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PROLOGUE.

Ladies and gentlemen, permif
us to present Colonel Todhunter

of Missouri and his home folks.
They're our kind of people—just
the plain, homelike, everyday
sort, you know, with whom you
can summer and m'n!cr and
whom you can get fo know and
to Iikc and to feel [ vlun they
run into trouble. There's plenty
of love and romance in this
story, with politics of the sort
that will never go out of date—
or let’s hope so, anyway. There’s
nothing of the problem story in
this tale of the colonel and his
friends and foss; just a plain,
straight, all the way through
story of the honest, old fashioned
kind that's worth reading.

CHAPTER I,

Colonel Todhunter Campaigns Among
the Confederate Daughters.

OLONEL THURSTON T. TOD- |

HUNTER was undeniably the

distinct embodiment of that

pleturesque native Amerfcan
type, the Kenfuckion born and Mis-
sourlan bred, as he entered old Judge
Bolllng’s law office in Nineveh and sa
luted its white haired occupant with a
cordially impressive wave of the hand
in friendly greeting.

It was the morning of the day pre
ceding the return from St. Louis of the
Hon. Wlliam J. Strickland, law part-
ner of Judge Bolling nnd now an avow
ed eandidate for the Democratic pri-
wary nomination for governor of Mis-
sourl, and Colonel Todhunter's buoy-
antly aggressive bearing was due to

his delight that his lifelong friend bad |

at last ylelded to popular pressure and
made open announcement of his candi-
dacy. The scent of political battle in
the Strickland capse was hot In the
colovel's nostrils, and he sniffed its
savor with militant joy.

Tall and erect, Colonel Todhunter
carried his spare but stalwart frame
with an ease that somewhat belled the
grizzled gray of his halr and the white
of his soldierly mustache and old fash-
toned “imperinl” One could not easily
have failed to rvecognize him for just
what he was—a lineal descendant of
that colonlal Virginian
grandsons followed the ploneer trail
that led from the Old Dominlon, first
to North Carollna, then to Kentucky
and Tennessee and thence to Missourd, |
a stock that bas remained distinctive-

gtock whose .

ly American since the time of its first |

taking root in Awmerlean soll.
Colonel Todhunter laid Lis cane on
Judge Bolllug's office table as he en-

"You can't fool me!l”

tered and executed his gesture of cour
teous salutation

“Well, jodge,” be sald fubllantly,
*“the fight's begau, and we've got to
rally around old Bl Strickland to a
fare you well, suh! I-gad, suh, | nin't
a-goin’ to be content with nothin'
whippin® that there Stephen K

LB

\- ANCey

outflt to n frnzzie, soh!"

Old Judge Bolling smiled ot the colo
pel's zestful balling of the Imminent
combnl.  “You're right, Colone! ‘Tod
hunter” he agreed, “And the e
we get plump into the middle of the
fght the better, sir. It can't begin too
soon to plense me."

Colonel Todhunter nodded. Then his

L

:r-blue eyes twinkled significantly.
" he sald, “the Nineveh Daugh.
ten ut the Confederacy are givin’ a
plenic down at Indlan Spriogs today,
and they're goln' to set a dinner at a
dollar a head for the benefit of the
Confederate Soldiers' home at*Higgins.
ville, sub, I reckon all that ain't no
partienlar news to you, but I thought
maybe you'd enjoy goin' down there
with me, suh. I'd be tickled to death
to have you."

Judge BoHing's lips twitched.
old devil, you! You couldn't any more
keep from ecampaigning among the
daughters than a vearling colt can keep
from kicking up its heels In the pas
ture and you know it. You can't fool
me,"”

“What 1 can't do and what a yearlin
colt can't do are two mighty different
things, judge,” answered Colonel Tod-
hunter. “But 1 ain't counected with
old Bl Strickland’s campalgn in no
official capacity that I'm aware of, and
if 1 see fit to turn a trick on my own
hook, that's nobods’s blame business
but mine, suhb."

Then the colonel chuekled. =11 tell
you one thing and that aln't two: 1'd
ruther have a woman's promise
make ber husbond vote for me or my
candidate than to have a man's own
word on a stack o' Bibles a mile high.
suh. It's only up to the man to keep
his word. But it's up to the woman to
prove that she can manage her hus
band. And she'll do that, sub or die
In the attempt.”

