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PROLOGUE.

This rerarkable tale, in which
each character is sketohed from
life by a master hand, goes be-
meath the surface of modern so-
clety and lays bare the canker at
the root. Like all Mr. Dixon's
work, it is a tale of American
Fife, essentially true in the picture
# draws and done with a swing-
ing power which brings ils dra-
matic scenes home to us. The
aplendid strength of the tale lies
in the conflict between James
S¢uart and Nan, in which love
and greed of wealth straggle for
mastery.

CHAPTER V.
Struggle.

HE longer Stnart wrestled with
the problem of Nan's ylelding
to the lure of Blvens' gold the
maore bhideous and hopeless it

beczme. He begun to feel that he bad
been to blame. Why had be allowed
e foolish pride of n lovers' guarrel to
keep them apnrt for two weeks?

When he came downstairs he paused
at the door. Harrlet was playing and
ghnging ngain, nnd the soft tones of her
valoe were henling. He walked gently
to the door of the music room, leaned
agminst the panel and watched and
Hstened.

AL last she stopped reluctantly, tip-
ped her golden head sideways in a co.
quittish little triumphant movement
amd in the quaintest imitation ef a
man's voice sald:

Y[ congratulate youn, Miss Harriet—I
Hke that very much!™

“Do you, professor? Oh, I'm so giad
to please you!"

She shook her curls with genuine de-
Mght and played out the little dialogue
with vivid lmaginary touches.

Stoart Inughed.

The gir! leaped to ber feet, blushing
seariet, rushed to his side and seized
his band

“Ddd you see me, Jim?
foolish

“Qertainly vol. 1 quite agree with
the professor. Youn will some day sing
before kings and queens, little girl.”

e left hoer waving and smiling to
him from the steps. He walked with

Was 1 very

new vigor nnd o deepening sense of |

gratitude to ber  His breath deepeved,
and his step grow frm and swift, He
wouldl dght for his swn. [He wonld go
gtreaight to Nnn and laugh at this anp
pouncement. fle would compel her to
hear him, It was an absurd hour to
cull, but all the better

®rs. Primrose’'s greeting was 80 cor
diet, so genulnely friendiy, that for a
moment he was puzzied, Comld It be
posmible he had misjudged ber?

She pressed hls hand warmly and
lngecingly, .
“Oh, Jim, Y"in so glad you've coine!

Yo Lnve vou stuyed away so long?
M was 50 loollsh of you You gave up
without a struggle. 'm shocked be
youi! measure 41 Nan. | told bher that
his millions would never bring bappl

ness unless bher heart went with them |

~thnt her love for you was a thing
ghe conldn't Iny nside as o cloak she
Bad worn, | told Nan the day she
prowmwised to murry Mr. Bivens that yoo

were worth n dozen such men, no mat- |

ter bow many millions be bad, Yon
ve anlways beew my cholee—you
Mnow that"”

Stuart could control himself no iong
er. He rose and (aced Mrs, Primrose
with a look which brought ber elo
guence to an abrupt end

“Ses, Primrose, for once in my life
1 am going to tell you the truth. Yoo
have always been my bitterest foe
You brotzht Nan 1o New York to get
ber away from me”

The mother's eyes biazed with bon
ot wrath

“Yes, 1 did; and 'm giad 1 did it-
yoo ungratefnl wretch!”

“And you hLave always been busy
polsoning her mind agalost me and
eorrupting  her lmagination  with
fdreams of a life of luxury.”

“And, thank God, I've soceeaded at
st 0 bringing ber to her senses In
tme (0 save her from throwing herself
awny on you. Jim Btuart!"

As Mra. Primrose left Noan quietly en.
terod the room
battls in a proud deflunt smile, She
was tolally unprepnred for the way in
which Staart met het

With a quick step
seized both her
tond
pass)

e was at her glde
hands In a grip of tlevee
mess and o low tones of vibim
iy sald

.

