,

Lieorege
SOATe

Roy Casey of Bloomington, Il-
linois, is in the eity for a short
visil with  his friend, Stanley
Kuhns.

G, E. Teflt, the Weeping Waler
allorney, was in the eily today ats
lending Lo some business matters
at the court house,

Mrs. Georgin  Creamer, from
near Murray, was in the cily today
atlending to some malters of
business for a fe whours,

smmons Richey returned Lhis
afternoon from 8t, Joseph, Mis-
gourt, where he had been attend-
ing to business matters for a lew
days.

Mrs, Fred Stowart, who has
beon visiting here wilth her par-
ents, W, P, Cook and wife, has
returned Lo her home in Atehison,
Kansas.

Superintendent W,
und wife arrived this
from Caldwell, Tdaho,
fake up their residence
cily al onece,

G. Brooks
maorning
and will

in this

Miss Mary Foster returned this
afternoon from Lineoln, where
she had been allending a meel-
ing of the countly superintendents
of the state,

From Saturday's Dafly.

Byron Read, from south of this
cily, was in town today atlending
to some business mallers,

Miss Lollie Kopiskie was a pas-
senger thiz morning for the me-
tropoils to spend the day seving
the sighls,

I.. A. Meisinger came in Lthis
afternoon from his farm and look-
vl after some  treading with the
merehants,

Mes, Jennie Ehlors came o Lhis
morning from Omaha Lo visit over
Sunday with her parents, William
Tuey and wife,

Philip I, Meisinger drove in
this morning from his home weslt
this cily and attended Lo the

wenkoend a'in]']lqu..'

il
|

S00 Pitman of Murrny wis inl

Lhe ey RS evening, coming up|
[10 attend a session of the Masonie |
wlge of this el
|
Chrs K. Metzger deove an Loday |
[ from his farm near Myopard and

Lo few hours here looking af
ler business matlers,

Misses Edna and Mayvola Propst
{rom
with

down this  afternoon
Omaha to visil over Sunday

their parents ol Mynard

! Miss Beulah Sans returned Lo
her home near Murray lasl even.
[ing Lo visit over Bunday with her
|1II|I||II'I and take a rest from her
sithool duties

most | e —
sincere thanks o Lthe neighbors|
and friends for their expressions | came up this

Alex Campbell of near Murray
morping from his
home and was a passenger on No.
15 for Omaha Lo look after
business mullers

3 3 |
Lthe beautiful floral teibutes from |

Homer Sheader dreove Lthis

Illl
morning from his home near Mur-
on No

and was . passonger

thusiness matlors

| Harry Cummings of Seward

IR

\lll'l |
“: fancy printing done at the Jour~

today looking alter Dusi.
ness matlers and visiling frienda.

Visiting caras, invitations, \ro=-
grams, and all other kinds of

nal office

Mes, H. 8. Hondricks came up
Lhig morning feom the farm, south
of this eily, and spest the day

loosking after some trading at the
Rlorex
Mrs, Geoargin  Crentner, Miss

| Vera Yardley and Miss Anna Rys

Were passengers this morning on
No, 15 for Omaha, where they will
vigil for the day,

Chris Parkening eame in Lhis
morning from his farm west of
this cily and attended lo some
mallers of business, as well as
v siling with his friends.

Thoe finest mask ball of the sea-
son will be given Saturday even-
ing, January 18, at the T. J. Sokol
hall. Five big prizes will be given
for costumes, and a royal good
time assurred ali.

Mrs, John Hanson of Irwin,
Towa, who has been here visiling
her parents, Frank Grauf and
wife, of near Murray, departed
this afternoon for her home. Her
sisler, Miss Amy Grauf, accom-
panied her home for o short visit.

Fine New Residenoce.
From Fridny's Dally,
Allorney William A. Roberlson

and wife have been very busy Lhe
Insl week getting their now home
on North Sixth street in shape,
and are almost ready to begin Lo
enjay the delights of the hand-
gsome house, Their new home is
one of the neatest and prettiest
little houses in the city and has
been erected with a view of com-
forl, as well as beauly, and it
certainly will make an ideal home,

Qetting Along Nicely.
From Friday's Datly.

Mrs. T, H. Poliock, who was
laken to Immanuel hospital in
Omaha the latter part of Decem-
ber, was compelled (o undergo a
second  operation  Wednesday,
from the effects of which she is
recovering nicely, The facl that
she has come out from the ef-
fects of the operation so well will
be the source of gratifieation to
her friends here,

Frightful Polar Winds
blow with terrifie fores at the far
north and play havoe with the
skin, causing red, rough or sore
ghapped hands and lips, that need
Bucklen's Arpica Salve lo heal
them, I makes the skin soft and
amooth, Uneivaled  for  eold-
sores, also  burns, boils, sores,
wleers, euls, hruises  and piles.
Only 26 centx  at F. G, Fricke
& Ca,
Eagles’ Mask Ball,

The annual Mask  Ball under
the  ausplees of the Order of
Fagles, will be given al Coalos'
hall on  Saturday  evening, Feb-
ruary 16, The popular M. W, A,
orehestra will formish the musie,

Real Estate

Bought ane Sold
ON COMMISSION!

Insurance Placed in Best
Companies!

Farm Loans and Rental Agency

- Virgil Mullis -

sOMe |

| ROBERT WILKINSON

DUNBAR

L. J, HALL

UNION

- AUCTIONEERS -

The holding of successful sales is
our line. Our interests are with the
seller when it comes o getting every
dollar your property is worth. For
open dates address or call either of
us at our expense by phone. Dates
con be made at the Journal office.

-WILKINSON & HALL-




