PROLOGUE.

A young man and a beautiful
young woman, lost and alone in
a wilderness for months, half
starved and in daily peril of
death from wild beasts and still
more savage Indians—this is the
central theme of the most fasci-
nating romance that has come
from Emerson Hough's pen.
Read and you will learn how
love came to them; how they
conducted themselves in this iry-
ing, unconventional situation;
how the man’s chivalry and the
woman's puarity held them stead-
Jast to the ideals of civilization,
and how the strange episode
brought tragedies, estrangements
and happiness.

CHAPTER XIX,
Hearts Hypothecated.

HE next morning at the proper
hour I started for the Sheraton
mansion. This time it was not
my old horse Satan that I rode.

My mother told me that Satan had
been given over under the blanket
chattel mortgage and sold at the town
livery atable to some purchaser whom
she did not know, who had taken the
horse out of the country. I rode up
the little pitch from the trough road
and pulled the gate latch with my rid-
1ng erop. And then, as though it were
by appointment, precisely as I saw her
that morning last spring—a. bundred
years ago it seemed to me—I saw
Grace Sheraton coming down the walk
toward me, tall, thin. Alas! she did
not fill my eye. She was elegantly clad
as usual. 1 had lefer seen dress of
skins. Her dainty boots clicked on the
gravel. A moccasin would not.

1 threw my rein over the hook at
the iron arm of the stone gate plllar
and, hat In hand, I went to meet her:
I was an older man now. [ was done
with roysterlng and fighting, and the
kissing of country girls all across the
land. 1 dld not prison Grace Sheraton
aguist the stone gate plllar now, and
kiss her agalonst ber will until she be-
came willing. All I did was to lift her
hand and kiss her finger tips.

She was changed. [ felt that rather
than saw It. If anything, she was
thinner, her face had a deeper olive
tint, her eyes were darker, Her ex-
pression wns gay, feverish, yet not
natural, as she approached. What was
it that sat upon her face—melancholy,
or fenr, or sorrow, or reseatment? 1
was never very bright of mind. I do
not know,

“1 am glad to see you," she sald at
length, awkwardly,

“And [ to see you, of course.” 1mis-
doubt we both lled.

“It I8 very and, your home coming
thus,” she added, at which clew 1
caught gladly,

“Yor, matters could hardly be worse
for us."

“Your mother would not come to us.
We asked her, We feel deeply mortl-
fied. But now we hope you both will
<come."”

“We are beggars now, Mlss Graee,"
1 said. “1 need time to look around, to
hit uwpon some plan of life. I must
make another home for myself and
for'—

“For me?" Sbhe faced me squarely
Bow, eve to eye. A smile was on her
lips, and it seemed to me a bitter one,
but 1 could not guess what wns hid.
den in ber mind, 1 saw lher cheek flush
slowly, deeper than was usual with a
Sheraton girl.

“For my wife, ns soon as that may
be,” 1 nnswered, as red as she,

I learn that you did not see Calanel
Meriwether,” she went on politely-

“How dld you know It?"

“Through Captain Orme."

“Yes,” sald 1 quietly, “1 have heard
of Captuln Orme—much of him, very
mueh” St 1 could not read her
face.

“He was with us a long time this
summer,” #he *resumed presently.
“Some two weeks ago he left, for
Charleston, 1 think. He has much
business about the country.”

“Much business,” [ assented, “In
many parts of the country. But most
of Al with mcw wé she nrmy, 8o Cop-
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rain Orme—sines we must call him eap-
tiuin nnd not minlster—was so good as
10 lnform you of wy private matters.”

“Yeu Again ghe looked at me
squirely with defiance. 1 know all
about it 1 know all ubout that girl.”

S0 there it was, But 1 kept mygelf
under whip hapd st “1 am very
glad. It will suve me telling you of
my=elf. It 15 not ulways that one has
the good fortune of such early messen-
gors”

o on”
abiout her™

“1 have no pratses to sound for her.
1 do pot wish to speuk of this If you
prefer to hear it from others than my-
aplf"

She only smiled enigmatically, ber
mouth erooking fn some confidence she
held with herself, but not with me.
“It wase nntural” she sald at last
slowly  “Douhbtless 1 wounld have done
ag she did. Doubtléss any other man
would have done precisely as you did.
That {8 the way with men, * After all, I |
suppose the world s the world and |

she suld bitterly: “ted .ne

that we are nas we are. The girl who
{s closest to n man has the best chance
with him. Opportunity 1s much—very
much., Secrecy is everything.

