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PROLOGUE.
Up in the "Big Snows,” near
the dome of the earth, lics the

scene of this story of real men |

and real women, who have all 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
anme is tired of the artificialities
of civilization—or at any other
fime when a good story is appre-
alated. You will find in it ro-
manoe and adventare and mystery

: in such skillful manner and

) such proportion that no ingre-
dient interfereswith another. Yet
oll 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
drop of the spirit of adventure
én their veins. And one thing
more—the author has livedamong
the people whose lives he de-
scribes, and he knows how to tell
a siory.

CHAPTER XIV.
Temptation.

HF dogs were sitting upon thelir
haunches walting when Jan
and Kazan went back to them.

y Over a fire Jan hung his cof-
fee pall and a big chunk of frozen carl-
bou meat and tossed frozen fish to the
hungry dogs,

With his sickness, his deathly feel-
ing of loneliness and heartache, there
had entered into Jan now a strange
sensation that was almost execitement
—an eagerness to fasten the dogs in
thelr traces, to hurry on in splte of his
exhaustion to that place which Thorn.
ton bnd told him of—Prince Albert—
and to free himself there for all time
of the thing which had oppressed him
sinee that nlght many years ago when
he had staggered into Lac Baln to play
hig violin as Cummins' wife died. He
reached Inside lis skin cont, and there
he felt papers which he had taken
from the hole in the lob stick tree.
They were snfe. TPor twenty years he
had guarded them. Tomorrow he
would take them to the great company
at Prince Albert. And after that—aft.
er he had done this thing, what would
there remain in Hfe for Jan Thoreau?
Perhaps the company might take him,
and he would remain in ecivilization.
That would be best—for him, He
wonld fight agalost the ecall of his for-
ests ns years and years ago he had
fought against that eall of the other
world that had filled him with unresi
for a time, He bhad killed that. If he
ild return to his forest he would go far
to the west or far to the enst. No
pne that had ever known him wonld
fear again of Jan Thoreau,

Kazau had crept to his blanket, dar-
ing to encroach upon it inch by Inch

until his great wolf head lay upon
Jan's arm. It was ten years ngo that
Jan had tnken Kazan, a llitle half

blind puppy that be and Melisse had
chosen from a litter of half a dozen
stronger brothers and sisters, Knzan
was all that was left to him now. He
loved the other dogs, but they were
not ke Kazan., He tightened his arm
abhout the dog's head Exhaustion
and the warmth of the fire made hlmn
lrowsy, and after o time he slept,
with his hend thrown back ngalnst the
tree

Something awoke hlm hours after
ward. He opened his eyos and found
thot the fire was still burning bright-
iy. Om the far slde of it beyond the
dog #at Thornton. A look at the sky,
where the sturs were dying. and Jan
knew that it was fust before the gray
break of danwn. He sat upright
Thornton Innghed softly at him and
puffed out clouds of smoke from his
pipe.

“You were freezing,” he sald as Jan

stared, “and sleeping llke a dead man. |

I waited for you back there and then
hunted you up. You know, I thonght"—
He hesitated and Knocked the ash
from his pipe bowl. Then he looked
feankly and squarely at Jan. “See
here. old mun, if you're hard up—had
‘rouble of any sort—bad lnck-got no
woney—won't you let me help yon
out?"

“Thank you, m'sieur; I huve money,”
sald Jan. *1
with the dogs

prefer to sleep outside
I guess 1 would have
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eyes, Then he turned to his
upon the sledge,

“I've got meat and coffee and hard
biscuits,” he sald. “WIill you have
breakfast with me?"”

It was early afternoon of the fourth
day later when Jan and Thornton
refehod Prince Albert,

“We will go to the offices of the grent

pack

compnny,” said Jan. “We will lose no
time."
It was Thornton now who guided

him to the century old bullding at the
west edge of the town, It was Thorn-
ton who led him into an office filled
mogtly with young women, who were
Inboring at oleking machines, aml (it
was Thornton who presented s square
bit of white eard to o gray halréd man
at a desk, who, after reading it, rose

with him. And a few moments lnter
a door opened, and Jan Thorean alone
prssed throngh it, his heart quivering,
his Dbreath choking him, his  hand
elutelilng ot the papers In his breast
pocket,

