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PROLOGUE.
Up in the “Big Snows,” near
¢the dome of the earth, lies the
scene of tRis story of real men

and real women, who have ail of |

.

the virtues of their hardening en-

vironment and few of the failings |

of their more civilized relatives.

This is a tale for reading when |

one is tired of the artificialities
of civilization—or at any other
time when a good story is appre-
ciated. You will find in it ro-
mance and adventure and mystery
mixed in such skillful manner and
in such proportion that no ingre-
dient interfereswith another. Yet
all go to make fine reading for
women who like to hear of brave
deeds and sacrifice for love's
sake and for men with even a
drap of the spirit of adventure
in their veins. And one thing
more—the author has livedamong
the people whose lives he de-
scribes, and he knows how fo tell
a story.

CHAPTER X,
A Kiss and the Consequences.

ELISSE saw little of Jan dur-
ing the day. At noon, Dixon
told hLer that he had made
up his mind not to accom-
pany Thoreau on the trip south. The
following morning, before she was up,
Jan had gone. She was decply hurt
Never before had he left on oue of
his long frips wlthout spending his
lagt moments with her. Outside of her
thoughts of Jan, the days and even-
ings that followed were pleusaut ones
for her. The new agent was as jolly
a8 he was fat, and took an immense
liking to Melisse. Young Dixon was
good looking and brimming with life,
and spont 4 great deal of his time In
her company. For hours at a time she
listened ito his stories of the wonder-

ful world across the seq,

One day, n week after Jan had gone,
he told her about the women in the
world which had come to be a fairy
lnnd to Melisse,

“Phey are all beautiful over there?”
sghe asked wonderingly, when he had
finished.

“Many of them are beautiful, but
none so beautiful as you, Melisse,” he
replied, lenuing near to her, hils eyes
shining. “Do yon know. thit you are
beautiful 2"

His words frightened her so much
that she bowed her head to hide the
glgns of It in her face. Jan had often
spoken those same words—a thousand
times he had told her that she was
beautiful—but there had never been
thig fluttering of her heart before.

There were few things which Iownka
and she did not hold in secret bhetween
them, and n day or two later Mellsse
tald ber friend what Dixon hod said,
i'ar the first time Jowaks abused the
confidence placed in her and told Jean.

“The devil” geitted Jean, his face
blackening,

He stid no more until night, when
the children were asleep, Then be
drew Towaka close beside him on o
beneh near the stove and asked cape-
saly

“My nngel, if one makes an oath to
the Dlessed Viegin and breaks It what
happens?”

He evaded the startled look in his
wife's big black

“It means thiat
domoed unless he to & priest
soom after, doesn't 107 And If there Is
no priest nearer than 400 miles it is o
dangerons thing to do, is it not?"

A fleree snariing and barking of dogs
brought ta the 'I.'.l"_\'
vould hear Crojsset’s mucous volee and
the loud cracking of his big whip

“T'Il be back soon.” sald Jean, closing
the door after him, bul Instend of ap-
proaching Crolsset and  the
dogs e went in the divection of Cam
mins' cabin, He gritted his teeth s
young Dixen's laugh sounded londly
In the cabin, “Two fools!" he went on
ommuning with himself. “Cummins
—Jan Thorenu—both fools!™

During the week that followed Jean's
little black eves were never far Jis-
tant from Cummins' cabin,  Wirhout

ey oS
wiil e forever

T

ronfossis

Gravols door

betng observed he watehed Mellsse und
Dixon, and mot eveu to Iownka did he

glve hint of his growing susplolons
Dlxot was o mnu whom most other
men liked, There wete o fascinallng
frankoess In his volee and mannet,
strength in his broand shotiders sl

goueral alr of ecomradeship dbout him
which swon all hut Jeun

The trap line runbers hegag leaving
the post at the e of the gecond week
and after thlis Mellsse nnd the young
Bnglishman were more together thin
ever, Dixon showed no inclination to
accompuny the gledges, and when they
were gone he and Melisse began tnking
walks i the forest when the sun wis
high and warm.