Old Judge Bolling laughed. “Well,
Thurs,” he said, “I've Just been fooling
with you anyway. Mrs. Todhunter
herself stopped at our house this morn-
ing and took Mrs. Bolling along with
her, and she made me promise to cote
later, 8o it's all right. They'll huve no
excuse for saying that we're there in
Colonel Strickland’s interest. su yow
and I ean go down to Indian Springs
with a perfectly easy consclence,”

Ao hour later old Judge Bolling am!
Colonel Todhunter emerged upon the
pienie grounds in company, having
driven down in the colonel’s buggy

Mrs. Todbunter, n white halred old
aristoerat of the apntebellum type, ad
' yanced to meet her husband and his
friend. If Mrs. Todhonter had a fault
ft was that she tacltly regarded all
Nineveh as being vassal to her soclal
suzerainty and bore herself something
as might the roling monarch of some
little principality Bur this
wis not apparent in her bearing to
ward old Judge Bolling, whom
knew as belug of her own ciste

*I'm very glhd you've come,
she sald lnughingly,  “And especially
tleht now. It may take you and Colo
nel Todbunter both to make aur ,\I.‘li“\'

“You

she

Judge.™

and  young ’I'-si:'-. Strickinnd  behnve
themselves, sir om has already kid
napad Mory awny .--l.:v‘.\h-w‘v after 1
put them to work spreading table
clothis, and 've been vowing all sorts
of vengennee on both of thei don’t

approve of Tom's behuvior at all
Judige™

“It pains me to Hsaztee with o lady
madnm,” veplied the white
judge gallantly, “but 1 most say 1 ap

prove of Tom's conduct In getting Miss

Mary Todbunter off to himself at ev
vy chance, ma‘ain

“That's all very fine, judge,” sald
Mrs. Todhunter, Inughing and shaking

her head, “buot Mary bas
permitting Tom Strickland to monopo:
liga her. 8She came ount here with
Stamford Tucker. | wonldn't bLlame
Stam in the least if he got ugly about
it."

Then Mrs, Todhuoter Iluu.'lm! and
polnted an accusing flnger. “There they
wro now, looking as if butter wouldn't
pielt in thelr mouths. Won't you
go over there for me, jodge, and tell
Pom Strickland to bebhave himself and
send Mary to me vight away? There's
no earthly use in Colonel Todhunter
going, because nelther one of them
would mind a word bhe says!” OM
Judge Bolling, lnughing, moved off to-
ward the young couple.

Mrs, Todbunter torned to the colonel
“You see, | know vou ke a book, Colo-
nel Todhunter!” she sald, her eves
twinlkling “You think everyvthing
young Tom Strickland does 18 just
right, and wyou'd staod up for him
quicker than his own father
for Mary
finger any tlme
oy dependence

pre cencerned

Don't think 1 place
upon you where they

sir!"

munner |

halred oll |

no business |

And as |
she enn twist you around her |

| mighty pretty girl,

Colonel Todhonter smiled calmly. *1
win't Mars,” be telorted
“luo the frst place, | spprove of ‘Tom's
faliin’
e knows how
interferin® in

uskii you to,

these here sentimental

affiirs s o mighty ticklish bumumﬂ.l\,

and U'm here at this plenie o bave a
good time. ['m a-goin' to bave It too!”
Saying which, be bDent n hasty retre

But ke bad bardly succeeded in plac:

| tween  bimself and Mrs, Todhunter
when u younyg girl cawe running along
bis trail, bresthless, and with wmis

| chievous eyes

“Mrs, Todhunter wunts you to come
right back to her, colonel,” she an.
nounced. “8he's short on men to help
| ber, und she’s nwful busy, Wants you

to come right away. sir."
| Colonel Todhunter glanced whimsi.
cally at the messenger. “Aln't that just
[ llke & man's wife? She didn't want
| Judge Bolllng when she saw him, Oh,
I no! It's me she wants. And I'll bet
| she's got the hardest job on the
i grounds picked ont for me right now."

l Then be turned to the amused girl
“Thank you, Miss Louise,” he sald
ruefully. “Please tell Mrs. Todhunter
I'll be there In two or three minutes.”