TﬂEROOT OFEVI

Her face wos set for |

|
|

“This (hibk don't go with me, Nan
1 won't accept it I'm golog to fight—
fight for my own—for you are mine—
mine by every law of God and man,
and you are worth fghting for!™

The hard smile of deflance melted
from the beautiful face, and n fush of
tenderness slowly overspread ber
cheeks. It was sweet to be loved lke
that by u strong, masterful man. She
gtarted to speak, and bhe ralsed his
hand:

“1 kmow. dear, you sald our enguge-
ment was broken. 1 don't belleve you
mean it. | couldn't, The news of
your engagement to Blvens came us ¢
bolt out of the blue sky. 1 refuse to
accept such nn act as tinnl. You did it
out of plaue. You don't mean It Yon
enn't mean It! 1 told you the other
dny | had a surprise for yon. | hnve
s worth & day. You promised me
{on-- I the country before our foolish

quarrel, | want it now. You will
| come?

She hesttatod v moment nnd salid:

“Yea ™

Within an hour they hnd reactied the
hills overiooking Gravesend bay, and
the mugnificent sweep of water below
the Narrows. Nan had searcely spoken
oh the way, answering Stuart's ques
tinnx in frlendly nods, smiles and mon.
orylinblas

“Before we go farther,” Stuart sald
when they had left the car, “1 want to
show you a model bome a friend of
mive has bullt out here.  I's my ldeal,
and 1 think you'll like iL."

As they entered the gate, half hid,
den In the hedge, the girl exclaimed:

“What n lovely little place!"

A gardener who wus walering some
flowers on n sign from Stuart honstened
op the grovel walk and opened the
door

Every window commauoded entranc
Ing views of the bay and ocenn. Ev
ery ship enteriog or teaving the hurian
of New York must pass close and vonld
be seen for miles golng 1o seu

§ fore™ - -1 T
"!n:_' toward Sea Goie

L send ber lote devdock today

When Stuart (loally led Nan out ob
! the broad versudsy of the second fpo

dhe wis in a Dutter of escltement over |

! the perfection of Its detidls
“I think It's womderful, Jim!" sbe
[ excinlmed, with

— e —

“) think it wonderful, Jim!"

never seen anything more nearly per
fect. Whose is it?"

Stuart looked fnto her dark eyes with
desperate yenrning.
| “It's yours, Nan!"
| *Mine?”

“Yes. dear; thiz 18 my secret. I've
been bullding this bome for you the
pust year. ['ve put all the little mon:
ey my father gave me with every dol
lar 1 could save. It's paid for, and
'lu-rv'- the key. 1 meant to ask you
out here to fix our wedding day, |
agk you now. [Forget the nightmare
of the past two weeks, and remember

i only that we love each other.”
Her lips quivered for just an In

enthusingm ST

stanl, and her bnnd gripped the vall
of the vernnda

(" You kaow that yon love me”™

“But ['ve discovered,” shie went on
with bantering. half challenging frandk
ness. “that | love lusury too | pever
knew bow deeply nmd passionsioly i
piusd 5 moment, lopk
“lan' that e
anchorage of the Atlantie Yacht elub?

“Yes" e ahswerald impatieodly

“Then hiars Mr, Bivens ynreht, the

 blz. ugly hlack one Iyiag vlose inshore

Fle told me be wonid
e was
talking last night of a wedding cruise
In ber to the Meditorennean. | con
fous, Jim, that | want to shine, o soc-
covdd and dazsie and rejen. This s
pertinps the one chance of my Nie.”

