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CHAPTER XXI,
WETHERFOUD PASSES OF, |
OON after the reporter left Cav-
nnagh ealled to Swenson: “The
old man can't lnst through
nuother such night as  last
night was, and I wish you would per-
suade Mrs. Wetherford and her daugh-
ter to return to the valley. They can
fde nothing here—absolutely nothing.
Mease say that”

Swenson  repeatsdd his  commuands
with all the emplingis e could give
them, but peither Lize por Lee wounld
consent to go. “It would be heathen-
e to leave him alone In this Jonesome
nole”" protested Lize

“1 shall stay till he is free” added
L, And with unensy heart she
arossed the bridge and walked on and
oo toward the enbin tll she was close
enomgh to detect the lines of care on
her lover's haggard face

“Stop!” he c¢alled gharply, “Keep

away! Why don't you oy me? Why

don’t you go back to the valley "

“Beeause 1 will not leave you nlone—
I ean't! Ploase let me stay!”

“1 beg of you go back.”

‘The roar of the stream made it nees
essary to speak londly, and he could
mot put inte his volee the rtenderness
be felt at the moment, but his face
wis kootted with paln as be asked,
“Don’t you see you ndd to my uneasi-
ness—my pain?”

“We're so anxions about youn,"” she
answered. It seems ns though we
sbould be doing something to help
rou."

He understood and was grateful for
the tenderness which brought her so
near to him, but he was forced to be
wlexn.

There Is nothing you can do—noth-
ivg more than you are doing. It helps
me to know that you are here, but
yor must oot cross the bridge. Plense
go back!" There was plending ns well
as command In his volee, nnd with a
seallzation of the passion his volee
conveyed she retraced her steps, her
bheart beating guickly with the joy
which his words conveyed.

At sunset Redfield retuorned, bringing
with him medicine. but no nurse, “No-
nody will come up here,” he sald, 1
reckon Ioss 1s doomed to fAght it out
alone.  The solitude, the long trall,
scares the bravest of them away. |
tried and tried —no use. Elennor would
pave come, of course—demuanded to
come—but [ would oot permit that
She commissioned me to bring you
soth down to the ranch.”

Lee Vieginin thanked him, but reit
erated her wish to stay untll all pos-
sible danger to Cavanagh was over.

Redfield crossed the bridge and laid |

the mediclnes down outside the door.

“The nurse from Sulphur refused to
come when she found that her patient
wus in a mountain cabin. I'm sorry,
oid man. T The Bl 1T coma™

*Never miond,” replied Cavanagh.
“Pm still free from any touch of
fever, 1'm tired, of course, but good
for amother night of I. My maln anx-
iety concerns Lee. Get her to go
nome with you if you can.”

“T'll do the best | can,” responded
Redfield, “bur mennwhile vou must
not think of gerting out of the forest
service. | bave some cheering nows
for you. The president has put a
good man nto the chiels place.”

Cuvanagh's face lighted up. “That'll
belp some” he exclalimed. “But who's
the man "

Redfield named bim.  “He wos a
piudent under the chlef, and the chlef
wios be's all right, which satistier e,
Fovthermore, be's a real forester nid
not o politcal jobber or a corporation
prorney.”

“That's gol,” repeated Cavanagh,
“und yet,” be said sadly, “it leaves the
cldef out Just the same."”

“No; the chief Is not out, He's
where be can tight for the (dea to bet-
tor advantage than when he was a
wibordinnie ynder apother man,  Any-
bew, be asks us all to lione up for the
work il not o mind him, The work,
be says, I8 bigger thon any  wan.
Here's that resignation of yours,” he
mrid, tnking Cavanoagh's letter from
g pocket, I dWn't pat It on e
Whaut shall 1 do with ¥

“Throw It to me"” snld Cavanagh
curtly

Redtiedd tossed it over the hitching
pole, and Rogs took it up, looked at It
for a moment in silence, then tore it
itHo bits and threw it on the ground.