Ountside Thornton walted,  An hour
passed nmed still the door did not re
open.
curionsly at Thornton. Two givis at
typewriters exchbanged whispered opin
fon= a% to who might be thiz wild look
ing creature from the vorth who was
taking up an hour of the subcommis
sioner’s time, Nearly two honrs pass
gel before Jan appetared,  Thornton,
gtill patient. rose us the door opened
His eves first encountered the staring
face of the subcommissloner. Then
Jan coune ont,  He had aged five years
in two, hours,
to his shoulders, n strange pallor in his

cheoks, To Thornton his thin face
geemed to have grown thinner. With
howed head, looking nowhere but

ahend of him, Jan passed on, and s
the last door opened to let them out
into the pale winter sun Thornton
heird  the mued sobbing of his
breath, His fingers gripped Jan's arm.
s eyes were binzing.

“If vou've getting the wrong end of
auvthing upe there,” he erfied flercely:
it you're In tronble, and they're tak
Ine thee Wood out of vou, tell me, and
' put the clamps on They'll
Ik the devil when they buck Jack
needs money 1o

"vim!
Thornton, amd 1 W
show ‘em so V've got half o milllon to
[ tesiely "em the game!”

“Phnnks strugeled Jan,
',-'Iruim: to keep o lump out of his
|I|I1'-rnl “It's nothing ke that. [ don't
need money,  [Malf 4 million wonld jnst
i bout what I've given away up
there.”

He elutehed his hand for an Instant
| to the empty pocket where the papers
|il:u| Lieen,

That night. leaving Thornton still at
supper in the lttle old Winilsee hotel,
Jan slipped away and, with Kazan at
his heole, crossed the frozen Sagkateh
ewan to the spruce forest on the north
shore. He wanted to be alone to think,
| to flght with himself against a desire
| which was almost overpowering him
Onee, long he had Jald his sonl
bare to Jean de Gravois, and Jean had
|glven him comfort. Tonight he longaed
[to g0 to Thornton as he had gone to
Jean and to tell him the same story
nmd what had pnssed that day in the

m'sleur,”
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been stif with the frost if yon had |[office of the stitbeommissioner. In his
not come You have been here all | henrt there had grown something for
night ¥’  Thornton that was stronger than rriend

Thornton nodded,
“And It 18 morning!" exclalmed Jan,
riging and looking above the spruce

tops. “You are kind, m'sleur. 1 wish
I might do as much for you

“You can,” sald Thornton quletly
“"“Where are yon going from here?’

“To the company's offices at Urince

Albert. We will start within an hour.”
*“Will you take me with you?
Thornton nskod
“With pleasure!” evled Jan. “But It
will be a hatd journey, m'sient I
must hurry, and you may not be ac

customed to running behingd the dogs’

Thornton rose and stretched out o
hand,

“It can't be too hard for me,” he
anid. "1 wish"

L slilp—something that would have made
him fight for him and die for Kim as
he  wonlkd fonght and died for
It was n feeling co-
by 0 bhellef that gomething was

have
Jean (e Gravois
e ted
troubling Thornton: that he, oo,
1ol nud_n

which he was trying to eonceal

wihs
grief
And
yet he fought to restraln blinself from
eomfiding In his friend. It wonld
except by relley
| big him of #n part of his mental burden
A week=It might be the
ner hnd told him-—-and it
would be over. Lights were out, und
people were In bed when be and Kazan
returned to the hotel, but Thornton was
.}n;-_ sitting by himself In the gloom, as
Jon lipd Orst seen bim at Le Pas,

with a loneliness

new

lo no good

he Knew

ten days

sibeammiss|

Jan

ﬂ
He stopped, and something in his low
volece made Jan lopk straight into his |
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st down beside him, There was an
unensy tremor In Thomton's voice

| the truth from Jan's lips In n low, chok- |

| you understand?
from his chair, bowed and shook hnnds |

There was n tired stoop |

| |u-fn:'u.

e It more

| Thorean, I swear that 1s all!” |
“And you are golng back Into the |
gouth "
“Yes, I am golng back into the
south."

untll his own secret almost wrung 1t |

“river
| est, sllent, hinck

The man ot the desk glaneed

when he sakd:

“Jan, did you ever love 2 woman--
love her until yon were ready and will-
ng to die for her?

