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CHAPTER XX, Continued. They moved slde by slde through
' the shadiows In the faint light he
“I'l1 glve yon n thousgand dollurs 10 ecanld make out the fine e of her

let me alone,

“That'd be a thousand and fifty you
had glven me, wouldn't t?" returned
Iinduny gayly.

Tears of vexation stood in irom-
fleld’'s eyes, “All right. Let me go.
' be fale to Whitford and srrange
a deal with him."

“Get the stockholders who're with
you on the ‘phone and tell ‘em to vote
thelr stock sy Whitford thinks best,
Get Whitford and téll him the Hght's
off." "

“If 1 do, will you let me go?”

“If you don't we'll return to the
previous question—the nonual meet-
ing of the Bromfield Punishment com-
pany, Limited."

Bromfleld got
phone,

When he had finlshed, Olay strolled
over to a hookease, cast his eyes over
the shelves, nnd took out a book. It
wis “David Harum.” He found an
easy-chalr, threw a leg over one arm,
and presently began to chuckle,

“Are you golng to keep me here all
day?" eseked his host sulkily,

“Only tlll nhout fonr o'clock., We're
palred, you and me, so we'll both stay
away from the electlon. Why don't
vou plek o good book and enjoy yore-
self? There's n lot of A 1 readin’ ln
that case over there. It'1l sure lm-
prove yore mind."”

Olarendon ground hig teeth Impotent-

ATter n moment she
spoke, “You're i good friend, Clay.
It was o big thing to do. 1 don't know
unybods except Dad that would
have done (t for e

Nou don't know anybody else that
loves you as much as I do™

It was out nt Inst, quietly and with
out any drumaties. A flash of sofi
eyer darted at him, then wvelied the
shining tendernes heneath long lashies,

‘I've hnd an attuck of common
sense,” e went on, and In his volee
was n strength bhoth andaclous and
patlent. “I thought at first I couldn't
hope to win you becuuse of your for-
tune and what It had done for you.
Even when 1 knew you lked me I
felt It wouldn't be falr for me to ask
you, 1 couldn’t offer you the ad.
vantages you'd had. But I've changed
my mind. TI've been watching what
money does to yore friends, It makes
them wmoft, They flutter around like
butterflles, They're prupers—a good
many of them—because they don't pay
thelr way. A man's a tramp If be
doesn’t suw wood for his breakfast.
I don’t want youn to get like that, and
if you stay here long enough you sure
will, It's In my heart that If youll
come with me we'll live."

In the darknress she made a rustling
movement toward him. A little sob
welled up in her throat as her hands
lifted to him, “Oh, Clay! I've fought
against It. I dide't want to, but—I

Iy. love you. Oh, I do love you!"
His guest continued to grin over the He took her lissom young body in

good storles of the old horse-trader. | yiy grmy, Her lps lifted to his.
When he closed the hook at last, he Presently they walked forward slow-
had finlshed It. His wateh told him l,. Clly had never seen her more love-

that It was twenty minutes to five. ' )y gnd radiant, though tears still clung
Bromfield's man wus at the door try- | to the outskirts of her joy.

Ing to get In. He met Lindsay golng

exquisite thront,

REIL

busy with the tele-

"We're golng te llve—ohl, every

ont. _ hour!” she crled to the stars, her
"No, 1 can't stay to ten today, Mr. jover's hand in hers.

Bromfield,” the Arlzonun was saylng, » . . . . .

a gleam of mirth In his eyes. “No use
urging me. Honest, ve really got to
be going. Had a fine time, dldn't we?
8o long."

Bromfield used bad language,

CHAPTER XXI

Johnnle felt that Kitty's farewell
dinner had gone very well, It was her
first essny as a hostess, and all of
them had enjoyed themselves. But,
s0 far as he could see, It had not
achieved the results for which they
had been hopling,

Clay came home late and next morn.
ing was full of plans about leuving,

“Two more days and we'll hit the
trall for good old Tucson,” he sald
cheerfully,

“Y'betcha, by Jollles,”
bandy-legged shadow.

