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CHAPTER XXL

Y ¥ the glrl asked. *“It
Is nothing to you. You have
lived, and so bave 1. 1 made
mistakes—what girl doesn't
who has to fght her way alone? Bul
my past I8 my own. It concerns no
body but me” She saw the change in
his face, and her reckless spirit rose.
“Oh, I've shocked you! You think all
women should be like Miss Waylund.
Have you ever stopped to think that
even you are pot the same man you
were when you came fresh from col-
lege? You know the world now; you
have tasted Its wickedness, Would
you change your knowledge for your
euarller Innocence? You know you
would pot, and you have no right to
judge me by a separate code. What
difference does it make who | am or
what 1 have done? |1 didn't ask your
recori] when | gave you the chance to
win Miss Wayland, and neither you
nor she have any right ro challenge
mine."”

“1 agree with you In that”

“l ecame away from rthe mining
camps because of wagging tongues.
becnuse 1 was forever misjudged.
Whatever | may have been, | have at
feast played falr with that girl. It
tiurts me now to be gecused by Ler. 1
saw your love for ber, and 1 pever
tried to rob her. Oh, don't look as If
I couldn't have done differently if 1
had tried. | could bave injured ber
very easlly If 1 had been the sort she
thinks me. But 1 belped you In every
way | conld. | made sacrifices, 1 dld
things she would never have done

She stopped on the verge of tears.

“Why did you do all this™ he
asked.

“Don’t you know?" Cherry gazed at
fiim with a falnt smile.

Then, for the first time, the whole
truth burst upon him. The surprise of
it almost deprived him of speech, and
tie stammered:

“No. 1=I"= Then be fell sllent.

“What lirle [ did 1 did because |
love you," =nid the girl In a tired
wvofee, “Yon juay as well know, for
it makes no difference now."

“1—1 am sorry,” he sald. gripped by
a strong emoffon that made him go
bot and cold. *1 have been a fool."

“No; you were merely wrapped up In
your own affalrs. You see, 1 had been
tiving my own life and wus fairly con
tented till you eame. Then evervthing
changed. For a long time | hoped you

might grow to love me as | loved you
but I found it was no use, When |
saw you so honest and unselfish In
your devotion to that other girl |
thouglit it was my chance to do some-
thing unselfish In my turn. It was
bhard, but 1 did my best. I think |
must love you In the same wuay you
love her, Boyd, for there I8 nothing Yo
all the world 1 would not do to make
you happy."

The girl stood for a moment with her

eyes turned toward the river. Then
she sald:

“I must think. I1-=I want to go
away. Goodbg"

“Goodby,” he returned and stood
watching her as she hurried away

half suspecting the rtears that were
trembling amid her lashes.

It wus not untll supper time that
Boyd saw “Fingerless™ Fraser and
questioned him abont bis quest for an
helress,

*Nothing doing In the helress bus|
ness,”  replled the adventurer.  *1
conldn’t stand the exposure’”

“They were cold, eh 7

*“Yep! They weathersd me ont.”

“Did you really meet any of those
peaple?’

"Sure! 1 met 'em all, but I dido't
eateh their names. 1 ‘made’ one be-
fore I'd gone a mile—tall, slim party
with cracked fce (n her volce™

Boyd looked up quickly. *Did you
fntroduce yourself?"

“As Chancy De Benville, that's nll
How {8 that for a drawing room mon
aker? She fell for the name all right,
but there must hive been something
phony ahbout the clothes. That's the
trouble wirl this purk harness. 1f 1°d
wore my soup and #ish' und my two
gallon evenlng bat I'd have passsd for
f gentleman sure, ['m strong for those
evening rogs | see wnother one Intep—
a lirtle mudure colored skirt whih o
fat nose,”

"Ml Roerey.”

“1I"m
ber our of a rowhoat
Mr. Yonkers of
wus hreezing n

eind 1o weet her, I ofliced
il told her |
New York We
ng on the bl il Clyde

He ealled me Frager, and

Wi«

broke It up

It was cold In o minute, Fraser s o
chonp name anybow. ['m sorey |
took It."”

