PROLOGUE.

This romance of Freckles and
the Angel of the Limberlost is
one of the most novel, entertfain-
ing, wholesome and fascinating
stories that have come from the
pen of an American author in
many years, The characters in
this sylvan tale are:

Freckles, a plucky waif who
guards the Limberlost timber
leases and dreams of angels.

The Swamp Angel, in whom
Freckles’ sweetest dreaml ma-
terializes.

McLean,a member of a lamber
company, who befriends Freckles.

Mrs. Duncan, who gives moth-
er love and a home to Freckles.

Duncan, head teamster of Mec-
Lean’s timber gang.

The Bird Woman, who is col-
lecting camera studies of birds
Jor a book.

Lord and Lady O'More, who
come from Dreland in quest of a
lost relative.

The Man of Affairs, brusque
of manner, but big of heart.

Wessner, a timber thief who
wants rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain to whom
thought of repentance comes foo
late.

CHAPTER 1V.
rm WORLD OF PROMISE.
F RECELES had walked the tim-

ber line ten months. HIig pay
was $30 a month, nnd his
board cost £8. That lefr S22
a month. and the $2 was more than
his clothing had cost him. At the very
least he had $£200 in the bank.

“T'Il be having a book nbout all the
birds, trees, flowers, butterflies—and
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| to the new arrival and gave her a slily
lttle peck on her wing, Then he eco-
quettishly drew oway acd ogled her
He lifted his head and wpddled from
her n few steps, awkwardly ambled
back and gave her a sort of Kiss on
her beak.

The lover sidestepped a few feet. Tle
spread his wings and slowly and softly
waved them preclsely, ns if be were
fanning his. charmer, which indeed
was the result he accomplished. Then
he hobbled up to his bombardment
once more. He faced ber squarely
this time and turned his head from
side to side with queer little jerks and
indiscriminate peckings at her wings
and head. She yowned and shofled
away Indifferently. Freckles reached
up, pulled the quill from his hat and,
looking from It to the birds, nodded in
settled convletion.

With a ravishing swagger. half 1ift-
ed wings and deep, guttural hissing the
lover came on agnin. He suddenly 1ift-
ed his body, but the other bird coolly
rocked forward on the limb, glided
gracefully beneath him aund slowly
salled off Into the Limberlost,

Freckles hurried down the trall, and
when he peared the path to the clear-
ing and saw the boss sittiug motion.
less on the mare that was the pride of
his heart the boy broke Into a run.

“Oh, Mr. McLean,' he cried, “1 hope
I haven't kept you walting very long!
And the sun Is getting so hot! [ have
been so slow this mornlog! I could
have gone faster, only there were so
many things to keep me, and 1 dido't
koow you would be here. T'll hurry
after this. I've never had to be giving
excuses before. The line wasn't down,
and there wasn't a slgn of trouble. It
was other things that were making
me late."

This filushed, panting, talkntive Iad
was not the same ' creature that had
sought him in despalr and bitterness.
With an eloquence of which he never
drenmed Freckies told hiz story. He
talked with such enthuslasm that Mc-
Lean never took bLis eyes from his
face nor shifted in the saddle untll
he described the strange bird lover,
and then the boss suddenly bent over
the pommel and laugbed with him.

“They're back there In the middie
of the swamp now.” =ald Freckles
“Do you suppose there I8 any chande
of them staying with me chlckens?
If they do theg'll be nbout the gqueer-
est 1 have, But 1 tell you, sir. | nm
getting some plumb good ones.  There's
a new kind over at the mouth of the
ereek that uses Its wings ke feer
and walks on nll fours. It travels ke
a thrashing machine, There's anoth-
er, tall as me walst, with a LIl n Tow
long, n neck near two, not the thick
pess of me wrist and an elegant cowr
He's some blue and gray, tonched uj
with black., white and brown. T
volee of Lim is such that If he'd be go
ing up and standing by a tree and
sawing ot It & few times he conld he
cutting It square off. | don't Emow
bt i1 owonld be a gond ldea to try
him on the gung, sir”

McLean lnughad. “Those mnst he
blue herons, Frecklea,” he sald. “Aml
it doesn’t seem possible, but your story
of the big binek birds sounds like gen-
ulpe black vultures, They are com-
mon enough in the south, ['ve seen
them thick about the lnmber camps
of Georgla, but 1 pever heard of any
this far worth before. They must be
strays,  You have perfectly desceribed
our nearest squivalent to a branch of
these birds called in Europe Pharnoh’s
chickens ™