None the leas Johonle was dis-
tressed. Ile belleved that his friend
was concealing an aching heart be-
neath all this attentlon to Impending
detalls, As a Benedlet he consldered
it his duty to help the rest of the
world get married too, A bachelor
was a boob, He didn't know what was
best for him. Same way with a girl
Clay was fond of Miss Beatrice, and
she thought a heap of him. You
coutdn't fool Johnnie. No, sirree!
Wall, then?

Mooning on the sad plight of thesa
two friends who wore too coy ar too
perverse to know what wans hest for

them, Johnnle suddenly slapped hime
self n whack on the thigh. A bril-
Hant fden had flashed Into his crani-
um. It proceeded to grow until he
wias ke to burst with I,

When Lindsay rose from breakfast
he wans mysterlously beckoned Into
another  room. Johunle  outlined
sketchlly and with w good deal of hes-
itatlon whit he had in mind, Clay's
eyes dabced with that spark of mis-
| ehlef his friends had learned to recog-

nlze as a danger signal,

[ “You're kome sure-enough wizard,
Johnnle,” he ndmitted. “I expect
you're right akout girls not kt:owln‘;
thelr own minds. You've had more
experlence with women than I have, |
If you say the proper thing to do Is
to abduct Miss Whitford and take her
with us, why—"

In Central Park.

Johnnle burst into the kitchen heam-
ing. “We're gonna p'int for the hills,
Kitty, Clay he's had a letter callln’
bim home."

"When ure you golng?*

“Thursday, Aln't that gregtt

Bhe uvodded, absently, Her mind
was on another tuck already, *“John-
nle, I'm going to ask Miss Whitford
here for dinner tonight.”

“Suy, you ce'tulnly get the best no-
tlons, boneybug,” he shouted,

*Do you think she'll come?"

“Sure she'll come,"

“I'l fix up the bestest dinner ever
was, and mayhe—"

Her conelusion wandered off into the
realm of unvoleed hopes, but her hus-
band knew what it was sz well as If
she had phrased It

When Cluy cnme home that evening
he stopped abruptly at the door. The
lady of his dreams wus setting the
table in the dinlng-room and chatting
gayly with an Invigible Kitty in the
kitehen,

The delicate fragrance of the girl's
personality went to Clay's head lUke
wine us e stepped forward and shook
hands. To ssee her engaged In this
Intimate household task at his own
table quickened hls pulse and sent a
glow through him,

“You didn't know you had invited
me to dinner, did you?" she sald, little
fMugs o-Nutter In her cheeks.

They had a gay dinner, and nfter
ward a pleasant hour before Clay took
her home,

Nelther of them was in a hurry.
They walked through Central park in
the kindly darkness, each acutely sen-
#ltlve to the other's presence,

Her guyety and plquancy had glven “Onct In o while you got to play lke
Place to a gentle shyness. Clay lot you're gonnn ll‘?‘l?yn't‘l: l'ﬁlIEIl‘l.",Mll!
the burden of conversation fall Upon | Mr, Green sagely, blushing a trifle
her, He knew that he had come to his nevertheless. '

:‘::;p:: ':"‘:::“:;"‘ his soul was “All right. ™I let you engineer this
ot . ' ¥ 1 can make up my mind to it after
too sensed what was coming, | I've milled 1t over, I can see you
and the gox Instinet (o her was on | know what you're doln',”
tiptoe In flight, Bhe was throbbing | Ty congpirators arranged detalls,
with excliement, Her whole belng | yohnnie was the bralns of the kidnap-
Jonged to hear what he hud to tell ber. | jh0  Glay bought the tickets end was
Yet she dodged for a way of eacape. to take charge of the prisoner after
Stlences were too siguificant, too full- | ¢p0 ¢rnin was renched. They declded
pulsed. Sheé made herself talk, Tt | o o000 to get a stateroom for
did not much matter about what. the girl

