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FOR LADIES, GENTS AND CHILDREN!

noting TBe Mush Gpoh Ther fear cheek,
the sudden drooping of lashes over her
eres. | felt that T understood It all
now, my heart heavy from the discor
eryv—-hor distike of Calvert Dunn arosge
from her love for Jem Donald. 1 had
been fool, dreaming the bright,
tinted dreams of a fool. But 1 would
keep that secret to myself; neither | |
be nor she should cver know

“And now that 1 am disarmed,
Colonel Donald, what do yon propose
doing with me?™ )

“As you nre Miss Denslow's |:rl-t-|
oner, rather than mine.” he nuswered
enrelessiy, 1 propose dolng nothing
more serlous than to see you do not |

There were few tricks | did no! Buow
In the wrestler's game, but this man'’
strength offsel them. loch by ioch be
forced me back, his grip foirly digging
into my flesh, his arms pressing aboul
me ke fron bars  There were e
BIOWS e, U0 wWords spokeii —jus
the henvy breathing of despernte fight
the scutlling of bodies, the sheer stralu
of muscles exercised to their uttermost
1 had the advantage of posture, he of
strength, but at last he got me, his
arms crushing me as if 1 were in the
grasp of a bear, tearing my fingers
from his throat and forelng my body
over against the wall and my head to
| the Boor. The round barrel of 8 pistol| woeqpe  She. I belleve. has placed you |
wis pressed into my cheek, = | upon parole within the limits of this i
A sudden gleam of Hght §Wept ovel| pouse (s this gue. Jean?” ;
|

us both and 1 caught o glimpse of| Qe lifted her oves (o his face as If

MY LADY QF
THE SOUTH

r

We are 1n a position to give you better values in
woolen, fleeced and cotton hosiery than you have
ever gotten before. We have a large stock and are
giving some special prices.

]

Jenn Densiow standing white flu‘t‘(l| to read Big real porposge Lehind the
holdiug a lamp in one outﬂlrelrhvd| Kkindiv banter of his volee: then, smil |
lmod, the other graspiog nt the baluster| 4. ]'.-lnuN'G at me, |
tall The man geipplog e turned bis| “Yos, paroled, on the word of an

head 1o glance toward her, the rays ol smeor and gentleman.” ‘
his fave With I

A ———

—

o his Eiwes

“He I not teving 1o esenw

P

I Vi Loy Ve f|-||||\\'.-]||;|||;

| dead—dend, with a knife wonnd in the \
Do hiim ool sirs, while vou can.,

I et thrant, -

Hght ralling upon scromd! 1 neeept the same, belleving
[ 0 mosp of astonishment 1 tecognized| 1 janrenant King will justify my faith
my antagonist to be Colonel Donald Now let us work together and seaveh |\ —/—m 70 7o 0 ———— T ——
“Hring e somelhing to tie the fel the house, beginning with the library SHEARS & SAWBUCK. Answoer came one summer day,
" fow st Jenn” he endled, hll:l erushe | o passed into the mnn_y Hghted Sald they couldu’ use our hay,
g me relenlessly Illl\f.l'l he belt] oo togetlier, but | permitied e | Qhogpes & Sawbuck kopt a 2lore, | Couldn't use our oats or shoals
there on the vont etk will answer twao o advance, thinking It best nof | g, | oy before ' . !
o e Tl SN oy TS - . [ Bueh as never was belors Didn't Hke our Billy goals,
She petedd HRe ope uniable o compres| 40 amnse the vitriolie tosgue of thy . .
2 EAR ; T iy folks llll'_\ wouldn't sell And no wood, Tor they use |'||al
hend i sttt on fudre and benee keeping well bhnck ; | F sy
Don't von hear, Jean? Relng we| within e shadows His W . \.\ ouldon’t Tet "vm have a smell; When Lhey necded truek Lo eat,
thie Lisid stentice posture o which 1o sleep so l"!"h_“_l their money, bal, by Jing, | Bought it down on Waler streab, r
“Yes. | hear” ghe had found her fone. hix hend Iving sideways upon FCoukin’t buy o blesgsed thing, sorry, bul they must refuse !
volee ot dast, “but what does all this his orom. with face partindly apturned | Gouldn™ mesl em Tace Lo faee, Mivihing but cash Lo use, L
mean?  Whit are yom doing here?| pocned the lHght. Suddenly Jean wt | An' then sell v with good grace
Thar 18 Lwemton: or King, aud there | yoprpd o startled ery, 2o il of alirm I sal down and wrote 'em Lhen
Ll ) ] 1] i o i Vi Gy s
lrkn 00 reunon why you shouid bind| gg 1o enuse 1-;‘-‘ ‘;' !'t-*l' If'"t“’l"l lli Counley  trade was whal  Cthey | “Hate to trouble you agnin,
Hin saw Donald lift the head of the ol ol L : |
! sovght, tul i i ' i\r
o £, 0 o e broweht his eyes from her faee| 00 (hen drop It and stare about i Ioll w'il v i hat  they I i 0, SURDA O SSE,
- T"OlKs T or whi wl For . vive k y
A Fiftieth Anniversary War Stomry | o mie, e s e or me | g peviiorment. Tho man was | F15 S oy for what ey For sour uneh of sockisburs |
nEnt,