“Why sheuld you not both bave done
50?" she resumed bitterly. *“We are
all human."

“Why should we not have done what
—what Ia It that you mean?” 1 de-
muanded of her.

“Why, there was she engaged to Mr.
Belknap, as I am told, and there were
you engaged to a certnin young lady
by the name of Grace Sheraton very
far away., And you were convenlently
lost—very convenlently—and you found
each other's soclety agreeable. You
kept away for some weeks or months,
both of you forgetting. It was idyllic
—ideal. You were not precisely babes
in the wooda. Youn were a man and a
woman. | presume you enjoyed your-
selves after a very possible little fash-
jon. [ do not blame you 1 say I
might bhave done the same. [ should
like to know It for a time myself—
freedom. 1 do not blame you, only"
she sald slowly, “in soclety we do not
have freedom. Here [t Is different. |
suppose diferent laws apply, different
customs,”

“Mlss Graee,” safd 1, 1 do not 1o the |
lenst understand you. You are not the
same girl 1 left.”

*“No, | am not. But that Is not my
fanlt. Cnnnot a woman be free as
much as # man? Have | not right as
much as you? Have you not been
free?”

*One thing only I want to say,” I re-
joined, “and It Is this, which 1 ought
not to say at all. If you mean any-
thing regarding Ellen Meriwether, |
have to tell you, or any one, that she is
clean—mind, body, soul, heart—ns
clean a8 when [ saw her first.”

“Do you know, I lke you for saylng
that!" ghe retorted. *“I would never
marry 8 man who knew pothing of
other women—I don't want a milksop;
and [ ®ould not marry a man who
would not lle for the sake of a sweet-
heart. You lie beautifully! Do you
know, Juck, I belleve you are a bit of
n gentleman, after all!

“But tell me, when is the wedding to
be?" This last with obvlous effort,

“You have not advised me"

“Oh, 1 beg your pardon. 1 meant
your marringe with Ellen Meriwether.
I supposed, of course, you had quite
forgotten me!"

“Ellen Meriwether is already mar-
ried.” I sald to her, with a calmness
which surprised myself. Bnt what
surprised me most was the change
which came upon her face at the words
—the flush—the gleam of triumph, of
satisfaction. I guessed this much and
no more—that she bad had certain
plang, and that now she had other
rpinns, changed with lghtning swift-
ness, and by reason of my words,

“Lisutenant Lawrence Belknap and
Mlss Ellen Merlwether were married,
I presume, some time after 1 started
for the east,” I went on. *“But they
wers never engaged before our return
to the settlements. It was all very
suddenly arranged.”

“How llke a story book! 8o he for-
got her little incldents with you-all
[summer—side by side—dny and night!
How romantie! [ don't know that I
could have done so much, bad I been
a man, and myself not gullty of the
same Incldents, At least, he kept his
promise."

“There had never heen any promise
at all between them."

“Then Captaln Orme was quite mis-
taken?"

“Captain Orme does not trouble him-
self always to be accurate.*

“At least. then, you are unmarried,
Jack?"

“Yes, and llkely to be for some
years."

Now 'her face changed once more
| Whether by pnlanof her qywn or not I

gentle—shall 1 'say a more beseeching

look? Was it that 1 ngain was at her
withe, {!ILi old associations awakened?

Or was becanse she was keen,

shrowd |m1 in control of herself, able
to mike plapns to her own advantage?

1 ennpot tell us to that. But [ saw her

face soften, and ber volee was '.,'I‘I‘l”ﬁ
when she spoke
[ *What do you mean, Jack?" she
| asked

if there waos not love and caress in
| her tones then I could not detect the
counterfeir. 1 retterate, 1€ I shonld live
n thonzand yvears I shonld know noth-
ing of women., nothing. We men are
but toys with them.