“Do you mean to say It len't vour
real name?" asked bis compaunlon In
genuine bewllderment,

“Naw! Switzer Is what 1T was born
with. Say It slow and It sounds like
An ulr bruke, don't 1t? I pever won
A bet ns long as 1 paeked It around,
and Fraser basn't got it beat by more
than a lip"

“Well? Boyd breathed deeply. "You
are the lUmlie."”

“8penking of clothea, 1 notlee you
are dressed up ke & frult salad. What
is It—the yacht?*

“Tou"
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“You'd better burry. She sails at
high ride.”

“Salls!"

“Alton told me so and sald that he
was golng along."

“Thank beaven for that, anyhow, but
-1 don't understand about the other.™

Boyd voleed the question thar was
foremost In his mind,

“Did you know Cherry in the upper
country ?"

..Nom.u

“She sald you did.”

“She said that ™

“Yes, She thought you bad told me
‘who she was.”

“She might have known I'd oever
crack., It's her own business, and 've
got tronbles enough with this cannery
on my hands™

*1 wish you had told me,” suld Em-
erson

Wayne Wayiand was by no menns
sure that Boyd would not muke gooml
his threat to visit the yucht thut even
ing. aud Io any case he wished o be
prepared. A scene before the other
passengers of the Grande “Duime was
not to be thonght of. Besides, if the
young muan were roughly handled v
would make him a marwyr In Midred '«
eyes. He tlked over the matrer with
Marsh, who suggested that the sigh
seers should dive ashore nnd spend the
evening with bim at the plani. With
only Mildred apd ber father left on
the yneht there would be no possibiliny
of scandal, even if Emerson were mind
enough to force an interview.

“And what I8 more.,” declured Mr
Wayland, I shall give orders 1o clews
on the high tide. That fellow Is a
menace, and the sooper Mlldred Is
away from him the better. You shali
go with us, my boy."

But when ke went to Mildred to ex
plain the puture of his arrngements
he found her in a furlous temper,

“Why did you announce my engage
ment to Mr. Marsh?' ghe demanded
angrily. *“The whole ship 1s talking
about it. By what right did you do
thar _

"1 did It for your own snke.” rnid
the old man. *“This whelp Emerson
has mude a fool of you and of me long
enough. There must be an end 1o i

“But | don't love Willls Myprsh!™
she crled. “You forget | am of age”

“Nonsense! Willis 18 a fine fellow,
He loves you, and he is the best Lusi-
ness man for his years | hove ever
known. If it were not for this foalish
boy and girl affalr you would retnrn
his love, He sults me, apd- well |
have put my foor down, so there's nn
end of "

“Do you intend to force me to warrey
him*#"*

Mr. Waylund recognized the danger
signnl,

“Absurd:  Take all the time you
wish. You'll come around all right.
That reproluite you were engaged to
detied me and defended thar womin ™

He tald of his starmye interview with
Boyd, concluding: 1t is formonie we
found him ont Mildeed, * bave gonsrded
you all my Ufe. | bave Invished every.
thing money conld buy opon you. |
have huflt up thh greatest fortune in

all the west for yon. 1 hinve kept yo
pure and sweet aud good <widl tw thin
that such a fellow shonld dare'' = M1
Wayland choked with anger. 'l
oune thing 1 cannot stand o p wman orn
womin s immorality. 1 have Hved
cleay myselt, und wmy son shall be us
clenn ns 1°

“Did you sny that Boyd threstend
to come aboard this evening?”
tHoned the girl,

“Yos, But 1 swore that be should
not."”

“Then he'll eome,” sald Mildred.

It wus twilight when WS Muarsh
Wik rowed out to the yacht, He found
Mr, Wavlind and MUdted sented In
ek chalrg enjoying the golden sunset
while the old mun smoked, Mirsh ex-
platoed that be bhad excused bhimself
from his guests to go whitlier his in-
clinntion led bim and drew his seat
tloxe o Mildred. rejoleing In the fact

LTI

thint no doe could gulnsay him this
privilege, Moreover, he had won the
upfaltering lovalty of Wayne Way

lnnd. the dominant figure of the west
Nothing eonld keep him now from the
siieeess hig ambition demanded.

His complaisant enjoyment wis o
rerrupted at last by the approach of
the second otficer, who nonounced 1hist
o lndy wished to see Mr. Wayland

“A lndy ?* asked the old man In sur
s

“Yes, sir
smupll Bont just now with some natlves
| stopped her at the lunding, but shy
says she must see you ut once.”