“Why dldn't you tell us that It was | «ywe wantta make It ns ensy ns we
Mr. Bromfleld who struck down that can for her,” sald Johnnle. “O' course
man Collins? Why dld you let us it's all for her own good, but we don't
think you did ity she querlied, figure to treat her noways but ke the

“Well, folka In New York don't | princess sfie Is"
know me, What was the use of gettin' “Yes,” agreed Clay humbly,
him In bad?" According to program, carefully ar-

“You know that waso't the resson. ranged by Johnnie, Beatrice rode down
¥You did it because—" Bhe stopped ln | to the train with him and Kitty o
the midst of the sentence. It bad oc | thelr taxicab. Bhe went on board for
ciirred to her thet this subject was the final good-by and chatted with
more dungerous even than sllence. them in thelr section,

“1 did it because he wns tho MAN |  The chlef consplrator was as essy

agreed his

~you were golo’ to marry,” be sald._ | g8 8 tond ln o hot skillet, Now that |

It haed come down fo the nétanl busl
ness of taking this young woman with
them will, he began to
woenken, His heart netsd very strange.
Iy, but be had to go through with |t

“Ceonn ] See you nominute in the next
Miss Beatrice?” he asked, his
valce quavs ring\;.

Miss Whitford lHfted her eyebrows,
but otherwise expressed no surprise.

“Certainty, Johnnle”

He led the way down the nisle into

HENINEL her

Car,

the next sleeper and stopped ot one
of the stuterooms, Shakily hwe n]ll'lll’ﬂ
the door and stood ngide for her to

pass {irst,

*“You want me to go In here?' she
asked,

"Yes'm."

Beatrice
lowed,

Clay rose from the lounge and sald,
“Oad to see vou, Mizsz Whitford.”

“Did you bring me here to say Eond
by, Johnnle?" asked Heatrice

The Runt's tongue stuck to the roof
His eyes appealed dumb-

stepped  In. Johnnde fol-

of his mouth.
Iy to Ulay

“Better explaln to Miss Whitford,”
anldd Clny, pnssing the buack.

"It's for yore goodl, Miss Beatrice,”
stammored the villuin who hind brought
her. “We—we—I-—] done brought you
here to travel home with us.”

“You—whnt 1"

Before her slender, outrunged dignity
Johnnle wilted, “Kitty, she—she oan
chaperoon you. It's all right, ma‘am,
T—we—] didn't go for to do nothin
that wasn't proper. We thonght—"

“Yon mean that you brought me
here expecting me to go along with
you—without my congent—without a
trunk—without—"

Mlay took charge of the kidnaping.
“Johnnle, If T were you I'd light a
shuck back to the other car. T see I'Il
have to treat this lady rough as you
advised.” .

Johnnle wanted to expostulate, to
deny that he had ever given such
couneel, to advige an abandonment of
the whole project. But his nerve un-
expectedly falled him, He glanced at
Clay and fled.

He was called upon the carpet lm
mediately on Jolnlng Kitty,

“What are you up to, Johnnle? I'm
not going to have you mnke a goosc
of yourself If I can help It. And
where's Mr., Lindsay? You said he'd
meet us here"

“Clay, he's In the next car."

“You took Miss Reatrice In there to
say good-by to him?"

“No—she—she's golin'
us."

“Golng along with us? What do you
mean, Johnnle Green?*

He told her his story, oot at all
cheerfully. His bold plan looked very |
different now from what it had twe |
days before,

Kitty rose with decision, “Well, of
all the foollshness 1 ever heard, John-
nle, this Is the limit. I'm going right
to that poor RI‘L You've spolled every- |
thing, between you. She'll hate Jfr.
Lindsay for the rest of her life, How
could he be 8o stupld?”

Her husband followed her, erestfal-
len, He wanted to weep with chagrin, |

Beatrice opened the door of l.hel
stateroom, She had taken off her
hat and Clay was hanging It on a
hook,

“Come In,” she sald cordially, tmt|
falntly.