“Whnt are yvour orders, Mr. Super
visor?" he nsked, with a faint, qulzzi
onl smile around his eyves

*There's nothing you ean do buat
take care of this min But ns sootd
ay you are able to ride again 've got
some specinl work for you I want
you to joln with young Bingham, the
rmnger on Rock ereek, and line up the
I'rinngle cuttle Murphy 18 reported
te have throwu on the forest nearly »
thousand hend more than Lis permit

colls for. 1 wanl you to see nbout |

it Then i‘nl)l[llr".l* your maps ko
that 1 can tarn them In on the 14t of
November, and about the middle of

Tlm»amher you are to take charge of
this forest In my stead Eleanor has
decided to take the children abrosd
for a couple of years, and s 1 am to
be over there part of the thme I don’t
feel justfied in holding down the su-
pervisor's position. 1 shall resign in
your favor. Walt now!” bhe called
waurnlngly. *“The district forester and
I framed all this up nas we rode down
the hill vesterday, amd It goes. Oh
yes, there's oue thing more. Old men
Dunn™ -

“1 know.”

“How did you learn 1e3"

“A reporter came boiling over the
ridge about noon tday wanting me to
give him the names which Dunn had
| given me, | was stroopgly tempted to
do as he asked me to—you know these
|n(-u_‘.pn;u-r men are sometimes the
best kind of detectives for running
down criminals--but on second thought
I concluded to walt until 1 had dis-
cussed (he mutter with you. 1 haven't
much faith io the county authorities.”

“Ordinarily 1 would huve my donbis
myself,” replied Rodfield, “but the
whole country Is ronsed, and we're
going to ronnd up these men this tine
| sure. The best men and '. big pa-

pers all over the west are = manding
an exercise of the law, and the re-
wird we have offered” He paosed
suddenly. “By the way, that rewnrd
will come to you if you can bring
about the arrest of the efliminals”

“The reward shouid go to Dunn's
family.,” veplied the ranger soberly,
“Poor chap, he's snerificed himsell for
the good of the stute.”

“That's true. His family Is left in
bad shape™

Cavanagh broke off the conversation
sauddenly., *1 must go back to"— lle
had almost sald “back to Wetherford
“My patient needs me!” he exeliimidd

“How does he seem

“He's surely dying, In my Judge
| ment he can't last the night, but so
long ns he's consclous it's up to me to
be on the spor”
| Redield walked slowiy back across
| the river. thinking on the natient cour-
age of the ranger.

“It isn't the obvious kind of thing,
but It's courage all the same.” he snid
to himself,

Meanwhile Lize and Virginia, left
alone beside the fire, hnd drndvn closer
together,

The girl’s face, so sweet and so pen-
glve, wrought strongly upon the older
woman's sympathy, Something of her
own girlhood came back to her. Be
ing fread from the town and all lts as-
sociations, she beeame more consider-
ate, more thonghtful. She wished to
speik, and yet she found It very haed
to begin. At lnst she sald, with a
touch of mockery in het tone, “Yon
ke Ross Cavanangh almost as well as
1 do myself, don't yon?"

The girl flushed n little, biit her eves
remained steady, “1 wonld not be here
if 1 did not,” she replied,

“Neither wonld 1. Well, now, [ have
got something to tell you—something
1 ought to have told you long ago,
something that Ross ought te know, |
intended to tell you that first duy you
came back, but T couldn't somehow
get to it, and 1 kept putting it off tlll
—well, then 1 got fond of you, and
every day made it harder™ [lere she
made her supreme effort. “Child, I'im
on old bluff. I'm not your mother at
all”

Lee stared at her in amazement,
“What do you mean? she nsked,

“1 mean your real mother died when
you was & tiny Uttle babe, Yon see. |
wias your father's second wife—in
fact, you weren't a year old when we
martied. Ed made me promise never
to let you know. We were to bring
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“I'M NOT YOUR MOTHER AT ALL"

you up just the game as If you was a
child to beth of us. Nobody knows
but Reddy., 1 told him the dany we
started up here,”

The girl's mind ran swiftly over the
past as she Hetened, The truth of the
revelation reached her Instantly, ex-
plaining a bhundred strange things
which had puzzled her all her life,
{ The absence of deep affection between
herself and Lize was explained, Thelr
difference  In habit, tempersiment,
thought—all became plain. “But my
mothier,” she sald at lnst—"who was
my mother?”

