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CHAPTER XIX.

DANIELS AND DOXALD MEET
" AM glad you came” she said
simply, her volee trembling
slightly, *“I—1 have wanted to |

talk whth you alone for three
years—ever sinee | began to be o
woetman, PBut 1 have been afraid of
yon.
been taught that, and it I8 hard to
meak away. You are only Hke the
mst of us-llke Colonel Donald, lke
Judge Dunn—you were born into this
feud, nnd have fought and hated he-
saust you knew nothing else. 1 want
you to see this as I do. You have to
think of me a8 a friend. I want yon
W el the same townrd my friends.'”

“Who do yer mean, miss?”

*Those you have fought all your life

Jem Donnld"-

“Not In n thousan'
wmrterrupted hotly, dropping her hand
as I it were a conl of fire and rals-
ing his gauut form from the chalr
“Ne're n woman, an' somehow yei
eame at me jist right: but Iit's goin’
tor take fightin’, and plenty of It
afore Jem Donsld an® me seitle our
wouble. Thit's tog many dead folks
an' burned houses ntween us fer any
gich foollshiness, Yo've got ug nhoat
wiped out: what was left afore ther
war has been finished by these vere
guerrilins Jem Donnld has turned
bse in ther hills. 1 come back yere,

wm’ everywhar I go it's a dead Dan-

its, an' yer ask me ter be peacefull”
He straighteped up, his eyes hard
‘A tell ye I want my wife an’ kids
first.
you, Miss Jean. 1 reckon 'tain’t your
fault ya're what yer are; but fer Jem
Donald an' thet young ealf of a Dunn,
Pm tayin’ il T elther git ‘em er they

glt me. Teftennnt, I'm a-goin’ ter git
out o' yere. 1 feel like I wus cnught In
. trap.”

He took one step toward the door,

then leaped backward, his knoife out, |
Standing |

mnd gleaming In his hand,
with back to the entrance, 1 neither
saw nor benrd anything, but Jean's
face woent instantly white, and her
fngers convulsively gripped the dress-

me of any tronble™
hitve heard nothing regarding
the dlsappearance of this man's wili
and childpen "

41 certainly uot, Jean,"
replying with: the earnestness of cou
vietion. “Surely vou do not suspect

s L

hivie HOw

| me of maklng wir on the helpless?”

Ever since T was a ehild T have |

a |
vears!" Daniels |

I ain't got nuthin' speclal agin |

“No, gravely, "but our mountaino
feuds are hoeartless, amd merey hias
never hoen part of the code. Know-
fng what 1 do of the past, I cannot
plame Daniels for his susplcions,
Danlels digcovered lost night that his
howe had been burned to the ground
aud could gain no Information reln
tive o the wherenbouts of his wife
and ohildren. 1o despair and, nat-
urally enough, believing some of our
faction must have boen concetned in
the outrage, he came here, steallng
in througl the tunnel. He chanced to
meet first with Lieutenant King and
lenirned of the mysterious woman who
hug been doing such horrible things
in this house,  ilix first thought was
ihat it might be his wife, vrazed by
her sufferingz and secklug vengennce

1

Discovering that ! bLad seen this
stranege womnn's face and knowings

that 1 had also met his wife, he was

norgnaded to come bere and talk to
me in hope of fearning the truth, 1
ns it brave act anil proves loyaity

of the man's heart ] hiny aiven hiin
no pledge of safety. but | do now
e Is golng from hote wnbapimel, on
my word of h

Donanld

stepped  askde, ler the

viag

dowr partially open i unpuarded

fis eves wore no longer on the w

tnlnese. bur upon the Taee of the gir
*1 respect his purpose qd your hm

plicdl pledge.” e sald govely.  “Was
the womnin Mrs, Dauviels?”

“No,”” her eyes falling before his

i nge and the whole extression of her

er. Then the knife dropped to the |
floor and Daniels’ arms were elevated,

“T reckon yer got me,” be said, the
words sounding odd In the sllence.
Donald stood in the doorway, his face
ke that of a statue, the black muz-

we of a revolver covering the moun- |

taineer. Donald alone seemed chol,
aelf possessed and capabie of action.

