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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 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
Preckles’ sweelest dream 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 Mc-
Lean’s timber gang.

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

Lord and Lady O'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
wants rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain to whom
thought of repentance comes {00
{ate.

CHAPTER XX,
LOYE AS A REMEDY.

HE caught Freckles' hand te
her breast, and, bending over
bim, looked deep Into Dhig
stricken eyes

“*Angel. | give you my word of
honor that I will keep right on breath-
ing' That's what you are golng tc
promise me,” she sald. “Do you say
1

Freckles hesitated.

“Freckles,” imploringly commanded
the angel, “you do say it!"

“Yis," gasped Freckles

The angel sprang to her feet,

“Then that's all right' she said,
with a tinge of her old time brisk.
ness.  “You just keep sawing away
ke a steam engine nnd | will do all
the rest,”

The eager men gathered about her

“It's going to be n tough pull to
get Freckles ountr,” she sald, "bat it's
our only chance. You four there get
on those wagon horses and rvide to
the sleeping tent. Get the stoutest
cot, a couple of comforts and a pil-
low. Ride back with them eome wiy
to save time. If you meet any other
men of the gang send them on here
to help carry the cot. We won't risk
the joit of driving with him. The
rest of you clear a4 path out o the
rond. and, Mr McLean, you take
Nellle and ride to town Tell my
father how Freckles 18 hurt and that
he risked it to save me.  Tell him
I'm golng to take Freckles ro Chileago
on the noon traln and |
to hold {t if we are n little inte. I
be ean’t then have a specinl ready ot
the statlon and another on the [t
burg ot Fort Wayne, so we enan go
atraight through You needn’t mind

leaviog us.  The Bird Womnan will bhe
here soon
When thes stood  ready to M0

Freckles the angel bent over him n
o pns don of tenderness

"“Dear old Limberlost guatd, we'pe
going to Iift you now,” she 1]
mpect vou will faint from the puin
of it. but we will e Just as easy o
ever wo¢ onp, and don't yon dare

forget your prowmise!

A whimsieal half smliie tonched

Freckles' quivering lps

.\-l-..r':. can n man be remembering
a promise when he ain't knowing?
he askoed

“You can” sald the angel stoutly,
“becavse n promise means g0 much
more to you than it does to most men,”

A look of strength flnshed Into
Freckles' face st her words,

“T am ready.” he sald

With the first touch his eyes
a mighty groan was wrenchoed from
him, and he lay senseless, The angel
gave Duncan one panle stricken look
Then she =et her lips and gathered her
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forees agiin

“1 gueas thnt's n good thing” sbhe
sald. “Mavhe he won't feel how we
are burting hime. O, boys, are you
belag quick and gentle?

She stepped to the side of the eot
and bathed Freckles® face. Taking his
hand in hers, she gave the word to
start, She told the men to ask every
ablebodied man they met to join them
go that they could change carriers
often and make good time.

The Bird Womnn insisted upon tak-
Ing the angel into the carriage and fol.
lowing the cot, but the angel refused
to ieave Freckles nnd suggested that
the Bird Woman drive ahend, pack
them some clothing, and be at the sta-
tion ready to accompuny them to Chi
eago. All the way the angel walked
beside the eot. shading Freckles' face
and holding his hand. At every pause
to change carrlers she molstened his
face nnd lips and connted each breath
with hearthrenking anxlety.

She scarcely knew when her father
jolned them, and, taking the branch
from her, slipped an arm nbout ber
walst and nlmost eneeled her along
To the clty streets and the swarm of
curious, staring faces she paid no more
attention than she had to the trees of
the Limberlost, When the traln pull
od in and the gang placed Freckles
aboard, Duncan made ¢ place for the
angel beslde the cof.

With the best physiclan to be found,
and with the Bird Woman and Me
Lean in attendance, the four hours'
run to Chiengo began. Not for an In-
stant would the angel yield her place.
or allow any one else to do anything
for him. The Bird Woman and Me
Lean regarded ber In amazement
The only time she spoke was to nsk
McLean If he was sure the speclal
would be ready on the Plitsborg line
He replied that It was made up and
walting

At B o'clock Frecklea lay strotehed
on the operating table of Lake View
hospital, while three of the grentest
gurgeons n Chieago bent over him
At thelr command, McLean pleked up
the unwilling angel and carried her
out to the nurses to be bathed, have
her brulses attended to, and be pmt
to bed

In a place where It Is difficult to sur-
prise people. they were nstonizhed
women uas they removed the augel’s
dainty stained and rorn . clothing.
peeled off bose muck baged 1o wer
llmbs. soakad the dried loam from her
gllken halr and washed the beantiful,
ecratehed. brulsed, dirt covered body

The angel fell fast nsleep long before
they had finished, and lay deeply un-
consaclous, while the fight for Freckies'
life was belng waged.