“Ie was loving acer s0.” #ald Frec
Lles in o hushed voles, Freckles 1if:
ed his brave, steady eyes to the boss,

“1f anybody loved me Hike that, Mr

Low they feit towurd me. 17 they will
gtay U'll be carlug as much for them
as any chickens 1 have™

The face uf MeLean was o study.
“And now, Freckles, what has been
theé trouble nll spring? You have done
your work as faithfully as apy one
could ask, but I cnu't help seelng that
there is8 something wrong, Are yoo
tired of youre Joh ™

“l jove I noswered Frockles. “It
barlll almost bireal me heart when l!wi
cnne beging eaving up the swamp
pd searlng away me chilckens’
“Then what 18 the matter?” (naleied
| MeLean

1 think. sir i been books, Belng
theae  heantiful things every

v 9eld

day, 1 got so angions like to be know

“Of conrse.” =ald McLean. astonished
at him=elf for his heartfelt rellef. He
had mot guessed untll
what it wonld have meant to him (o
have Freckles give np. “You know
enough to =tudy our whnt you want
vourself if yon have the books, dou’l
vou ¥

*1 am pretty sure I do.” sald Free. |

kles. *“1 tearned all I'd the chance at
in the home, and me schoollng was
good as far as It went. Wouldn't let
vout go past fourteen, you kuow, |
plwars did me sums perfert. and 1
loved me history books. 1 pever could
get me grammar to sult them. They
anld 1t was Just born in me to go

wrong talking. but | conld knock them |

all out singing. 1 was alwoays leader
fn the home, and once one of the so-

perintendents gave me car fare nnd let |

we go lato the city und sing in n boyw’

cholr. The master sald I'd the swatest
volee of them all untll it got rough-
Hke, aod then he made me quit for
awhile, but he sald it would be coming
back by now, and I'm rallly thinking
it 15, sir, for I've tried about the line
n bit of late

“That and me chickens has been all
the company I've been having, and it
wHl be ull 'l want If 1 ean bave
woks and learn the real npames ‘of
thingd, where they come from and
why they do such Interesting things.
It's been fretting me to be shut op
here nmong all these wonders and not
knowlug n thing, 1 wanted to ask you
what xome books wonld cost me and
if yon'd be having the goodness to get
me the rigbt ones, [ think T have
enongh money.”

Freckles innded up his account book,
and the boss studled It gravely.

“You neadn’t touch your bank ac-
count. Freekles,” be sald. "Ten dol
tars from this month's pay will get
you everything you need to start on.

’PM‘G&
YOU KREDN'T TOOOH YOUR BANE AC-
counT,.”

1 will write o friend In Grond Rapids
today to select you the very best und

send them gt onee™

Freckles’ vyos wery shining.

“Never owned o book In oy Hfe!™ he
“Even me schouvlbooks were
gever mine, Lord, bow 1 used to
wizh I could have just one of them
for me very own! Won't It be fun to
see e sawbird and me little yellow
fellow looking at me from the pages
of a book and thelr real nomes and
nll nbont them printed alongside?™

“I'' have Dunean get yon a len
bushel store hox the nest time he goes
to town.” sald McLean. *“You can
put In your spare time filling It with
the speclmens yon plek up untll the
books come, nnd then you ¢an study
out what you have. 1 suspect you
could find n lot of stuff that I could
sell for you, 11l order you n butterily
net and box and show you how scl
entists pin specimensz.  But 1 don't
want to henr of your killing any birds
They are protected by heavy fines.”

MoLean rode awny and left Freckles
stariug aghast.  Then he saw the polut
and grinned sheeplshly. Standing on
the trail, he twirled the feather and
thought the mornlng over

MeLean, | wouldn't be spending any “Well, If life alo't getting to be
time cuaring how they looked or j worth Hving!™ he sald wonderingly.
moved. All I'd be thinking of was | “Biggest strenk of luck 1 ever hadl

‘Bout time something wns coming my
way, but I wouldn't ever thonght any-
bodr counld strlke such prospects
through just a falling feather.”