“T hardly understand the nature of
this little gathering,” he sald slowly,
“and it may be | am not welcome, but
I am glad to see you, Bill Danlels, and
1 advise you to keep those hands up
uatil T say otherwise. Jean, what are
you doing here?"”

These questions aroused her Instant-
Iy, the color flooding back to her
dheeks, Her first feellng was evident-
by that of indignation.

“1 refuse to answer,” she excluimed,
standing erect before him, “until you
lower that revolver, Danlels Is unarm-

ol and here to meet me upon 4 mis- |

glon of peace.””

Donnld's face pletured his surprise, |

but he made no attempt to question
hir word. 1 gaw his eyes wander from
ke face to that of the moun'aineer.
When bhe shoved the gun back into his
'll"".

“Very well, little givl,” his tone care-
hssly good humored. “Yom can drop

yauir hands, Danlels, only 1 advise yon |

wot to reach for the knife. Now, Jean,
de you mind expinining the meaning
af all this?"

“Then first answer me one question:
Md you know Danlels' cabin on Lost
®reck bad been destroyed?”

Yhe colonel's face sobered.

1 dld nor"

“Have any of your men been that

lntely ¥

ot for several weeks under any
arflers from me. There may have
moen foraging partfes covering that
witrdlory, but no report hus reached

fiace softening, "It was n foee [ had
never seen before”
1 couid perceive  the doubt In

Danlelis's face, the vague suspiclon of
trenchery. Defore hie could move, how-
ever, the girvl, exelted under the strain,
broke forth Impulsively,

“1--1 don't want this to go on’ There
hns been blued encugh shed in these
mountnins  over a forgotten quarrel,
Won't you men stop it? For the snke
of thut womnn, those children, home-
less, won't you forget the past and

unlte together in one caunse? 1 ask i
a8 a woman." |
The thought wuns ntterly beyond

Danieta. 1 conld see this in the steely
glint of the eves fastened on Donald,
but the latter said:

“1 nm not a brute, Jean, and 1 have
fought becouse I was born into it
rather than from cholee. If Danlels
will meat e halfway It shall be truce
between us."”

He tarned his head to look at the
other standing gaunt and grim, a bit
of sunshine touching the grizzled bair.

“What shall it be. Daniels, peace or
war?"

The sllence of the mountaineer bhorst
ander the stress of pentup passion, as
if some dom had given away, his
words tumbling over one another iIn
torrent,

“Ye woant me ter lle down now, do
ye? 1 didn't come yere ter talk ter ye,
Jem Donald. 'l fight yo any day ye
evir suw, but I'm goin' ter dle batin'
vp."

I saw Donald take one sfép back-
ward. Jean swept between us, and
then Danlels walked sut.  Jean clung
to Dopald, her pleading face upturned,

“All 1 ask is that you let him go
and that you make no effort to do
further injury. As be says, you have
won; there 18 hardly a Danlels left to |
continue the feud. Now we can afford
to forgive and forget.
I know you willl"

There wis o moment's sllence, his|
hands clasping her fingers, his grave
eyes upon her fuce.

“Will it make you glad to have my
promise, Uttle girl?"

“It surely willL”

“Then I give it to you; no act of

And you will |
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GREAT WRESTLING CONTESTS AT THE
PAAMELE THEATER ORAWS BIG CROWD

Smarderer, of Louisville, Defeate Jack Daily, of Omaha, While
Joe Spence, of Louisville, Defeats Jack Tolliver, of Omaha

Special Train Brings Large Crowd of Boosters.
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." | | lll ] oarpesiness of her pled, and 1 released ' e Drsl ana. d ‘_ roteh
L || l' 1 the hand. foellng o Inst slight prossure and leg hold in the second. Spoence
| . t of the fingers, Her oyes uplifted to| I0st his fiegl  fall, his opponent
| \ .’ mite, a vearning in thelr depths. The | securing the barloek on him: in
' ' next loetant she wa® falvly erushed o (he pext