|-|'|||'|' Illi'_\ saw il hide or Lail

bim ont of the eeling, and be gnve me|  we veallzed the truth, nll of us at They sent eatalogues by mail While our merchanls sweetly
my Rmsn ]I pmmw hix pledees ot to g away, He wns the sime mowent, vel were unable to | Oul o every blessed one q]m-p.
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koew until | henrd you struggling

CHAPTER X,

ANOTHER MYSTERY.

HERE was that In both tone
and acton to urge me for-
wiurd.

“It I8 odd you should trust
me 80 wholly,” | ventured, “a Yonkee
and @ stranger and one under such
grave suspicion of crime. Why should
you trust me, Miss Denslow 1"

“Indeed 1 do nut know," as If the
thought bad but just occorred to her,
“sniy the act is patural to me 1l el-
taer trust fully or oot at all, 1 have
been like that from a child—the serv-
ant of tirst lmpressions.”

“Yet you bave not forgotten my unt-
form.”

“No, although there are times when
1 eeem to forget," her volce hesitated.
M was brought up to bate my ene-
mies, to fight them bitterly and to the
death. That was the feud spirit, and

fore, his posture unchinoged. his bead
bent forward upon the tuble, Sud
denly my ears canght the ereask of n
board sounding from the top of the
stairs, 1 was pot even certaln | actual
ly heard it. yet | stepped aside lnto
the deeper shadow of the cont rack,
every nerve a-tingle, my band reach
ing for the revolver at my belt

1 "could se¢ nothing, the circular

stalrcase n mere dark blur barely dis- |

tinguishable, yet, faint as the sounds
were, | was convinced some one was
stealthlly descending step by*step, feel

fng n way cautiously throngh the
gloom. Whbo could it be? What pur
pose could account for such n pres-

ence? | feit no doubt that this was
the murderer, seeking to complete his
work of blood, but how rould | meet
him? With a shot, ending his career
with oue pressure of my finger ngninst
the trigger, or should | attempt tak-
Ing him alive, thus the more thorough

we took this feeling with us into the | Iy vindicating myself of all suspicion?

war. We of the south ciung together.
1 gincerely wish 1 could take a broad-
er view."

“aAnd you do already. You are here
pow with a Yankee whom you trust
Pecullar conditions hiave brought us
into sudden intimacy.
friends, are we not?”

that. 1 feel kindly toward you, but |

do not know you, Lleutenant King, |

and—and all wy friends are on the
other side.”

