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hoat shoes made scarcely any sound.
He turned once and looked back and,
finding that 1 was alone, began
amusing himsclf with feints and
dodges, for no other purpose, 1
fancled, than to perplex or wind me
By this time 1 hnd grown pretty
ingry, for a fool riste in & school gar
fon struck me with diggust as a child:
igh enterprise and 1 bent with new

I thed 1t him.
I'h deserved bt
I valuntes J. us he acce t 1
| 5 L
n i

X 1LY 1 e wlio savil v
are ™

"My ntime ig

“I don't whally cure Tor It be ab
served, mourni ¥ Think it 2ver
and see if you can’t do beiter. I'm

not sure that 1I'm going to grow (ond
of you. What's your buslness with
me, anyhow ™

"My business, Mr. Gillesple, 1s to
see that you leave (his luke by the
first and fastest traln."

“Is It possible?" he drawled, mock
ingly.

“More than that" I replied in his

' own key; “it |s decidedly probable”

|

spfrit and drove Mo awny from his
giddy elreling about Ll SUNHTOF
house wnd Leyopd the only ealw

which he could regain the wood and
meadow that lay between the garden |
and his boat. He turmed his bl

from slde to slde uneasily, slackening
hig pace to study the bounds of th
garden, and I felt myself gaining

Ahead of us lay a white picket fence
that set off the vegetable garden and
marked the lawful bounds of the
school. There was no gate and 1 felt
that here the chase must end, and 1
rejoleced to find myself so near the
runner that I heard the qulck, soft
patter of his shoes on the walk, In
a moment 1 was quite sure that I
should have him by the collar, and |
had every intention of dealing severe-
Iy with him for the hard chase he had
given me,

But he kept on, the white line of
fence clearly outlined beyond him;
and then when my hand was almost
upon him he rose at the fence, a8
though sprung from the earth [tsell,
und hung a moment sheer above the
sharp line of the fence plekets, hig
whole figure held almost horizontal, In
the fashion of tralned high-jumpers,
for what seemed an infinite time, as
though by some witchery of the moon-
light.

I plunged into the fence with a
force that knocked the wind out of
me, and as [ elung panting to the
plekets the runner dropped with a
crash into the midst of a glass vege
table frame on the farther side. He
turned his head, grinned at me sheep-
ighly through the pickets, and gave
i kick that set the glass to tinkling,
Then he held up his hands in sign of
surrender and 1 saw that they were
cut and bleeding. We were both badly

blown, and while we regalned our
wind we stared at each other. He
was the first to speak.

“Kicked, bit or stung!” he mut

tered, dolefully;
words, ‘stung!’
light that
EAY cut.”

‘May 1 trouble you not to kick out
any more of that glass? The gardener
will be here in a minute and fish you
out."

“Lawsy, what Is it?

that you fish for me?"

“that saddest of all
It's as clear as moon-
I'm badly mussed, not to

An agquarium,

He chuckled softly, but sat per-
fectly qulet, finding, It seemed, a cer-
taln humor In his eltuation. The

gardener came running and swore In
broad Scots at the destruetion of the
frame. We got over the fence and re
leased our captive, who talked to him
self in doleful undertones as we
hauled him to hig feet amid & renewed
clink of plass,

“Gently, gentlemen;
nlght-blooming
court-plaster In the
me
Tully

hia loow
g JeEs

hehold
Naot all the
unlverse can glue

He gazed
nry, and rubbed
time 1 seck the
I'll wenr

)
cereus

together nealn.”
his slashed

“The noext
garden at dewy «

Ve my

There won't he
yon What did

"Tryine to lower my
mania with And gool
question degerves another, may 1 ask
why vou didn't tell me there was n
glagsworks beyond that fence?
wasn't sportsmanlike to hide a mur
derous hazard Hke that, But [ cleared
those plckets with a yard to spare,
and broke my record”

“You broke about seven yards of
glass,” | replled, “It may sober you
to know that you are under arrest
The walchman here has a constable's
license,”

“He also has halr that suggests the
common garden or bolled carrot. The
tint is not to my lking, yet
not for me to be eaptious where the
Lord has hardened his heart”

“What Is your name?" 1 demanded

“Gillesple, R. Gillesple, The ‘R* will
indicate to you the depth of my hu

time for
run for?”
record

ole

nny next
you
it's i

e s

wility: 1 make it a life work to hige
the fact that | was !mptlg.--ti Regl
nald."