It was on one of these days that Jean
had gune along the edge of the cariboy
swamp that lay between the Barrens
and the bigher forest. He heard the
aound of volees nhend of him, and &
mowment later he recognized them as
those of Mellsse and Dixon, Hlis face

clguded, nngl hilg eyes snarped fire
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RHiz gilifer
ing eves shot from the Buglishman's
face to the brosh behind hing, and a
piercing vell turst from his lips.  In
voluntardy Dixon started, half turning
his fuce, and before e had come to his
guard Gruvois flang himself under his
arms, steiking with the full foree of

| hiz body against his nutngonist’s knees,

Together thev went down in the
tradl, Thers wis only one sclience now
—that of the forest mun, The lithe,
brown fingers that could have erushsd

the e of & yny, Mstensd themselves

around the Englshmuan's throat, anil |

there cnme ong gasping, quickly throt
tled ory as they tightened In their neck
breaking arip,
“1 will kill you!” sald Jean aguin
Dixon’s arms fell Hmply to his side,
His evesx bulged from thefr sockets,

soe. His face was buried on the other's
ghoulder, the whole life of him in the
grip. He wonid not have ralsed his
head for a full minute longer had there
not come u sudden interruption—the
territfied volce of Melisse, the frantic
tearing of her hands at his hands,

“He is dead!" she shricked, “You
have killed him, Jean!"

Jean looked into Dixon's eyss,

> . O

Heépéered fofth Trom THEGudhes, his
loynl heart beating a wrathful tattoo
when he saw that Dixon darved put his
hand on Mellsse's arm. They were
coming very slowly, the Hnglishman
bending low over the girl's bowed head,
talking to her with strange earnest
ness,  Suddenly he stopped, and be-
fore Jeun could comprebend what had
happened he had beot down and Kissed
her.

With » low cry Melisse tore herself
free. For an lnstant ghe faced Dixon,
who stood laughing into her blaziong
eyes, Then she turned and ron swiftiy
down the trail.

A second cry fell from her startled
lips when she found hersell face fo
fuce with Jean de Gravels. The Hitle

to him,

“He has Insulted you,” he spid sof
Iy, smiling into her white face. “Run
along to the post, my pretty Moelisse”

He watehed her,
the artonlshed Englishman, uotil she

hundred yards away., Then he faced

Dixon,

has ever saffered insult”
gpeaking as coolly as If to a ehild
“If Jan Thorean were here, he wonld
kill you. He is gone, and 1 will kill
you In his place!"

He advanced, his white teeth still
gleaming In o smile, amd not until he
launched himself lke a cat af Dison’s
throat wans the Englishman convineel
that he meant attack.
on stepped a little to one side and sent

on the siile of the head and sent him
flat upon his back in the trail,

Half stunned, Gravols came o his
feet. e did not hear the shrill ory
of torror from the twizt in the teail
| He did not look back to see Moellsse
| standing there. But Dixon both saw
and heard, sod be Iavghed tauntingls
over Jean's head as the little French
man oame toward him  again,
cautiously than before,

It was the firgt thoe that Jenn had
aver come into contact with sclence

more

e darted in again in his quick, eat- !

I ke way and received n Dlow  that
donzed him,  This time he held to his '
foot

“Bah, this s Hike striking & bahy!™

exclnimed Dixon, “What are son fight
ing about, Gravoeis? Is it a erlme up
here to kiss o pretty glel?

“1 am golug to kil you!™
ns coolly ax before,

said Jouan,

Fréenchman was smiling His oves
glittered lke black dismonds,
“Tenp, Jean!™ she sobbed, mnniag |

hall turned Iru:n'

]
disappearad In a twist of the trall a

“It §s the first time that our Mellsss'
e :jf~1|i||.b

In a flash Dix- |

out a erashing blow that caught Jean |

“He Is not dead,” he said, rising snd
going to her side. “Come, my dear,
run home to lownka., [ will not kill
him.” Her slender form shook with
agonized sobs s he led her to the
turn in the trall. “Run home to lo-
waks,” he repeated gently, 1 will
not kill him, Melisse,"

He went back to Dixon and rubhbed
snow over the man's face,

“My God, but it was nenr to it!" he
exclaimed, 48 there cume a ficker of

“l will not kill him, Melisse.”