"(Oh. no they are not, Miss Denslow.
1 am your friend In spite of every
difference between us
lve there will be one heart uoder a
blue uniform you may feel confidence
in.
hard hearted as your words would in-
dieate. Shall 1 be entirely furgotten
48 soon ax this eplsode Is over? Will
you not retaln some Kindly memory
of met”

»1 could not be Indifferent to the
claim of gratitude.”

“Nor can  you refuse friendship
while | show myself worthy, can
you?"

8he remained silent, a silence 1 did
pot understand, yet | was unwilling
0 accept It us n pegative,

“You gave me your hand a few mo-
ments ago becanse you were frighten-
o and opervous. It was n comfort
then for you to feel the nearness of
one upon whom you relied for protec.
tion. Will you not give me the same
hand now in token of friendship?”

It seemed to me | wilted n long
while, my own heart beating like a trip
hammer, ns she sat there motlonless
In the dark Then there was p slight
rastle of her loose sleeve, as her band
dlipped hesitatingly aloug the nrm of
my choir | beld it for o moment In
gllence, not daring to uiter the mad

words Thnl came Thronging 1o Ty Tips. |

*“} thaok you." | suld ut iast; “your
frdendship will mesn wuch o me

"I do not know why | am 8o foolish
abe confessed, ns though the words ex

mped  her control “Shmehow  yoo
muke me o thilngs. even ninst my
will. 11 bhavent Hked Yankees, you |
wnow, nnd It b pretty B rd Too srn to
e vven one Yon

‘Bt you are golng 1o 1ry

| Ol Bear Lhe Brenth Datl wieessr Dt
mull opened Lps

1 dout thipk hall bave to ey

very  hund Somebow  you do ool
soent ke Yankee nt ull

"M 11 1 nul pot going to seem HKe
Oope—utl  'enst Nl i he "Reli=e Yonu
menn

iIr 1 conld have rend the expression

in ber eves |omight have dared more
but in that darkuess,
indible trotn the cantious
which we conversed, my eourgge fnll
od  Already | had gnined muct, more
even than | could justly have expected
Bhe bad rusted bersell to me and
were | to tuke vofalr advantage of the
wtuntion It might cost e all 1 hnd
already gnined of her good will

1 tiptoed forward and peered into the
Wprary, Judge Dunn sat Just ns be

her words barely

whisper 1n

We are really |
iIiul the helf drawn revolver back into
“l—1 am bhardly ready to promise

So long as 1|

1 do not even belleve you nre as

| Tor o spring

Haod | been older ondoubtedly 1
would bave chosen the safer method.
but as it was 1 felt confidence In my
strangth and In the advamage of sur
prise and was nrged into recklessness
by o desire to prove hefore Jean [ens
nw the extent of iny conrge.  Throst-

the belt, ¥ orept forward to the fool
of the stairs, erouching down within
the ahndow of the parlor doorwil
Step by atep the introder enme down
taward me, set be wis almost witlyin
reach of wy arm before 1 eonld maks
out even the dim smudge of his form,
a shapaless shadow . hot looking burly

_ \ N
)N,

&utcu__ ...

TUHE NEXT INSTANT I HAD IIM.
enough., A step more and 1 ronld spe
und that
ihingting over his
teeth wiet, erouchiing
bis throut, | waited
Ated both feet on the o

n Band grasping the banlsaer
etrcar elodk hnng

With
it

sliouiders

untt fe p

| hig bead turned away, peering into 1

LI I
nest st

the rear hallway The
{i bhiad bim, wy eft arwm
under his my right hand bind
ing hiz eloak about him so tightly
could ot G an arm

Wi woent down crashing
agniust the lower stade, but | fell w
conlident of my  Knes
erushing bils chest, my band grasping
bis throat. A woment | thought bin
unconscions, stunped by the bard fall
then | knew | was in the grasp of o
glant, fghting for my life. 1 clung
to him madly, not dering to relenge my
grip even long enough to grasp at s
revolver, every muscle eserted, strain
ipg my atmodt to beld him dowu

Kuess  of

nt 1
hin

T

together

Lo, virtory,

“Yon released him?  What for?”