“Ah that woman again!” Mr. Way
land's juwa snapped.  “Tell ber to bye
gone, 1 refuse to see her”

"Very well, sir™ The mate turned
but MUdred suld suddenly:

“Wait! Why don't you mlk to her
futhor?"

“That ereature?
sny to her™

Mildred lenned forward and ealled to
the ship's officer: “Show terup. 1 will
sgee her™

“Midred, you mustp't talk to that
womun!" her father oried

“1t Is very unwise,” Mursh chimed In
apprehensively. “She o't the sort of
porson’’ =

fhe enme nlopgside o

I buve nothing to

Miss Wavland cbilled Him
Inok and waved the mate sway
sink back into bher chair

“} have talked with her alremly. |
assire yon she s po dangerons ™

Willis Marsh squirmned onceomforia
biy io bis seat.  Be gxed his eves upon

Vthe koot of men mt the starboard rall
| Then, with a sharp lndrawing of his
breath, he lenped up and darted down
the deck

Over the =ide had come Cherrr Ma
lotte, accompanled by an Indian girl
tn shawl and mocensins—a  slim,
shrinking cresamre who stood ns If be
wildered, twisting her bands and star
ing about with frightened eyes. Be
hind them, head and shoulders above
the sallors, towersd a glant copper
hued breed with a child in his arms

They saw that Marsh wns speaking
to the newcomers, but could not dis
tinguish hizx words. The Indlon glrl
fell hack as If tervifled. Bhe cried out
something In her own rongue, shook
her head violently and polnted to her
white companion. Marsh's face was
livid; he shook a quivering hand In
Cherry Malotte's face. 1t seemed a=
if he would strike her. but Constan-
tine strode between them, scowling si-
lently down inte the smaller man's
face, his own visage saturnine and
menacing,  Marsh retreated a step.
chattering excitedly, Then Cherry's
volee came clearly to the lsteners:

“It I8 too late now, Mr. Marsh. You
may as well face the muosic.”

Followed by the stares of the sallors,
she eame up the deck toward the old
mnn and his  daughter., who hnd
arisen, the Indian givl clinging o her
sleeve, the il breed striding nolse
lessly belilnd. Willls Marsh enme with
them, his white Hps writhing, his face
ke putrty. e made futile detalning
grasps at Constantine, and in the sl
lence that suddenly descended upon
the ship they heard him whinpering
“What Is the meaning of this?* de
manded Mr. Wayland
“1 heard you were about to sull, so |
came out to see you before” -

Marsh broke In boarsely: “8he's a
bad woman! She has come here for
blackmail!"

“Blackmail! erled Wayne Wayland
“I thought as much!"

“That's her game.
money '

Cherry sbrugged her shoulders and
showed her white teeth In a smile

“Mr. Marsh antleipates slightly.
You may judge {f he Is right"”

Marsh started to speak, but Mildred
Wayland, who had been watching him
Intently, was before him

“Who sent yon bere, miss?"

“No one sent me. If Mr. Marsh will
stop his chatter | can make myself
understood.”

“Don't listen to her.”

Cherry turned upon him swiftly.
“*You've got to face It, 80 you may as
well keep still”

He fell silent.

*We heard thut Mr. Marsh was go-
Ing away with you, and I came to ask
bity for enough money to support his
L ehild while he ls gone”

“His ehild!™ Wayne Waxland rurned
Flumu i lnghter’s faee with o foce
| of stern surprike.  “Willls, tell her she
:l 8 Iying!™
| “She's Iying! Marsh repeated obedi

ently, but they saw tlhe truth (o his
fuce.

Cherry spoke directly to Miss Way-
land vow. “I have supported this little
fellow and his mother for a year™ She
fndicated the red halred voungster In
{Constantine's arms  “That 1s all | enre
iln do  When yon arvived Mr Marsh
fnduced Chakanwann o ke the haby
| up river o a fishing enmp and sy
| there untll you hid wone  Bur Con
, stantine heard that he intended to
{marry you, and, henring nlso that he
Horended leaving tonight, Constantine

with a

thin

She waats

brought his sister back In the hope
that Mr. Marsh wonld do what 18
right. Yon see, he promised to marry
Chakawana long before he met you.”