“Do yvou hold yourself so cheapt™

“You can't renllze how wmuch the
power of willlons means to 8 womin
who ohifes nt the Hmitations the world
puts on her sex IUs oo late" -

“Don’t, don't say It, Nan!™

“Why not be frank? This Httle cot
tage & 0 gem, | adinit.  Bur I've seen n
splondid  palice =t in fowers and
glenming with subdued light Son
muxie steals through its halls mingled
wilh the Inughter of throngs whoe love
and admire me  Its baoguet tables are
Inden  with the costliest delleactes,
while Hverted servants hurry to and
fro with plates and goblets of gold™
Stunrt seized her arm with flerce
streugth rhat burt.  “You shall not do
this Lideoux thing. You are mine, |
tell you, and | nm bigger thau money.
I have the power to think, to create
Idens, to crente beauty —the power that
remakes the world | expect to have
all the money we =hall need In the
years to come we shall be rich whether
we seek It or not. Bt the sweeres!
days of all life will be those In which
wo fight side by side the first battles of
Iife In yonth and poverty when we
shall count the pennies and save with
care for the lirtle ones Cod may send
us."

"“But e

with steam up

ix short, Jim. | can have
things now  [le has alrendy promised
them—a palace In town, another by
the sen, o oreat eastle In the heart of
the bive southern mountping we used
to witeh as clilldren and armies of
sprvants to Jdo omy aAding 1 oean live
now.’

“And you
tinse) Hie®

“1 want them™

“My Goil. Nan
Husn't the life
veru? To e
snity The

enll these trappings and

haven't you n soul?
within no meaning for
sl laxorey I« sheer in
possibilitios of personnl
mxury hve boen exhausted thousands
of yeurs aen s commonplace, vl
gar and contemptible  1f you wish for
power why choose the lowest of all {ts
formst The way you are entering ia
worn bare by the feet of mlilllous of
forgotten fools whose bodiea worms
have enten. Not one of them lves
toduy even in i footnote of history"
"And yet, Jim, you know ns well ns 1
do that money Is the sign of success
and power; Its absence, of fullure and
wenkness If you make n mistnke in
your earver yon c¢ian correct It and be
gin agnin  Belng & wowun, | cunnot,
for marringe Is my only cireer. A
mistake now would be to me fatal"™
“Aud you fre making the one tragic
mistake no repentanee enn undo  The
dellbgrate choive of evil, Kuowing It to

be ovil  Your besrt 38 adpe=mine, |
el youl BPoyonadeny It

Sgoin e seized ber loowd, gropped i
fHercely nnd looked into ber eyes with
temsier, senrching guave,

Nan tooked awa)

‘Oh, Nun, dear, belleve me!™ he
pletded. “You can't deny this voice
within the soul and lve, Dappiness 1y
joside, not outside, dear.”

The lover pauased o moment, over
swpne with his emotion, and he knew
by the quick rising apd falling of the

2irl's brenst thot o battle was raging

Quick to see his ndvantage, bhe drew

her geutly insule

“Hoe, Nan, there are no clienp bpita
tlons In here, ne vialgiar ornaments
which wenn nothing. This home will
be o real one beenuse it will have &
sonl. Thiere calh be no course of menial
tnsks within its walls becnuse its work
shidl be gloritied by the offl tmmortal
song of love aud Nle”

Stunrt leanwd close and spoke in n
low tense voice:

“And Wt will always be beautiful,
Nan, becuuse it will be peuetrated with
the touch of your hand  Hvery plece
of furniture will glow with that radi
ance, Gold nnd preclovs stones enn
have no such luster. See, here | have
planned to place your pluno, There
will be no music on earth like the
songs Lhose throbbing strings sball
make to my soul when they quiver be-
neath the touch of your hand."

The lover slipped his arm gently
around the girl's yielding form, her
head drooped on his shoulder, the great
dirk eyes bliinded with tears For a
moment he held her in sllence, broken
only by a deep sob. His hand touched
her balr with the tenderest gesture as
e whispered:

“We can only know a few real
friends in this world, denrest. But one
great love comes to any human soul,
and life is nll too short to lose a single
dny.la

“Hush--hush, Jim!*® the girl cried in
angulsh. “Don’t say any more, please.”