The suddenness of the question wrung |

ing volce. For an lustant he thought
thut Thornton must have guessed his
secret,

“Yes, m'sleur.”

Thornton leaped toward him, grip-
ping hls knees, and the wmisery in his
face was deeper than Jan had ever
seen it before.

“1 love & woman—Ilike that,” he went
ontensely. A girl-not a woman. and
she Is one of your people, Jun—of the
north, as Innocent as w flower, more
beautiful to me than—rthan all the wo-
men [ haye ever seen before. She is

at Oxford House. 1 am golng home to
—to save myself.”

“Save yourself!” ecried Jan.
she not loyve you?"

“8She would follow me to the end of
the earth!"

“Then"—

Thoroton straightened himself and
wiped his pale foce. Suddenly he rose
to his feet and motioned for Jao to fol
low bim. He walked swiftly out into
the nlght and still faster nfter that un
til they passed beyond the town., From
where hie stepped they could look over
the forvests fur Into the pale light of
the south.

“That's hall for me!" spld Thornton,
pointing. “It's what we eall clyviliza.
tion—but it's mostly hell! 1 wish Lo
God 1 could stay here—always!"

“You love her,” breathed Jan,
can stny."

YT can't,” groanad Thornton. 1 ean't
—unless’'—

“SWhat, m'sieur?’

“Unless 1 lose everything—Dbut her"

Jan's fingers trembled as they songht
Thornton's hand,

“And everything is—1s-—nothing when
you give It for Tove and happiness." ho
urged. “The great God, 1 know"

“Evervthing” erled Thornton. “Don't
I sald everything!”

“Does

*“You

e tarneml nlmost flercely upon ]ll?l‘
companion. “I'd give up my name-
for her, T'd bury myself back there In

the forests aml never go out of them--

for her. 1' give up fortune, friehds,
loke myself forever—for her Pat 1
onn't,  Good God, don't you under

stomd 7

Jnn stared,
dark

“I've spenl ten years of worse than
hell down there with a woman,” went
on Thornton, It happens among us
frequently, this sort of hell, 1 come
up here to get out of it for n time
You know There |8 a woman
down there who—who Is my wife,
She would he glnd if 1 never returned
She s happy vow when | am awdy,
and 1 have been happy for a thme, |
know what love 8. 1 have felt it |
have lived . God forglve me, bot 1
am almost tempted to go back to hep!”

He stopped at the change which haodl
come in Jan., who stood as stralght
and a= st as the blank sproce be
hind them, with only his eyes show-
ing thut there was life In him, Those
held Thornton’s They burned
npon him through the gray gloom ns
he had never seen hnman eyes burn
He walted, half startled, and
Jun xpoke, In volee
nathing of that which Thornton saw
In Wik eyes

It wns low and soft, aml. though 1
had that which rang Hke steel, Thorn
ton conld not have understond or fear

His eyes grew large nnd

How

1"1 (L]
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“M'sleur, how fur have you gone
with her?”
Thortuton understood aond advaneed

with his hands renching out to Jan
“Only as far ns one might go with
the purest thing on earth,” he sald, 1
hiave sinned fo loving her and in let-
ting her love me, but that Is all, Jan

The next day Thornton did not go.
He made no sign of going on the sec-
ond day. 8o it was with the third,
the fourth and the fifth, ©On each of
these days Jun went once, in the after-
noon, to the office of the subeommis
sioner, and Thornton always accompn
pled him. At times when Jan was not |
looking there was a hungry Hght in his :
eyes ns be followed the other's move-
ments, and onee or twice Jan caught |
what was left of this look when he |
turned unexpectedly, e knew what |
wns In Thornton's mind, and he pitied
him, grieved with him in his own heart |

gell from his lips
The ninth day was the last day
Jan Thoreru

for r
in a dazed sort of way |
he listened nx the subcommissioner
told him that the work was ended.
They shook hands, It was dark when
Jan enme out from the company's of
fleces, dark with s pale gloom through |
which the stard were beginning to glow

with n gloom, Neghtened still
motre Inthe north with the rising lires
of the northiern lghts, Alone Jan stood
for m few moments closa down to the
Across from him was the for
renching to the end
of the earth, nmd over it, llke a signnal
Hght, beckoning hilm baek to his world,
L]w MULLIN s Itx shafts of red

ghiostly

‘sound that & koew

and @i TR0 & He
tame to him faintly »

