
1 am leaving the country and will offer for sale at my farm 1-2 mile north of Loup 
City, on the Arcadia road the following described property, towit: 

WEDNESDAY,[CTOBER 30,1912 
Commencing at Ten o’clock A. M. Sharp 

19 HORSES AND MULES 19 
I bay horse 6 years old, weight 1300; I bay horse 3 years old, weight 

1150; I bay mare 4 years old, weight 1100: I gray mare 3 year old, weight 
1200: I gray horsp 3 years old. weight 1000; I gray mare 6 years old 
weight 950: I gray mare 12 year old, weight 1100; I black mare 4 years 
old. weight MOO; i black mare 10 year old, weight 1000; 1 brown mare 3 
year old. weight 950: 1 brown mare 7 years old. weight 1050; 1 brown mare 
12 years old. weight 950: lbrown horse 3 years old. weight 800; 1 team 
geldings 4 and 6 years old, well matched, weight 2100; 2 sucking colts* 
years old. 

I 
2 black jacks 2 and 3 

7 HEAD OF CATTLE 7 
5 Extra good milch cows and two bull calves 

HOGS 
Fifteen pure bred 0.1. C. pigs, one boar 

FARM MACHINERY 
1 Great Western Manure spreader; 1 new disc; 1 new molinc Lay-by; 1 riding lister; 3 walking cultivators; 1 har- 

row 2 w agons; 2 hay racks; 1 mower; complete set hay tools; Feed grinder; 1, 4 1-2 horse power Olds gas engine; 
I. 2 seat carriage; 1 top buggy; 1 breaking plow; 4 sets work harness; 2 cream separators; 3 incubators, brooders; 
1 t-iok cast*. 5 l>eds: cupboard and other household articles too numerous to mention. 

FREE XiTJl<rCU .A.T TZEECE ZETOOTST T=rrvTT-p 

T"rsf and under. Cash; over that amount, a credit of 8 Months wil ^ I a \ %. ♦ be given by purchaser giving note with approved security, bearing 10 per cent inter 
e~t :r :n late <•! sale, property to be setled for before being removed from the place. 

Mrs. A. H. HANSEL, 
J. G. PAGELER, Auctioneer, ik_ 
W. F. MASON, Clerk, UWIKVT. 

Northwestern Power Print, Loup City, Neb. 

The Lady 
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tt I.-, t.ue. Jut.” in a voice of lan- 
guid .urprise, “1 believe you are 

glad—” 
“No. no!" She shook ber head 

“Only.” a smile curved her ups, "uep- 
po will be so disappointed! Now,” 
•eating herself lightly on the low wall 
of the giant rampart, “tell me all 
you have learned about this Black 

Seigneur." 
The marquis considered; with cer- 

tain reservations obeyed. At the con- j 
elusion of his narrative, she spoke no 

word and be turned to her Inquiring- 
ly. Her brows were knit; her eyes 
down-bent. A moment he regarded 
her in silence; then she looked up at 
him suddenly. 

“1 wonder,” she said, her face 
bathed in the moonlight, “if—if it was 

this Black Seigneur I danced with?” 
“The Black Seigneur?" My lord 

started; frowned. "Nonsense! What 
an absurd fancy! He would not have 
dared!" 

"True," said the girl quickly. “You 
are right, my lord. It is absurd. He 
would not have dared.” 

CHAPTER VII. 

A Distant Menace. 
But guests come and guests go; 

pastimes draw to a close, and the 
hour arrives when the curtain falls 
on the masque. The friends of my 
lady, however reluctantly, were 

obliged at last to forgo further holi- 
day-making, depart from the Mount, 
and return to the court. An imposing 
cavalcade, gleaming in crimson and 
gold, they wended down the dark 
rock; laughing ladies, pranked-out 
cavaliers who wared their perfumed 
hands with farewell kisses to the 
grim stronghold in the desert, late 
their palace of pleasure, and to the 
young mistress thereof. 

“Good-by, £1180!** The marquis was 

last to go. 
“Good-by.“ 
He took her hand; held it to his 

Ups. On the whole, he was not Ul- 

pleased. His wooing had apparently 
prospered, for, although the marriage 
had been long arranged, my lady’s 
beauty and capriciousness had fanned 
in him the desire to appear a success- 

ful suitor for her heart as well as her 
i hand. If sometimes she laughed and 
thus failed to receive his delicate gal- 
lantries in the mood in which they 
were tendered, the marquis’ vanity 
only allowed him to conclude that a 

woman does not laugh if she is dis- 

pleased. It was enough that she found 
him diverting: A* nerved her; they 

were friends and had danced and rid- 
den through the spring days in ami- 
cable fashion. 