“Tell me that It's all right, dear,” he
urged. “You know you cannot leave
me now, Yoo know that you love me
and that your love is a deathless
thing."

“Yes, yes; | konow,” she
“Buot I'm golng to marry him. 1 can't
help it. The spell of his milllons Is on
me, nnd 1 enn't shake it off.”

With n determined effort she drew
herself from his embrace and in hard,
cold tones continued:

gasped.

“1f I'd seen It four weekn ago, Jim “No, Jim: you must face the truth

I really don’t see how | could have re l | am golug to marry this man, and

| sistod §t, but pow’—she shook hiw |the most horrible thing 1 cno sa3

| head and Inughed—"now (t's too nte nbont myxelf s that, deepiy as I lowi

| “My Godl Don't say that, Nan!" he | yvon, | know 1 shall be content with

plendod “It's never too Inte to do{the splendid eareer that will be mine
{ bty Yon know that of regret my marpinge,”

I love vou II dinll nes

The lover looked nt her in & dazed

way., 14 if unable to grasp the mean

|

Ing of ber words,

“The spell of his millions is on me”

valn, weak, ignorant women have sold
themselves to men they could not love
for money, rank and luxury. Buot you
are not of that breed, Nan. You are
the typlesl American girl, You repre
sent women whose hearts have beon
pure, whose lives have been clean, who
have kept burning o the hearts of
met the great fafths of the soul. Re
gpect for women has been one of the
foundations of onr mornl life. The
woman who sells herself to buy bread
standg Waher In the moral world than
you* He hesttated

Yo oon, Jim; eny the
still I'm polng to do "

“Knowing full well that no deremo
uy of chureh or state, no wond of
priest or Judge. no pealing of organ or
pomp or pageantty cao make this
thing & mareinge”™

The loveg dmpped In silence to the
winfdow seat und bmrded his foce In his
tiands In n paroxysm of emotion e
vond conteal At length he rose and
lpoked at the givl e loved long nnd
tenderiy

“God In heaven!

worst, And

It's Inconcelvable

when | look into your beautiful facel
Have you no pity in your heart?'

The full Hps smlled a croel [Httle
smille,

“Men are strong,
stund hard blows.

Him, They ean
You come of fght
lng stock. | know that you will sur
vive, ['m sorry to hurt yon, Jim, but
I wnst; iU's fte. The big world 1 some-
how feel I'm skin to 18 ealling me, and
i golng™ -

“And Bivens Is this blg world! [t
vou will throw uwe over for money
cap’t you walt until a renl man goes
with ity It wonldo't be s bad If )
fole von hod chesen one who wits my

L DR T ml wentally in oul

ture ol bireesling - but Bivens!™

“Yon underesiimante his dabliity, Yon
iy himte bt but he ds o man of
L g

I b ovpeything you loathe and yeot
Vi e geing to marey b You ure
pivhag uh b easlly Bivens hius only
wovonphe of wilione and e omy lose
theu Don’t held vourself so cheap
I von wers on the block for sule 1'd

give o oiliton tor ench dimple In your

ol s U =tiille that plays about
vour Hps shoald bring mililons.  Your
floep dork eves, | swonr, nre worlh n
wiiltion each

“Euasl, Jh, dear, we minst go now

I can’t stand any more. There's a
Hinit.'
“Yes, | know, Forglve me.
Without apother word he led her
from the place. closed the Htle gute
guletly and returoned to her howe
Alone [nside the parlor they stood In
sllence o thoment. and she

hand In hers

"

touk  lils

“I'm sorry. bot It must be goodby
Your love hins been o sweet and won
derful thing n wmy He”

“And you throw It aside ns n worth
less rag.”

“No," sbe answered, smiling. It
shall e mine always. Goodby."

She radsed her lips to his In a cold
klss.