Had it been left to my judgment to
pronounce 1 should have called her
|(-mntin:l now a genuine one. Mocking,
| bee wy, nod It wonld have suited my own
| mood.  But what wna it now on the
Pace of Grace Sheraton, girl of a proud
family, woman I once had kissed here
nt this very place until she blushed—
kissed until she warmed, antil she—

But now | know she changed once
agaln, amd [ koow that this time I
rend her look nright. [t was pathos on
her face, and terror. Her eye was that
of the stricken aotelope In dread of
the pursuer,

“Jack,” she whisperad, “don’t leave
me, Jack, I sbhall need yon!"

‘Before 1 could resolve any questions
in my mind 1 heard behind us the
gound of appronching hoofs nnd there
rode up to the gate her brother, Harry
Sheraton, who dismounted and hitcbhed
his horse near mine, saluting me as he
pushed open the great gate. It was
the first time | bad =een him since my
return.

“Am | intruding?’ he asked. “I'm
awfully glad to see you, Cowles, |1
henrd below you were home. You've
hid a long Journey.'

“Yes.” 1 answered, “longer than 1
had planoed by many weeks. And
now 1 am glad to be back once more
|Nn in answer to his turning toward
{ his horse as though he would lenve us

‘You are looking well, Harry. Indeed,

[sverything In old Virginin is good to
see again.”

“Wish 1 ¢ould be us polite with you
{[ave you been sick? And, I say, you
:lltl meet the savages, didon't you?"

‘ 1 knew he meant the sear on the side

of my neck, which still was rather evl-
|dent, but I did not care to repeat the
old story agaln. “Yes" 1 answered a
bit shortly, “rather a near thing of It
1 presume Captain Orme told you?* 1
turned to Miss Grace, who then admit-
ted that she had heard something of
the surgery which had thos left its
mark. Harry seemed puzzled, so I
saw It was news to him. Miss Grace
relleved the situation somewhat by
turning toward the house.

“l am sure you will want to talk
with Jack,” she sald to him. “And lis-
ten, Harry; you must have him and
Mra. Cowles over here this very even-
ing. We cannot think of her lving
alone at the old place.”

! was still ‘an engaged man. Evl-
dently nothing otherwise had been dls-
cussed in the Shernton famlily coun-
ells, If any such had been held. If never
(sultor In O} Virginia rode up in sor-
| rler case than mine that morning as 1
{came to call upon my fancee certalnly
dlﬂ never one depart In more uncertaln
| trame of mind than mine at this very
{ moment. 1 presume that young Shera-
ton felt something of this, for be began
awkwardly to speak of matters related
thereto.

“It's nwfully bard,” he began, “to see

know It must be hard. But [ say, your
father must have plunged heavily on
those lands over west In the moun-
tains. I've henrd they're very rich In
conl and that all that was necessary
was slmply cash or credit enough to
tide the deal over till next year's
crops.”

"My father always suld there was a
great fortune in the lnnds,” I replled.
“Yes, 1 think another year would have
seen him through, but that year was
not to come for him."

“But couldn't funds be ralsed some-
how, even yet?' 1 shook my head.

“Well, I'm not so sure,” he went on,
embarrassed. “My father and I have
been talking over these matters, and
we concluded to ask you If we might
not take a hand in this, At least, we
have ngreed all along that—In this cnse
you know—you and my sister—we have
planned definitely that you should live
in your old place. We're going to take
that over. The redemption time haa
plenty of margin, and we ean't allow
those people to come In here and steal
one of the old Virginia places in that
way, We nre golng to artange to hold
that for you and my sister, and we
thought that perhnps in time some-
thing could be worked out of the rest
of the property In the same way. That
s, unless Colonel Meriwether, your
father's partner, shall offer some bet
ter solution. 1 suppose you talked It
over with him?"

“I did not talk with him about It at
all,” sald 1 dully. For many rensons 1
did not eare to repeat all of my story
to him, “None the less, it seems very
generous of you and your father to
take this Interest in me. It would be
very churlish of me If T did not ap-
preciate it. But I trust nothing has
been done as yet"—

“You trust not? Why, Cowles, you
spenk as though you did not watnt us
to do 1"

“T do not,” said L

“Oh, then"—

“You know our family well enough.”