“I've been expecting you, Mr. Gilles
ple, and now I want you to come over

to my house and give no account of
vourself. 1 will take charge of thie
man, Andy I promise that he ghant
get foot here agaln And, Andy, you
need mentlon this affalr (o no one.”

Vory good, sir.”

e tonched hlg hat respectfully

I have Dusiness with this person
Say nothing to the ladies at St Agn
tha's about him.

He saluted and departed: and wit
Gillesple wnlking b e me | {
for the boat-landing

He hod wrapped a h i)
abol one wri and |

It |

the |
| prominent engineer of New York, who

rues |

1in |

“Meanwhile, it would be diverting
to know where you're taking me. |
thought the other chap was the com
stable.”

“I'm tnking you to the house of a
friend where I'm visiting. I'm going
o row you In your boat, It's only a
short distance; and when we got there
I shall have something to say to you."”

He made no reply, but got into tha
boat without ado

I turned over fn my

pund the few ltems of information
that 1 had gained from Miss Pat and
her nlece touching the young man
who was now my prisoner, and found
that 1 Knew Htile snough about him.
He was the unweleome and annoying
sultor of Miss Helen Holbrook, and
| had caught him prowling about St

Agutha's In a manner
fensible,

that was Inde

He wat huddled {n the stern, nursing

his swathed arms on his knees and
whistling dolefully, The lake was a
brond pool of silver. Save for the

soft splash of Ijima's paddle behind |
me and the slight wash of water on
the near shore, silence possessed the
world, Gillesple looked sbout with
some curiogity, but sald nothing, and
when | drove the boat to the Glenarm
landing he crawled out and followed
me through the wood without a word.

I flashed on the lights in the library |
and after a short inspection of his |
wounds we went to my room and |
found sponges, plasters und olntments
in the famlly medicine chest and
cared for his injuries.

“There's no honor In tumbling Into |
a greenhouse, but such Is R, Gllles-
ple's luck, My shins look llke scarlet
fever, and without sound legs a man's
baetter dead.”

“Your legs seem to have got you
Into trouble; don't mourn the loss of
them!™ And I twisted a bandage un-
der his left kneecap where the glass
hud cut savagely.

“It's my poor wits, If we must fix
the blame, It's an awful thing, sir, to
be born with weuak intellectuals. As |
man's legs ecarry him on orders from
his head, there lies the seat of the
difficulty. A weak mind, 0bnd1em1
legs, and there you go, plump Into the
bosom of a blooming peparagug bed,
and the enemy lays violent hands on
you. If you put any more of that
sting-y pudding on that cut [ shall
undoubtedly hit you, Mr. Donovan
Ah, thank you, thank you so much!™ ‘

As | finlshed with the vaseline he
lay back on the couch and sighed
deeply and 1 rose and sent Ljima away |
with the basin and towels.

“WIHI you drink? There are 12 kinds |
of whisky—"'

“My dear MF. Donovan, the thought
of strong drink saddens me. Such
poor wits as mine are not helped by
aleoholle stimulants., 1 was drunk
once—beautifully, marvelously, nobly
drunk, so that antlquity came up to
date with the thud of a motor car hit-
ting an orphan asylum; and 1 saw
Jullug Caesar driving a charlot up
Fifth avenue and Cromwell polsed on
one fool on the shorter spire of St
Patrick's cathedral. Are you aware,
my dear sle, that one of those splres
s shorter than the other?”

“I certalnly am not,” 1
bifintly, what
madman 1 had on my

It's a fact,

replied,

wondering gpecles of

hands,

conlided to me by &

| alllance without thanks, If you must

, of business!

has studied those spires dally singe
they were put up.  He told me that
|'when he had surrounded five high- |
| halls the north spire was higher; but
thnt  the sixth  tumbledful alwiays
ralsed the south aplre about 11 feet |
nbove |t Now, wouldn't that doddle |
you P

“It would, Nr. Gillesple; buot may |1

[

! worl!

| gin to

ask you to cut out this rot

“My dear Mr. Donovan, it's Indell
cate of you to speuk of cutting any.
thing—and me with my legs, But I'm
at your service. You have tended my
grievoug wounds Hke a gentleman and
now do you wish me to unfold my
past, present and future?”