Dazed with angulsh, he turned and
left. The door closed on his retrest-
Ing figure, und Nan burst Into a flood
of passlonute tears,

To Be Continued,)

THE SECRET TERROR.

The haunting fear of siekness
and helplessness is the seeret ter-
ror of the working man, Health
18 his capital, Kidney diseases
sap o man's strength and vitality.
They lessen his carning capacily
Foley Kidney Pills bring back
health and strength by healing the
disease. They are Lhe best medi-
cine made for kidney and bladder
troubles, The genuine are in the
vellow paokage, Refuse any sub-
stitute. For sale by F. G, Fricke
& (o,

Willin's

miaminn's

duily
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For baby's eroup,
culs and bruises
theoat, grandma’s lamenoss—re
Thomas' Ecleetic Oil thie house
liled oaries

Iv. !6¢ and H0e

Paul Stadeiman takes subscrip= |

!
|

ONE OF NEBRASKA'S
WORST BLIZZARD

It Happened 26 Years Ago Today

|
|

“Rat you ecan't do this vile thing
Since the world begnn | kbnow thlt'l
p— - |
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and Is No Doubt Remembered
by Many of Our Citizens.

From Wednesduy's Dally

Twentvtive years ago loday, on
January 8, 888, the state of Ne-
braska and (he enlire west was
visiled by one of Lthe most severe
blizeards that ever swepl over Lhis
region, and the damage done was
untolily especially in the western
ind northern portions of the state,
where many  were frozen or in-
jured by the mtense  cold that
prevailed for several days

The bligzard struck this cily
about 4 o'clock in the alternoon,
coming unexpectedly, ax the
weather had net been severe up (o
that hour, and all night and into
the next day the slorm held full
sway, The suffering caused by
the blizzard was inlense and for
days il was impossible Lo get into
communication with many fam«
ilies in the thinly populated seec-
tions of the =tate and the loss of
live stock exposed Lo the fury of
the storm was one thal is still re-
membered by the citizens who
were  compellod to undergo  the
rigors of the blizzard,

In the country districls many
haoroic acls wore performed by the
school teachers in an effort (o
protect  their pupils  from the
blizeard, and one instanee ocour-
red o Sonth  Dakola  where o
teacher, ol the ecost of Treezing
hersoll, deove soveral miles and
deliverad ahe ehildeen  salely Lo
Lhedr bl she hoprsell was
bindly ingured by the eold,

This  wasg one  of the record-
breaking storms and b 18 vividly
recalled by Thousands of resiilents
of the state who had the misfop-
tune b be ennght in il. The cost
of the storm in lives and loss Lo
lve gtock will peally never be ful-
Iy eounted,

“TTE BUILDERS™ MEET WITH
MA. AND MRS C. C. PARMELE

From Wednesday's Dally,

The young men of the Preshy-
ferian chureh, known as “The
Builders,” met at  Lhe home of
their former teacher, Mrs, G, C.
Parmele, lasl evening. The pur-
pose of the meeling was o reor.
und  plan for some re-
ligious, educational and  socinl
wark, Filteen were present and
all fell truly gl home with Me, and
Mrs, Pavmele, Mr, William Rob-
erlson, their presenl teacher, and
Hev, M, W. Lormier, the pastor,
were After 4 good time
and refreshments  Lhe following
commitlees were appointad:  On
}lliu‘l‘ of mecling i ”ll' i'h'll‘l"l.
Rulph Larson, Joe Chapman and
ey, Lovimer: on sludy subjecls
and Nterature, Reaben Saxon, Sam
Windbam amgd W. A, Robertson;
one socinl  evenls, Coarl  Sehmidt-
and Marion Dickson,  The
wxl o meeling will be held at Mr,
Robericon's law ofllee next
day evering 1o hear and eonsider
aporls of the eommibiees, Al
men who have helonged al
auy time  or wish 1o Join “The
Beilders' should be present ol the

nexl meeting

FORMER PLATTSMOUTH BOY

homes,

Kunie

present,

'|'|||'-| =

Youane

GOMING T0 PARMELE S00N

Especinl inlerest will be cenler-
ed wround the performance of A
Bachelor's Honevmoon,” al the
Parmele thealer
January 14,
0. Rankin, a former Plaltsmouth
boy, 18 in Lthe casl,

no Lime to stand on ceremony in

Tuesday night,
from Lthe facl that V.

plaving the
part of a very busy man who “has

- —
' Entertains W. R. C.