Kitty did not quite understand. '[‘he|
atmospliere was less electric than she |
had expected. She stopped, taken
aback nt certain Impressions that be- |
gan to register themselves on hot:
brain,

“Johnnle waa tellin' me—"

“About how he abducted me. Yes.
Wasn't it dear of him? !

“But—" |

“T've declded to make the best of It
and go along.”

“I—your father, Mr.
Kitty bogged down. i

Bentrlee blushed, Little dimples |
cnme out with her smile. *I think I'd}
better let Clay explain” -

“We were marrled two days
Kitty."

"What " shouted the Runt.

“We Intended to ask you both to the |
wedding, but when Johnule proposed
to abduct Miss Whitford, 1 thought it
& pity not to let him. So we—" |

Jobhunle fell on him and beat him |
with both flsts, “You daw-goned ol |
scalawag! I never will help you git
married again!” he shouted gleefully.

*Oh, Johnnie—Johnnie—you'll |
the death of me!" erled Ciay. “lt'll|
never be a dull ald world so long as
You stay a bandit.” |

“Did you really advise him to beat
me, Johnnie?" asked Beatrice sweetly,
"I never would have guessed you were |
such a cave man.” . |

Johnnie flamed to the roots of his |
hatr, “Now, ma'am, If you're gonna |
belleve that—" |

Beatrice repented and offered him

along with

Whitford-—*

I“I

| her hand, 1

“We'll not belleve anything of you '
that lsn't good, even If you did wan |
to kidnap me," she sald, |

CHAPTER XXII |

The New Day.
The slapplng of the wind sagainst |
the tent awakened Beatrice. She |
could hear it soughing gently through
the branches of the llve oaks. An out-
flung arm discovered Clay missing.
Her questing glance found him
busy over the mesquite fire upon
which he was cooklng breakfast. She
witched him mowve about, supple and
Hght and strong, and her heart lifted
with sheer joy of the mate she had |
chosen. He was such a man among
men, this clear-eyed, bronzed huse
band of a week. He was so clean and
slmple and satisfying. As she closed I
the flaps she gave a deep sigh of cone
tent.
Every minnte tili she jolned bim
was  begrudged. For HBeatrles had

i

|

fenrned the messuge of her leart, She
knew that she was wholly and com-
pletely In love with what 1ife had
brought her

And she

happy,

was nmazingly, radiantly
What did motor cars or wine
stiippers or 'nris gowns mutter? They
were the trappings that stressed her
slavery., Here ghe moved beside her
mnte withowt fear or doubt in 0 world
aonderful. Eye to eve, they spoke the
trith to ench other ufter the fashion
of hrave, simple sonls,

tlowing from the lce-cold bath of
witer from s mountaln stream, she
tepped down the slope Into a slant of
sunshine to join Clay. e looked up |
from the fire and waved a spoon gayly
at her. For e too was gs Jocund as
the day which stood tiptoe on the mis-
ty mountain tops. They had come into
the hills to spend. their honeymoon
alone together, und life spoke to hlin
in aveents wholly Joyous,

The wind and sun caressed her. As
she moved townrd him, n breath of
the morning flung the gown about her
o that each step modeled nnew the
slender lmbs.

Her  husband vwatched the girl
streaming down the slope, Love swift
nf old wine flooded his veina, He rose,
canght her to him, and looked down
into the deep, stll eyes that were
pools of happiness,

YAre you glad—glad all
sweetheart 7 he demanded,

A lHttle lnugh welled from her throat.
sShe gave him a tender, mocking smile,

“T hopo heaven's ke this” she
whispered.

“You don't regret New York—not a

through,

“I Hope

Heaven «
Whispered.

wike This,” She

Blogle, hidden longing tor it 'way down
deep in yore heart?”
She shook her

head, “I always

! wanted to be rescued from the en-i

vironment that was stifilng me, but I |
didn’t know a way of escape till you
came," she sald:

“Then you knew It7’ {

“From the moment I saw you tie
the Janitor to the hitehing-post. You
remember I was walting to go riding
with Mr, Bromfield, Well, I was bored |
to death with correct clothes anu man-
ners and thinking. 1 koew just what |
he would say to me and how he would |
gsay It any what I would answer, hen
you walked Into the picture and took
me back to nature.” |

“It was the hitehing-post that did |
it, then?”