“Alittle more and
Deen with the mis-

life into the eyes.
e would lave
sioner!”
[ He draggel the Eaglishman to the
side of the (rall and set his buck 1o a
When he saw that fallen
mat's brenth wias coming more strong.
1"- e followd ‘-||I\\'[:\ after Mellsse

Unobservedd, hir
and washed the Blood from his face,
chuektng with huge satisfacton whey
1 he leokell bt himself in the Hitle glass
L which hung over the washhasin

“AlL, my Jowuka, but would
you goess now thar Jean de Gravols

troe, foo:

wint inte the store

A et

had recsived two elomts on the slde
of the head that abhmost sent him into
the blessimd hereafter? 1 wonld not

| | have had you see it for all the gold In
|  There was something tereibly enbn \ this world.
and decisive In his volee. e was not| A yjtle later he went to the eabin,

excited, He was not afrald.  His nin
gors did not go near the long knife in
| hig belt. Slowly the laugh faded from
IDMson's face, and tense lpes gathersd

him.

“Olome, we don't
this,” he urged
tdidn't Hke I

want trouble ke
“T'mosprry—if Melisse

! Jowakn and the children were ut
Crolsset’'s, and he sut down to smoke
a plpe.

up blue clowds of smoke when the door

around his mouth as Jean cireled abhont | opened and Melisse came in,

“Hello, my denr,” he cried gayly,

plpe,
In an Instant she hoad fhang the shaw!

[ Y am going to kill you!" rn;-n»;nw!|
Jean.

It was the sclence of the forest man |

from her hLead and was upon her
knees at his feet, her white face turn-
ed up o him pleadingly, her breath

pitted ngainst thot of another world. | falllng uwpon bim In panting, sobbing

For sport Jean bad plaved with | exoltement

wounded Iyux. His was the quickness | “Jenn, Jean!" she whispered, streteh

of sight, of Instinct—without the oth- | fng up her hunds to Wig face. “Pleaso
t's selence~the quickness of the gront | tell me that yon will never tell Jan

loon that hmt often played this “!""': plense tell me that vou never will,

gnme with his rifle e, of the sledee Tean—uever never never!™

dog whose plipplng fangs carvied death 1 will say nothing, Mellege.”

g0 aulekly that eves conld not follow For o iblng breath sghe dropped
A third and n fourth time he came | her head upon Lis knees. Then sud

within striking distance and *'-"il]'“ll.lll,.ml she drew down his face and

He half drew hls knife, and at the | fissod him

movement Dixoy gprang baek untll his : “Thank vou, Jean, for what you bave

ghoulders touched the brnsh. Smiling. | gone!

Iy Gravols unshenthed the blade and “Whew!" gasped Jean when she had

tossed it behind him in the teall, s | gone, “What {f lowaka had been here |

eyes were llke a serpent’'s In their | ghep

steadiness, and the museles of his body The day following the fight In the

were drawn as tight as steel Springs, | forest Dixon found Jean de Gravols

ready to loose themselves when the
chanee chie I

There were tricks In his fighting ns !
well as In the other's, and a downing
of it began to grow upon Dixon. He
dropped his arms to his side, Inviting
Jean within tench, Suddenly the litie

alone and cume up th him
“Gravols, will you shake hands with
me?" he sald. I want to thank you
for what you did to me yesterday. 1
deserved (L 1 bave nsked Miss Mellsse
to forgive me—amd [ wantl to ﬁllilli"l
bynds with van'
|

hit mouth was agape. but Jean did not |

| is needed here for the carnival

| the old flnsh and e o them,

I ered.

" lier hands tiglitly In his own.
| half minute there was silence, and o

|

| none of the old love glow, nothing of

Senrce hnd he begun sending |

|

laughing at ber with a wave of his |1

Forest Rose Floor

John was " hunderstruck,
never met this kind of man,
*“What the deuce!” be ejaculated,
when e ad come to his senses. “Yes,
1 will shake hauds” t
For severnl days after this Jean |

| oondd see that Melisse made an effort

to evade hWim, She A not visit lowa- |
ka when he was in the enbin.  Nelther
did she and Dxon go sgain into the
forest. The young Englishman spent

e v | PLEADS GUILTY AND HELD T0

ANSWER TO DISTRICT COURT

From Saturday's Dailly.
Padl Nawkmson, the man who
ervaled a disturbance

evening by shooling a revolver on
lower Mam  sireel, appeared in

Thursduy ‘ house,

Local News

From Saturday's Dally.