Three days later she was up early
and hovering neur reckles' (door

The surgeon was with him. The
angel had been told that the word
he brought that morning would he
final, so she curled up in o swindow
seat, dropped the curtains behind her,
and, In dire anxlety, walted the open-
Ing of that closed door.

Just as it unclosed, MeLean came
hurrying down the hall and op to the
surgeon, but with one glance at his
face he stepped back In dismay, and
the angel, who had risen, sank to the
seat agaln, (oo dazed to come forward.
The wen faced each other. The
angel, with parted lips and frightened
eyes. bimt forwnrd Io tense nnxlery,

“1--1 thought he was dolng nleely "
faltered Mclean

“He bore the operntion well” re
plied the surgeon, "and his wonnds
are not necessarily fatal. [ told you
that yesterday, but I did not tell yon
that something else would proliably
kill him, and it will. He need not die
from the accldent, but he will not
live the doy out because he so evi-
dently prefers death to life. If he

want him | were full of hope and ambition to lve,

my work would be easy, If all of you
love him as you prove you do, and

| there s unlimited means to give him

anything he wants, why should he

| desire death?”

| what he desires

“Is he dying? demanded MeLean

“He 1s." sald the surgeon. “He will
not llye this day out, unless some
strong reactlon sets In at once. e |

s0 losw that

nature
It he Is
lesire life

preferring
cuunot
141} l.L'ﬂb

denth to life,
overcome his nertia
he must be made to

“Then be must dle"
“Does thnt

snld MelLean,
mwean that you know
ind cannot, or will
not, supply It

“It menn sold Mel.ean desperately,

“"that 1 kootw svhint be wants, but it 18 |

as far removed from my power to give

| It to bim ns it wonld be (o give him n
I star The thing for which he will dis

| very shortly.”

| I8 dear to the past expresslon,

bhe ean never have"

“Then you must prepare for the end
sald the surgeon, turn-
ing abruptly away

MeLenn enught his arm ronghly

“Look bere!" he erled In d.-a;;n--r-;lllnu.
“You say thot as if 1 could do some-
thing If 1 would. [ tell you the bos

I would

do augthing—spend upy sum, Yon hivoe | pered: '

notiosy] and repeatedly commented on
the souug girl with e 1t & It
chilid that e wants!
| to adoration, and keowing be
be anything to her, be
to life 1 Goad's
do about t¥"
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e worships ber

»

A0 nevet
prefers death
what ean 1
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Bargain

“Barring that missing hand, 1 never
bandled o finer man,” sald the surgeon, L
“and she seems perfectly devoted to O.Q

I I‘.:In.'\.\".:}" cannoet he have hert™ 0:0

*“Why ¥ echosd \1‘-1 oun "Why ?

Wesa L
Well, for a good many reasons 1 told

| you he was my son. \ni. ]!!'-lulllf_\' knew &
| that he was not. A little over a year | @

| ago | bad never seen him. He jolned
one of my lumber gungs from the rond
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Prices on Gasoline

Owing to the fact that we are crowded to the limit

He is o steay. loft at one of your homes | 6@ ‘ av STy o lagngey |8

for 1f|lll‘ l:’rl:-nldlqum.t h:-rp 111\1 II“ILL':I'.:(-. o fUr r()()n] dnd I]‘l\ e nO bp‘lce tO p’roperl'} dlbpl‘]y Our gaS"
| When he grew up the superintendent - - .

o i ot (0 8 trval man, e | 45 oline engines, we are are going to close them out at the
ran away and landed in one of my ! - - .

T et e & €Xtraordinary low prices listed below:

o have tnlked of ber. She has II:'.t'S‘ o - . - .

::lr-f. rltilll‘:I:II:;.' hnt'klln i:;}'mnulh ll!r.u-k .§: One 71" h. p. (:h(l])le Lllgllle .............................. £170.00

1 acrosa the sen for generntions " Fatrhe A " W 2 " »

o, e W o o genesiont |9 One 4 . p. Fairbanks-Morse Engines. ..................... 15000

only child, and there Is great wealth. | 47 One 2%5 h. p. Waterloo Boy Engines................... ... 57.00

He sees It more plainly tha ny one A i ' ‘ndi !

