has got here from Springfleld. Sarah the Mortal Frame of the Famous
;-.' was kind of cut up, Juck Kelso has Roger Willlams,
an or t e es nicknamed me “The man with the iron ——e
| artus,’ and Abe, who Is a better man The memory of Roger Willlams, g
h every way, laughs at my Qﬂ]h“fﬂﬂ.-‘ founder of Rhode Island, long was Ml'l. WIllOll'l Letter SI'IOI.IId
i . ment and says I ought to feel honored, | nezlected, He died In 1683, and for All men
: A Stary Of lhe Bul[dm OfDmocracy For one thing Jack Armstrong hll! 183 years not even a rough tablet Be Read by Wo
\ hecome & good eltizen,  His wife has  marked the spot wherein his ashes T child
) foxed m pair of breeches for Abe, | rested. Then & movement wns set wgul rﬂa}‘.’hp%'e';te:—.&e:lngr:mbh
| BV lRVING BACHELLER They say McNoll has left the country. | afoot to locate the grave, and after ‘ to do all of my own
G There has been na devltry here since i much research, the place was estab- | HEE il work. I had severe
| that day. I guess the gang Is broken | llshed. i pains in my left side
| up=too much Iron In Its way.® When the last resting place of Wil every month nngihlll
! - . Surnh enjoyed fixing up the cahin, Hams ’wan ?‘m-nml It wans fmmtc:‘ tllmt : ;ﬁﬁ:i‘;‘;ﬂﬁ.pfn{
ne Ul ' everythin ad passed Into oblivion, s
I i&# ==u¢ | She kissed it and held her cheek | afternoon, Unwllliog to confess her :n:IkIul:f'fu‘I“c: ::|l:sgtl:;:1;|:1 ’;T::eﬂ::: 'I‘heﬁmp:nf ""_.I:mm" could be traced ?:;:‘i?hﬂ Tﬂiuﬁf"‘:‘:‘
BIM BAVES HARRY, 'f“'."“"t, "l"" .. 'm""":“ in'"" “:;e“"; '.m'”":: ol:h‘h’bho, sheo h"]': The upper room, reached by a stick | ¥y a black line, definitely defining | woeks., 1 heard of
| . CEye II- .8 mr:r now. I'm going te :‘n nnt hwor. it nd nr:l. ‘ﬂiﬂ . ladder, had Ite two bods, one of which | the sides and edges of the wooden Lydia E. Pinkham’s
| I 8ynopsis. — Bamaon and  Sarah | cut these roges. ;"N"'"“ shame; It was partly & kinG | yyueey occupied, The children slept | covering. There was a bit of rusted egetable Com-
4 '}'J.“.’n'ﬁ".in.?":'a?-u‘..'}“'h.f&? 1.'}"%:?& l.t WS e i? she had known and | o Mwulnn u.‘nlnnlt the tyranny of [ n a trundle bed that was | materlal=<hinges and nalls, a frog pound doing otller;
" i the ,"""{-'"'." ot 151 .""".' ”“‘,r loved him !M-‘"-Th the v:lnu ﬂ!‘o“;l y;’utl "ul|artlor. it was partly the fear pushed under the larger one when it | ment of wood, and a single round | Kl ¢ :gml;m;‘cthl v'fcgg?d;i?m
L || et Yo “iana of preny: rnelt (I [ 308y she wiped his tears away | So it happened that the adventure | %% Made up in the morning. ot ita trial. 1 have been very glad that I
. Bengamon, In Titnoie, AL Niagars ith her blond, silken hatr, t tH N":.-gdl ynrip | “Some time I'm going to put In a Near the grave stood a venerable | gig gor now I feel much stronger and do
b ’;-"J:‘ﬂ.’"ﬂ".“' :::pl:ll:ulnr,"tgtn'l;ll;::::’: with her blond, silken halr, She cut | of Harry es made gearcely n rip- windletrap and get rid o' that stick apple tree. This tree had sent two | gl of my work. I tell my friends when
l L R B B g bonds and he rose and stdod be- | ple on the sengitive surface of the vil- W e of Its maln roots Into th aves of k hat helped me, and the