Hepry Rebine of Manley was n
the ety today attending to some
business  matters at the court

Heney Born of the precinct was

more of Nis time at the store, and | Justice Apcher's court this morn-|in the ety this aflternoon attend-

just before the trappers began coming |
In b went on @ three days’ siedge (rip |
with Crojeset

The

first

change delighted Jean The
thine met Mellsse after the
fight hiz eyes flashed pleasure !

“Jan will surely b coming home
goon,” he grected her,  “What If the
Wirds tell hiw what happensd out there
on the trajly” !

She flushed scarlet

“Porhaps the same birds will tell us
what hns happensd down on the Nel
son House teall, Jean," she retorted

“Poufl! Jao Thoreau doesn't give the
suinp of Lhis smnll finger for the Mac-
Velgh givl!”™ Joan replled, warim iy de
fense of his friend.

“Bhe is pretty.” nughed Melisse, “and
I have just learned that Iy why men
ke to—like them, | mean,”™

Jenn strutted before her Hke a pea-
ek,

“Awm | pretty, Melisse®™

“No-00-0."

he

]

“Then why'—he shrmgged his shows
ders suggestively—"in the cabin"—

“Decause you were brave, Jean. |
love brave men.”

“You were glad that I pummeled the
stranger, then "

Melisse did wpot answer, but he
caught & laughing sparkle in the cor-
per of her eye as she left him,

“Come howe, Jan Thoreau,” he hum-
med softly as he went to the store.
“Come homwe, come home, come home,
for the little Mellsse has grown into a
woman and is learning to use her eyes."

Among the first of the trappers to
come In with his furs was MacVelgh,
He brought word that Jan had gone
gouth to spend the annunl holiday at
Nelson House, and Cummins told Me-
lisse whence the message came.  He
did not obacrve the slight echange that
cume lnto ber face and went on:

“I don't understand this in Jan, He
Did
gou know that he was going to Nelson
House 2"

Melisse shook her head,

“MucVelgh says they have made him
an offer to go down there as chief
man,” continued the foctor. “It
strange that be has sent po explauation
1o me"

It wns n week after the big oarthou
roggl before Jan returned to Lae Bain,
Meollsse b drelve In from the
Churchill fradl, bot while her heart |
fluttered eqcltedly she steeled hersolf
to meet him with ot least an equal
ghow of the calim Indifference with

is

AL

:II‘]'l“

g o answer o
Hiled against
torney Pavior, charging him with
carrying concealed weapons, and
aitflored o ples ol
eharee and will be held o the nexd
of ol
i

L

Kind i cdse 2 quile severe,

tmvhing the prnishment a fne ufl'

fnel more than SLO00 or imprison-

in the  pentlentiary  for a
sl WO Yeurs,
Thirs swall be o leszon to those who
have o habil  of earrving o gun
with them and using it in an in-
iserimmale manner, as many do,

FUNERAL OF 0, . WAEELER
4ELD THIS AFTERNGON

From Saturday's Dally,

The funeral of the late Major
D, H. Wheolor occurred this afl-
arnoon, the body being taken di-
rect o Oak Hill cemalery from
the Burlington station and Lhe
intermen! made in the Wheeler
family  lot. A large escort of
prominent Knights Templers and
Masons from Omaha accompanied
the funeral party, and with the
members of the Plattsmouth lodge
and ML, Zion commandery of the
Tomplers from this eity, acled as
the escorl to the grave, where the
beautiful  ritual  serviee of the
Masonie order was held, and the
remains of this highly respeoted
ecilizen were laid Lo their rest be-
side those of his family, who had
precoded him to the better land.

OPENING OF THE WATERHA
OPERN HOUSE 30 EARSAG

From Saturday's Dally.

