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CHAPTER XXl
THE CONFERSIDN.
SA'T down fucing the table where

other trogedy I
Donald descended frst, after lght
Ing the lantern and throwing the

Judge Dunn died, and In the mination well down the shaft. 1 fol
gilenee wy mind Insensibly be- | lowed. with Dunn loitering in the |

gan to r;"\'ll!w those swiftly re- | Pear. We grouped together al Ill!l' |
curring events of the past few days foot of the ladder, all allke dreading
It seemed to me 1 had lived vears since the possibilities of the dark passage
first coming to this house—years fall Donald advanced a step or two, hold-
of violence, death, danger and excite ing the lantern high so as ‘{‘o throw
the rays of light forward. There we
ment.  And how greatly was I indebt- | o« rovenled an owtstretched band
ed to Donald and to Jean! 1 wondered | wo were used to desth—death by vio
K she would confess to him now the | japee—hut this discovery in that place, |
story of our relationship. It musthave | gy pepves alvendy steained to the ut i
i

oost her much to make that open | yuost, cume Hke u shovk, [t was n
avowal before Dunn and his men: she | ppyatly sight, that one white hand
was driven to it by hope of saving my | showing there in the ray of light
Hfe. It would be harder yet to m..urm| Dunn gave uiterance fo a single oty
the truth to Donald. 1 bad gone 10| of horror. but Dongld and | pressed |
fortber in my thought when he came | rorward sliently, determined to know
in. the troth. A dozen steps and we
“1 am picking up the ends of a rath: | stood beside the body, able at a glance
er tangled skein, King," he sald ensily, | to comprehend the whole story
“but little by little it is straightening | Danlels, In his old campilzn jacket,
out.” | his hat beside him, hiz seamed. rozged
We waited for, perhaps, five minutes | fnee upturned, loy dend at onr fect, a
in silence, Donald seemingly buried in | knife wound in his throat. Jfust he
thought. The leutenant came in with | vond, with head slghtiy apliffed on 2
a distinet swagger, bls sword elatter-  protuberance of rock, Iny o womnn,
g ngninst the door, as he stifily came  her slender fzure draped In oo foded
to attention. Donald smiled, gazing at | red weapper, ber gray, stragzling locis
Mm quietly. half concealing her  feee
“Kindly take that chair, Lieutenant | them was the knife. n thin
Punn,” he said, “and 1 will detain you ' deadly ponlard
for only a moment. Is it true. as [| The stupefaction of horeor gripped
bave always been led to belleve, that s as we stood storing down af th
your mother died twelve years ago? | sight.  For n moment no one of s
The mwan's face changed instantly.; gensped the ol mesning of this ol
his hands gripping the arms of the | Ing tragedy, ‘Then Donnld knelt aul

Flidd e
lnded,

ehair. touched the bodies
“My mother! Why—why do vou sk “Hoth dead.” he sald soberly and
that?" | looked ap at us, *No doubt Dniels

“Recnnse Lucllle sald Hnmf‘lhl‘lll. yois | dled first from the knife wound, bt
sardny which nroused my susplelon. | he must have reachied her In the strong.
[ have just returned from Bartonville | gle. hurling her down with him, A=
The records of the asylum show 8he | ghe fell her head stenck the rock ool
wis taken away from there, uncured. ! the knife dropped from her hepd.”
by your father, Is this true?” Tonderly he pressed back the gray

“Yes,” the voice scarcely audible hair, revealing the womun's  face

“DIid she dle later?” | Déeath had softened Its expression, gh

“No." | ing a younger luok, yet even now R

“Where lns she been kept concealed | patatned the appesrance of suffering.
al these years?” A throb of pity came to me as 1 looked.

Dunn wet hig Hps, his hands trem- | 1 pemember ber now,” Donald said
bled. | gravely, “Dat how the yerrs have

“In the west attle,” he admitted at| opyngod her! Calvert, she was your
jast, “It—it was fitted up and she hns | poner”

been confined there ever since. It has| poo fncwar Dunn dropped upon his
been our family secret. | knees and howed his head over the mo-
However wuch Donald may have

tionless hodr,

sympnthized, his face expressed noth- | We bore the bodies out by the way
Mg, and he went coldly on with his y
questionlng. |

“Your mother is not now in the west |
attle. The men who have met thely |
death in this house have been attack
el by o womtn,  Did you know this?”