Suddenly, but o little distance ahead,
he saw Tom Strickland parting from
Mary. They were a handsome couple,
the colonel's daughter an exquisite type
of the well born southern girl, her hair
and eyes a rarely pure brown, her skin
of almost baby fairness, a proud little
mouth, a joyous bearing; the youth a
tall and well bullt young country bred
gentleman, his eyes a clear blue, his
halr a sunburved yellow. hds mouth
and chin clean cut and firm.  Colonel
Todhunter approved heartily of both.

As Mary left her companion and went
to join her mother, a-second girl, with
obrious {ntent, crossed Tom Strick.
land’s path. She was of a different
type, a plebelnn beauty, black halred,
with passlonate eyes, full red lips, n
suggestion of rich animal life in her
moyements,

“Yon ought to be ashamed of your
self. Tom Strickland!" she sald in a
low tone, a little break in her volce.
“You let me drop like I was somethin’
you despised Just the minute you
caught sight of Mary Todhunter. |
wouldn’t treat a dog that way, Tom."

There was something pitiful in the
utter frankness of surrender with
which the spenker’s eyes confessed her
Uking for Mom Strickland. Colonel
Todhunter knew her well. She wus
the granddaughter of old Rafe Dog-
gett, who had been a private soldler
In a Confederate regiment during the
eivll war. The family belonged to the
class once known as "poor whites,”
but old Doggett had been a good sol
dier, and Lottie-May, his granddaungh.
ter, owed ber membership In  the
Daughters of the Confederncy to the
esteem in which he was held.

This was even more than a coneces
gion to inferior caste. The darkly
beautiful country girl whom old Rufe
Doggett’s son had married in another
state had gone uway from home one
day, leaving her baby daughter behind,
and pever teturned. A pleturesquely
handsome “Indlan herb doctor,” who
had been peddling his wares in Nipe-
veh for some doys and was Known to
have paid bold attentions o her, dis-
appeared st the same time  Lottle-
May Doggett, inheriting the snme vital
beanty of soft ronndness, red lips and
sensuons blnek eyves, had grown up In
Nineveh, deflant, nnder the shadow of
her mother's shame

Tom Strickland stared at the girl,
plainly surprised. “Why, Lottie-May,"
e exclnlmed; 1 won't let you think
such o thing' 1 only hurried to say
i ‘Howdy' to Miss Mary becnuse she had
just got here. Anywny"—und here he
smiled teasingly=*1 could see with one

| gye that Stam Tuocker was just wild
to have a talk with you.”
Lottie-Muy's eyes flashed St

Tucker—shueks! she eried scornfully
“I wouldn't wipe my feet on him, Tom,
when you're nround, and youn know it
But | ean tell yon one thing"—and here

i i pote of prowd vanity sounded o her
I yolee=*trein’ hard ns he I8 to git Miss
Mary Todhunter to marry bhim, just
ke you are. Stum Tucker loves me
more in one minute than he will love
her in his whole Hfetime"™

“Lottie-Mpy." cloculated Tom angrl
Iy, “vou mustn't talk lke that! Yon
onght to be nshamed. You've got no
rlght to couple Miss Mary Todhnoter
name”

‘No. no, that's it!" laterrupted the
girl hotly. 1 musto't mention Mary
I']'r-‘!!nlnl--l"s pnme in the same bronth
with mine. It sin’t vight, you think!
Well, | will—-and | hate her! 1 hate
her!”

“1 didn't mean that, Lottie-May,"” pro
‘nuh}d Tom. "You know | didn't menn

that"-
But the girl wns gone. Hagar-llke
| she moved with a sort of outeast pride,
her pretty hend held high. her eyes
flushing. In a moment she had disap
peared In the crowd.

“Tom."” #ald Colonel Todhunter, ad
|Huulm.: “you'd better be hurryiln' to
where Mrs Todhunter Is and mnke
your peace for stealln’ Mary away
You're in hot water, young man."

Tom Strickinnd flushed consclously
“Colonel, I reckon you heard what Lot-
| tle-May Doggett was snying to me?"’