Fle sotn it moes piah “"[m.[:; axy octe 030 One 2% h. p. Hired Hand Engine . . s ey e 40,00

boy but death 1f it is the angel that 1s | § Two 1's Waterloo Boy Engines............. oy - ] .. 3750

required to save him.”

The angel stood between them.

“Well, | guess pot!” she cried. “If
Freckles wants me afl he has to do s
to say so, and be can have me!"

“That he will never say,” sald Me-
Lean at last, “and you don’'t under-
stand, angel. | don't know how yom
came here. | wouldn't have hud you
bear thut for the world, but since you
have, dear, you must be told that It
tsu't your friendship or kindness |
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Freckles wants; it 1s your love.”

“Well, 1 do love him,” she sald sim-
ply.

MeLean's arms dropped helplessly.

“You don't understund.” he reiterat-
od patlently. *It isn't the love of a
friend. or a comrnde, or n sister, that
Freckles wants from you; it is the love
of a sweetheart. And If to save the
lfe he has offered for you you are
thinking of belng genervus and fm-
pulsive enough to sacrifice your future
—in the abapence of your father it will
| become my plain duty, as the pro-
tector In whose hands he has placed
you, to prevent such rushness. The
very words vou spenk and the manoer
in which you say them proves that you
are n mere child nnd have not dreamed
what love 18"

“1 have never had to dream of love,”
she snld proudly. 1 have never
known nnything else in all my (ife
but to love every one and to have
every oze love me. And there hns
never Deen Apy one so  dear a8
Freckles. If yon will remember, we
bave been through a good deal to-
gother | do love Preckles, Just as
1 say 1 do | don't know anything
about the love of sweethearts. bur |
fove him with all the love In my
heart, and 1 think that will satisfy
Liim, "™ P

“Surely It ought!™ matiered the man
of knlves nnd nneets

“As for my father.”
angel, “he at onee told me whist he
learnd  feom you aboyr  Freckles.
I've &nown all von know for seveenl
nweeks That knowledge didn’t chunge | (0 you.
your love for bim g particle. | think [ bity  I's awin
the RNird Waoaman Ioved Hlm more | don’t Know Low,
Why should yon two huve all the | hint Freckies, | love sou | mnst
i pereeptions there are? My father b ve _'l‘ul:l. HWOd W 1 s | s
s pever unrensouable. He weon't og. | DAFbe £'d better Kb you nest.”
peet me not o love Freckles, or oot She heavely nld her fuverist. quiv
to tell bim so, if the telling wili anve uring lips om bis Her bresth, ok
Bl Iclurm— bloviu, wns I bls gostris, wi

Ste  dorted  past  Melean  ionto | her .lmlr 10lllt'lll'{l s Fuee
KFreckles' room, closed the door “m“ “Freckles,” she panted, “Freckies
vrped the key. (1 didn't think It was In you to Iw

Frickies 1ay rafsed on a Hat pit lm‘““'
jow, hix body immovable [n o plaster | | Yean, aogel:
cust, Dis walmed arm, as always, big- | %9 """;'k"'*‘
den. ‘I'he angel's beart nehed at the | Yo% waid the angel, "downrici
chunge in bis appenrance. He seem. | PEAD. WheU vbe Kinses you, it vul
ed so weak, so utterly bopeless and Ihad finy mercy at all yunfl Kldn Dok
s0 alone. She conid see that the night I’ ust a Metle bit. Now, I'm guing (o
bhad been ong long terror,

For the first time she tried pntting ‘I‘ ittle.
hergelf In [Preckles’ place. What would |
it mean to bave no parents, no home,
no name? No name! 'That was the
worst of all, That was to be lost,
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vontinued the

“l1 LOVE YOU

BETIRER THAN ANY OUF,
FURCK LER,

whien | renlly nein

Musn to you?" gusp

You agren't too sick to telp
me just a lttle, Freckles?"

(To Be Continued.)