my arms, and my Hps pressed against

L bers, 1t wod over almost nz quickly,
: and she hnd pressed me back from her,
"I'Y GOIR' TN DIE MATIN XE cinking into the nearest chalr.  Lor
the suspiclon coming to me that hands pressed aeainst her cheeks
and e ! el “Oh, how contld vou? Now, now, you
I i il 80 ¢ LILEY v _
| sl i disapy voq forgive me, Joan? Yoo
promipl bt for FEear forgive mes
that era orenl i fenr of Forglve yon! It was more my fault
leay i Toon anpratectesd.  IF (he| than vours. Why do you wmake it ull
ame arraneemoents exist 1 will now | 80 hard for me? Dop't yon 1!ml|"r~.t Tl
i oo by '1‘, vou both,” : I cannol, eunnot permit this? You are
Not auile so swiftly. bis wvoice | Tisking your life heve. Go-go at once,

plengnnt, vot with a tonch of commang

v I “You Torget 1 am in the Con

federate service, an Irregular, it is troe, |

| for my snke If you will not for your
own."
1 do uol remember what 1

did. for 1 geemed dazed, my brain in-

Cin H"ll\

and w0, amennble to diseipline 1 like operative, but 1 know I knelt and
vou, King, and yon have served hoth kigsedd her hand and then backed from
myEelf aud the lass well on .-:n-‘-,-r‘.ll' the room, my eyes npon ber to the last.
ocenslons I wigh to repay her debt, | slipped down the stairs, aroused
as well a8 my own, but at the same | and nlert, determined to make of value
tlme feel no desire to face & COUFl| ooory ouining moment.  O'Brien,
martinl. Give wme ten minates fest, and his carblite erasped in one hand, open-
then the coast will be elear™

[fe bent down, kizsed
and faced me with
There wns

her tenderly
extended  bhand

v lump In miy throat which

o the door silontly, aud 1 took one
without, The poreh and
appeared deserted
“Wheeer nte the horses ™

quick ghimes
| the wall

T PR LY

would net permit speech, yot 1 re-|  wpuiud to the mil at the north end
turned Ws temoclasp. e was a flne of the poreh.”
fellow. 1 eonld envy him, but 1 could “iood eholee.  There are but few
! wep digiite por quarrel.  Had U] windows on that slde. Glve me your
bec Dnnn | should have refuséd o revolver. Have yon oartridges?
ot froedom fromy Bim, bt 1T un “Half o TWu koetfal, sor”
! ol Dopndd's  motives and re We orep forth, clos UI;: the door be-
et he maw. hind us, and stole along under cover
“Ldenn King, yom miny wateh  of the rall to the porth steps, which
it e pell Jean  when Dopald | led down to the enrriage way. The
trd n I eatie slowly across the | two horses #horted and drew  back,
M ety reatizlng why T should | startled by opr sudden appearance. 1
e ent ind ver nnabio to resist | bad my grip o4 the reln of the big
hor javit inst hefore he dl ape | torn, when O'Brien, who had stepped
N Tol 1 wd. 2la; and | fartber out te unfasten the other anl
! L fihen th 1 torped | wal utiersd a suididen exvlamation of
il v varae | sprong back to where 1 conld
Hie W, Heutenant?™ ahe | 0o Wikt taripg ot down the
a A rondw Yottocp of horsemen were |
o how corteinly eiven me every | emerglng from a ravine to the ieft and
P65 PTGl ¢ we had met  trotting towird the open gute. A
niter e ,,;I,-, wetayeee 1 shontd glenee told we t wore Confederates

valned hiw irieadship highly"
“I nm se glod (o hear yon say that

To me he ls the poblest man Hyin
nd 1 wani you to think so."

1 protested, u little sur

":;‘T."i'.':-"

are: ihisy
prised, “vou did not suppose 1 would but before ihe;

Gatike Wim beeouse he bad come Infg
vour eart In advance of me?"

SO, the blood Aooding bt
chepks

ot

of yon ns
for.

| ean eall o Ynukee ‘friend
almost o mirncle? Yon ecan never

know bhow bitter 1 have been, bow in-
have despised everytHing
Somehow yon have taken
that away from me, and [ ¢can never
agoin feel the same toward those on | %
1—-1 always will re

tenaely |
northern.

the other side.
member you."

It was nof that the words of con-
fesslon mennt 0 mucl, but the girl's
manner, coupled with this unexpected
change In sentiment, seemed Instantly

to alter our entire relationship,

“Don't.” she sald, nlmost pleading
Iy, vet making no effort to draw awny:
You

“vou must pot misunderstand.