“I want you to get out of thls and
be qulck about It. Your blography
doesn’t amuse me; [ caught you

prowling disgracefully about St. Aga-
tha's. Two ladies are domiclled there
who eame here to escape your annoy-
Ing attentions, Those ladies were put
In my charge by an old friend, and 1
don’t propose to stand any nonsense
from you, Mr. Gillesple. You seem
to be at lenst half sane—"

Reginald Gillesple ralsed himself on
the couch and grinned Joyously

"Thank you—thank you for that
That's just twice as high as
anybody ever rated me before,”

“I was trying to be pencrous,” 1

tnld “Thera's & point at which I be- |

be bhored, and when that's

I'm likely to grow quarrel ‘

Are there any moments of the

day or night when you are less a fool
than others?"

renclied

HOTTL

Well, Donovan, I've often specu
intedd mbout that, and my concluslon [
i% thilt my mind Is at It best when
I'm asleep and #n Ing u night
't m sometimes th |

i IRl parts are most I

emiployed™

mny wall balleve you," | declared
Ith rity w |l hope | ea
ind | nto I i way that |
i th h |

| the

£l you sa L

v ¢ lin i1 ne
B r . 1
or T | K A etk D au.uﬁ
I ¥ | go peaceably
al  jod

o t of these -y
d.s

He reflected gravely lor & moment,
“l1 think" he said, “that ou the
whole that's a falr proposition. But

you seem 1o have the impression that
I wish to annoy these ladles.”

"You don't for & moment imagine
that you are likely to enterialn them, |
do you?! You haven't got the idea
that you are necessary to their bappl-
ness, have you?!” |

He raised himself on his elbow with |
some difficulty,; filoched as he tried to |
make himself comfortable and began:

“The trouble with Miss Pat ls—" !

“There Is no trouble with Miss Pat™
I suapped.

“The trouble between Miss Pat and |
me is the same old trouble ‘of the
buttons,” he remarked, dolorously

“Buttous, you idiot?"

'‘Quite so. Bultons, just plain, |
every-day buttons; buttons for button i

Ing purposes.”

The ellow was undopbtedly mad. 1
looked about for &« wespon; but he
wenl on gravely

‘What does the npame Glllespie
mean? Of what 1s 1t the sign aod |
symbol wherever man hides his |
nakednoess? Button, button, who'll |
buy my buttons? 1t can't be possible |

that you pever heard of the Gillesple |
buttons? Whore have you lived, my
dear sir?” |

“Will you please stop talking rot
and explain what you want here?" |
demanded, with growing hoeat

““I'hat, my dear sir, is exactly what
I'm doing, I'm e sultor for the hand
of Miss Patricia’s niece, Miss Patricia
scorne me; she says I'm a mere child
of the Philistine rich and declines an

know the truth. And it's all on ac-
count of the faet, shameful enough, 1
admit, that my father died and left me

n 11|r|-:i_* and prosperons button fac-
tory.”
“Why don't you glve the infernal

thing away-—sell it out to & trust—"
“Ah! ah!"—and he rulsed himgell
again and polnted a bandaged hand sl
me. “l see that you are a4 man of
penetration! You have a keen notlon
You anticipate me! 1|
did sell the Infernal thing to & trust, |
but there was no shaking 1t!  They
made me president of the combina-
tion, and I control more butions than
any other lving man! My dear sir, |
dictate the button prices of the world.
I can il you to a nicelty how many
buttons are swallowed annually by
the bables of the universe. DBut 1
hope, sir, that [ use my power wisely
and without oppressing the people.”
Gillespie lay on his back, wrapped
in my dressing-gown, his knees ralsed,
his bandaged arms folded across his |
chest. BSince bringing him Into the
house T had studied him earefully and,
I must confess, with Increasing myu-|
tifleation. He was splendidly put up,
the best-muscled man | had ever seen |
who was not a professional athlete.
His forearms and clean-shaven face
were brown from prolonged tanning
by the sun, but otherwise his skin was
the pink and white of a healthy baby.