“Freekles, | <1'm tryfng to make e
Cun't vou nelp e Just a4 e
ard gl wionel 6|

| try It over, nnd | want You te beip e |

| —
| l Meet With Mrs. White.
! From Wednesday's Dally.

|

The 81, Mary's  Guild of St

Luke's ehureh were enlertained in
“Idn'v Troubles Attack Pl.tt"i a maost "||f|'\llllll' manner In Mrs,
mouth Men and Women,

White al her rooms al the Riley
Old and Young, hotel yesterday afternoon. The

lndies held theiy regular business
session al the usual time, and
during this session made final are

Kidney ills seize young and old,

[ Often come with Hittle warning,

[ B uri o 4 it aatrlv 4 -
.\ hildren suffer in their early | s pgoments for the carnation sale,
fars
! l‘_‘" _ .- which they will hold on next Sat-
. Aan't control the Kidney seore- urday afternoon, After the busi-
ions,

ness session the ladies indulged
in plying the busy needle, pon-
versation and other amusements,

Giirls are languid, nervous, suf-
ler pain.
Women

worey, can't do daily

If vou have
\JH-

You must reach Lthe cause
Kidneys,

Mrs, Mary Armsirong of Bur-
linglon, Towa, who has been a
the | guest of her nephew, Sheriff Quin-

ton, for n few days, departed this
are for|#fternoon  for  Council  Bluffs,
lowa, where she will visit relatives
for a Ill}‘w.

any form of kidney

Doan's  Kidney
weak Kidneys

The following testimony proyes
their worth:

Wilhiam Gilmour, farmer, four
miles south of Plattsmouth, Neb,,

Pills

CASTORIA

says: “Doman’s Kidney Pills have

been used with the best of resulls For Sxiiats it Ghishens.

e my family,  The patient had n‘ m Yﬂ .IH m m
been  suffering  inlensely  from B

lameness in the back and could o

gel no lasting relief until she he- Signature of

gan using Doan's Kidney Pills.
They did more o cheek Lhese
troubles than anything else Lhat
had proviously been taken,™
| For sale by all dealers.
o0 eonts, Foster-Milburn  Co.,
[ New York, sole agents for the
Enited States,
Hemember the name
und lake no other,

Price

~Doun's

| White Plymouth Rock Eggs.

I White Plymouth Rock eggs for
[sitle al 23.00 per hundred, Mrs,
Gieo, A, Kaffenberger, R F. D. No,
(2, Plattsmouth,

LI MeMaken vesterdas moved | 1€ Best Flour in the
in the big botler alb the waler Market. s°|d by all
||'l;ml_ which has been waiting for

Leading Dealers

the new loundation Lo seltle.

tndeed—utterly and hopelessly lost, The
angel Urfed ber bands to ber dazed
head and reeled ns she tried to face |
that proposition. She dropped on her | &
knees by the bed, slipped her arm un-
der the plllow, and, leanlng over
Freckles, set her lips on his forebend.
He smiled faintly.

“Dear Freckles," she sald, “there 8
a story In your eyes thls morning, |

Freckles drew a long, wavering

tell me?" !
|

breath

“Angel,” he begged, “be generous!
Be thinking of me a lttle. !'m so
nomesick and worn out, dear angel,
be giving me back me promise. Lot
me go?' |

“Why, Freckles!" faltered the angel, \
“You don't know what you are nsking
‘Let youn go!' |1 cannot. 1 love \-n||
better than any one, Freckles. | think |
von are the very finest person | ever
knew. 1 have our lives all planned, ||
want you to go to be edvented and
learn nll there {8 to know about slug- |
fng Jjust ns s0OnD 08 you are
enongh. By the time you have com-
pleted your education 1 shall Imwl
finished college, and then I want,” she |
choked on It a second, "I want you to |
be my real knight, Freckles, and come
to me and el me that yon-Illke me—a
little. 1 bave been counting on you
for my sweetheart from the very first, |
| Freckles, 1 cun't give you up oniess |
| you don't llke me. But you do lke
| me—just a lttle—don’t you, Freckies?"

Freckles Iny whiter than the cover
let. his eyes on the celllng and his |
breath wheezing, The angel awalted |

his answer o second. nnd when Doule

caine, she dropped her erimsoning fuce
beslde .bim oun the plllow and whis |

vad
well |
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$900 for this elegant 30-horse power car.
$1,200 for the same, only larger and 35 horse power.
$1.500 for the 45-horse power, still larger.

The above models are made in two-passenger, four-passenger and
five-passenger cars—just to suit size of family.

147 Phone or write us if

Union Overland Company,

I Agents Eastern Cass County, Union, Nebraska [N
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interested. Cars in stock here for immediate delivery.
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‘ Delicious refreshments were
WOrK, served by the hosless, Lh
Men have lame and aching )
backs. | - 4
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