Mildred conld buve done murder at
the expression she saw In Cherry's
foce. The woman she had scorned had
humbled her In earnest.  With flash-
Ing eyes she turned upon her father,

“Since you were so prompt in an-
nouncing my engagement, perhaps you
can deny It with equal promptness.”

“Good God! What a scondal If this
I8 true!” Wayne Wayland wiped bis
forehead.

“Oh, It's true” sald Cherry,

In the silence that followed the child
struggled out of Constantine's arms
nnd stood beslde his mother, the better
to Inspect these strangers, Ilis little
face was grimy; his clothes, cut in the
natlve fashion, were poor and not very
clean, Yet he was more white than
Aleut, and no one seelng him eould
doubt his parentage, The seamen had
left thelr posts and were watching
with such absorption that they falled
to scée n skiff with a single onrsman
swing past the stern of the Grande
Dume and make fast to the landing.
Still unobgerved, the man mounted the
sompunlonwny swiftly,

For once 1o his life Wayne Wayland
wils too confused for definite speech.
Willls Marsh stood helpless,

“Don't belleve her!" he
"She s lylng to protect ber own

[Te pointed to Chakawine
*That girl Is the child's mother, but
Its futher Is Boyd Emerson!™

“Boyd Emerson was never In Kalvlk
until last December,” sald Cherry.
“The ¢hlld 1s three years old.”

"It seems |1 am belng discussed.™
sald a voice behind them, Emerson
clove his way through the sallors,
steiding directly to Marsh, “What 18
tae meaning of this?

Mildred Wayland lald a Quttering
hoaod upon her breast. Y1 kpew he
would come." she breathed

Constantine broke his sllenee for the
et tme. addresddog Mildred directly

broke out,

lover!™

*Ihis buby Uloug Mr. Marsh, He

1 “Quivk?

say he goln® foarey Thaks Wina, out s
e, He goln’™ marry you becanse you
Lare rich girk™ e urned o Marsh
F““'h:lf for sou e eb®™ He leabwd
I forward with a frighafyl scowl. | el
yoit Jovg thie age t KL you If you
on” irey iy sister ™

Now 1 understand!™  exelalmed
Bord It wus voun who stabbed hin
that night in the canpery.™

“Yes. Chakawson tell bim wbnt the
prles’ g4y Chour womnn what don
ey, My sister suy she go to hell
hersell and don’ care mach, but

aln't rvight for little baby to go to hell
oo,

“What do you mean by that¥ asked
AMr, Wayland

“The Father say If white man take
Indinn womun and don’ marry ber she
go to bell for thousan' year-mebbe
two, three thousan' year. Anyhow,
she don' never see Josus' house, That's
bad thing!" The breed shook his bead
serfously. “Chakuywuana she's good girl
und she go to church. 1 give money
to the pries’, too—plenty money ev
ery time—but bhe says that's no good,
she's got to be marry or she'll burn for
always with little baby, And so that's
mnke her scare’, becanse lttle baby
aln't do nothing ro burn that way  Mr
Marsh be say 1°s 4l one e, and be
don’t cure If lttle buby do go 10 bell
You bear thnt* He don’ eare for 1t
tle baby "

Copstantine’s evos werp full of rear
as he strove lbortonsly to volee bi-
religlons tepebings=  [le wont on- with
growing ngitation;

“Chakawing =he's mighty seare’ ol
thit bad plaee, nnd she nsk Mr Mursh
agadn to marry bwer. bt e beat het
Fhst™> when | ey to KD bim Mehis
Mr Cierson aion't vome so quick Mr
Marsh o 1o hell himself =

Warne Wayiind rarned apon Marsh

Wy dou't vou say something 7

“1old vou the brat =0t mine!™ he
erled  CIf B oisn't Emerson's it's Cher
ry Mulonte's. They want money, but )
won't he bl ™

“Yon murey my sister?™ asked Con-
stantine

“No!" sparled Willis Marsh, “You
ean #ll go to h— and take the child
with you”

Withour a =ingle warning cry the
breed lunged swiftly, The others saw
sowethlog glesm In his hand  Ewmer
won jumpedl for «<im, and the three
men went to the deck in o writhing
tangle. sending the furniture spinning
hefore  themn Midred henrd Doyd
Emerson ery to the sallors:

“tet oul of the way! 've got him!'
Then saw him lovked In the Indlan's
arms They hnd galned their feet now
nnd spun bacRwnred, bringing up aguinst
the yacht's cubin with a crash of shiv-
ering glass A knife, wrenched from
the breed's grusp. went whirllng over
the side fnre the sen

Warne Waylnnd loosed his daugh

ter’s hold and thrust his way In among
the sallors kneellng beside the man he
bad chosen for his son«dn-law. Emer-
son joined him, then rese gulckly, cry-
mg:

“Is there a doctor among your par-
i g i

“pDr. Derry! Send for Berry! He's
gone nshore!” excluimed Mr. Wayland.
Somebody feteh Dr. Berry,"
Boyil directed,

As the saplors drew npart Mildred
Wayne sow o stzhr that made her grow
deathly Lot wind close ler eyed,

LT e CONTINURD, |

Only Wanted Their Money.
Three horny-handed song of Ham

Hald down their tools this morning
| and inquired the way to Judge Arch-
er's office. From their story, It ap-
peared that the three colored men
had been working on the Ford job,
and this belng thelr pay day, had
struck for more wages, but falled to
make thelr employer see that there
wad Justice In thelr demand. The
custom of the company Is to pay up
on Wednesday for the work done the
previous week, holding pny for two
days. The colored men wafited all
of thelr money, a8 they intended to
quit and go where
would be more highly appreciated,
also better pald. But the employer
declined to make good the two days,
henece thelr visit to the Judge., The
Judge declined to pay them, as he
was a little short this morning, and
the laborers departed to make an-
other effort with the boss,

thelr services

P. M. Melsinger was onlled to Ben-
gon this afeernoon to look after a
business proposition,

MR. FARMER

| willon Thuraday of every weckde
liver Ice Cream, Fruit at Fresh Oysters
al your very door,

Watch for the Auto!

J. E. MASON

Let the
Quality Store

Dress You

Up Right

“*down and

QUALITY

the “*up and coming class if you'll let us
dress you up. Our QUALITY Clothes
are worn by the best dressed men in |
town. If you've never had a really sat-
isfactory suit you should try one of our

fiers.”" Wrinkeless, puckerless, kickless.
Price $20 to $35. Others, splendid
values $5 to $18,

The clothes you wear are the sign
of your prosperity.
pearance is shabby you are taken for a

If your personal ap-

outer.” We'll put you in

SUITS. They're ‘'satis-

-y

THE HOME OF

SATISFACTION

DEMISE OF A
FORMER GITIZEN

Brief Sketch of Mr. R. K. Leyda
Who Passed Away at Falls
City, Last Sunday.

R. K. Leyvda, who for more than
twenty years was a resldent of Mt
Pleasant precinet in this county, died
at his home In Falls City, Nebraska,
Iast Sunday rather suddenly, and his

son, John M, Leyda and family, went
to Falls City early Monday morning.

Reuben K. Leyda was born March
Gth, 1834, in Clinton township,
Wayne county, Ohlo. He recelved
hig early education In
schools of his county, and afterward
attended what was then called a
select school, where more advanced
branches were taught than In the dis-
trict schools of the time. Mr. Leyda
engaged In teaching for a short time
in his native state, then became n
farmer,

He was married to Miss Catherine
Shoup In Holmes county, Ohio, March
2hth, 1858, To this unlon five sons
were born, one of whom, Albert, died
in Infancy. The surviving sons are
James K., of Falls City; John M., of
Pluttsmouth, Wilbur 8., of Falls
City, and Otls T, of Chase county.

Mr. Levda enme to Nebraska and
to Cass county, tn 1881, and settlod
on section 29, In ML, Pleasant pre-
cinet, where he bought o fine farm of
one hundred and sixty acres, rosiding

thamn
twenty years, or until his sons had
all married and made homes of their
own, He was a man of great Integ-
rity and stood high In the estimation
of his nelghbors, of unimpeachable
character and a man whore word
was as good as his bond. Mr, Leyda
Impressed hizs high sense of honor
upon hlg children and the four sons
reared and surviving, are all of them
most exxcellent citizens,

James E. Is engaged In pradtielng
law at Falls Clty, where he has re-
cently completed his second term as
prosecuting attorney for his county;
Wiibur 1s engaged in the manufac-
turing business in Falla City; John
M. I8 In the abgtract business in this
eity, and Otls T. Is engaged in farm-
ing In Chase county, Nebraska, each
of them prosperous. highly respected
clitizens,

On leaving the farm Mr. Levda re-
moved to Falls Clty, where he reslded
it the time of his death.