“ never saw her Yonu see, Ed came
fnto the country, bringing vou, a little,
motherless bube. He always sald your
mother was a fine woman, but I never
40 wuch as saw a pleturs of her, Bl
was an edueated woman, he sald-y
gouthern womin—and her name wns
Virginin, but that's about all T can
tell you of her Now [ nm golng to
et Ross know all of this a8 soon as |
ean. Tt will make a whole lot of 4if-
fereuce in what he thinks of you."

Rhe uttered all this mueh as a man
would bave done, with steady voles
nnd with bright oves, bt

oo Vir
ginin conld feel beneath her harsh in-
flections the deep emotion which vf
brated there, and her heart went out

towsrd the lopely woman in u gew
rush of tenderness. Now thut she wns
relensed from the necessity of excusing
ber mother's fanhts—faunits she could
aow ignote—now that she conld ook
upon her as a loyal friend, she was
moved to pity and to love, and. rising,
she went W her and put ber arms
sbout her neck and said: *“This won't
mnke any difference., 1 am golng to
stuy with you and help you just the
same."

The tears come to the old woman's
eyes, und her volee broke as she re-
plled: “I knew you would say thay,
Lee Virginin, but all the same 1 don't
intend to have you do any such thing
You've got to cut loose from me alio
gether, because some fGne chap Is go
Ing to come along one of these days,
and he won't want me even as a step-
mother-in-luw. No; 1 have decided that
you and me had better live apart. 1'I)
get you a place to live up In Sualpbur,
where 1 can visit you now and again,
but 1 guess [ am elected to =tay right
here in the Fork. They don't lke me,
and 1 don't lke them, but I have kind
of got used to their ways of looking at
me sidewise. They don't matter ns
much as it would up there in the clty.”

Lee turned back wistfully toward
the story of her mother. “Where did
my mother meet my father? Do you
know that?

“No, I don't, It was a runawiy
mateh, BEd sald, 1 never did know
who her folks were, only 1 know they
thought she was marrylng the wrong
man."

The girl gighed g8 her mind took in
the sigoificance of her mother's com
ing to this wild country, leaving nll
that she knew and loved behind.
“Poor little mother! 1t must have
been very hard for her”

“1 am afrald she did buve a bard
time, for Ed admitted to me that he
hadn't so much as n saddle when he
landed In the state. He badn't much
when T met bhim tiest, but everyhody
liked him. e was one of the land-
gomest men that ever jumped a sad-
dle. But he was close mouthed. Youn
never could get anything out of him
that he didn't want 1o tell, and 1 was
never able to discover what he had
been dolug in the southern part of the
state”

As she pondered on her changed re
lationship to Lize, Lee's heart light-
ened. It would make a difference to
Ross, It would make a difference to
the Redfields, Traltorous as it seem-
ed, it was a great rellef, a Joy, to
know that her own mother—her real
mother—had been “nice’ “She must
have been nice or Lize would not have
suld 80" she reasoned, recalling that
ber stepmother had admitied her feel-
ing of jealousy.