“Miss Denslow
snld. eatching my

breath  painfully

“She believed the murderer of Lien-
Navarre wag &t concenled In
the durk
the
1 supposed you to be the as-

tenunt
the hoose |
wititing  when
| atalrs
snasin.”
Donnld
and
girl's hauds

“So thar wans it, Jean, dear
I guve von n bad seare.  You
forgive me, for I
I enme hack hurriedly, withoot wait
Ing for wmy men

wins here In

you came down

lnnghed, rising to

| honurs yor to hiring them together

hery alane

passiaee,  tever  dreaming  any
would te hiding o (his darknesa™
Me glanesd down at me
! Hifted my=elf upon one elbow

Nou shoutd inve aion mie, 11 gienant’

wis frightened.” 1

his feet
bending forward to grasp the

And
must |
was unintentional. |

where 1

|ml.| one another's faces o a bewll
derment beyoud expression. To me it
came lke a fresh accusation, n new
lnk 1o the chain binding me  Dend!
Killed fn the game manner and by the
same hand that had stricken down Na-
varre!

I saw the girl drop upon her knees,
pburying ber face upon the nearest
chair; then Donald, with lips firm set
{and white fuce, lifted the emaclated
form tenderly, crossed the room with
it In his arms and placed It ontstreten-
ed upon the sofa. For a moment of
silence he stood there motionless, gnz
ing down upon the ghastly counte
pance, hig shoulders bent, his glang

They are widely | ooon casting n shapeless shadow upon
acattered. and It will require =everal the

I
el et beie 1o think of yonr belng
I eane throngh a seeret
one

will Then be turned and looked
me sternly. senrchingly in the eyes.

“What have you to say to this?™ he
gquestioned bluntly, pointing with one
hand back st the body. “If you have
been on guard, sir. bow conld this
have bappeoed ™

“The deed must bave been done be
fore | was releised. When first 1 look:

'_' '!""‘ 13 *l ‘1' ' 'll"l BOL" | o in nere Judge Duno rested in the
Eoreinrsiedd hotiesiis T hoped 10 eap-| e position In which you fouud
e e ler en s to vindleate blay
BRI (O e “Nefther of yon ecame fote the

Wi ovae'y o wih von mizht have
] f [ | far frin s
iy Wy " ¥ i ¥ .
' F ': ”m; 'rl i “Nog ot so us to approach the table.
" o AT AL " I nre
» i e ot o g \I-‘" |Irlt|'l.‘- Miss Denslow thought the sight of me
: “ 3 . '1 ' : : tll would arouse his anger.'
T TUGUER L IEMONS  wrent ¢ J
1 ||‘ : l F S *1 eame in after the revolver belt”
e th N .
TI 'i n : R ghe saild, her volee trembling. “but
| BES I AR L <PnSh Licutenant King did not even enter
wonhl «tabe my Hle upon his inno- ! 1
il the room,
_'\. Tl T e athet hendiind2he Donald's form stralghtened, his volew
ol = ' {1 1 1 1 (1) e 1
- : Ifer than | remembered he
doubsr, Liegtenant K ng” sald Ble Don SVULTe i benring it

nld somewhint stwernly, “for | have rea-

son to trust this young lady's judg
went. However, as a wmere miliiry
precantion | musi ask for your weap-
ms.”

An instant 1 besitated, feeling that

pow he had come my pledge to Misa

Denslow had been fulfilled; that any
spportunity to escape was justly mine.
This ginnt might be able to erush me

| in his arms, yet with weapons in our

hapds we stood on even ground, aud |
was tempted to fight it out then and
there. He read the temptation in my
eyes, his lips smiling, his band extend
od for my revolvers. What a tine look-
Ing fellow he was, his face representa-
tive of character, strong, manly, his
entire bearing Indieative of force and
cool, resourceful courage. The light
of the lamp revealed his clearly chis-
eled features and the threads of gray
in his hair. Suddenly, In a fash, there
|came to me u strange thoughi—here

|wau n man to be loved, to be loved of

woman. “Dear Jenn,” he had called
per—"dear Jenn." The words seemed
to burn me ag 1 recalled them. He
geemed. the older, twenty years or
| more. But what of that?