“The hitching-post began It, any-
how.” She slipped her arms around |
his neck and held him fast. “Oh, Clay, |
fan't It just too good to be true?”

A ball of fire pushed up into the
crotch between two mountain peaks !
and found them Ike a searchlight, fll- |
Ing their iittle valley with a gelden
glow, !

[THE END) |

Beeler, Crosby & Baskins, Atty.
NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Estale No, 1802 of Martha Koester,
deceased In the County Court of Lin-|
coln County, Nebraska. ;

The State of Nebraska, ssa: Creditors |
of sald estate will take notice that
the time limited for presentation and !
filing of clalms against sald Estate
Is January 10, 1823, and for settle-
ment of said Hstate is September 7, |
1923; that I will sit at the county court
room in sald County on October 10th,
1022, at 10 o'clock a. m. and on Jan.
uay 10th, y923 at 10 o’clock a. m., to |
recelve, examina, hear, allow, or adjust
all claims and objections duly filed.

Dated September Tth, 1922,

WM. H. C. WOODHURST, ‘
County Judge. |

Beal

When in Omaha

STOP WITH US ‘

Hotel Conant
Hotel Sanford
Hotel Henshaw

Our reputation of 20 years fair dealing
is back of these hotels. Guests may |
atop at any one of them with the as-
surance of receiving honest value and |
courteous treatment, |

CONANT HOTEL COMPANY

|

for thé probating of sald .state and

| Administtator of sald

Try a "TIMMERMAN SPECIAL"
(Cholee A No. 1 corn fed steer steak)
We also serve a
"MERCHANT'S LUNCH"
from 11 2. m, to 2 p. m. for %5c
TIMMERMAN CAFVE

Halligan, Beatty & Halligan. Atty.
NOTICE OF FINAL REPORT

DR. HAROLD H., WALKER
Practlee Himied to Eye, Ear, Nose and
Thront
(iflees over MeDonald Bank
Phone 8566

I. I, BROWNFIELD,

Farm and Live Stock
AUCTIONEER,
Telephone or wire for dates at my
Expense,

Estate No. 1864 of Mary Facka, de-
ceased in the County Court of Lincoln
County, Nebraska.

The State of Nebraska, to all per-
interested in sald Estate take
notice that the Administrator has filed
# final aceount and report of his ad-
ministration and a pesition for final
settlement and discharge as such Ad-
minlstrator and for declaration of
helrship and distribution of proceeds
which have been set for hearing be-
fore said court on October 3d, 1922, at
10 o'clock a, m. when you may appear
and contest the samae,

Dated September 6th, 1922

WM. H C. WOODHURST,
Senl County Judge.

HERSHEY,

NEBRABKA.

DR, E. (. LYNCH
Eyo—Ear—XNose and Throat
Glagses fitted accurately
Over Dixon’s Store

NORTH PLATTE
W. T. PRITCHARD

Graoduate Yeterinarian

sSONS

Ex-Covernment
tsaistant

Veterinarian and ex-
State Veterinarian
Hospltal 310 South Vine Street.

Phones, Hospital 832 Residence 838

eputy

DN, REDFIELD
Physician, Obstetrician, Sargeon
X-Ray
Estate No. 1811 of August Sodicott, Cal18 promptly answered Night or Day
Phones. Office 642 Residence 676

NOTICE OF PETITION

deceased in the County Court of Lin-
coln County, Nebraska.