At Inst Lize rose. “Well, now, dearie,
1 reckon we had better turn fo. It
is getting chilly and late"

As they were about to part at the
door of the tent Virginin took Lize's
face between her hands.  “Good oight,
mother,” she suld and kissed her to
show her that what she had said
would not make any difference,

But Lize was not decelved. This
unwonted caress made perfectly plain
to her the rellef which flled the girl's
heart,

Lee Virginia was awnkened some
hours later by a roaring, erackling
sound and by the flure of a yellow
light upon her tent. Peering out, she
suw luwes shooting up throngh the
roof of the ranger's cabin, while be-
glde it, wrapped In 8 binnket, calmly
contemplating it, stood Cavanagh with
folded arms. A little nearer to the
bridge Roedfield was sitting upon an
uprurned box,

With a ery of alarm she aroused her
mother, and Lize, beavy eved, laggurd
with sleep, rose slowly nnd peered out
nt the scene with eyes of dull amnue-
ment. “"Why don't they try to put It
out ¥ she demunded as she took In the
Import of the passive figures

Dressing with tremuolous bhaste, Lee
stepped from the tent just In time to
#ee Swenson come from behind the
burning building and Join the others
In sllent contemplation of the scene.
There was something uncnnny In the
calm inaction of the three strong men,

Slowly, wonderingly, the girl drew
near and called to Cavanagh, who
turned quickly, erying out: “Don't
come too cloge and don't be frighten-
od, I set the place on fire myself.
The poor old herder dled last night
and 18 decently buried In the earth,
and now we are burning the eablin and
every thrend it contanins to prevent the
apread of the plague. Hugh and Swen-
fon have divided their gnrments with
me, and this blanket which 1 wear |8
my only cont. All that 1 have is in
that enbin now golng up In smoke—
my guns, pletures, everything.”

“How could you do it?" she cried
out, understanding what his sacrifice
had been,

“1 couldn’t,” he replied. *“T'be su-
pervisor did 1t. They had to go. The
eabin was saturated with polson, 1t
had become to me a plague spot, and
there was no other way to stamp It
out. 1 should never have felt safe if
I had cnrried out even so much as a
letter.”

Dumb and shivering with the chill
of the morning, Lee Virginla drew
nearer, ever npearer, “1 am so sorry,”
she sald and yearned toward him,
edger to comfort him, but he warning-
ly motloned her awny.

“Plense don't come nny nearer, for |
dure not touch you."

“But you are not 1N? she eried out,
with n note of apprehension in her
volie

He smiled In response to her ques
tlon. "No: | feel nothing but wenri
ness and a lttle depression 1 ean't
help feellng somehbow as if 1 were
burning up a part of myself In that
fire~the saddle 1 have ridden for
FOAS, MY FUNs, ropes, spurs Every.
thing relating to the forest s gone,
and with 1t my youth, [ have been
something of n earcless frochooter my

self, 1 foar, but that 18 all over wsrhl
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guaranteed for a period of five years.
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A gasoline engine is the biggest labor saver ever used.
the small machines, such as cream seperator, washing machine, churn, corn
sheller, small fodder cutter, dynamo, milking machine, ice eream freezer, etc.
All this work can be done with the Waterloo Boy Gasoline Engine.

This engine is of the first grade material throughout, and entire engine is

Engine has throttle control, which also
releases all compression when starting, making it start easy, in fact can be
started by any woman or child,

We deliver all engines and take care of you in case you have any trouble,
until you get familiar with the engine and can locate your trouble should any
ever happen to occur. Let us show you this excellent engine.

JOHN BAUER,

Plattsmouth, Nebraska. :
N BT ST SRS GNP (REeD Saaaene

They will run all

THE HARDWARE MAN

now."” He looked hor In the face with
a sad and resolute glance ‘The for-
est st viee made o oman of we, tught
me o regard the future. | never ac.
cepted responsibility 1 1 became o
ranger, nnd o thinkiog It all over 1
have decided to stny with it, as the
boys suy, “till the spring ralns.' "

“1 am very glad of that,” she sl

“Yes; Dulton thinks | ean qualify for
the position of supervisor, and Redfield
may offer me the supervision of (his
forest. If he does | will wecept It—
if you will go with me and share he
small home which the superyisor's pay
provides. Wil you go?”