Dunn vose to his feet, trembling,

“Not until a short time ago, Colonel
Donald, 1 feared It might prove to be !
my mother. What-what can 1 do¥ ‘

iGo with us o search,” aud Donnald
mood erect, !

Dunn  hesitated, glancing question: |
Ingly townrd me. l

s it necessary o have
with us?" he asked.

“1 gee o reuson why be shonld not
be. e already Knows the eireum
stnnoes .'I.’i". Is n gentiontihn
to b trusied. It may require the
three of us o handle ber safely, and
[ greatly prefer King to any of the
men ontside

He crossed the room to the hall, as
if the affalr were settled. and we fo
towed without exchanging o word or a
glipnee.  Much os 1 desplasd Dunn |
woull not yow but feel o certaln sym
pathy for Iim.

"We'lll try the tunnel, Kiong,”
Donald swiftly “Lift the andiron
Who do you suppose closed the trap?”

“Jean prolably, for fear
mieht notiep”

The secret door swung as euslly ns

this mun

Desides,

gnii

SO onlb

evor on its pivot. revealing the v ' LOVE MY NUSBAND."
terior
“The mun never took the lantern!™ 1 of the coafbln entrance, taking toem

excinimed In surprise, stroightening
up and peinting at the shelf. Our
eyes wet in understanding, Io our
minds was the same thought—perhaps
Just below we were to dlscover uan

both into the main house. Dunn re-
mained with his mother, thoroughly
broken down by this revelation, and
Lucllle joined him. Donald himself,
forzetfol of the feud, went to Maria

with the news of

¢ wpld Nhos ||

uzhand's degth

pluy. acting her role ot Donnld's die
ttlon, ue anxlons as e was that |
should disappear from the stage.

I had reached this gloowmy conelu-
slon when the man himself came o,
closing the door beliind him and cross

Ing the ropm o stand with his back
toward me lookling ovt of the window

Finnlly he turmed and looked ab me,
hiz own fare In the shadow,

“King." he sald gravely,
federate officen It 18 no donbt my duty
to hold you as n prisoner of war, |
stitppoze  that swhen Dunn
from his present shock and his old na
ture returns he will make some sort
of report of this matter and endedvor
to get me into trouble, The fellow
diglikes you cordinlly, and, from all |
bear, with good reason,  However,
what he thinks doesn't affect me, and
I o golog to give you a horse and

“ns n Con

SOV

| ®ife pasunge Into yvour awn lines—you

and your wild Irvishman.”

“I thank you yery mmeh, Colonel
Donald,” viging to my feet and speak
ing tother stiffly,

“Not at all, lHeatenunt. 1 belleve |1
owe you my life, put thut counts even
loss wi!h me than Jean's desive. 1

have promised vour relense to her”

I oi 'M My nothing, aml he went on
grasel)

“1 have in=t heen given the detalla

of whut ovenrred at Denslow's plan

pet oy sl onnection with the

alfalr It mnkes o wvery  peculinr
Sl I had hedapd it hinted ol lLe-
Fivee, Bt Dod op reason o BRpproe
vy the mnn Mav | ask, da yon
UL ta e advantiaee of this sl
pthon fuoguy way? My own relatjons
th s sfve e the right 10 axk
thig
e cwnre of thee,, Colonel Don
thl, sad Wil aseser frankly. 1 menn
W ke every smend Inomy  power
I respect and admire Mbss Denslow
derrely and Sl never sothie it
wiy of her happiness,. | pledge you
I sard o s and ask your ol
Aeuee,”

ainly have that, King™ h
*1 feel that 1 can trust
vy et ||||~'- [ wlog when
the blue and the gray can  clasp
hand<" and he beld out his own

| “Your borses gre at the stepg, and

Cthe more prowptly you gel awims the

better. It may be we shall pever

| me agalo, but 1 wish your remem-
brunce of we to be n Kindly ope

“1t conll not be otherwise.”

We passed out inte the hall to-
gether. and the light rested on his
hundsome, genlal face, It was Indeed
ensy  to understand how she had
lenrued to love him.  Words seomed
to choke me—[ was about to leave
bebind all my Inspiration and hope.
At the foor of the stalrs he stopped.
his bhand pressing my arm.

j “Jean wishes to spenk with you he-

 fore you go.” he sald calmly, “She

Is in the parlor.”