“That's true. But you won't be of-
fended If T suggest to you that there
are two sides to this, and two prides,
All the country knows of your en-
gagement, and now that you hove re-
turnad 1t will be expected that my sls-
ter will sot the day before long. Of
course, we shouldn't want my slster
to begin teo faor dgwoeoh, dash it

cynleal, contemptuons she might have |

| Cowles, you know whit | mean.”™

“I presume 80" sald 1 to him slowly.
“But suppose that your sister should
offor to her friends the explanation
that the change In my forlunes no
longer leaves desiruble this alllance
with my family ™

“Do you suggest that 7T

“l have not done so.”

“IMus she suggested (€7

“We have not tnlked of It, yet It
mizht Lo haed for Soge gistor 10 share
a ot #o humibe, 0@ ED Mheertain.”

“That 1 presyme Will be for her to
decide.” he sald slowly.

“By Jove! he broke ont at length,
flushiing ns he turned to me. “It 1s
bard for a fellow to tell sometimes
what's right, lsn't It? Jock, you re
member Jennle Wilinms, aeross under
Catoctin?™

*1 thought youn were golng to make
a match of It some time,"” 1 sald.

“Prettiest girl In the valley,” be as-
sented, “but her family 18 hardly what
we would eall the best, you know.™

“Then why did you go there so often
all Inst yvear?" | asked him.

“Joack,” he sald, “it's all through. 1
want to ask you, 1 ought to marry
Jennle Willlams, but"—

Now 1 looked at him full and hard
and guessed. Perhaps my face was
grave. | was beginning to wonder
whether there was one clean thing in
nll the world

“0Oh, she can marry,” went on Harry.
“No difficulty about that, She bhas an-
other beau who loves her to distrae-
tion and who doesn't In the lenst sus-
pect—a decent sort of a fellow, a
voung farmer of her own closs."

“And in your bellef that wedding
should go on?

He shifted uneasily.

“When (8 thls wedding to be? 1
asked

“Oh, oaturally, very soon” he an-
gwered. 1 am dolng as handsome n
thing ns 1 know how by her. Some-
times it's mighty hard to do the hand-
gome thing. even mighty bard to know
what Is the handsome thing Itself”

“Yes," snld 1. But who was I that |
should judge bim?

“If you were just where 1 am”

usked ITarry Sheraton slowly, “what
would you do? 1'd lke to do what is
righit, you know."”

“Ohb, no, you don't, Harry,” 1 broke
out. “You want to do what 15 easiest.
If you wanted to do what is right you'd
never nsk me nor any one else. Don't
ask me, because 1 don't know. Bup-
pose you were in the ense of that other
young man who loves her? Suppose he
did not know, or suppose he did know.
What would be right for him?"

“Heavy end of the log for him," ad-
mitted he grimly. *“That's true, sure
as you're born."”

“When one does not love a girl and
sees no happiness in the thought of lv-
ing with her all his life, what squares
that, Harry, In your oplolon?”

“I've just asked you,” he rejoined
“Why do you ask mo? You say one
otght to know what Ia right in his own
cnse without any such asking, and 1
say that fsn’t always true. Oh, dash
it all, anyway. Why are we made the
way we are?”

“If only the girl In each case woﬂl
be content by having the handsome
thing done by her!" sald I bitterly.
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why Triner's American Elixir of
Bitter Wine 18 recommended as o
pemnedy in several diseases, al-
though he was of the opinion that
every disease has its own remedy,
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in every medieal book about the
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FARMS FOR SALE.

160 aores, all feneed and eross-
fonead, 126 acres in cultivation,
balanee in pasture. House whieh
gost %3.500.00; barn which holds
16 head of horse and 10 tons of
hay; well with wind-mill; also
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horses, corn crib which will hold
3.000 bushels corn; waler I8 sup-
plied by two good wells; this
place is all fenced and eross-
feneced. Price, $130.00 per acre;
£4.000.00 casgh, balanee long time
al & per cent. For further par-
ticulars in regard to these farms
sen Oor wrile

V. M. MULLIS, Plattsmouth, Neb,
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