“You are pot one to harbot
such prejudice, but T am going to think
n friend, and 1T want you
replly to eare for those whom T enre
I have alrendy emerged that far

from sectionnl narrowness, llentenant.
Isn't it | We would have mude il

aud itbat ther wore spreading out, fan
fasbion, so 1 fo sufrouid the house

We were not thirty feet in advance

of thase spurring treapers. The st

| two rounding the house corner saw us

ould throw forward

.| thelr carbines we hnd plunged into the

shadow of the vines, running reckless-

v, A shot or twe, Ared without nlm,

only served to inorease our pace, o

only hope belng to cross the orehard

| before others attained the rear of the

house, Boyom! that point the weeds

offered concenlment,

Had we been glven a minute more
HRunning al-
| most shoulder to shoulder, recklessly,
not evening puusing to glance back-
ward, we were within 100 feet of the
weeds, when horsemen swept abhout
the end of the blg tobacco barn, firing
they enme and spurring thelr
mounts desperntely In an attempt to
head us off

“The first eabin. O'Brien!
make that before they turn”

(To Be Continued.)

We can

Recalls Freighting Days.
From Saturday’s Dally.
E. W, Bline of Mills counly was

are golng away now; you must go at | in the cily this morning, and be-

once.

enemies any more, not even
thought. 1 do want you to Know
that."”

It is not probable we shall ever

meet again, only we are never to be [
' ¢ y in | thatl just fifty yoars ago this com-

Ling in a reminicent mood, recalled

ing May he erossed the Rig Muddy
|nn a steam ferry with two wagon-

“I thank you for that lttie, Miss | loads of flour, each drawn by five

[ Jean.

“Tt Ig not lttle” And she lifted ber
eves to mine nlmost indignantly, "1t
I a great deal. I would not say to
many even what I have sald to you,
and my life bas been lved under con-
ditions which énable me to trust few,
I trust you. I-I even think 1 care for
you., I—I wish to recall you in mem.

[ory as a friend; but, of course, you

understand, that Ls all"”

ALY

“Yes; you are golng away now. It is
best so, [ do not know, Lieutenant
King, whether 1 am legally your wife

|or not, but If I am these courts will

divorce me. 1 shall endeavor to get
notice to you, 5o you will also reanlize
your complete freedom. You expect
me to do this¥"

“I suppose T do,” regretfully, *but
I would make any sacrifice to have |t
otherwise."

8She was looking directly at me, her
band stll In mine, her eyes gravely

| voke of eattle, landing al the fool

of Muin streel He loaded his
wagons al Silver City, Towa, with
our ot 22,60 per hundred and
| freighted it to Denver, where he
aold it at &5 per bundrod, Each
wWagon S1x flowur,
The journey across Lhe plaing pe-
quired from Lhivty=flve 1o forly
days, and aboul thirty davs Lo re-
[turn, My, Bline freighted corn Lo
Forlt Laramie for the government,
for which he reecvived 240 per
hundred for carrying it.

had on tons of

AL 0 meeting of the class of
12 yvesterday Rev., W. L. Austin
was eleeled to deliver the class
sermon on Sunday night, May 19,
| The serviee will oceur in the
| Methodist church and will be a
| Rev, L. W. Gade

union serviee,
assisling.

Lwo rounds .‘;|--'|||'n' win
witli the leg and eroteh bhold and
the barvloek

Ihe spocinl  reom Lowtsville
brought in about 100 enthusinslice
spence and Schmarderer adhor
ents, although the train was lales

than expected, having
behind No, 30, which
Iv=tive cars and camao in slow, vol
Lhe delay add Lo the
pesl and eagerness of Lthe Louis-
ville sporls the fray.,  They
lost no bime in reaching the opera
house, and within half an hour
the curtain wenl up 1o a faiely

Rotlon n
hiil seven-

getmed Lo

for

-.’Inui |Ill1|Hi'_

Lee Fiekler introduecd Farmer
Burns, who made a sharl talk on
the be dderived  from
wreslling, He siated that he had
beon following the game for forly-
two vears, and that he was 51
voars old: thal he had toured the
Uniled Stales with Frank Goteh
and had some of the greatl
eonlests,  He staled thal he would
referee this maleh, and then in-
troduced Joe Spence, ns a Cnss
county young  man;  then Joack
Tolliver of Omaha.