On Dunean's returo from his next
trip to town there was a store box
Jonded on the back of his wagon. He
drove to the wost entrance of the
gwamp, sol the box on a stump that
FPreckles hnd selected In a beautiful
and sheltered pluce und made it secure
on s foundation with o tree ot s

| baek,

It seems most o pity to nall into
that tree.” sald Donean, 1 badoa the
time to examing into the graln of it
but it looks ns If It might be a rave
nne.  Anyhow, the noilin® winna hurt
It deep, and havin® the case by it will

that minute |

Then, waverlng, Oickeriog, darting | g and peming them that it got to

here and there over the sweet marsh | eating Into me und went snd made me .

gross, eame o groat binek shndow.  He | poge ook when | wae well as | corld
had seen some owls nnd hawks of the be. Of course | learned 1o rend. write
swiimp  that he  thonght  conid !".|=HH1 figure some nt school, hut there
classod ns large birds. but pever any. | .o Snibiaw SeHe 106 T aay Of tho
thing llke this, for <ix feet It gpread iis | elty that 1 ever ot fo see !'!n"! el 4
great shioiog wings. Its big, strong | l_'_:|l!.l“  follow eved be Greatting of
foet could l:" seen diwn up amang it stich Interesting thinge ns there uare
feathers. The sun glinted on itw *h.’lrp_l liere I've woen the Iul'l(-«. but they
BEGKR It E“ O -10w tree. 304 ain't even beginning o be in It with
a second Inter Freekles saw another | o oo 0o (v Il new and stennge
nh;:ol?' sweep f:m.m}“.“' . it (to me. 1 don’t know a thing about
a qt:‘:erw‘:-;lilﬁ:gmhr:p& :::['“:r'_“t"i:,‘:;lélhnns of It. The bullfrog told me o

‘find out.! plain as day, and books are
shivered his bronze wings, sidled up ! h ) » Rpoud

the onlg way, ain’t they?

malke It anfer If It Is o guid ane,

“lsn't It an onk?" asked Freckles
| “Aye,” sald Duncan. "1t looks like it

might be une of thae fine gralned
| golden aves that muk' such grand fur-
niture.”

When the body of the cnse wis se-
eure Duncan made a door out of the
U and faxtened it on with binges, He
drove a staple. screwad on a lateh and
gave Freckles n small padlock, so that
Le might safely fasten in bls treasures
He muade n shelf in the top for the
books and last of all coverad the cnse
with ollclotl,

It was the first time Ip Freckles® life

| that any one had ever done that much
‘t’nr his plessure, and it warmed his
heart with pure joy.

“Mr. Duncan” he sald, “I don't
kopow why vou are belng so mighty
good to me, but if you have any jobs
up ot the calin that | could do for you
jor Mrs. Duncan hours off tha line It
would make me mighty happy.”

*Frecklea™ sald Duncan as bhe began
gathering np his tools, *1 canna see
that [t will hurt ve to he told that ye
are doin’ every dny a thing that
pleases the hoss a8 much as anything
ye conld de Ye're bein® uncommon
falthfil, Iad. and honest a8 old Father
Time. McLean 1= trustin® ye as he
wonld his on tesh nod blood.”

“Oh, Duncun!™ erted the boy. “Are
youn sure?™
“Why, 1 know.” answered Duncan,

*1 wadnn venture to swar else, In
those first days he cautioned me na
to te!l! ve that, but now he wadna

care. [Dpe ken, Freckles, that some
of the single trees ye are guardin' are
worth a thousand dollars™

Freckles looked limp, and his eyes
popped.

“Ye see,” sald Duncan, “that's why
they maun be watched so closely. The
other night down at camp some son
of Baalam was suggestin' that ye might
be sellin' the boss ont to Jack and let-
tin' him tak the trees secretly and no-
body wad ever ken till the gang gets
bere.”

A wave of searlet flooded Freckles'
face, and he blazed hotly at the insult,

“And the boss,” continued Duncan,
ignoring Freckles' anger, “he lays back
just as cool ns cowcumbers and says,
‘Tl give a thousand dollars to any
man that will show me a fresh stump
when we reach the Limberlost! says
he., Some of the men just saapped
him up that they'd find some, 8o you
see how the boss Is trustin' ye, lnd"

“1 nm gladder than 1 can ever ex-
press.” sald IPreckles. “And now will
I be walking double time to keep some
of them from cutting a tree to get all
that money."”