The W, R. C. held their social
meeling vesterday after and were
ferderintmed inoaomost delighifat
| manber by Mesdamed® Val Burkel
and L. B, BEgenhberger st Lhe home
| of Mrs. Burkel. This social meel-
ing was nol so lnrgely atlended as

it wounld have been had  the
wtiither nol been so bad, Most of
the ladies brought  their faney

wark and spent some vory pleas-
ant moments plying the needle,
wiieh was inlerspersed with other
diversions caleulated to mike the
oereasion an enjoyable one.  The
hoslesses had  prepaced an ox-
cellent  luncheon, and this was
served atl the proper time.  On
their departire  the ladies voled
Mesdames Burkel and Egenberger
splendid  enlertainers  and were
glud they had braved the storm,

LITTLE BABY IN HOGPITAL
GETTING ALONG NICELY

Friom Wednoesdiv's Dally,

Mrs. Willinm Weber has just
returned from South Omahs,
where she has been visiting her
daughter, Mrs. Frank Schille and
family. The little babe of Mr.
and Mrs, Schille, which has been
in the hospital for some time, is
gotting along nicely and the pros-
pects are goud thal the little one
will guwin  the use of its limbs,
which were in such bad shape.
This news will be pleasing indeed
to the feionds of the family in this
cily and vieinity, who have been
anxiously awaiting news from the
Hitle one.  The  Sehille family
have also just moved into their
new home in the Magie Cily and
now posgess one of Lhl neatest lil-
fle eoltages in Chal eity.

THE BUSY WOMAN'S DAY.

Il begins ecarly, ends late, and
15 full of work, She often hag
Kidney trouble without knowing it,
Ier back aches, and she is Lired
and worn out. Sleaps poorly, is
nervous, no appelite.  Her bladder
gives her trouble, loo. Foley
Kidney Pille will eure all that and
make her strong and well. They
are the best medicine made for
kidney and bladder disorders. For
sale by F. G. Fricke & Co.

WAHOO, NEB.

FOREST ROSE
FLOMNR

Forest Rose Floor

Guaranteed to Be the Best on
the Market
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS -

Real Estatem

Bought = Sold

Insurance Placed in Best
: Companies!

Farm Loans and Rental Agency

}

- Virgil Mullis -

matlers matrimonial. Ora,” as N e——

he is  known to his numerons

friends in Plattsmouth, I8 more lﬂlEHT Wlllllsw l- j. .“u
than “making  good,” if news- DUNBAR UNION
paper criticisms are Lo be laken

as a eirterion, and his formle as-

sociales will no doubt be pleased

for see him behind the footlights,

Judgment Is Given.

In county court today, in Lthe
case of T. F. Naughlon vs, Mrs,
Matjde Kaspar, seeking o re-
(ML M -llill
Tl
and conlest

mdgment for goods
the del
appear i courl
the ¢laim and the

ngl Frnn v I

and delivered endanl
il Lo
court acoord
ncement
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When ordering floner ask youn

tions for any magazine or uluh{:'-n--r Lo sand  vou a suek of

of magazines at special rates.

|

Foresl Rose Flour—<the hest flom

Wilkinson & Hall
- AUCTIONEERS -

The holding of successful sales is
our line. Our interests are with the
seller when it comes to getting every
dollar your property is worth. For
open dates address or call either of
us at our expense by phone. Dates
[can be made at the Journal office,

WILKINSON & HALL-