“Good-by,” he repeated. “When 
are you coming to court again? The 
queen is sure to ask. I understand 
her majesty is planning all manner 

of brilliant entertainments, yet Ver- 
sailles—without you, Elise!" 

“Me?” arching her finely penciled 
brows. “Oh, I’m thinking of staying 
here, becoming a nun, and restoring 
the Mount to its old religious pres- 
tige.” 

“Then I’ll come back a monk," be 
returned in the same tone. 

“If you come back at all!” provok- 
ingly. “There, go! The others will 
soon be out ot sight!" 

“I, too—alis, Elise!” 
He touched his horse; rode on, but 

soon looked back to where, against 
a great, grim wall, stood a figure all 
in white gleaming in the sunshine. 
The marquis stopped; drew from his 
breast a deep rpd rose, and, gazing 
upward, gracefully kissed the glowing 
token. Beneath the aureole of golden 
hair my lady’s proud face rewarded 
him with a faint smile, and some- 

thing—a tiny handkerchief—fluttered 
like a dove above the frowning, time- 
worn rock. At that, with the eloquent 
gesture of a troubadour, he threw 
his arm backward, as if to launch the 
Impress on the rose to the crimson 
lips of the girl, and then, plying his 
spurs, galloped off. 

And as he went at a pace, head- 
long if pot dangerous and fitting the 
exigencies of the moment, my lord 
smiled. Truly had he presented a per- 
fect, dainty and gallant figure for any 
woman’s eyes, and the Lady Elise, he 
fancied, was not the least discerning 
of her sex. And had he seen the girl, 
when an unkind angle of the wail hid 
him from sight, his own nice estimate 
of the situation would have suffered 
no change. The Mount, which for- 
merly had resounded to the lire and 
merriment of the people from the 
court, on a sudden to her looked cold, 
barren, empty. 

“Heigh-ho!” she murmured, stretch- 
ing her arms toward that point where 
he—they—had vanished. "I shall die 
of ennui, 1 am sure!" And thought- 
fully retraced her steps to her own 

room. 
But she did not long stay there; 

by way of makeshift for gaiety, sub- 
stituted activity. The Mount, full or 
early recollections and treasure-house 
mystery, furnished an incentive lor 
exploration, gntj for several paya she 

devoted herself to its study, now 

pausing for an instant's contemplation 
of a sculptured thing of beauty,- then 
before some closed door that held her, 
as at the threshold of a Bluebeard's 
forbidden chamber. 

One day, such a door stood open 
and her curiosity became cured. She 
had passed beneath a machieolated 
gateway, and climbing a stairway 
hat began in a watch-tower, found 
herself unexpectedly on a great plat- 
form. Here seTeral men. unkempt, 
pale, like creatures from another 
world, were walking to and fro; but 
at sight of her,, an order was issued 
and they vanished through a trap- 
all save one. a misshapen dwarf who 
remained to shut the iron door, ad- 
just the fastening and turn a ponder- 
ous key. For a moment she stood 
staring. 

"Why did you do that?” she asked 
angrily. 

lue guvei uui & uiuas, saiu iuo 

man. bowing hideously. 'They axe to 
see no one.” 

“Then let them up at once! Do 
you hear? At once!" 

And as he began to unlock the door, 
walked off. After that, her Interest 
in the rock wane*; the Mount seemed 
but a prison; she. herself, desired 
only to escape from it 

“Have my saddle put on Saladin," 
she said to Beppo the next day, 
toward the end of a long afternoon. 

“Very well, my lady. Who accom- 
panies your ladyship?” 

“No one!” With slight emphasis. 
“I ride alone.” 

Beppo discretely suppressed his sur- 
prise. “Is your ladyship going far? 
If so, I beg to remind that tonight Is 
the change of the moon, and the 

‘grand,’ not the ‘little’ tide may be 
coming in.” 

“I was already aware of It, and shall 
keep between the Mount and the 
shore. Have my horse sent to the up- 
per gate,” she added, and soon after- 
ward rode down. 