“Mither o' Moses!” howled Duncan.
“Ye can trust the Scoteh to bungle
things a'thegither. McLean was only
meanin' to show ye all confidence and
honor. He's gone and set o high peice
for some dirty whelp to ruln ye. 1 was
Just tryln’ to show ye how he felt
toward ye, and I've gone and give ye
that worry to bear.”

“l am mighty proud of what you
have been telling me, Duncan,” sald
Freckles, 1 need the warning sure,
for with the hooks coming I might be
timpted to neglect me work when don-
ble watching Ix needed.”

Freckles plecked up his elub and start-
ed down the llue, whistling cheerlly.
Duncan went stralght to the lower

camp and, enlling McLean aside, re-
| peated the conversation verbatim.
“And, nne matter what bhappens now
‘or ever, dinna ye dare let anything
manke ye belleve that Freckles haspa
guarded falthful ng any man could.”

“1 don’t think anything could shake
| my fuith In the Ind,” sajd McLean,

Freckles kept one eye religlously on
‘lhe Mue. The other he divided be-
| tween the path, tls friends of the
| wire and a search of the sky for his
Iatest arrlvnly,  Every day since their
| coming he hnd seen them, either haug-
log like small black clovds above the
gwamp or hobbing over logs und trees
L with thelr queer titing walk.  When-
lever e could spare time he entered
the swimp and tried to make friends
with them. and they were the tnmest
|r1f ull Lis nonumbered subjects.  They
L Queked;, dodged and ambled about
bim, over logs and bushes, and not
even o pear approach would drive
them to fiight.

For two weeks he had found them
|clrcliog over the Limberlost regnlarly,
but one morning the femule wax miss-
ing. and only the g black chlcken
hung sentinel above the swamp, [is
minte did not renppenr in the following
days, and Freckles grew very anxious,
He spoke of it o Mrs. Dunean, and
sghe quieted his fears by mising a de-
lHgbtful hope In thelr stead.

“Why. Freckles, If it's the hen bird
ye are missing IU's ten to apne she's
safe,” she snid.  “She's Inld and I8
setting, ye silly. Wateh bhim and
mark whaur he lHehts, Then follow
and find the opest. Some Sabbath
we'll all gang gee 10"

Accepting this theory, Kreckles be-
gun searching for the nest, but as he
had no Idea where to look and Dunean
could offer no helpful suggestion the
| nest was no nenrer belng found,

(To Be Continued.)

Arrested Two Suspects,
From Saturday’'s Dally.

Joe Zimmerer of Avoen arrest-
el two  suspects  Lhis morning
who walked into Avoea vesterday
afternoon, One of the men was
shorl and answered Lhe deserip-
| tiom of Conviet Tayvlor or “Shorty™
Grav, and  the other was tall,

someiwvhal resembling Doud, Zim-
merde ‘phoned (o Sheriff OQuinton
and gol instructions and aulthority
to make the arrest, He procured
an assistanl, and with shotguns
leveled al the strangers
{hem hold up their hands until
searched for weapons, The men
|\\.-|'.- locked up and their records
[ looked up. Tt wag found that they

S B el ullr - e e e At Sl -

Gurtain Serims and Netts!-

We are showing a complete line of Scrims and
Netts, Lace Curtains and Draperies.

PRICES FROM 15 to 50c PER YARD!
See the Display in Our Window!
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LOCAL NEWS

From Waednesday's Daily.

Jacob Meisinger was a pas-
senger o Cedar Creek on No, 29
this morning, where he visiled the
home far mfor the day.

J. B, Fornoff was a Platls-
mouth visitor today, having come
in Lo visil his friepds and look
after the week-end trading.

Mrs, Frank Wheeler and grand-
sons of Loutsville came down on
No. 4 this morning to visit with
Plattsmouth relatives for a Lime,

G. P. Meiginger and wife and
gon, Iven, of Cedar Creek visited
Plattsmouth friends for the day,
returning  this  afternoon  on
No. 33,

Adam Kaffenberger, one of the
prominent farmers of Eight Mile
Grove precinet  and his  little
daughter, Mabel, visiled the
counley seal today to look afler
the week-end shopping,

Mr. and Mrs. Andy GCampbell
and son, Osear, of Kenosha, were
visitors in the e¢ily today, and
while here Mrs. Campbell called
al this office and ordered the
Journal sent to their address.

