PROLOGUE.

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

Freckles, a plucky waif who
guards the Limberlost timber
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menis before the signal came. Then
the saw stopped, nod the rope was
brought out and uncolled near a sap-
ling. Wessner and Black Jack crowd-
ed to the very edge of the swamp =
ttle above the wire and crouched,
walting.

Ther heard Freckles before thay
saw him. He came clipping down the
line at a good pace, and as he rode he
was singing softly:

*“Oh. do you love—
Oh, say you love"—

He got no further., The sharply
driven wheel struck the tense wire
and bounded back. Freckles shot over
the handle bar and coasted down the
trail on his chest. As he struck Black

Jack and Wessner were upon him,

teases and dreams of angels.

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

MoLean, a member of alamber
vompany, who befriends Freckles.

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

Duncan, head teamster of Me-
Lean's timber gang.

The Bird Woman, who is col-
fecting camera studies of birds
Sfor a book.

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

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

Wessner, a timber thief who
wanta rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain toe whom
thought of repentance comcs too
{ate.

Conarvinn XIV.
CAPTURED BY BLACK JACK.

B they talked the angel was

busy packing a box of sand-
wiches, cake, fruit and flow-
ers. She gave him a last
frosty glass, thanked him repeatedly
for Lringing news of new material,
and then Freckles went out Into the
night. He rode for the Limberlost
with his eyes on the stars.

The one thing Freckles knew that |
be conld do was to sing. The lmm-nml

beard him coming a mile up the cor
duros and could not believe thelr
senses,  Freckles unfastened the box
from his belt and gave Mrs. Dunean
and the ohildren all the eatables It
contained. excopt one big plece of cake
that he carried to the sweet loving !
Duoean e put the flowers back In'
the box and set It up among his hooks, |
He did vot suy anything, but they un-
derstod It was not to be touched. !

Then Frockles started for the'
gwamp. As he rode he sang, and ns
he song he worshiped, bot the god he |
tried to glorify was n dim and far |
awny mystery, The angel wns warm |
flesh and blood,

With
Freckles taned his Iast note, Wunried]
almost to falling, he torned from the,
trall Into the path leading to the eabin |
for n fow honrs' rest

As Freckles loft the trall from the |

swale nonr the south entranes four!
lurge. musenlar men  rfose up oand
wwiftiy  and  earefully  entersd  the

swamp by the wagon rond. Twa of
them carcled o big saw, the third colls
of rope and wire, and all wers henvily |
srmed. They left one man on guard |
at the entrance. The other three made
thelr way through the durkness and
soon were al Freckles' room. e had
left the swamp on hix wheel from the
west tradl. They counted on his re
turning on the wheel and cleeling the
ehst Hne before be cawe there

A little below the west entranee to
Freckles' room Plack Jnck stepped
inle the swale and, binding a wire
tght about o scrub ouk, curtled W be
Jow the waviog grasses, stretched it
taut across the teall and fastened It to
atree (o the swamp.  Then be obliter
nted all signe of his work nnd ar
ranged the grass over the wire until it
wns 80 completely covered that only
minute examiontion would reveal IL
They entered [Freckles' room with
coarse onthe and jests. In a few mo-
ments his specimen cuse with Its pre-
clous contents was rolled back Into
the swamp nnd the saw was eating
into one of the finest trees of the Lim-
berlost

As_soon ns 'reckles wan well down
the ecast line the watch was posted
below the room on the west to report |
hisn coming. It was but a few mo

lhnd always been lawless.

BLACUK JACK BTOPFED HIM WITH AN OATH.

Wessner clapped an old bhat over
Freckles: mouth, whlle Black Jack
twisted bis arms back of him, and
they rushed bim Into his room. Al
most before he reallzed that snythlog
had happened he was trussed up to a
tree and securely gpupred,

Then three of the men resumed
work on the tree. The uther followed
the path kreckles bad worn to Little
Chivken's tree, nml presently he re
ported that the wires were down and
two teams with the londing apparatis
coming to take out the timber, Al the
time the saw wiuy slowly eating, et
ing Into the blg tree.

Wesaner went ont to the trall amd
removed the wire, Then he stood in
front of Freckles und laughed In dev-
ilish hate. Freckles found himsell

lloolr.lng fenr Iln the face and marveled
{that bhe was not afraid.