§hn Aremel S o Miso deciden tn&n || | fore her. Her face changed like | Iage life, It will be seen, however, | '200€r" Samson had sald. s they dak the what felpec e, H
i [| Toithe Sangamon country. Al of ' ' . ' ] Surah had all tl ¢ the New | WHlams and his wife, The larger think it must be a grand medicine. And
! tha  pacty Rikar froms Fever And mngle, that It had started strong undercur. [ Suruh hiad all the arts ot the New root, following his grave, had pushed | itis. You can use this letter for a tes- \
: ngue.  Rirah's minleteations save “Oh what a fool I've been!™ she | rents likely, In time, to make them- | Fngland home maker. Under her through the earth nntil It reachtd the timonial if you wish. '’ — Mrs, HArRRY A.
: :r'.mnl‘j.fnn:fc “uu’::-'.lcl"nr"?.:rfr “:.‘.'J.’"if'.: exclalmed. selvea felt, band the eabin, in color, atmosphere | precise sqm-t occupled by the skull of WiLsoN, R. F. D. 6, Clearfield, Pa, {
. accompanten the Traylors. They “Why s01" he nsked. The house and barn were finixheq, | "1 general neatness, would have de- | b "0 T Making & turn about The experbliencev;i!;d testimon nfs%ch i
i ::‘I"l',,',‘,"',\,f'l“’b";“")"",";,‘u“':;',';- P “I cried and 1 kissed you and we | whoroupon Samson and Harry drove | !/Ehted a higher taste than was to be | o0 5 0 owed the direetion of w«mgentgn l:'s‘.ji bm{lyp;?‘w W o 3
| and others,  Among the Traylors’ never have been Introduced to each | to Springfleld—a muddy, crude ana | fOund on the prairies, save In the ' SRRNN S OIS T ERINTI 4 NORe |
1 frst acquaintances are Lincoln's her,” o e ' | brain of Kelso, who renlly.had some | he backbone to the hipa. There It | table Compound will correct such trou- '
{ friends, Jack Kelso and his preity other. growing villnge with thick woods on sentatntanoe With 1 T " separnted, sending sube-roots along | bles by removing the cause and restor- J
dnughter Bim, aixtern years of nge. She covered her eyes with her halr | (ts north side—and bought furniture. |hl “:l ‘L" "' ICRULY. To be "‘“"‘; each leg which, In turn, bent upward | ingthe gystem to a healthy normal con- |
Balom. and Taises his cabis.  Lad and with bent head went out of the | Thelr wagon was londed and they | '"® P A8 In one corner. gpread | o oo e toes. One of the roots | dition. When such symptoms develop
by Jack Armsirong, rowdies make door, were ready to start for home. They with It8 upper cover knit of gray ynrn formed n' all !;t rrm&.k at the knee. | B8 backaches, bearing-down pains, dis- 1.
trouble,  Lincoln  thrashes Arm- “ . - h K 1 e 1K 1 | 0 harmonizing In color with the bark | : K . ’ lacements, nervousness and ‘'‘the
! sirong .”"”' Noodles ,"—1_1,‘,.” lll”.\f"l‘ forget that klzs ar long | were wa ng on the ma l'f street when of the log walls A Rundeoibe Savk I. The whole bore a elose resemblaonce Riuea"awnrnan cannot act too u'nmpﬂy
| | ;\:#“&lrhuu. who Uireatens vens ne 1 II‘\:r: snld the hoy ns he followel ".nr" touched Samson's arm and browa Bumslo rnI;a Iny beside it. The | to the human form, in trying Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
) L her. “I'll never forget your help or [ whispered: ifle And der. " hung | NOt @ particle of human dnst was | Compound if she values her fature com-
. vour erying elther” “There's MeNoll and Callyhan™ I BEG (PIERCE: SURTL  WEIR RN