‘thére
ant walling
wag the volee
from that world. and at the gpound the
halr rose nlong Kazan's spine, and be
whined deep down in his throat. Jan's
breath grew quicker, Ms blood warmer.
Over there—apeross the river—his world
wns calling to him, and he, Jan Tho-
rean, was now free to go. This very
night he would bury himself in the for-
est agnln and when he lay down to
sleep 1t would be with his beloved stars
above hilm, and the winds whispering
symptthy and brotherbood to him in
the spruce tops,  He would go—now, He
would say goodby to Thornton and go

He found hhpself running, and Ka-
aun ran beside bhim, He was breath-
less when he came to the one lighted
street of the town. He hurrled to the
hotel #nd found Phornton sitting where
bhe had left him.

“It Is ended, m'sieur,” he erled in a
low volee. It Is over and 1 am going.
I am going tonight."

Thornton rose, “Tonight.,” he re-
peated.

“Yes, tonlght—now. | am golug to
plek up my things, Will you come?

He went abiead of Thornton to the
bare little room In which he had slept
while at the hotel. He did not notice
the change In Thoruton until he bad
Hghted a lamp. Thornton was look-
ing at him doggedly, Thete was an
unplensant look in his face.

“And 1--I, too, am going toulght," ha
sald,

“Into the south, w'sienr?”

“No; into the north." There was a
flerceness In Thornton's emphasis. He
stood opposite Jan, leaning over the ta-
ble on which the light was placed.
“I've broken loose,” he went on. “I'm
not golng south, bock to that hell of
mine. !'m never going south agaln.
I'm dead down there—dead for all time.
They'll never hear of me again. They
enn have my fortune, everything, I'm
going north
you peopleg and God and her!"

Jan sank luto & chailr; Thornton sat
down in one neross from him.

“1 am going back to her," he repeat-
ed. “No one will ever know."

e could not acconnt for the look in
Jun's eyes gor for the nervous twiteh:
Ing of the lthe brown hands that
refched half across the table.  'Thorn-
ton wouldl never know that Jan's fin-

gers twitehed for an Instant in their

old mad desire to leap at & human
throit

“You will not do thut,” .bhe said
quietly

“Yes, 1| will.” repllsd Thornton, *'I

have wade up my mind
stop me but death.”

“1 will stop yon,"” sall Jan, rising
iwlgo, “and | am not death.”

He went to Thortton and placed his
two hands upon his shoulders, and in
lis eves there glowal now that gentle
Hght which hod muade Thornton loye
Il w8 he had lovidd no other man on
eairth.

“Mistenr, 1 will stop you,” he sald
pgain, speaking as though to o brothey
“Rit down [ am
sotmething, and when 1 have tolil you
this you will take my hand, and you
will stane Thorean, | thank the

golng o tell yoy

Buy,

gront Goil that something like this has |

nappeted biefore and that It has come
to my eurs o thioe to sive the one |

love,! St down, wa'slene™
Continued
Yi will Hind  thal draggisis
evarvwhore speak well of Clinimn-
berinin's Cough Remaeds T
Koow from long experience in the
silee of it that in cases of coughs

and eolds {1 can always be depend-
il und that
and safe o taks I
(i, Fricke & Co.
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sile by |

I'm going to live with |

Nothing can |
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From Wednesday's Daily,

Will Rummel was in the cily
vesterday afternocon atlending Lo
some (rading with the merchants,

Clarence and Albert Colner were
!pa_-m-ngr-r- this afternon for Om-
faha where they visited for a few
houprs

W. A, Laughlin of Greenwood
wits i the ity vesterday looking
[after some business matters at the

¢ourt house.
JoW Holmes and family tholor-
el 1o this ety this afllernoon

o thedr home al Mureay
Hend o

Ly @l
u=iness matlers

Charles Miller, the sturdy Ger.
i farmer from =soulh of the
redurned thes afternoon from
Omaha, where he has been for o
few days allending
ness malters.