Four to onv
The tree bulfway euten through, Lhe
witgons coming up the Inside road, he
bound und gagged! The men with

Blick Juck and Wessner hud belong |

ed to McLean's gung when Inst he bad
heurd of them, but who those coming
with the wogons might be he could
not guess.

If they secured that tree McLenn
lost Its value, lost his wager und lost
bls faith I bim, The words of the
apgel bammered In bis ears. “Oh,
Freckles, do wateh closely!™

And the saw nte on,

the near approach of Aawn | When the tree was down and londed

what would they do? Pull out and
leave him there to report them? It
was not to be boped for. The place
It could
mean but one thing.

A mist awept before his eyes, and his
bead swam, Was It only last night
thnt he had worshiped the angel in &
delirlum of bappiness? Apd npow
whatt Weasner, released from n turn
al the saw, wnlked over to the Hower
bed snd, tearing up a handful of rare
ferns by the roots, started toward
Freckles. His lntention was obvious
Black Jack stopped him with no onth

“Yon see here, Dutehy.” he bawled
*mehby you think you'll wash his face
with that, but you won't. A contract’s
n contruet. We agreed to tuke out
these trees nnd lenve him for yon fo
dispose of whiatever way you plense,
provided you xhut him up eternally on
this deal, But I'll pot see a tled man
tormented by o feliow that he can Hek
up the ground with, lopse, and that's
gat, It enises iy gorge to think what
be'll get when we're gone, but You
peadn't think gon're free to begin be-
fore. Don't you lay o hand on him
while I'm here! What do you say,
boys "

“] aay yes'"
Lenn's latest

growled one of Me.
desertors, “What's

more, we're a pack of fools to risk the | kiea, and Jack todded.

dirty work of silencing him. 1 don't |
mind 1ifting the trees we came for, but |

I'm cursed If 1 want blood oun my | thing yourselves.

hands."”

“Well, you aln't golng to get it,” bel
lowed Jack, '““You fellows only con-
tracted to heip me get out my wark

&1 trees. e Delongd To Wessner, and
it sin’t our dea! what happens to him,
It's all plauned safe and sure. As for
killing that buck—come to think of it |
killing Is what be needs, He's away |
to good for this world of woe aoyhow
His dropping out won't be the only
secret the old Limberiost has never
told. It's too dead easy to make it
look like be helped take the timber and
then cut. Why, he's played right into
our hands. e was bere at the swamp
all last night and back agnin in an
bhour or so. When we get our plin
worked out even old fool Duncan
won't lift o tinger to look for hia car
cnss.”

*“You Just bet) sald Wessner. “1

|

owe him all he'll get. But I'll pay!™
he snarled at Freckies

80 it wos killlpg then, They were
| not only after this one tree, but many,

and with Uls body It was thelr (i
to kill his honor. To brand him a

| thief, like them, before the angel, the

lmrd Woman, the dear boss and the

Duncans! Freckles' body sagged
ngnlnst the ropes in siek despalr.

There was no bope of McLean's
coming, They had chosen a day when
they knew he had a big contract al
the south camp, The boss conld nol
possibly come before tomorrow, and
there would be no tomorrow for him.
Duncan was on his way to the south
camp, and the Bird Woman had sald
she would come as soon as she could.
After the fatigue of the party it was
useless to expect her and the angel
today, and God save them from com-
ing!

The swent broke out on Freckles'
forehead. He tugged at the ropes
whenever he felt that he dared. but
they were passed about the tree and
his body several times and knotted on
his chest. He resolved that he would
bear in mind what he had once heard
the Bird Womnn say. He would go
| out bonnily. Never would he let them
see If he grew afrafd.  After all, whai
did it matter what they did to his
body if by some scheme of the devil
they could compass his disgrace?

Then hope suddenly rose high In
Freckles' breast. They could not do
that. The angel would not belleve.
Nelther would McLean. He wonld
keep up his courage. Kill blm they
could; dishonor him they could not,

Yet, summon all the fortitude he
might, that saw eating into the tree
rasped his nerves worse and worse
With whirling braln he gazed off info
the Limberlost. searching for some-
thing. he knew not what, and in blank
horror found his eyes fastened on the
angel. She wos quite a distance
awny. but he could see her white lips
and wide, angry eyea,