RED CLOUD,

NEBRASEA, CHIEF

CHAPTER V—Continued,
——

Iarry felt the benuty of the scene
but gaw and enjoyed more the face of
Bim Kelso as hie worked and planned
his own house—no eahin, but & man-
sion Hke thut of Judge Harper In the

"Go nwany from me—I won't speak
to you,” she sald. *“Go back te your
work, T'l"stay here and keep watch."”

The boy returned to his task point.
ing up the Inslde walls but his mind
and henrt were out In the sunlight
talking with Blm. Once he looked out

The palr were walking a few steps
ahend of Samson and Harry, In n
second Ramson's blg hand was on Me-
Noll's shoulder,

“T'hia 18 Mr, McNoll, T helleve,” sald
Samson,

The other turned with & scared

soon as yen get here. Th timae, T fear,
I shall be as headlong as the rest of
them. Rome way the news of my act

above the muntel. The fireplace had
Its crane of wrought lron,

Every one in the little village came
to the house warming. The people
were In thelr bost elothes, The women
wore dresses of new ealico—save Mra,
Doctor Allen, who wore a black sllk

ROBBED GRAVE OF OCCUPANT

Apple Tree Had Completely Absorbed

{left. Chemlistry makes plain that all
flesh, nnd the gelatinous matter giv-
Ing consistency to the bones, are re-
gsolved Into earbonle-ncld gas, water
and alr, while the =solid lime-dust re-
milng, In this Instance, even the
phosphate of lline from the bones had
vanlshed, taken up by the tree In Its

SYMPTOMS

fort and happiness.

SQUEEZED
TO DEATH

village nenr hin old home,  He hod | of the door and saw her leaning | look, lllul;?“!:tlkl‘.::u:::r ;;u“;d “;::hl . rg;:" | growth, during which It had formed | When the body begins to stiffen
S on, . o i
| filled every erevice In the rear wall | pgainst the neck of the pony, her fdce “What do you want o' meY' he de- | 1talco cnme In a dress :;f Hrpt:‘ muul!: | [“nllll’tlril!]rt n‘f e o fﬂ‘id SOVAEIS Peqomes paml'ul .
and was worklug on the front when | hidden in his mane. When the sun | manded. tianied ‘with white lace. Ant Rut- man whose grave it robbed. is usually an indication that the
L ::::n::ml::"'ll:;w{h;::::::“ u:“ rur;nlm{ uvus-low slie eame to the door and Bamson threw him to the ground | ledge also wore n red dress and eame Puts Blame on Sighing Lover kidneys are out of order. Klfep
[ it g I ﬂ”?m “.p r::L :mﬂ snp{_. x Bl Better s 5% €06 &5 with a jerk so strong and violent that | with Abe. The latter was pather “Curlous” writes to a newspaper these organs healthy by taking
st 1) ‘Yon had be no : ‘ » "Wy ’ ] 3
' again. e thought of the threat of [ home" it rent the sleeve from his shoulder. ligrotesque In hix new linsey trousers, | aqing why lce cream doesn't drop In

Pap MeNoll, It occurred to him that
he wonllil he In a bad way nlone with
thoze ruflinng if they were coming for
revenge, e thought of  runping
townrd the grove, which wis a few
rivds fronm the rear door of the house,
and hid'ng there, He coulidn’t bear to
run, DBim and all the rest of them
wonld hear of i, 8o with the stekie
i him vieght band he stoo! waiting in-
side the house nand  hoping  they
wouldn't stop, They rode up to the
door and dismounted quietly and hob-
Wed the'r horses, There were five of
them v ho erowded Ioto the eabin with
MeNoll In the lead,

“New, You Young rooster, you're
goin' to git what's comin' to you," he
growled,

The hoy fuced them bravely and
warned 1hem awny with his slekle.
They were | conrved for such emer-
gencles.  One of them drew a bag of
bird shot fiom his pocket and hurled
it at Marev's hemd, 1t hit him full in

ST I Tt

LAY

Charley llkes to kisa the girla, a tree on a sunny afternoon. Sub. s SHAVES ——en
Samson stood pulling the halr out | ered around them clapped their hands | Whenever it comes handy, stitute for the sun a new 100-watt 2
of his card and looking very stern a8 | and  shouted, “Hurrah for the When a victim was caught in the | lamp, for the sky the creamy celling wrthout Mug
he lstened whide Harry told of the | stranger!” fiying scrimmage at the end of a pas- | of a llving room and for the tree an
He Staggered Agalnst the Wall, assnult upon him and how Bim had A constable took Samson's hand | gage In the game of Prisoners, he or | opalescent dise or bowl; from the cell-

L
the face nnd he staggered against the
wall stunned by the blow, They
rushed upon the boy and disarmed
nnd bore hiin to the floor, For a ity
tlime he knew not what was possing.

She looked down at the ground and
ndded :

“Plense, please, don't tell on me"
“Of conrse not," he answéred. “But
1 hope you won't be afrald of me any
l]llul'l'.”

She looked up at him with a little
smile, “Do you think I'm afrald of
you? she nsked as If it were too ab-
surd to be thonght of. She unhltched
anid mounted her pony but did not go.

“I do wish you conld ralsa & mus-
tnche,” she sald, looking wistfully into
his face. "I can't hear to see you
look so terribly young; you get worse
nnd worse every time I ree you, I
want you to be a regular man right
quick.”