The State of Nebraska: To all per-
song, Interested In sald Bstate take
notice that a petition nas been filed

JOHN 8. SIMMS, M. D.
Special Attentlon Given to

Surgery et d
McDonald Bank Bullding ¥
Office Phone 83 Residence 3%

appointment of Christian Sodicott as
estate. which
has been ‘gel for hearing herein on
October 10th, 1022 at 10 o'clock a. m.
Dated September 16th, 1922,
WM. H. C. WOODHURST,

DR. J. R. McKIRAHAN
Practice Limited to Disease of

Women and Surgery

Seal County Judge, Over Rexall Drie Store i

. ~ | Phonea: Office 127 Residence 858
J S TWINEM M D Otffice 340 House 488
L L] [} L L]

DR. W. 1. SHAFFER
Osteopnth Physiclan

(Homeopath)

Medicine and Surgery
Hospital Facllities

NORTH PLATTE, NEBR.

Office Phone 183

| Over the Onsis

WM.

North Platte

WALDORF

Tinner
Makes or Repairs anything made of
Tin or Sheet Metal,
7 510 Locust Under General Hospital

'1Resldence 283

. .

DR. M. B. STATES
Chiropractor

Rooms 6. 6, 7 Bullding & 'Loan Bldg |

ED KIERIG
Auctloneer

For dates and terms call at
First National Bank

Office Phone 70 Res. Phone 1242 North Platte, Neb.

Offtice Phone 241 Hesa, Phone 217
L. C. DROST |
Osteopathle Physicia'n

North Platte, Nebraska
Knights of Columbus Bufilding

OTIS R. PLATT, M. D,
Physlelan and Bnrgoq'-
X-Ray

DR. HAROLD FENNER
Osteopath

Over Hirschfeld's
Otfice Phone 332 Res. Phome 1030

DERRYBERRY & FORBES

Licensed Embhalmers
Diagnoss and Treamepnt
Over Union State Bank Undertakers and Funeral Blrectors

Office Phone 206W House Phqne 2¥6R gy phone 41 Night Phone Black 548

GEO, B. DENT |
Physlelan and Surgeon,
Special Attention Given to Surgery

and Obstetrics \
Office: Building & Loan Bulliling
Phones: Office 130 Residence 116

PUBLICSALE!

I will sell at public auction afy my farm, six and one-hall miles west
of North Platte ¢t the Birdwood Station, on

Wednesday, \September 27th

t time, the following property:

8 Head of Horses and Mules

Team of bay mares, weight ".;2'.'00: team bay and sorrel, weight
2800; black horse, weight 1100; birown mare, weight 1100; childs pony;
bay mare colt; three mare muleg coming 4 years old,

DR. L. A. SNAVELY
Dentist

X-Ray Diagnosis Oxygen and
Gas Anesthesla for Extractions.
Over Union State Bank
Phone 298,

Commencing at 1:30, e

35 Head of Cattle

Registered Shorthorn bull.)rexislemd Shorthorn cow, pure brad
Seven milk cows, am?e wiil be fresh soon. Balance stock

heifer.
cattle.

35 Head of Hogs

Twenty-two pure bred ['}roc Jerseys. Balance Hampshire's,

Machimery, Etc.

International hay press, Chaimpion hay stacker, sweep, two Deer-
ing hay rakes, two Deering movvers, two Weber wagons, one nearly
new; two beet boxes, hay rack, peet cultivator, nearly new; old beet
cultivator, one disc, riding plody, riding corn cultivator, tongueless
walking caltivator, corn riding) lister, three section harrow, land
smoother, single buggy, corn two~-row cultivator, breaking plow, grind
stone, three sets and a half of double harness, two sels nearly new,
fifty pound vice, post drill, set of dies, heating =:ove, oll heating stove,
cream separator, five hundred rogls barb wire, two hundred posts,
about forty tons of prairie hay and some roffage hay can be fed on
ground if desired, .

TERMS-—6 months time on bankable puapers, at 10 per cent futerest.
All sums under $20 cash. No prope¥yty removed until settled for.

H. S. HASKINS, Owner.

EARL BROWNFIBLD, Clerk CHARLES OLSON, Auctioneer.
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