His short light hair was combed
smoothly away from a broad fore.
head; his blue eyes were perfectly

steady—they even invited and held |
gerutiny; when he was not speaking
he closed his lips tightly

I halt believed the fellow to be
amusing himsgell at my expense; but
he met my eyes calmly. If 1 had oot |
caught a lunatle I had certainly cap- |
tured an odd specimen of humanity.
He was the pleture of wholesome Hy-
ing and sound health; but he talked
Hkea fool. The idea of a young woman
llke  Helen Holbrook gliving two |
thoughts to o silly youngster like this
was preposterous, and my heart hard
ened against him,

“You are flippant, Mr. Gillesple, ana |
my errand with you is serlous, There
are places In this house where I could
lock you up and you would never sow
your button factory agaln
to have had some eduention

You seem

The word does me great honor, |
Donovan, They chucked me  from
Yale In my junlor year. Why, you

may ask? Well, it happened this way:
You know Rooney, the Bellefontalne
Cyclone? He struck New ][u\.‘--|:|I
with a vaudeville outfit, giving exhi
bitlons, poking the bag and that sort
of fake. Al every town they invited
the local sports to dig up thelr bright-
est amateur middle-walght and put
him against the Cyclone for five

rounds. 1 brushed my hair the wrong
way for a disgulse and went against
him."”

“And got smashed for your trouble,
I hope” I Interrupted.

“No. The hoys In the gallery
cheered so that they fussed him, and
he thought | was frult, We shook
hands, and he turned his head to snarl
at the applause, and, seolng an open
Ing, I smashed him a hot clip In the
chin, and he tumbled backward and
broke the ring rope. 1 vaulted the
orchestra and bolted, and when the
boys finally found me 1 was over near
Waterbury under & barn. EIl wouldn't
stand for It, and back | went to the
button factory; and here 1 am, slr, by
grace of God, an Ignorant man.”

“How did yon Ond your way hers,
Gillegple”" 1 demanded

I suppose I ought to explain that”
he replled. 1 walted while he
Rected for & momaont He seomed o |
e qulte serious, and hik browg wrin
kled as he pondered

| gucsne t nbout hall and for
rest, | fTollowed the heaven-ki

inck of trunk

H tlnneed ot e quieil n
though anxioue 1o sea how | |-"-.".4.[|
I waori

i u I thing of Henry |
1o 1 e He eareful

| bank went to the bad he sought the

| early '80's—so runneth the chroniele.

gucEsing: 've

“On my honor | have pot secn him,
and ! have no ldea where he s

I had thrown mysel! into & chalr
bestde the couch and lighted my plpe.
My captive troubled me. It seemed
odd that he had found the abiding-
place of the two women; and If he
bad succeeded so quickly, why might
not Henry Holbrook have equal luck?

“You probably kuow this trouble-
some brother well,” | ventured.

“Yes; as well as a man of my age
can know an older man. My father's
place at Stamford adjoined the Hol
brook estate. Henry and Arthur Hol-
brook married sisters: both women
died long ago, |1 belleve; but the
brothers had a business row and went
to smash. Arthur embezgled, forged,
and so on, and took to the altitudinous
timber, and Henry has been busy
ever since trying to pluck his sister.
He's wild on the subject of hig wrongs
—rulned by hig own brother, deprived

of his inheritance by his slstor and
ahandoned by his only «¢hild There
wasn't much to Arthur Holbrook; |

Henry was the genius, but after the

[
-
L]
-
A
K

C S {
Lol

“l Suppose | Ought to Explain That"

consolations of rum. He and Henry
married the Hartrldge twing who were
the relgning Baltlmore belles In the

But 1 gossip, my dear, sir; 1 gossip,
which Is against my principles, Even |
the humble button king of Strawberry
Hill must draw the line."

When [jima brought in a plate of
sandwiches he ook one gingerly In|
his swathed hand, regarded it with
cool Inguiry, and as he munched it, re-

iF

iave divided them into 4 prices as above.

o

$ 1.50

s

$2.00

-

$2.50

b~

$ 3.00

them here and NOW.

worth 34 50 and £6,00,
summer.

vou want to buy an extra pair of trousers cheap, buy

We

them

This 15 our Annual sale.
:';t1l!ll_‘ ”1.

All new goods, since the flood last
(2 B '
['hese are cash only at these prices.

€. E. Wescott’s Sons

“"Where Quality Counts"

—_—

Gering Damage Suit
(Continued From First Page.)
Witness saw Beges go into Gering's
drug store, but did not see any lguor
m hlm after he came out,
o stranger 1o him

Beges was
Witness thought
thiis took place on the next to the last
Sunday in June,

Plaintiff rested at 10:20 a. m.