He wondered what he ought to say
and presently stammered: *“I—I—In-
tend to. I guess I'm more of a man
than anybody would think to look at
me."

“You're too young to ever fall In
love, I reckon.”

“No, I'm not,” he answered with de-
clglon,

“Have you got a razor?' she asked,
“No."

“1 reckon It wounld be a powerful
help.  You put soap on your llp and
mow It off with a razor. My father
snys It makes the grass grow."”
There was a moment of silence dur-
ing which she brushed the mane of
her pony, Then she asked timidly:
“Do you llke yellow halr?"

“Yes, If it looks llke yours™

“If you don® mind T'l put A& mus-
tache on you Jjust—Jjust to look at
every time I think of you"

“When I think of you I put vlolets
In your halr,” he sald,

He took a step townrd her as he
gpoke and ns he did so she started
her pony, A little way off she checked
him and said:

“I'm sorry.
now."

She rode awny slowly waving her
hand and singing with the joy of a
bird In the springtime,

That evening when Harry was help-
ing Samson with the horses he sald:

“I'm golng to tell you a secret, 1
wish you wouldn't say anything about
l..”

There are no violets

arvlved and driven the rowdies away
with her gun but ne sald not & word
of her demonsiration of tender sym-
pathy. To hdm, that had clothed the
whole adventure with a kind of

McNall's eompanlon, who had felt the

h.

(e
“I'm Just Goin' to Muss You Up
Proper.”

weight of Samson's hand and had had
enough of it, turned and ran.

“What do ye want o' me?' McNoll
asked agaln as he struggled {3 free
himself,

“What do I want o' you—you puny
little coward,” said Samson,
lifted the bully to his feet and gave
him a toss and swung him In t!\gl alr
and continued to addresa him. *“I'm
Just goln' to muss you up proper. Jf
you don't say you're sorry and meun
It I'll put a tow string on your .neck
and give you to sowe one that waats
a dog.”

“I'm sorry,” sald McNall, "“Honest
I am! 1 was drunk when I done it.”

Samson released hls prisondr, A
number In the erowd which bad gath-

and suld:
thanks,
heve made me more trouble than all
the rest of the drinking men put to-
gether.”

as he

“You deserve a vote of
That man and, his friends

of a better length than
puir, but still too short.

“It 1sn't fair to blame the trousers
or the tallor,” he had sald when he
had tried them on, “My legs are so
long that the Imagination of the tallor
is sure te fnll short If the cloth don't.
Next time I'll have 'em made to meas-
ure with a tep-foot pole Instead of a
yardstick. If they're too long I can
roll 'em up and let out a link or two
when they shrink, Ever since I was a
boy ¥ have been troubled with shrink-
Ing panta."

Abe wore a blue swallow-tail cong
with brass buttons, the talls of which
were 8o short as to be well nbove the
danger of pressure when he sat down,
His cowhide shoes had been well
blackened ; the blue yarn of his socks
showed above them. “These darned
socks of mine are rather proud and
concelted,” he used to say. “They
like to show off."

He wore a shirt of white, wun-
bleached cotton, a starched colar and
black tle,

In speaking of his collar to Samson,
he sald that he felt llke a wild horse
In a box stall.

Mentor Graham, the schoolmaster,
was there—a smooth-faced man with
a large hend, sandy halr and a amall
mustache, who spoke by notfe, as It
were, Kelso called him the great
articulator and sald that he walked
in the valley of the shadow ef Lindley
Murray. He seemed to keep a watch-
ful eye on his words, as If they were
a lot of schoolboys not to be trusted.
They came out with a kind of self-
congclous rectitude,

The children’'s games had begun
and the little house rang with thelr
songs and laughter, while their elders
gat by the fire-and along the walls
talking. Ann Ruiledge and Bim Kelso
and Harry Needles and Joha McNell
played with them. In one of the
dances all jolned In singing the
Verses:

the former

1 won't have none o' yer weevily wheat,
I wen't have none o' yer barley:

1 won't have none o' yer weevily wheat,
To make & cake for Charley.