Then he turned and walked awny,
leaving me standing there alone fac-
ing the cloged door. The blood surged
to my face: | conld feel the trembling
of my fingers as they grasped the
knob, 1 had not expected, not even
| hoped for this. She was standing

wilting me In the center of o room
| full of sunshine—a slender, white robwd
| figure, with smiling Ups and smiling
| eyes,

‘ “1 asked

you comg

AR LA S

Colopel Donuld to have
to me before your depur-
ture,” she sald firmly, “so there might
be no misunderstanding between us,”
| “You refer to the words spoken yon

dor, Miss Denslow? and it sepmed

to me an ey hand gripped my heart

“There was no misunderstanding, |
| assure you.

dld was merely fo save life, spokon

on the spur of the moment."”

Her eyes fell. the blvod feoding her
chereks.
“It wans not that I meant, Lieutenant

Klng; It was something very different,

I huve pot teally decelved you, but

but | have permitted you to decoive

yourself. 1 thought | could let you

20 nway without any explanntion, hut

11 find 1 eqgnnot, and Colonel Donald |

thinks { had better confess the truth.”
“1 hope sou also think so.™

"Yes, 11 believe | do, only I hard-
Iy know how to begin—how to make It
all clear. When you told me once that
you enred for me 1 sald that 1 loved
Colonel Donald. %)u remember that 7"

}fm eagerly. ““Was it not true?”

I realize that what you |

s WS true, Hut—but ol in the way

e B — O -

ed. and 1 becanme legally Jenn Dons WEDNESDAY, MARCH 86, 1912'
low. No givl could have had n happler

life than mine or greater kindness aml
eare. Buat It is true | love Colonel
Donnld, for he I8 my father.”

It seevwed to me | eonkd not speak.
The words rushing to my lips choked
me. Whnt could all this mean, this
acknowledgment? In
s, 1 succeeded in

Commencing at 9 O'Cloek A, M.,
the following deseribed |u'i':-a|'!l|:t||
lJ:'lll;-'t'l}, Lo=wil;
Horses and Mules.
Ope  span of mules, 3
woight 2,600,
One span of mares, in foal, hay
and blnek, weight 2,700,

|
|
|

and 4

o : vears old,
confession, this

confusion, In edgermes
blurting out:

“But Trunn? You were engaged to One span gray mares, in foul,
Dunn'™ weight 2,600,
“Yeu." her eves uplifting to mine One gray gelding, coming A

"It wus the wish of my foster father,
and then | knew no better."

‘Put now?  Since then you
legroed your misinke? You do
him%"

welghl 1,300,
minre,
1,050,
mure,

years old,
| One bay
have | g1d, weight
not love One bay

cOMINE 4 years

coming 3 years

: ld.

“Yon forget. 1 am o marvied wo- old

mun.* One bay mare, coming 4 vears
1 sprong forwards clasping her hands, old.

f Sudden confidence mastering mwe. One bay  goelding, coming 3
“Tean, (ell me the trath—alf the | vears old.
trath! What is It your heast says?" [  One roan
Shall 1 ever forget what T read In | jng 4 vears old.
the depths of those blue gray eves ot | “”,.'g Wy mare,

those words in which she answered old

mare, in foal, com-

in foal, 8 vears

] :
e " | Three gray mares, in foal,
“I love my husband. y -
. . weight 1,200 each,
AR One black mare, in foal,
welght 1,300,
Dasket Ball Last Night, One bay mare, in foal, weight
From Saturday's Dafly. | 1,200,
I'!'“"'il!;” of the High sehool, ine l”.l\ Illl\llll-! mare, \\.‘l'“hl

Praf, Oscar Larson deparied for | ono,
Eimaeaod Inst evening on No, 33
vig Douisville and Weeping Wal »
with eight members of the haskel
ball eam, Two games were Lo be
plaved before the bovs return Lo
Platismouth, last night the Elin-
wood feam was o be played and
lo-night the Nebraska Cily team, One  Jack "Missouri King,"
The members of the team going | coming 6 vears old, 15 hands
i Lthis tour were: Evan  Noble, | high.
Conead Sehlater, Glen  Edwards, e
Don Arvied, Elmer Frans, Ralph| jng
Larson, Lester Dallon and Major
Arrios,
News wis

One sorrel mare, in foal, com-
ing & vears old, weight 1,360,

One mule coming 3 years old.