The men shook hands and went
al the game. Tolliver appeared (o
be seyveral  pounds lighler than

goiml Lo

Reeh

Wpparent -
<lrug-
‘tunily
“lowly
shoulders to Lhe
demon-

an appo

N T

Lonisas-
vach of
lmarderar  was Lhon
peed, Tollowad by Datly from
e opposile wing was also
’lllh‘
bl wors
cneh other
this go the
the ng-
gressive all of the time, and al-
thongh Daily was much stronger
looking and  apparently heavier
by thirty pounds, yel Sehimarderor
secmed Lo have [he game all his
own way Lthrough bhoth rounds,
The interest of 1he speeiniors

Wi

nirodoesd by Farmep Burns,

g Tellows lost no thne

oo lgging away ol

[T, In

Tk

[}

or daent

Louisville W on

wias intense as the bulky fellows
Dot ed aboul the mat, \Vill]
Farmer Burns in (he backiround

part ol the Lime on fip-toe, and
agin  low on his anil
wilh his to the
doseern of Datly's shonld-
lounehing, On one oc-
ension Datly seeured a erofeh and
leg hold on Schimarderar and spun
him around on hig ear, but could
not foree the Loulsville boy's
shoulders to the floor. Within

ll;|l1i|-'-

s wWipe

{the nest minute Schmarderer ge«

cured the same sorl of hold on
Daily and the g fellow's neck
would not stand the pressure and
his shoulders were slowly brought
o the mat When Sehmardaror
was announced as vietor the ax-
cilement was high for a thme, and
the eelling of the opera house was
too low for gome of Lhe hats which
wenl  up from the  Lonisville
sports,  Some of them remarked,
“We gome for il and woe got i,

Daily showed much skill and
clevar work, bul was not as quick

cand olever as Schmarderer, who

| his friends

Spenee, bul went al hiz antagonist |

with a whirlwind
was canlious

style,  Spenee
and through the
firsl round aoted on the defensive
mast of the time, and appeared to
hit studyving the movements of his
opponent.  After wrestling about
the mat, with Tolliver apparently
working his opponent
prevenl a fall, and with (he g
of a cal, while Spence worked slow

demonsirated (hat he is all that
e¢lnim that he is—a
viry elesye wrestler and one who
is capable of going with the hest
there is 1o bhe found in the stale,
Farmer Burng, after the mateh,
slated to o fow bystanders that

Schmarderer  was  a  deucedly
clever Tellow and (1 would take
one of the best  to throw him.

h‘“"’_ to ‘ Spenee was also complimented by
agility | the Farmer as a young man who

was training beautifully and get-

and eareful. Tolliver 2ol an Bng- ting better all the time, and what
lish barlock hold on his antagon- | he wanted was to gather spoed.

isl and foreed his shoulders Lo the
mal. There were no cheers for
Taolliver  from  the
hoogters: a fow hand-claps from
the Plattsmoulh sports was all of
the approval the Omaha athlste
gol for his elever work., Some of
the Louisville men were heard Lo

remark that  that was the firsl
time Joe was  eyer  pul on his
[ back.

The next  two rounds were
elosely  contested, bul the con-
Linual aclive crowding  of the

game o Lhe fiesl round by Tol-
liver seemed Lo have exhansied
his wind and Spence had acqquir-
ed some knowledge of his oppon-

After (he
heavywiights,

frst round of the
Farmer  Burns

Louisville | stated from the stage that Tol-

liver said  bhe had been  thrown
fairly, but that he had a bad leg,
whieh troubled him through the
mateh, but that he helieved he
could throw Spence and would
lke o maleh with him laler and
would divide the gale receipls, 60
per eent to the winner and 40 Lo
the loser,

Charles  Gerlack and  Heory
Urish and Herman Wolfarth of
Manley were in the city last even-
ing and attended  the wrestling
maleh,

FINAL CLEAN UP THIS WEEK
—all Suits and Overcoats selling reg-
ularly from $15.00 to $30.00, now

$10,$14°.$18

A SMALL LINEOFSILK LISLE
Hose—famous Gordon full fashioned
quality, regular price 50c, this week
25¢; shades navy, tan, gray, wine and

green.

New Spring goods arriving every day,

Feillier ¥ Shiczoff

Stetson Hats

Manhattan SM.