Charley !s & fine young man,
Charley |8 a dandy,

she was brought before the blind-
folded judge:

“Heavy, heavy hangs eover your
head,” sald the constable,

“Fine or superfine?' the judge In-

price now that all its gepnrate ingredi-
ents have dropped. The reason, O
Curlous, I1s beeause 8o many Iee cream
patrons are young and unmarried, oh-
serves Arthur H, Folwell In Leslie's,
{ Milllong of gallons of erenm are hought
| ench and every evening hy young men
out with “the girl,™ What chance s
there that they will gtart a buyers'
strike? Ruyers' strikes are for pinched
and desperate marrled folk, and have
to do with such prosy unromantie
commodities as clothes and canned to-
matoes. The crafty makers of lce
creamn know that all lhnits are off
when a young man and his particular
queen of Sheba step into a palace of
frosty sweets, The young man's fear
of being thought a “tightwad" or a
“pill” Is the ice cream dealer's best bet
that prices won't come down to pre-
war levels, Not at least for several
whiles. Indeed, the lce cream man (s
thinking serlously of not dropping
them at all, but of making his war
prices do for two wars—the last one
and the next one,

Cloth Tester Invented,

When high-priced clothes wear out
quickly the buyer must have been
“stung,” sald the burcau of standards
in a recent Washlngton dlspatch to
the Baltimore Amerlean.

The bureau has perfected a device
by which the buyer of a suit of clothes
can tell accurately the reason why.

The new Invention, worked out by
a minor employee of the bureau, may
In the future be manufactured so
cheaply that every home ®un possess
one and be weed as a sure gulde In
the purchase of clothing of all grades,

What the device does Is to tell be-
yond all doubt the thread count, fiber
strength and thread width and prob-
able “life” of a particular kind of cloth
that may be given a test. It also de-
termines the power of resistance to
wear of which a plece of cloth may
be capable.

The fdeal Lighting.
According to an illuminating en-
gineer, what I8 wanted today in home
fllumination s the sort of good lIght-
ing that Is found on the shady side of

ing you now get a soft radiance which
floods the entire room as though It
were open to the sky; from the dif-

fusing dise you get a generoue addl- |
tlon of light directly beneath, having |

GOLD MEDAL
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The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and wuric acid troubles
Famous since 1696. ‘Take regularly and
keep in good health. In three sizes, all
druggists. Guaranteed as represented.

Look for the name Gold Medal on every box
and accept no imitation

Awful Sick
With Gas

Eatonic Brings Ralief

“I have been awful sick with gns"
\l'.'rites Mrs. W. H. Person, “and
datonle 18 all I en
rellef.” S T gt 2

Acidity and gas on the stomach
q‘nlckly taken up and carrled out by
satonle, then appetite and strength
come back. And many other bodily
miserles disappear when the stomach
Is right. Don't let sourness, belehing,
blonting, indigestion and other stom-
ach Ills go on. Take Eatonic tablets
after you eat—see how much better
yon feel. Big hox costs only a trifle
with your druggist's guarantee,

] WANTED
Sales Representative

The manufacturer of one of the best ignition
timers miads for Ford cars desires the services
of a good live man or selling organization to
introduee it to the trade ; straight commlission
pald ; exclusive selling rights granted in open
territories.

Sbeson ¥e O Bew 1ty Wowwell, Comn
DON'T FOOL WITH INDIGESTION

Alpha Indigestion Tablet

and get rellef. No money necessary, mall us
a:):'l:l and we wiil send you a botile containing
woeks' trearmens, G, 0, D, Parcel post The.

ALPHA REMEDIES

Cuticura Soap

Outicarn Soap is the favorite forsafety rasor shaving.
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. can't ap |
sanctity o that he could not beur to “And 1 am making trouble for my- | quired the quallty of filtered sunlight, Yon aver T will not sod
; ; . jore Ing-
il ; ey mi s I:umln ana fect | nave it talked about. self,” sald Samson, “I have made wy- | “Fine,” sald the econstable, which | have approximated the charming ef- | n “u-z'-?'!:"eu"v& |
:‘:;‘;nlmnn::"dla::mhi::uu \:I':l‘l':] ‘1;:‘:::‘ Hnmson's eyes glowed with anger. | self ashumed. 1 am no fighting man, | meant that the victim was a boy. | fect of mellow radlance that was ap- by E ";fﬁ‘
e MeNoll s dr‘n‘;inlng g bottle | They searched the face of the boy.|I was yever In such a muss on a pub- | Then the sentence was pronounced | parent under the tree, ' Ave Bty B, ¥
e Ra % | His volce was deep and solemn when | lic struet before and with God's help —