The immediate cause of Mr

on the same farm for more

|z~
dn's death is not known at this time,
but is presomed to be allmenty Incl-
dent to old age

Operated on Yesterday,

Mra
yesterday for appendicitis and stond
the opoeration wns
her
hg-

Jesse Blunt wag operated on

very well She
necompanied to the hospital by
Mrs. R. B, Stokes and
band, and her brother, Allen Renner
and wife. Mra, Blunt was permitted
to #eo hoer friends for o few minntes
left for
Her condition last evening was quite
favorable and her friends are gulte

rap-

sister,

hefore they Plattsmouth.

conflident that she will recover

1dly,

Mre, A, W, :ﬁnlrl. gpent the day
with friends at Malvern, lowa, golng
on No. 4 this morning

the rural|

‘ Long Lost Trunk Arrives,

When Mr. R. B, Hayes and wife re-
from thelr wedding tour
about two months ago, their luggage
appeared to be Intact except ene

trunk, which had been checked te
Los Angeles, From some cause the
trunk could not keep pace with the
wedding party, and for some weeks
after Mr, and Mrs. Hayes' retugy
nothing could be heard from It
About the first clue was recelved
when the llkeness of the trunk was
reproduced by a skilled artist at s
reception of the cholr of the M. B.
church to Its newly married membars
some weeks ago. This morning the
original package arrived, plastered
with stickers from every city on the
coast. Mr. Hayes was plensed to re-
celve the lost trunk as it contalned
some valuable property.

DALY ONE ‘BEST

Plattsmouth People Give Credit
Where Credit is Due.

People of Plattsmouth who suffer
with glck kldneys and bad backs want
a lidney remedy that can be depend-
od upon, The best Is Doan's Kldney
Pills, a medicine for the kidneys only,
made from pure roots and herbs, and
the only one that {s backed by cures
in Plattsmouth. [Here's Plattsmouth
testimony

J. 8, Hall, 8, Bixth street, Platts-
mouth, Nebraska, says: "“In 1808 [
atrained my back and soon after that
I began to suffer from kldney trous
ble. 1 had severe pains acrogs the
small of my back and on thiz account
it was difficult for me to #toop or
arlse from a chalr. 1 tried several
remedios, but to no avall and finally,
when ! had the good fortune to hear
jabout Doan's Kidney Pills, I pro-
\:-ur'ml a hox at Gering & Co's Drug
| Store. Within forty-elght hours after
!I took the first dose, 1 felt belter.
| 8ince then 1 have always kept a sups
ply of Doan's Kldney Pills In the
house, finding that they bring the
hest of results, (Statement glven
June 6, 1906,)

On December 30, 1908, Mr. Hall
anld: I cheerfully verify my former
endorsement of Doan's Kidney Pills.
1 know that this remedy Is a rellable
{one for klidney complaint,”™

For sule by all denlers, Priea 50
cents.  Foster-Milburn Co,, Buffale,
New York, sole agents for the United
States,

Remember the name
[ take no other.

turned

Doan's—and

Heaching the Top

In any calling of life, demands a vig-
II!I'ull'i body and a keen braln, With-
[out health there s no success. But
| Klectric Hltfvr-} g the greatest Health
| Bullder the world has ever known.
It compels perfeet action of stomach,
liver, kidneys, bowels, purifies and
tenriches the blood, tones and invigor-
iulu-s the whole system and enables
[you to stand the wear and tear of
your daily work, *“After montha of
suffering  from Kidney Trouble,™
\\\'l"llf'ﬁ W. M. Sherman, of Cushlng,
| Me., “three bottles of Electric Bitters
| made me feol like & new man.’ G0a
at F. G. Fricke & Co's,

Mr. M. A. Mart, of Hay Springs,
Nebraska, who has visiting
\Ilnnﬁ Kemp for a short time, depart-
eu for hila bome this afteernoon.
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