Immedintely after the announce-
ment of the plaintiff’s rest In rebuttal
a short recess was held and then ar
gument of counsel commenced, At
2:490 this afternoon  Mr, Matthew
Gering, who had opened the argu-
ment for the plaintiff, was still speak-
ing, Mr Gerlng's argument was one
of the best and most effective he has
ever dellverad In this eity.  He took
up the evidence as adduced in the
trial of the case and annlyzed it In
detall, showing how the plaintiff in
his opinion had established a com-
plete and clear case of conspiracy bi-
tween the defendants Leyda and
Beggs to Injure and destroy the rep-

marked upon sandwlches In general
08 though they were botanical specl
mens that were usually discussed and
analyzed in a sclentifie spirit,

“The sandwich,” he began, "not um-
happlly expresses one of the saddest
tralts of our American life., 1 need
hardly refer to our deplorable nation-
al habit of hiding our shame under a |
blithe and misleading exterior, Chick- |
en sandwlches In some parts of the
world are rather coarsely marked, for
purposes of Indentification, with pin.
feathers. You may covet po nobler
fame than that of creator of the Fly- |
ing Sandwich of Annandale. Yet the
feathered sandwich, though mors ple
turesque, polnts rather too directly |
to the strutting lords of the barnyard. |
A sandwich that {8 decorated llke a!
fall bgnnet, that suggests, wo will say, |
the m’llllnr'ra window-—or the plumed
knights of sounding war—" |

With a lNttle sigh, a slow relaxation |
of muscles, Mr. Glllesple slept. 1!
locked the doors, put out the lights,
and tumbled Into my own bed as the |
chapel cloek ehimed two |

In the disturbed affairs of the night
the blinds had not been drawn, and
1 woke to find the room fooded with
lght and my prisener gone. The doors
wore locked as 1 had left them Mr,
Gillesple bhad  departed the win.
daow, dropping [ Httle bualcony
the terrace beneath I rang for|
[Jima and gent him to the pler; and
before 1 had finishod shaving the boy
was back, and reported Oillesple's
boat still at the pier, but one of the |
canoes migsing. It was clear that In

hy
i A
10

the sorry plight of his arms Gillesple
had preferred paddiing to rowing. He |
noath my watch on the writing table

I found a sheet of note-paper on which
WAs serawled:

Dear Old Man: 1 am having one of
those nighitmares I mentioned in our de-
Hghtful conversation. [ feel that [ am
About to walk In my slesp. As my fan-
nein are o trifle Dluggy, pardon loss of
your dressing-gown, Yours, R G

Pl am willing to pay for the glass
and medioal attention, but 1 want & re
bate for that third sandwich. It really
tickled too harshly am It went down
Very likely this accounts for my somnam-
bullsm it}

When | had dressed and had my
coffes 1 locked my old portfollo and
tossed It Into the bottom of my trunk.

Something told me that for a while,

at [east, | should have other occup |

tion that contributing to the llterature
of Russian geography

CHAPTER V.

| Explore Tippecanoe Creok.
My first care was to find the garden
of 8St. Arathn's

or

anid renew his
pledge of sllence of the nlght before;
ind then | sought the lndies, to make
sure that thoy hmdd not heen dis
turbed by my colllslon with Gl Ani
Minn Pat and Holer In Hlster
et Ve protty sitting room, through
whios Vindo the morning wind
blew [resh and cool
Th I8 a day for ti g You
| AN ntu (1] i Rk
he You Father
viard chose waol in I8 the mont

(Contnued next

| which

' by securing the bottle of liquor and
‘”ll'll having n prosecution started by
|ili-° state. His speech was marked
| by an Intenge and powerful eloguence

at times riging to flights of oratory

|1ne«|-lr--d by feeling most Intense. His

titbute to the virtues of his brother
wore touching In the extreme and
when he spoke of the humiliation
the arrest had caused
cyos filled with tears. His bursts of
Invective and denuncintion toward
the defendant wers flerce and marked
by a passion deep and lasting, He
denouneed the defendant Leyda for
Ils participation in the plot in un-
mensured terms and pald his respects
Lo the witnesses Glenn and Carter In
unmunsured Invective, Altogether
his argument was well worth listen-
i

The ease will Hkely go to the fury
thls evening sometime, and n verdiot
i reached ot all will probably be gly
en before bedtime tonlght.

many

n.

A Notre Dame Lady's Appeal.