The following tlem elipped from
the thiely years ago department of
the Omaha will be of in-
Lerest Lo Lhe older residents of the
eily, will recall the
the Waterman opern
honse was considersd one of the

exceeding

Noews

who MMV A

rence, s

which he bod left her six weeks b
fore, The eooluess of his leave taking
s rnkled bitterly in her bosom, His
hair and bedrd hod grown, covering
the smooth checks which be bhad al
wars kept olosely shived.  His eyes
glowed with dull plensure ns glie stood
witlting for hlu, bot there was none of
There
wiHs 0 stfangeness o s manuer, an
uneasiness in the shifting of his eyes
“Jan!"
Her volce trewmbled; her Hps guly
There wos the old glorious
pleading in her eyes, and before it Jan
bowed his unkempt hend and crushed
For a

shie sald.

that half miutte there came a century
betweesn them. AU Inst Jan spoke.
“I'm gind o see you again, Melisse.
It has seemed Hke a very long time!™
He lifted bis eves, DBefore them the
girl involuntarily shrank back and Jan
frecd her bands. o them she saw

thele old comradeship

fineslt in the state and formerly
stood on the lots where the Jour-
il Soennichson and Holly build.
thEs now sband:

he Waterman opera house al
Plattsmouth was formally opened
with the Fay Templelon ¢ompany
presenting “The Mascotte,” The
sbrueture cost 856,000 and was the
resull of the enterprise of H. Al
Walterman & Son, lumbermen,'

To Return From Hospital.

From Saturday's Dally
This morning J. L. Smith and

Mprs, T, I Smith, of near Mur-
ray, were passengers for Omaha,
where Lhey go o accompany T,
B, Smith home from the hospilal,
where he has for several
weeks rocovering from an opera-
Lion he had performed upon his
arm, which wag broken while he
wis engaged in working with a

hevirn

“You will come 1o supper, Jan?"’
"Surely, Mellss
1

I3 Contimued

Farm for Sale.

1 356-acre farm, four miles from |
Lown, between 50 and GO .'u'!'ll_\sl

mder plow, 7 acres hay land, ba
pasture Running  waler
Seven-room house and olher fm-
provements
Inguire al
& Robertson,

LRI

the of Rawls

10401 f-wkly

olllee

H Yo e Lo Ill}h l' with -'III-IFIII'

constipation. the mild and gentle

Nocls of Chamberiain's Tablels
nakes them especially sutled Lo
VO Clase For sale by F.

Frivke & (o

Paper Napkins at this office,

I- | Water, whore

{threshing machine, He is Teoling

i!rh arm o owill now

| proper shape

Hava Very Fine Dance,
| From Friday's Dally

The M. W, A, aorchestera raturn
ed this  mornimg  from Weeping
they  plaved last
evening al the grand Thanksgiy
*hil

There were 1684 |'|Il:1||d‘_-‘ 0on

ing ball given in Lhe new
hnll
the daonee floor and il was one o
the mosl gquecessful dances given

Lhe evoning an oyslor supper wins
served, whieh was a very ploasant
Lreal

Famous Stage Beauties

luok with horror on Skin Erup

|
|

WAHOO, NEB.

FOREST ROSE

s FLOUR b

Guaranteed to Be the Best on

{ Blulls, Towa,

the compluint | ing to some trading with the mer-
him by County Al-jchants,

Miss  Naollie Low of Teksmnah

guilly to the |arvived Jast ovening on No. 2 and
I\'.t” viil here with A. A
The law in this | and wile for a fow dayvs,

Dolson

Mrs, W. T, Cole and her guest,
Mrs, J. Hoflines, of Leon, [owa,
webe passehgers this morning for
Omaha o spend Lhe day,

Miss Myrile Snell of Benson,
who hasg been visiling Henry Born
and family  Tor a week, depurted
this aflernoon forher home,

Miss Carrie Klieser of Sotuh
Bend and Miss Rhana Towle of
Murdoek are in the ¢ity today, be-
ing guests of Miss Mary E. Foster.

Frank Rhoden, one of the re-
liable farmers from near Union,
was fn the eity today atltending to
some Lrading with the merchants.