Hesltating stfll T saw Ter leaning for
ward, eagerly watching our faces, puz-
| gled by our attitude. Her hand touch
ed his sleeve, the light of the lamp
glimmering In her hair, her eyes full of
pleading. My mouth hardened, the
grip of my fingers on the revolver butt
tightening, It seomed to me 1 under
stomd It wns Donnld, not Calvert
Dunn, who stood between us

“Plense, gentlemen, do pot quarrel,
at lenst here, not
stand between you."

“Lieutenant King Is very slow in de-
livering his weapong,” said Donnld
aquletly. “He has perhaps forgotien |
nm the vietor here”

The words were pluinly a threat, but
It wns the look In her eyes that decid
ed me,

“You overpowersd me with your
gtrength,” I returned coldly, “but the
only one I have surrendered to In this
house I8 Miss Denslow. 1 give her my
wenpons, not yon"

“Oh, as you please” his lips still
smiling. “Jean, deur, disarm the fel
low and let us get at other work"

“Jean, deur!" Th? words stung, they
were 80 coolly uttered, so redolent of
endearment, yet ns she held out her
hands 1 placed my revolvers in them,

not now. Boe, 1

before

“But you were asleep, Jean, when 1
came down the stalrs. Lieutenunt
King bad left bis chalr nod was In the
frout of the hall”

I took a deep breath, realizing afresh
the perll of my position. The girl
spoke pleandingly, brokenly.

“But Lieutenunt Klong conld not have
done this. He Is not o murderer, but
a soldier,”

Donald stood between us, erect, mo-
tioniess

“1 do not know what to think, Jean,"
he sald with a grave dellberateness,
*1 only know every -clreumstunce
points to this man and leaves no doubt
a8 to my own duty. If Lieutenant
King can clear himself 1 will be first
to take his band.” His fingers drop-
ped to the butt of his revolver. “You
are my prisoner. Unclasp your belt"”

(To Be Continued,)

Former Residents Here.
From Wednesday's Dally.

Michael Hoffarl, Jacob Hoffarl
and John Weber, all of Pierce
county, Nebraska, and living 12
miles from Plainview, eame in last
night to visit relatives and friends
al their former home, They came
down with  ocattle  for the South
POmaha marke) and thought it an
opportune time o shp down and
vistl a shorl time, These gentle-

men wenl ta Pierce counly several
vears ago, when the country was

new, and they have all been vers
sreceessiul in farming and sloes
raising and 1L plegses the Jow

nal o learn of the prosperity thal
These gentle
callers

has atlended Them
men were pleasant on Lthe
Journal this morning, and while
here Me, Michael Hoffart, who has

fon Hf
VOIS, hig subseription
| for another vear, and also ad-
vanead the of Mr.
Henry Go Hoffarl, who resides in
the smme  vieinity, for another
YOy

been o palron 4 number

renewid

subseription

“Had dyepepsia or indigestion
[ for years, No appetite, and what
[ did eat digtregged me terribly.
Burdock Blood Bitlers eured me."

When we'd orley been in bed

Medicines thal aid nature are
always mosl effectual, Chamber-
lain's Cough Remedy acls on this
plan. It allays the coughl, relieves
the lungs, opens the seerelions
and aids nature in restoring the
system lo a healthy condition,
Thousands have lestified to ils
superior exeellence, Sold by F, G,
Fricke & Co,

Books was ‘boul as hig as sin,

Had a lot of pietures in,

And a bolt of merchandise,

Ex'ry Kind and eviry size,

(hivin' prices thal Lthey swore

Knocked oul every country store,

Looked so straight an' seemed so
lrue

I hit al it—Jim did, too.