In the light of his burning eabin aond
in the shadow of the great peaks Lee
Vieginia could not fall of n certain
lnrgeness and digolty of mood. She
nelther blushed nor stammered ga she
responded, "1 will go anywhere in the
world with you."

He could not touch so much as the
hem of her garment, but his eyes em-
braced her s he sald, "God bless you
for the faith you seem to have in me!™

Redfield’'s  volee  Interrupted with
hearty clamor. “And now, Miss Vir-
ginla, you go back and rustle some
breakTast for us all. Swenson, bricg
the horses {n and haroess my tenm.
I'm going to take these women down
the ennyon. And, Ross, you'd better
saddie up as soon as you feel rested
and ride across the divide nnd go loto
camp In that little old eabin by the
dam above my house. You'll have to
be sequestered for o few duys, | reck
on, till we see how you're coming out
I'll telepbhone over to the Fork and
have the plice made ready for you,
and 'l have the doctor go up there
to meet you and put yon stralght. If
you're golng to he sick we'll want yon
where we can look after you. lun't
thut o, Lee Vieginia ¥

nestly,

torted Cawvanagh. *1 refuse to be

alek.”
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“I WILL @O ANYWHERR IN THE WORLD
wrra rouo."

ean get at you and where medical nid

of the right sort 1s accessible. I'm go-

Ing to fetch my bed over nere and put

you lnto It. You need rest.”

Lee atill lingered after Redfiald left
them. “Please do an Mr. Redfield
tells you,” she plended, “for I shall
be very anxions tlll you get safely
down the mountalng. If that poor old
mnn has any relatives they ought to
be told how kind you huve been. You
coitld not have been kinder to one of
your own people.”

These words from her had a polgnan-
ey of meaning which made his reply
diffcult. Is tone wans designedly
light a8 be retorted: I would be n
fraud If 1 stood here listenlng to your
pralse without saylng, without con-
fesslng, how deandly weary 1 got of
| the whole busipess. It was simply
lrlmi there was nothing olse to do, 1
had to go on”

“Indeed (v 18" replled the girl en- =

“But I'm not going to be slek,” re. |

“Quite right." replied Redfield, “but ‘
all the same we want yon where wa | publican volers at the August 15, | signed Board of Directors of the

one 10 85ay o pPravel over Tn. But 1 ‘
suppose that was impossible. Surely
sote one ought to mark his grave, for |
some of his people may come and want
to koow where he Hes"

He led her thoughts to pleasanter
paths.  “1 am glad you nre going with
the supervisor, You are golng, are |
you not?"

“Yes, for a few days, till I'm llll‘!"
you're safe”

“I shall be tempted to pretend being
slek Just to keep you near me," bhe was
saying when Hedfeld returned, bring-
lng his sleeping couch. Unrolling this |
under a tree beside the creek, the su-
pervisor said, “Now, get into that.” \

Cavonngh resigned Lee with a smile, |
“"Good night' he sald.  “Oh, but [t's
good to remember that 1 shall see you !
tomorrow ! t

With a happy glaoce and a low
*Goodhy™ she turned away,

Laying aside his blanket and his
shoes, Cavanagh crept lnto the snug
litle cnmp bed, "AL™ he bresthed,
with n dellelous sense of rellef, 1 fosl
s if 1 conld sleep a week!™  And in |
an Instant bis eyes closed In slumber |
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the will of the republican voleps,
expressed at the primary August
i6, 10141, J. B, Dougluss.
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District Clork.

Al Lthe solietlation ol numerous
frivnds, and after due considera-
Lion, T have finally decided (o bhe-
come n candidate for elerk of the
district court, subject to the will
of the democraliec volers of Cass
county at the primary on August
16, 1041, and solieit the support
of my friends.

James T. Reynolds.
For Sherift.