Miss Emma Langon, who has
been stayving al the home of Ralph
Haynie, soulth of this eity, return-
ed to her home in Paeifie Junetion
vesterday allernoon,

Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Tunnell and
children of King City, Mo,, who
have been in the city visiting Mrs,
Ada Moore and family, returned
tir their home this morning.

Mr. and Mps. L. G, Todd, from
near Union, accompanied by Miss
Jogsie Todd, were in the cily yes-
lerday afternoon, deiving up from
their home in Mre, Todd's auto-
mohile, )

County  Judge Beeson today
granted a marviage  licensoe Lo
Farl Leray Wyarl, aged 23, of
Thurman, Towa, and Misg Mabel
Thornton, aged 20, of Couneil
The parties will be
married lomaorrow,

Mrs, Sarah Mendenball and son,
John Mendanhall, of Pacifle June-
lion, and Mrs, M, J. dodsey of
Overlon, Nob., who have been here
visiting William Mendenhall and
family for a few days, departed
lnst evening for their home.

Mrs, Everelt Fields eame oyver
fram Pacific Junetion this morn-
ing lo do some shopping, While
here she called at this offiee and
subsceribad for the Daily Journal.
Mrs. Fields returned to her home
this afternoon on the 2:40 frain.

Mes, H. A, Clutter of Washing-
ton, lowa, and Mrs. Joseph Mes-
sersiith and  daughter, Goldie,
and Prinl Latham of Lineoln, who
have heen visiting al the home of
William MeCauley and wife, de-
parted  this morning  for their
hame,

Clarence Beal, who 1= atlending,
gehool ol Perd, came  (n last
evening Lo visit over sanday with

o I yon arve preparved.” | mineh betber and it 18 hoped {hit |
heal up in |,

his parents, M, M, Heal and wife.
Clarenee of the leading
alhletes at the Normal sehool and

1=

one

Lis very popular with his school

A |lnm»:u1 al Washington and is in-

in thal city, During the course ..!'l

1

1

les,

I, A Wilson, government in-
speclor, was in Lthe elly yeslerday
pxamining Lthe hooks of Distriet
Clerk Robertson Mr, Wilson s
conneeted with the naturalization

speeling Lhe books of the various
naluralization agents in the stata,

Byron Read, who has been sufs
fering from blood poisoning for
several  weeks, and  had  the
Lthuamb of his lefl hand removed a
fow days ago, wax in the eily Lo-

day He js getling slong nicely al

[this thme, but the injueed mem-

tiong, Blotehes, Sores or Pimples, | ber still  2ives bim considerable
Fhey don't have them, noe will any | piin
| e, ".|Jn LR “Ih".'\‘l- Arnien
Salve, It glovifies  the face.| My and Mrs, Frank Marler of
Fozema or Salt Rheum vanigh he the vicimnily of Murras et Lhe
fove (L, IL cures sore Lips, ehap= | gighl ol Mypard aod then deove
ped  hanis chilhlains heals | b Lhis ety his morning  for a
burns, euls and brudses Un< | vigit al Lthe home of Mr, Marlor's
equiied Tor ples Only 28c al .| sisler, Mrs Magrie Mason, Mr,
(s, Fricke & Co [arul My Marler were  plensant
(eallers al Lhas  olllee, and while
We wish o eall yvour attention here ponewed their subseription to
to the facl thal most infeclious | this paper,
disenses, sueh as whooping 1'nr!'.'ll.|
diphtheria and searel fever, are Mrs, O, J, Davis of Syracuse,
gontracted when the ehild hoag a| Neb,, and her sister, Mres, B, M.
eold, Chamberlain's Cough Rem- | Rannsavill of  Denver, departed
edy will quickly cure a cold and|for Syracnse yosterday, afler
greatly lessen the danger of con<fspending a few days al the homes
tracting these disoases This|of Mrs. Martha Wetenkamp, thejr
remedy (8 famous Tor ils cures of [sister<in<law, and Ray Howard,
colds, It conlaing no opium or|their nephew. Mrs. Davis expecls
olher narcotic and may be given| o shorlly depart for Lancaster,

the Market
-SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS —

lo a child with implieit eanfidenoe,
Sold hv F. (i, Rricke & Co,

California, where she will spenpd
a year visiting relatives,