The town was astir, and many 
looked after her as she passed; not 
kindly, but 'with the varying expres- 
sions she had of late begun to notice. 
Again was she cognizant of that feel- 
ing of secret antagonism, even from 
these people whose houses clung to 
the very fotpdations of her own 

abode, and her lips set tightly. Why. 
did they hate her? What right had 
they to hata h*r? A sensation, al- 
most of relief,‘came over her, when 
passing throufh the.gaaalvn, feudal 
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«m*e. sheTonnu herrelT on the beach. 
Sail art! lunjniorcas was the Cay; 

not a breath stirred above' the tiny 
ripples of the sand; a calm, almost 
unnatural, seemed to wrap the world 
in its embrace. The girl breathed 
deeper, feeling the closeness of the 
air; her impatient eyes looked 
around; scanned the shore; to the 
let t, low and flat—to the right, 
marked by the dark fringe of a for- 
est. Which way should she go? Ir- 
resolutely she turned in the direction 
of the wood. 

Saladin her horse, seemed in un- 

usually fine fettle, and the distance 
separating her from the land was 
soon covered; but still she continued 
to follow the shore, twinging around 
and out toward a point some distance 
seaward. Not until she hrd reached 
that extreme projection of land, where 
the wooing green crept out irom the 
forest as far as it might, did she 
draw rein. Saladin stopped, albeit 
with protest, tossing his great head. 

“You might as well make an end of 
that, sir!” said the girl, and, spring- 
ing from the saddle, deftly secured | him. Then turning her back toward 
the Mount, a shadowy pyramid in the 
distance she seated herself in the 
grass with her eyes to the woods. 

Not tong, however, did my lady re- 

main thus; soon rising, she walked 
toward the shadowy depths. At the 
verge she paused; her brows grew 
thoughtful; what was it the woods 
recalled? Suddenly, she remembered 
—a boy she had met the night she 
left for school so lpng ago. had told 
her he lived in them. She recalled, 
too as a child, how the woman, Marie, 
who had been maid to her mother, 
had tried to frighten her about that 
sequestered domain, with tales of 
fierce wild animals and unearthly 
creatures, visible and invisible, that 
roamed within. 

She naa no fear now, though faint 
rustlings and a pulsation of sound 
heid her listening. Then, through the 
leafy interstice, a gleaming and flash- 
ing as it some or.e were throwing 
jewels to the earth, lured her on to 
the cause of the seeming enchant- 
ment—a tiny waterwail! 

The moment passed; still she lin- 
gered Around the Mount’s high top, 
her own home, only transcendent si- 
lence reigned; here was she surround- 
ed Dy babbling voices and all manner 

ot merry creatures—lively little squir- 
rels; winged insects, romping in the 
twilight shade; a portly and well-sat- 
isfied appearing green monster who 
regarded her amicably from a niche 
of green. A butterfly, poised and 
a rumbling detonation, faint, l'ar-oT, 
breke in upon the whisperings and 
;:nk’ings of that wood nook. Getting 
up. she stood for a moment listening; 
then walked away. 

Near the verge of the sand, Saladin 
greeted her with impatience, tossing 
t;a acad toward the darkening heav- 
ens. Nor did he wait until she was 

■airly seated before starting back at 
a rapid gate along the shore. But the 
itn offered no protest: her face 

COMING TO 
hwas* SJffFT 

Uuited Doctors. Specialists 
Will beat 

MILBURN HOTEL 

Monday, Oct. 21st. 

Remarkable Success of these Talent- 

ed Physicians in the Treatment 
of Chronic Diseases 

One Day Only 
Hours 10 a. m., to 8 p. m. 

Offer Their Servi- 
ces Free of 

Charge 
w 

The United Doctors, licensed by the 
state of Nebraska for the treatment 
of deformities and all nervous and 
chronic diseases of men, women and 
children, offer to all who call on this 
trip, consultation, examination, ad- 
vice free, making no charge whatever, 
except the actual cost of medicine, 
All that is asked in return for these 
valuable services is that every person 
treated will state the result obtained 
to their friends and thus prove t© 
the sick and afflicted in every city 
and locality, that at last treatments 
have been discovered that are reason- 

ably sure and certain in their effect. 
These doctors are considered by 

many former patients among Ameri- 
ca's leading stomach and nerve spec- 
ialists and are experts in the treat- 

ment of chronic diseases and so great 
and wonderful have been their results 
that in many cases it is hard indeed 
to find the dividing line between skill' 
and miracle. 

Diseases of the stomach, intestines 
liver, blood, skin, nerves, heart, spleen 
kidneys or bladder, rheumatism, sci- 
atica. diabetes, bed wetting, leg ulcer 
weak lungs and those afflicted with 
long- standing, deep seated chronic 
diseases that have baffled the skill of 
the family physician should not fail 
to call. 