Ten mules coming 2 years old,
extra good ones,

Five mules coming 1 year old,
exlra good ones,

Jack, “Orphan Boy,"” com-
& voars old, 16% hands high,
black stallion, “‘Lord

coming 10 vears old,
1,000,

Cattle and Hogs.

tne
Byron,"
reevived i this ¢ily | weight

this morning Lo the effect that the

SBlhivwood: athletes won the con- Four good mileh cows,
tesl lasl night by a elose margin, |  Two heifers, 2 vears old, fresh
the score being Plattsmoulh 28, | soon,
Elmwond 32, | Two spring calves,
| One Durham bull, coming 2

vears old, eligible to register.
aiatling Aboul 60 head of hogs, weigh-
Quite an interesting “',",“l INE 1 ing from 50 to 150 pounds each.
maleh took place in Union Thurs-
S , ' T : Farm Implements.
day evening hetwoeen F, E. Doty, of O Miloball” fhem wamd
Weeping Waler, and “Busk Vall- - :' I‘! { ol "_r " 'l”“ h
ery, from near Mynard, Doly was irea and one-quarier inoh.

Doty Wins alL Union.

and brongtt her nml the eidest Loy | you thought. Visien to me, | wish to
et I b b0 S beside the beds. | toll you o e jast o e et | - JUST RECEIVED FROM NEW YORK A -
1 1 1
Al Ll SUPPLY of LINENS
wl IR { b i H
o e ervd b | EEMESENE consisting of SN
W 1\ 1 L H | L] ny 18l
4 | = ent toward { 1 that Dress Lineos
Wh Could =l by I ther Sheer Handkerchief Linens
: ‘I'I | “I . 14 v \ ] l-l..l W :1th.‘ !.im-l.lri . .
: S LN S 'r.\--imtji Ihread Linens for haud embroidering
3 » . | : Plain Satin Damask
ald 1 , : b 8 el s (| Brown Dress Linens
\ ol ‘ bisrpedd 1o th wnd | § Linen sheeling
! Lo | oI ! ' j White Goods of all kinds
| : | My m r | Nain=ook Dimities India Linens
Tean bensilow ; t : “ Linweaves and Longeloths
¥ i z O M vions (o | ti I 1 m s | . =
I . y | e .]‘r I ‘
Y 1 X (1L P8 o 1 | 1 0 ' 0 ? a
e e e ey | ZYCKWEILER @ LUTZ
A gy TFE 1 Ld ]| 1o 3
it by e accldent Delny was In ‘It 1 1 I= wife > T QL -E3 AL~
tub i form of a divordoe | remporiri rosid my fathe It senn . - — - S
ol Bivver Lo e gone thronels with | ed to ol v s entime dis sition, nn - ===
before Deun could again elaim her | be Hved ouly for revenge 1.| 1 tu illl - ADMIN'STRATOR’S Une truck wagon
All this wis 1o the advantage of Don- | the other faction from ll,mu wlon, For One sel iron ruek wheels,
ald, His oply mmedinte desive wonld | the time he appenved o lose all Inter Pu BLlc SALE One bhoh-slod,
be to get ¢ld of we. ledaviog i o] est Inome and pessed his diys and One 8<horse powr and i_hoh
possission of the feld. It was not | nighte In the wountains with the few The undersigned, Administrat-| shellor,
IJ;I'-‘-.'.F.IF Lo thi:|:'. .mwn—rr-’ I.'Tnu'li'-l'.!' | hr1 vonld L:.'l't'!'.t"i' to Ilt'-ar capse. | was | ors of the estale of the Inle An- | Four sels of work harness.
that the gl was being played with In | taken to the home of an auut. my e . i, y o " ) = =1 T s 2k
thiz manper and thar 1 was atterly | mother's sigter, 1 must have been n 'i_ll = "_' Faylor, “Il'lll ‘l‘“' W Pub ‘I I'wo sets II"”"‘ harness, one
beipless. 1 she enred Lor we the &l | lovable ehild. for 1 won her affection | lie Auction, SR - arsh t-!lt ||m“: Tew. .
wation would be difersnt, but my love | and that of her hushand. They msist- | Mile east —and one-hall mile|  One man's saddle, a good one,
wos of no service white ot heart b | ed upon sdopting me as their own, and | south of 1 One boy's saddle, a good one,
longed to another, Played with? Be | as my renl father hnd no home, no am UNION, NEBRASKA, e =et single buggy harness.
vond question she was part of the | bition other than revenge, he consent ou | (e d-section harrow,

Onee Zegootion harrow,

Ope “New Ohio™ land roller.
Gne gBpring wagon,

One G-hole corn sheller.