To all knowing sufferers of rhieu

matism, whether muscular or of the
jolnt sUIREI R, lambagos, backach
pains I the kidneys or neuralgia
palng, to wrlte to her for a8 home
trontment which has repeatedly cured
all of these torturos Slie feels It
her duty to send It to all sufferers
FREE, You cure yourself at home

a8 thousands will teatify-—no change

of climate belng necessary, This
simple discovery banishes urle aeld
from the Wlood and brightens the

|t-}'a-~'., giving elascity and tone to the
whole system, If the above hntlerests
you for proof address Mra, M
|I!u-ra‘ Box R, Notre Dame, Ind,

Sum-

A Notable
5t
Gaul's

Event in Charch Musie,
Luke's Cholr will give A, R
“Passlon” music during the
Prof. Austin  has
shown groat confidence In the ability
of his cholr, as the "Passion’ musie

18 0 work of conslderable difficulty,

Lenten season.

and Is seldom undertaken except in
Inrgor olties The “Passion” Ia of
great rellglous solemnity, und s di-
vided Into slx scenes, viz: "The Tral-
| tor at the Table,” “The Denial at the
Pilnee, The Unjust condemna-
tlon,” The Mocking on Calvary,”
The Shndow of Death nnil The
Holy Sepulchire On will Iw
ivien eacl nddn morning during
the Lontel wgon, and the work will
I In ont) | } '
Fyi The eltd Pl month

| [0 it in hn 1 vt
1 b ih i i st Pl i
| probabils NEever bivieny e
tilk | v cholr o imnll | 1]
L.k but that it will be glven fit
uid proper rendition Wil

Prof, Austin's direetlon, Ik nssured

utation and business of the plaintiff |

— g
The first rehearsal of the “"Passion'
wis held last evonlng, and the first
stene will be given Sunday morning,
February 28.

WINS THE
DEBATE

Plattsmouth Team Defeals Represen-
tatives of Weeping Water

The jolat debate  between  the
Weeping Water and  Plattsmouth
lengue tenms occurred last evening.
The contest took place in the nudl-
torlum of the high school buolding
aud commenced shortly after §
o'clotk. The subject was “"Resolved,
That disputes between  Labor and
Capital In the Rallroad Business
Bhould be Settled by Board of Ar-
bitration With Compulsory Power.'

The local schools were represented
by Mr. John Falter, and Misses Marie
Douglas and Josephine Hall, all of
whom made excellent arguments of
the propostition.

The arguments advanced by
Migses Douglas and Hall were worthy
of speclal mention.  Both of these
young ladies are excellent spoakers
and their arguments showed that
they had given the subject enreful
consideration and study. To thelr
work can be lald the fact that the
locnl the victory

school snatohed
from their competitors

The negative side of the guestion
wis taken by the Weeping Water
tenm composed of Mr, John Qlark,
Misges Grace Teognrden and Mary
Hungate, all of whom advanced
i.-mmnl reasons for thelr position and
made eloguent and able arguments,

The Judges were Mr. Grevson of
Council Bluffs, In., schools, Mlss
Macken of the Omabs high school

[ and My, Bpecdie of the Benton, Nah,,
[ sohools, all Judges of good Judegment
nnd ability,

: Proceding the dobate Mr. E. H.
Wescott favored (he large audience
l'ﬂ“l: in Instrumental solo nand Mr.
| W, G, Drooks with a vooul solo, hoth
In a very plensing mannoer

| While nwniting the declglon of the
Judges AMr. Hon Windham gave n
Hhumorous reading and Mrs, J. W

|(:nn1lnlv n voeal sola, hoth of which
| wias most heartily appluaded

Despite the ability shown by the
threo Woeping Water debnters, the
judges belleved  that  Plattsmouth
mude the best showing and was ene

titled to the prize and so deeided.

A reception was tendered by the
members of the Senlor class and the
faculty of the high school to the vis-
iting team, the faculty and students
of the Weaping Water high zchool,
who had accompanied the team to
this city, during the evening. This
wis nlso held In the auditorfium. Re
Ifr'-rhnu-nln were served durlng the

progress of the reception, which au-
{ gmented the pleasures of the evens
ing
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attending debate from
Water Migses Hagel
ameson, Leonn Switzer, Mabel Davis,
Moessrs, Teogarden, 1, N, Clark, Rich-
nrd Cromwell, Cameron Cathey, Earl

Hunter, Harold Dunn
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Harry Smith ha
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reg of land with valuable Im-

'.||r reion

within & mile or
Noeb,, for which

two i

Plattsmouth

he pald the handsome sum of §113
ey nere He eoxpects to remove his
fomily upon the premises within a
fow wooks His many friends here

will regret this contemplated changeo
of resldence. —Glenwood Opinlon