G, W, Goodman wenl lo Lin-
coln on the morning Lrain today
to see his wife, who has been sick
al the home of her parenls, Mr.
and Mrs, Harvey for the pasl three
woeeks,

From Thureday's Dally,

James Holmes and family re-
turned to their home al Murray
this morning, after visiling Mr.
Holmes' sister, Mrs, C. A, Rawls
and family, for a short time.

John Ossenkop of Louisville
came down this morning Lo al-
tend the funeral of August Leh-
noff, which oecurred al 1 o'elock
this aflernoan, Interment was
made in Oak Hill cemetery,

August Obenalte and wife and
gong, Theodore and George, who
have been visiting relalives and
friends in the vieinily of Nehawka
for six weeks, wore  over nighl
guests of William Hunler and
Tamily, departing for Omaha on
No. 15 this morning, from whenee
they will leave for their home al
Tamarae, Wisconsin. Mrs. Hunl-
er and her  sister, Mrs. George
Hansen, of Nehawka, accompanied
Lhem to Omaha,

From Friday's Dally,

William Dull, who has bheen ill
for some Lime, is aboul Lhe same,
although he does nol  gain
strenglh as his friends would like
to see him do.

Fred Lulz
s, of M,

and William
Pleasant

Puls,
precinet

——————— —

came in from their homes in Lime
to cateh the flrst train to Omaha
this morning.

L. G. Todd and A. L. Sweeton of
Union were in the city today angd
hoarded the fast mail for the me-
lropolis, where they looked after
business matters,

Hans Goos of Plainview, who
has been visiting relatives for a
fow days here this week and
looking after his property in-
terestg, left for Omaha this morn-~
ing and later for his home,

M. L, Friedrich is slowly vield-
ing to the pressure of his many
friends, and in all probability his
“hat will be in the ring' for the
nomination for county commis-
gloner o svceeed himself, Mr,
Friedrich has said he would not
be a candidate, bul since the an-
nouncement of T, R,, Mr, Fried-
vich might consent to save his
counlry onee more,

From Saturday's Dally.

Mrs, John Hendricks, from
goulh of Platismouth, was in the
eity loday,

Mrs, Georgia  Creamer, from
south of the city, was here today
doing some trading.

John Meisinger, jr., eame in on
No. 4 this morning and visited his
parents for a short time,

G, P. Meisinger of Cedar Oreek
was a Plaltsmouth visitor loday,
having come down on No. 4 for
the day.

George  Born of Cedar Creek
was among Lhe Plattsmouth visit-
ors today, where he spent the day
with friends.

Marlin  Sleppat returned 6o
Blair this morning, after looking
after business mallers in this oity
for a short Lime,

Mrs, V. E. Perry, who has beem

visiting friends al Elmwood und
Murdock for ten days relurned
home loday. Mr. Perry mel his
wife al the Burlington slation.

Will Rummel and John Wehr-
bein, from west of the ecity, were
here yesterday looking after some
business matlers, and in their
rounds paid the Journal offlee a
brief oall,  Mr. Wahrbein  en-
rolled his name for the Daily for
one year, while Mre, Rummel re-
newed for Lhe coming year,

L. A, Meisginger, W. GG, Meiging-
er, Henry Meisinger and Otto Pet.
teit, all from near Cedar Creek,
were in Lhe eity today, driving in
through, over and under the snow=
banks. They brought seonps with
them, and they came in prelty
good play several Jimes when they
beeame slalled in the drifis. L.
A. called at this oflice o renew
the subseription for George Hild
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New Spring Shirts
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William  Sehneider  of Cedar
Creek came down on Na. 4 this
morning and visited relatives be-
tween traing, and looked after
some malters of business in the
counly seal,

starched cuffs—$1.25.

Men who are gathering their Spring
supplies of Shirts had better plan

seeing our displays—they'll find ex-
actly the neat patterns they admire.

Especially exclusive lines of negligee shirts with

Manhattan Shirts, greater variety than we've

ever shown; large showing at $1.50, others from $2 to
$3.50. See our east window.

Lightweight Flannel Shirts with attached collars
and the detachable collars to mateh—$2.00 and $2.50.
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