Last week he had taken her and the
Bird Womnn ncross the swamp over
the path he followed In golug In frum
his room to the chleken tree. He had
told them Iust olght thnt the butterfly
tree wns on the line close 1o thix path
In figuring on thelr not coming tha!
day he falled to reeckon with the en
thuslasm of the Bird Woman. They
[ must be thers for the study, and the
angel bad risked crossing the swamp
| In aearch of him. Or was thers some
thing In hix room they needed? The
blood surged ln his ears like the roar
L of the Limberfost 1o the wrath of a
| storm

Me looled again, aod B hnd been o
drenm  She wos pot there. Huad =he
been® For his life Freckles eould nm
tell whoether he had really seen the !
angel or whother his strnined enses |
had ploged Dlm the mest eruel ek of
|all  Or was It not the klodest? Now
|I'|e eontlil die with the vislon of her
| lovely fee fresh with him.

“Thank son for that, O Ged”
whispersd  Frecklea,  “'Twps  more
than kind of you, and | don't «'pose |
onght to he wanting anything wore
but If you ean, oh. 1 wish 1 could know
! before this ends If ‘twas me mother” -
Freckles could not even whisper the
words. for be hesltated a second and
| ended--“If *twas me mother did (t!”
Freckles! Oh, Freckles!”
the vole of the nogel came enll
ing. Frecklen swayed forward and
wrenched at the rope until it cat deep
Iy Into hix body.

Black Jack whipped out a revolver
and snntcled the gng from Freckles'
month.

“Say quick, what's that, or It's up

I with you right now and whoever rthal
Is with you!" .

‘ “It's the girl the Bird Woman takes
about with her,” whispered Freckles
through dry, swollen lips.

“They aln't due here for five days
yet" sald \Wessper. “We got on to
| that last week."

“Yes," sald Frockles, *but | found a
tree  covered with butterfiles  and
things slong the east lne yesterday
that 1 thought the Bi-d Woman would
want extra, nod | went to town for
her last night. Bhe sald she'd come
soon, but she didn’'t say when! 1 take
caro of the girl while the Bird Wom
an works. Untle me quick untll she
Is gone. 'l try to send her back.
and then you can go on with your dir
ty work."

“He aln't lylog” voluntetred Wesa
ner, “1 saw that tree covered with
putterfles and him watching around
it when we were apying on him yes
| terday.”

“No, he lenaves Iying to your sort,”

| snapped Rlack Jack as he undld the

| rope and pitched it ncross the room

“Remoember that you're covered every

move yon make, my buck,” beeaution

ed

“Frecklea! Freckles!" eame the an-
gel's Impatient volce, nearer and near-
or

| "Freckles!

“1 must be answering,” sald Frec
“Right here!"
he called, and to the men: “You go on
with your work., and remember one
The work of the
Bird Woman I8 known all over the
world. This girl's father Is a rich
man, and she is all he has, If you
offer burt of any kind to elther of
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otiolgh away nor Ak enough Tor you|

to be hiding in.”

“Preckles, where are you?" demand:
ed the angel.

Soul alck with fear for her. Freckles
went toward her and parted the
bushes that she might enter. 8he
cama through without apparently giv-
fng bim a glance, and the frst words
ghe sald were: “Why have the gang
come 50 soon?
pected them for three weeka yet. Or
{8 thls some special tree that Mr. Me-
Lean neada to fill an order right now

Freckles hesitated. Would a man
dare lie to save himself? No. Bot to
gave the angel—surely that was differ
ent. He opened his lps, but the an-
gel was capable of saving herself. She
walked In among them, exactly as If
she had been ralsed In a lumber camp
and never wulted for an answer,

“Why, your specimen case!” she
ered. “Look! Haven't you noticed
that It's tipped over? BSet It stralght
quickliy!"

A couple of men stepped out and
earefully righted the case.

*There; that's better,” sbhe sald
“Frocklos, I'm surprised at your be
Ing so careless, It would be s shume
to' Lrenk those lovely butterflies for
ond old tree. 14 that a valnable tree?
Why didne't you tell us Inst pight you
were golog to thke n tree out this
morplng? Oh, =ay, did you put rour
onep there to protect that tree fromn
that steallng old Black Jack and bis

gung? 1 bet you did! Well, If that
wasn't bright! What kind of a tree
LY (3

“It's 8 golden onk." sald Freckles

“Like thoes they make dining tables
and sidebonrds ont of ™

Yo"

“\y, how Interesting! she cried. *1
don’t know n thing about thmber, hut
my futher wants me to lesrn abuoul
Just everything | can. | anm golug to
unk bim to let me come here and wateh
you untll 1 know enough to bois a
gang myself. Do you ke to cuf trees,
gentlenfen’y” she axked of the men
with angell- sweelbess.