JoF, Weherbein and wife de-
parted this afternoon for Newman
Girove, Neb., 1o attend the funeral
of rs, Weherbein's  sister, Mrs,
Rose Jensen, which will be held
there lomorrow,

Dr. G. H. Gilmore of Murray
wis a passenger his afternoon
for Omaha where be was called
on bugsiness matlers. Mrs. Gil-
more and Mrs, J. A, Walker ae-
companied the doelor o the eity,
Mrs, Walker departs  tomorrow
for entueky and Tennessee for a
pleasure trip.

(MR

to some busi-

From Friday's Daily.

Charles Ulrich  and wife werg
among the Omaha visitors today,
going Lo that eily on No. 15 this
norning

James Holmes and wile of Mur-
riy were in the oity Loday atlend-
g to some business matters for
.:n short Lime,

| W. G, Boedeker entie up from

Mureay lasl evening g his fine
|
fantomobile 1o loak aller  some
IIIh‘l“r'l'- ol husiness,

Mrs, Luke Wiles and  Miss

Ursnla Haimer were Omaha visil-
ors todav, whore Lhey allended to
<o business mallors,

L:./D
anl
Ll

Hiatt, the Mureay mereh-

WiE n on No, 23

for Omahn Lo nl-

endd Lo business mallops

b near Muorruy
in Lhe ety this afternoon al

pussengEer
.'l“l'l oy

Beckinan of
Wil
"'11‘11',1'_ bk

sotpe watlers of bhusi.

mess with the merehanls
ek L

Il|1 = it

Johin and wife deparliod

rpoon for Chimaha e e

| SR Fiv 4 MmMessipe

dnnouneing

|||l1 Hiness ol [lh'll :.'r'.lnui‘-un.
Charte Vallery and sister, Mrs

Toan Tilson, ol

et \]I;I'l'il\, were
||-.|--nr1-_|-|-‘ s aning on No.
15 for Omaly v ook after busi-
ness matlers
J. 1. Smitln andl danghleran-
[law, Mes, Hermaon Sooth, drove up
from thetr  furm near Nehawko
fthis morning noid wepe THERIRITTE
vrs for Chnadhin
‘I Mrs.  Bertha  Douthetl  and
doavghter, BEdith, of Osceoln, lowa,
Iwho hase beer” here visiting the
I“-‘I guns Tor o short thme, depart-

Lo 1= moradng for Lthetr Bome

{ I L Mueisinger, one of the re
THINL farmers ol the county,
dbeve o this morning Trom his
favm in Faght Mile Grove (o al-

tetidd Lo sotme bisiness mallers

| hovw

i3
M. Joarnetl, one of the
peraus voung farmers of
Nehawka, was in Lhe cily yeslar-
day doing some trading with the
local merchants. We are glad to
g Lhe farmers  of that seclion
come Lo Plattsmouth to trade, as
they will find the merchants here
sell goods  cheaper  Lthan else-
where,

When you hayve a hilions altack
give Chimnmberlnin's Tablets a trial,
Thev are excelelnt. For sale by

i, Fricke & Co,

SEAL ON EAGH SOUL

“Am I using Ned Cross Christ-
muas Heals?"  peiterated o good-
nalured old cobbler as he looked
up from the shos he was repair-
g to Lthe PEISON W ho stood bloek-
ing the doorwiy of the litkle shop,
and who hud asked the questdon
originally. “1 don't know®ofl
them.  What are Lhey Tor?” ha
nsked.

When told that the little stiok-
ers wore being sold all over Lthe
Uipdledd Blates Lo radse money Lo
prevent tuberculosis, the eobbler
became very mpaeh interestbed,

“Now, I call that a good eauss,'”
he deawled, T ean't afford many
because T don't gel very  muach
work away out here in thig end of
toown, bul you can leave ma len of
T

“No, T don't weile any  lellers
ad T don't send any  Chrmslinas
packnges,  There's just me and

the old woman eft, | ean’t use
my seals that way, but 1'1) tell you
I ean use them, | will stiek
a sonl on the sole af overy ghoe T
{lap !

COAL

and

- FEED

We are now handling a complete
line of coal. Call and let us quote you
| pricea for your fall and winter coal,
| We handle wheat, oats, corn and
chop of all kinds.

Ind. Telephone 297

Nelson Jean & Co.

for Christmas

We have them all Sizes, all Prices and all Kinds—from

$1.25 Up to $26.00

E.G.Dovey&Son