Suddenly he heard a volce trembling
with excltement and wet with tears
saying:

you wish to keep it a secret?” anked. love best.” a shack on the banks of Cripple
“You go 'way from h*"e‘ or I'll kill The hoy blushed, For a moment he “In New Salem.” Harry was the first prisoner. He | creek, a dry stream In  Colorado.
you dend. 8o help me God T'll kill { knew not what to say. Then he| *I wish it was here. We need men | went stralght to Bim Kelso and bowed | When the dam burst, a raging torrent [ (ZdRisoox Chem, W ks Pa L
you. If one”o' you touches him he's | spoke: “It aln't me so much—it's | like you," and knelt, and when he had risen she | gwept down and we fled up the side of INDE GORF. Removes
, goin' to dle. her,” he munaged to say. “She Samson wrote in his diarye turned and ran like a scared deer | the mountain for safety. After the h he. slove il pein, ll-;;-:m:'mko%
He saw Bim Kelso at the window | wouldn't want It to be talked about “On the way home my heart was | around the chalrs and the crowd of | water subsided our shack was gone, ' sisia iisex Chem W-&Mm »

with her gun leveled at the head of
McNoll, Her face was red with anger,
Her eyes glowed, As he looked a tear
welled from oune of them and tralled
down the scarlat surface of her cheek,
McNoll turned without a word and
walked sulklly out of the buck door,
The othess crowded after him. They
ran ak soos a8 they had got out of the

he sulil:

“This 18 n serlous matter. Why do

and I don't either”

Samson began to understand. “She's
quite a girl, 1T guess,” he sald thought-
fully, *“She must have the perve of a
mun—1 declare she must.,”

“Yeselr-ee! They'd 'a’ got hurt If
they hmdn't gone away, that's sure”
sald Harry,

“We'll look out for them after thie™

it will never happen again.”
“Where do you live?”

sore,
to the boy.

glven me,
have been disgraced by It,

the officer

1 prayed In sidence that God
would forgive me for my bad example
I promlged that 1 would
not again misuse the strength He has
In my old howme I would
The win-
ister would huve preached of the de-
struction that follows the violent muan
to put him down; the people would

and generally 1t was this:
“(io bow to the wittlest, kneel to
the pretiiest and kiss the one that you

onlookers, some assisting and some
checking her flight, before the pimble
youth, Hurd pressed, she ran out of
the open door, with a merry laugh,
and Jjust beyond the steps Harry
ecaughit and kissed her, and her cheeks
had the color of roses when he led
her back.

Profitable Exchange.
In the late '80s we were llving In

| but In Its stead stood a brand-new
| bungalow, completely furnished! As
! no claimant ever appeared we thank-
fully approprinted it.—Chicago Jour-
nal.

A Disconnected Story,
“You had a narrow escape,

my

| friend,” sald the farmer who had

Enslow Floral Co.

131 So. thh : Lincoln, Neb.

BE A NURSE

Exoeptional opportunity at the present time
for young women over nlneteen yoars of age

door. She left the window, In 0 mo- | Samson rejolned, “The first time I | have looked askance at me. Deacon | | rushed to the scene of the aceldent. ;l&tlvﬁwt%mltwo ears In high school
ment the young men were galloplog | meet that man MeNoll he'll have to | Somers would have called me aside The “Underground Railroad.” [ “So 1 did," replied the aviator, as he Onrg;dnmmlnng'r:undwgf :‘dﬁm
away. settle with me and he'll pay cash on |to look Into my soul, and Judge ' erawled out of the wreckage of his Supt. of Nurses, Lincoln Sanitari
Bim came Into the house sobbing | the nail” Grandy and his wife would not have — plane and nonchalantly lighted .‘ Lincoln, Nebraska
i with emotlon bhut with her head erect. Bim, having heard of Harry's part | Invited me to thelr parties. Here It'a (TO Bl CONTINUED.) elgarette,
gheé stood her gun In a corner and fin Abe's fight and of (he fuct that he | different, A chap who can take thb “How did it happen?”

. knelt by the helpless boy. FHe wns
crylng slso. Her beir fell upon his
face 08 she looked at the spot of deep
acarlet color made hy the shot bag.

wns to be working alone all day at the | law In his hands and bring thie evil
wew  house, had ridden out through | man to bis senses, aven if he has to
the woods to the open prairie and | hit him over the head, I8 looked up to,

| hunted In sight of the new cabln that ] It's a reckless countcy, Xou foel It as
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Missouri Foresight. “I don't know. 1 went Into & taf
In preparing for the proverblm | oy gng then I saw you"—Birming
rainy day don't walt untll it beglus te | yo., A e Herald,
sprinkle.~Jaweson Gém,
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