I

Jim, myv neighbor "oross the wav,
Best man ever worked in hay,
Just el him top off a stack,
Shed's rain like a turkey's back:
Mleasure just Lo see him work,
Never knew of Jim o shirk:
Swings  the syethe  like il
play,
Love 1o waleh him work in hay,

Our Business,

The Plattemounlh Journal as-
serts that Paul Clark's home is in
Lhe west, and fhat he is a resident,
of Lincoln for political purposes
only. This is unjust as well as
untrue,  Paul Clark has always
been a resident of Lincoln. True,
he has made a little money, and

WS

| With his family roasting ears?
| Also, would my friend, Sawbuok,

now and thén takes a trip to Cali-
fornin, bul isn't it aboul time to
quil damning a man beeause he
has made some monev? The
llunm'r‘ wit think about it the more
fwe believe that the man who is
||-n|.nh]|- of managing his own
business suecessfully is a pretly
good man to choose when looking
for ome  to manage the publie’s
an hour, ' husiness,—Will Maupin's Weekly,
wouldn’t | If Mr. Maupin will step down @
Plattsmonth  some time  we will
soon convinee him that we are as
able to look after our own busi-
ness as he is, and are not always

Well, we like a pair of fools,

| Senl of, gol some having ool

| Jim got harness and a plow,

I, a range i now

Dieal the thing, it was so light
II'«'ml il for a loreh one night,
HTowaed the darn thing in the yard,
Hse il now for rendering lard,

l =it

"Fore Jim vged the plow

Fn'd the Blamed thing
seour;

Tried the harness, broke a tug,

Went (o Olsen's stole his jug.

[T the eooler all that night,

Jim reflecled on his IIIi[{lI'. "hu”_;'ng in" where we have no
Iln the mornin® old Al Stoul, business.

| Hardware merchant, bailed him . .

‘ out When given as soon  as the

eroup cough appears Chamber-
lain's Cough Remedy will ward off
an altack of eroup and prevent all
danger and ocause of anxiety,
Thousands of molhers use it sue-
cesafully, Sold by F. G. Fricke
& Co,

ginee he left the Possum jail,

Jim savs he won't buy goods by

| mail,

{ Home merchants are cheap; any-
how

Might have saved Jim on the plow,

Jim savs, “"We can’t sell no truck

To sich folks as Shears & Saw-
buek.

They will take our cash away,

But won't buy our eorn or hay,

That seems pretty strange (o me,"

So 0 told Jim that 1'd see,

Fiddlers' Contest.

The Independent Opder of Red
Men of Plattsmouth, remembering
the unhounded suceess which they
metl with in their Arst  fiddlers’
conlest a vear ago, have deeided
to have another one this winter,

Asked ‘em what they'd pay for|and have selected February 16 as
onls, the date.—Nebraska City News,

Couldn't they use some  likely e ee—
shoals, Miss  Louretta  Kaffenherger

Or a few good cords of wood: and Edward Gabelman, of near

Cedar Croek, were in the ity to-
day to attend the marriage of Mr,
Gabelmann's Miss Clara
Gahelmann,

Mrs. B, I, Grook vigsited Omaha
friends for a few hours today, go-
ing on the early train,

How aboul four toans of hay,
I conld ship them right away?
Could T furnish Mr,. Shears

afsler,

Buy some of my garden truek?

THE BURLINGTON EXHIBIT CAR

- —— e —

Containing samples of grain, grasses, fruits and vegetables grown by
farmers in the Big Horn Basin and Yellowstone Valley, will stand at the

Burlington Depot, Linloln, Neb., Until February 10th, 1912

You are especially invited to come to this Exhibit Car and talk over with
me the various opportunities to acquire farm homes and to establish

mercantile business institutions in (hese two rich irrigated farming dis-
tricts.

D. GLEM DEAVER, Immigration Agent,
1004 Farnam Street, Omaha, Nebraska

/

—J. H. Walker, Sunbury, Ohio.
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