According to their system no more 

operations for appendicitis, gall stone 
tumors, goiter or certain forms of 
cancer. They were among the first 
in America to earn the name of the 

"Bloodless Surgeous,' uy doing avs.n 

with knife, with blood un i ail pain 
in the successful treatment, of these 
dangerous diseases. 

If you have kidney or bladder trou- 
bles bring a two ounce bottle of your 
urine for chemical analysis and mi- 
croscopic examination. 

Deafness often has been cured in 
sixty days. 

No matter what your ailment may 
be, no matter what others may have 
told you, no matter what experience 
you may have had with other physi- 
cians, it will be to your advantage to 
see them at once. Have it forever 
settled in your mind. If your case is 
incurable they will give you such ad 
vice as may relieve and stay the dis- 
ease. Do not put off this duty you 
owe yourself, friends or relatives who 
are sufiering because of your sickness, 
as a visit this time may help you. 

Remember this free offer is for one 

day only. 
Married ladies must come with 

their husbands and minors with their 
parents. 

For a Square Deal 

IN 

Real Estate 

And Insurance 
See 

J. W Dougal 
Offce First Floor, 4 

•doors south of 

State Bank Building 

lOH’T WAIT 
t Delay and Improper 

A treatment of disease 
At means loss ot time, 

money and health. 
rntr Consult a reliable 

fw Specialist, one who is 
y not afraid to use his own 

name, and who has a 
ermanent business and resi- 
ence. DO NOT BE DECEIVED 

•_ uj lUlllCICM UUVIUI* UUll'w 

and go. There ia no one day 
'» %RHB( cure lor Pllea or Rupture or 
aMEWPe lew dap cure tor Chronic or 

i DR. RICH ¥ ASTER SPECIALIST. Chronic j 
J and Private Diseases. Piles and Ruoture cured 
: Without an operation. 606 lor Blood Poison. 

] TEN YEARS IN GRAND ISLAND 
l---- 

Don’t Read Thic 
If Y OU are satisfied withe the high rent you are paying here and the crops you are re- 

ceiving in return. IF NOT SATISFIED read the two letters, get out your pencil and 

see what you could do by paying us one-fifth down and the balance both principal and in- 

terest by delivering one half your crop to us each year. 

Burns, Wyoming, Sept. 18,1912 
The Federal Land and Securities Company. 

Cheyenne, WTyo. 
Gentlemen: 

Replying to your inquiry as to the amount of 
wheat raised by me this season and yield, will say 
that of my 160 acre farm, I had 150 acres in Turkey 
Red Winter Wheat. I have threshed it all and 

have received the following amounts of money for 

what I have sold: 
To the elevator at Burns. $1775.00 
To the elevator at Egbert. 285.00 
To A. E. Haith. for seed. 16.00 
To Mr. Walling. 22.00 
To J. W. Bledsone. 16.00 
To Fred Klugherz. 15.00 

Making a total of.$2129.00 
worth and still I have 200 bushels en hand which I 

have saved for seed for myself and neighbors who 

have spoken for it. The wheat sold to the elevators 
tested 5 pounds, to the measured bushel. 

My farm lies about three miles southeast of 

Burns, is upland prairie and, of course, as there is 

no irrigation in this section I depend entirely upon 
rainfall to raise my crops. 

Yours truly, 
JAMES MANFULL. 

Egbert, Wyoming, Sept. 18,1912. 
The Federal Land and Securities Compan , 

Cheyenne Wyo. 

Gentlemen: 

Replying to your inquiry will say that I have 

finished threshing my 155 acres of Turkey Red 

Winter wheat on sod breaking, on my farm 2% 
miles souihwest of Egbert, and secured a yield of 

3816 bushels. On 66 acres of the land the sod was 

broken early and was quite well rotted and on that 

I secured a much better stand than on the balance 

of the field and this made a yield of 2409 bushels or 

36J-£ bushels per acre. 

I came here four years ago from Polk County, 
Iowa, and am now getting my farm improved and 

am making money. 

Yours truly, 
PETER DANIELSON. 

What They Have Done 

You can do 

You will have to GET BUSY, however. “'Thinking about going out this 

fall,” will never get you there. You will have to start and if you wait until 
your work is all done you will not get to go at all. 

The people who hsve gone from this section to see this land have all told you 
that everything is as represented. * 

It is Your Move 
Anri that move ought to be to go out next Tuesday afternoon to see the Golden 

Prairie District. We leave St. Paul at 5:10 on the U. P. Motor Car. 

The Federal Land and 
Securities Co. , 

CHEYENNE - - WYOMING 
__. ^ i 