A hereby announce myselfl as a
candidate for the nomination of
the office of sheriff, subjeel to the
decision of the volers al the com-
ing primary. I ask them to plaocs
me in pomination on the deme-
eratie Lioket, D, C. Rhodan,

For Sheriff,

#0 profound that It was barren even |
" e, | I hereby announce mysetf as &
l (To Be Continued.) ccandidate for the nomination for

ANNOUNGEMENTS

For County Treasurer.
Fditor Journal;

L& ofige of sherill of Cass county,
Nebraska, subject Lo the decision
of the voters al the coming
primary eleetion, 1 ask the voters
to place me in nomination on the
demooratic ticket,

(. P, Barton, Union, Neb,

Please announce my name as a
candidate for the office of county
Lreasurer of Cass county, subject
to the will of the demoeratic vol- |
ers al the primary election Tues-
day, August 15, 1911,

Carl G, Fricke,

——n

For County Treasurer,
[ hereby announce my odn-
didacy on the republican ticket for
the office of county (reasurer,
subject to the decision of the re-|

1011, primacies, !
I.. B, Egenberger, |

| For County Treasurer.
I' I hereby announce my ¢an-
[ didney tor the nomination on the
Il'l'puhlll‘:lll tickel for the oftiee of
counly treasuarer, subject to the
decision  of the voters  al llu'[
[ primaries to be held August 15
next. Charles Warner.

For Gommisaloner.
We are aulharized to announce
| G, M. Beybert of Louisville as a
candidate for commissioner from
the Second district, subject to the
will of the demberatie volers at
the primary elestion in August,

For Commissioner.
I hereby announce myself as a
candidate on the republican tickel
for the nomination for the ofliee
of county eommissioner of Lhe
Becond Commisisoner  distriof,
subject to the decision of the vol-
ers al Lthe coming primary elec-
tion, . K. Heebner,

For County Judge.
| [ take this method of inform-!
ing the volors of Cags county Lhat !
I am a candidate lor the nomina-
tion Lo the oflice of counly judge
on the republican tickel, subjeot
to the will of the volers at the!
| primaries August 15

| Win, Delles Doernier
' For District Clerk.
| T hereby announce my can-
| didacy Tor the nomination of dig-|
[triet  elerk on  the republican
||L|‘L1-l, subject to the will of tha |
| volers of Cass oounty al Lthel
primaries Lo be held on August 16
| James Rohertzon

Her mind still dwelt on the teagic |

evant. 1 wish be could have had
| some kind of service, It secms sort
‘of barburous to bury him without any

For Clerk of the Distriot Court.

I hereby announce myself &
candidate for the ofMee of Clerk
of the Digtriel Courtl, subject to

False Representation.
Plattsmouth, Neb,, July 14, 1044,
To the Publio:
Certain representatives of other
makes of gasoline engines have

spread abroad in this vicinity
muny faleshoods and misrep-
resentations  as to “The Chopte
Gusoline  Engine,””  and *“The
Chopie  Gasoline Engine com=
pany.” Therefore, we, the unders
Plattsmouth  Commercial  olub,
hereby inform the public that
“The Chopie Gasoline Engine

Company" is permanently located

here. "“The Chopie” gasoline ens
gines are  guarantead in work-
manship, material and horse-

power tating. If i1 is not ag rep-
resented your money will be re-
funded by the company. We have
no  hesitaney  in giving “The
Chopie" gasoline engine our full-
esl endorsement,
T. H, Pollock, President,
d4. P, Falter, Viee President.
©. H, Wescoll, Seerelary.
R. F. Palterson, Treasurer.
WG, Parmele,
E. A, Wurl,
Philip Thierolf,
H. A, Sehneider,
J. H. MeMacken,
A. 8. Tidd,
Board of Directors.
T-14-31d- 4tw.
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Mr, John Beekman and wife and
children of near Murray were in
the city today on a business mis-
s1omn.,

The Best Flour in the
Market. Sold by all
Leading Dealers
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