Some of them looked foollsh and
some grinnsd, but one managed fo say
that they did. Then the nngel's eyes
turned fall on Black Juck, and she
gave the most beauriful little start of
astonlshment.

“0Oh, I almost thought that you were
n ghost!" she cried. “But | see now
that you are really and truly. Were
you ever In Colorndo?"

"No," sald Jack,

(To Be Continued.)

780 rods, 6 inch stay, 34 inches high, 9 bar, American fence, weigh
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Flowers Vs. Shrubbery.
During recent years there has
been a fad for seeding down the
old=fashioned flower garden into
green  lawns, and  substituling

shrubbery on the boundaries of a
home lot or nestling under the
house.  Lovely banks of flower-
ing shrubs are arranged in this
manner, and to one looking al a
homestead as a whole, this foliage
gives the garden a massive and
heavy beauty that may be very im-
pressive, Rightly arvanged groups
of shrubbery should give one con-
Linuous  bloom all the year, by
rotation and barberries or other
colored berries will continue the
touch of oolor all through the
winter, Nevertheless, shrubbery
is at ilts besl only at a distance.
The wvitality that is concerned
chiefly in making the woody fibers
of tree-like  shrubs like syringa
and forsithia, can never produce
the exquisitely delicale colorings
of a tulip or a larkspur, A gar-
den Nower like a rose or a daf-
fodil represents  nature in her
mosl exuberant mwood, and is as
mueh superior to anything shrub-
bhery can produce as Lhe precious
stone 15 belter than the hand-
somest woodwork.

Commissioners Visit Omaha.
From Wadnosday's Dally.

County Commissioners O, R,
Jurdan, M. L. Friedrich and €. E.

Heebner boarded No. 15 this
morning for Omaha, where Lhey
wonlt to call on the wholesale iron,
steel and lnmber companies and
investigale the price of material
going into the bridges this sea-
son.  This is a wise move on the
part of the board, as they will be
in position to allow or refuse bhids
for contraet work for the county,

License Granted at Cedar OCreek.
From Wednesdny's Dally

In a sesqion of the counly com-
migsioners yesterday a license to
run a saloon  was  granted to
Andres Thomsen of Gedar Creek,
{on a pelition of forly-six free-
| holders.
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BARGAIN PRICES ON FENCING

Owin to the late _spring we find ourselves greatly overstocked on woven wire 3
fencing, and are making the following prices on stock on hand for SPOT CASH:

t per 100 rods 1230 Ibs, perrd 34 ¢
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Married in Linooln.

The oflice of Gounly Judge Ris-
ser al Lineoln was the scene of
a quiel wedding aboul noon last
Waednesday, when M. A. Roblyer
of Eagle and Miss Mabel Proston
of Elmwood were uniled in mar-
ringe. The young people went Lo
Lincoln on the Wednesday morn-
ing train, and aboul noon they
appeared at the ofMice of the coun«
ly judge and made known theip
intentions which resulted in se-
curing the necessary document.
They then called upon Judge
Risser o solemnize the cere-
mony, which the obliging oflcial
did in a very pleasant mannes,
The happy young couple relurned
hame on the night train to receive
the congratulations of their
friends, They will make their
home in this village.

The bride is one of Elmwood's
most popgar young ladies, and
during hef numerous visils here
has made many friends, “Major,"™
as he is familiarly known, is an
Fagle hoy and "all wool and a
vard wide,” He is an honest and
industrious young man, and in
the community where he grew to
manhood he is favorably known,
The Beacon Jjoins with thelr

many friends in extending hearly
Kagle Beacon.

congratulations..

The Best Flour in the
Market. Sold by all

Leading Dealers
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them this world has no place far
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: $900 for this elegant 30-horse power car. :
\ $1,200 for the same, only larger and 35 horse power. 3
\ $1.500 for the 45-horse power, still larger. p
:‘ The above models are made in two-passenger, four-passenger and :
\ five-passenger cars—just to suit size of family. \
:- 137" Phone or write us if interested. Cars in stock here for immediate delivery. :
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' Union Overland Company, i
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