One "Lawson" gasoline
power,

One 2-row ealtivator.

One riding ealtivalor.

Four walking cultivalors.

One 16=inch walking plow,
One separate Hster and drill,
One dise sharpener,

One single ghovel plow,

One “Janesville™ dise, 10x16,
One “Deering” mowing ma-
ethine,
One

e

ingine, 12-horse

“Groal  Western,” T0-
bushel manure sproader,

One “SBandwich™ hay loader.
One corn drill,
One  “Monitor”
douhle dise.

One 2-row riding lisler,

One “Avery™ corn planter, with
altachiments,

One corn elevalor,

press  drill,

One “*MeCormick™ eorn binder.

One eream separalor,

One 12-inch “Emerson” gang
Plow.

One li<inch "“LaCrosse"” gang
plni\‘.

Many other artigles too numaer-

ous Lo mention.
TERMS:

All sums of 810 or less, cash,
Sums over 210, one year's lime
if desired, purchaser o give ap-
proved note, bearing B per cent
interest,  All properly musi be
goftled  for, either by cash or
note, before being removed from
Lhe premises,

Lunch Will Be Served on the
Grounds at Noon!
W. L. TAYLOR,
¢, H, TAYLOR,
Administrators.
Robert Wilkinson, Aueltioneer,
John R, Pierson, Clerk.

Change of Dates,
[ On account of the snow deifls

Frank Anderson, the Veleran
Horseman will not be  able to
make Elmwood, Manley, Louis-

ville, Mureay and Plaltsmouth on
the dales as advertised bul will
be in Elmwood March the 11th,
Mantey the 12th, Louisville the
‘3th, Murray the 15th and Platts-

: : One farm wagon, 3-inch,
to throw Vallery twice in  thirty #

minutes, The contest resulted in
| Doly winning the first fall in 11
minules and the second one in 7
minules, There was a very fair al-
tendanece, all of whom were among
the most enthusiastic admirers of
the greal game. Doty had a con-
lesl on for Avoea tonighl, but the
severe weather will prevenl him
from gelling there and the same
will he postponed.

about them.

Farm Sells Wall.

George Gilmore sold his 80 aere
farm, three and one half miles
| north-east of town 1o Tom Wiles
for 215,000, This 18 one of the| $22 ‘)0 now.
| very best B0's in the ecounty and
”il' price of 8487.50 per acte in-
|||l| wles i, The farm adjoins Mr.
Wileg and anything adjoining a
Wiles farm 18 in danger of being
annexed al the rale of ope o lwo
|I"|l'lu—' per year. The Davis Bros,, |
cand 1, J, made the sals,

\\ eeping Water Republiean.

now .

and $30, now

|

‘ see you and show you,
| men; new weaves,
|
N

Does Artistic Work,
Misse Mnurie
extibition in the
[rieh & Hadrab# speeimens of her
artistic skill in  pen  drawing.
There are two as line pielures on
th-illlill\ Lthere as one would see in
many days travel, Ope in  pen
drawing and the other Aulomatic
shade Pen Letlering. Miss Kauf-
mann takes pupils for instruction
in the art, see her,

patterns. New fresh
patterns,
new Heid caps.

Kaufmann has on
window of Wey-

Slosm Hats

S long as these bargains last
we've got to keep talking

Suits and Overcoats, worth $15 to $16 50 $1 o

Suits and Overcoats, worth $18 $20 and $1 4

Suits and Overcoats, worth $25, 327 .)0$1 8

As soon as you're ready to se-
lect your Spring things to wear we'll be glad to

new models; new colors and
New shapes in John B. Stetson hats;

Fallor ¥ Ihieze
Feller ¥

mouth on the 16th,

————

Suits for men and voung

ideas in Manhattan shirt

Manhattan Shirts