“I couldn't very well help it, Tom,"

“Well, sir, you mustn't draw any
wrong concluslons from what she sald,
Colonel Todhunter, Lottie-May's a
good girl, so far us 1 know, nud I've al-
wanyvs felt sorry for ber. But she's been
hrought up under a eloud, and it's made
her sorter reckless and full of the
devil, 1 don't belleve she cares how
black she paintg herself, and 1 think
too much of her to take her at her
word about knowing that Stam Tucker
loves her and makes love to her with-

ot thinking of marrving her. That's
just hor wiid talk, sir."
"“Mhe's certalnly grown up to be a

Tom,"

1
el Colonel 'nu mistnke, suh!"

ns deep o jove with Mary as)|
In the second place, |

|
Todhunter, “And now that you've |

broached the subject and 1've heard |
what | have. will you let me give you
a ward of udvice?”

“Ceriuinly, colonel” replled Tom.
“Well, Tom, speakin’ plalnly, it's this. |
ou better fight mighty shy of Lottie-
| May hercafter, sub. I don’t mean any-
| thing against the girl. But she thinks

3 | a lot of you, and she don't mind |ettin’

lug & section of the pienie crowd be | you know it. and that makes a mighty | be had just returtied from the Daugh

dangerous situation.”

Then, seelng that the young man was |
1l at ease and maybe inwardly resent. |
ful, Colonel Todhunter left him, to his |
obvivus rellef.

But the colonel himself shook his
head doubifully. “There ain't no big-
ger fool on earth, sub he communed
with himself, “than a healthy young
chap In his twenties, with a head fuller
of women than a sguash ls of seeds—
and just sbout as soft as that there
squash, too, suh, T don't like to think
of Tom Strickland. with Mary on one
gide of him, and him lovin' the very
ground she walks on, and Lottie-May
Doggett on the other side of him and
her lovin' him the way she does love
him."

Even as he thus mused an approach-
ing figure brought & humorous grin to
Colonel Todhunter's lips. It wus the
martial Agure of Captain Bim Birdsong
of the Nineveh light Infantry, but
without the support of his
reglmentals and with dejection In ov-
ery line. Sim's face was the tragle
mask itgelf.

"G name above, cap'n!” voctfer-
ated the colonel, mock apprehension, in
his tone, “what In_
matter, suh? You lo
your last friend on es

“Colonel Todhunter” said Sim sol-
emnly, “you're the very man I wanted
to see, sub. I'm In a peck of trouble,
and I'm a-goln’ tb sk you to tell me
the best way out of It, if you'll be so
kind, suh—you bavin' more experience
In the world than me."”

“8im,"” replied Colonel Todhunter, “I
don't know whether I ¢an or not, but
I'll do my level best, sub. Specify your
trouble.”

“Colonel,” responded Bim wourily,
“It's Miss Angelicn Exall's ma; that's
what it is. 1 can't shake her off, suh
That old woman's worse'n the seven
year itch. 1 can't gét rid of her for a
minute, Colonel Todhunter."

“What do you want me to do, Sim?’

“1 wanl you to see if you can't toll
Miss Angellea's ma away from her for
n little while, colonel; that's what |
want The old lady hates me worse'n
poison, so 1 dasn’t eome right out and
fuce ber, sub. 1 can see right now,
plain ns the nose on my face, that I've
got to leave this plenie without sayin’
a4 blessed word to Miss Angellen "less'n
somebody helps me out o' the fix I'm
in. Couldn’t yon figure out some way
of doin' It. suh? Miss Angelica's mn
thinks a heap o' you."

Cologel Todhunter smiled grimly.
“8lm, there aln't but one wiy, and
that's by draggin® Mrs. Todhunter luto
ft. 1 ain't got no business doln' that,
but U'll try if 1 can make the vife. 1'l
see if 1 can't fool Mrs. Todhunter into
sendin' word to old Mrs. Exall that she
needs her to help with the dinner. But
you got to hide out when that word is
delivered, suly,  From what you say
Miss Angelica'll have to go right along
with her ma If there's any slgn o' you
bein® in the peighborhood, 8im."

*‘Colonel Todhunter, that's a mighty
fine 1dea, and 1 belleve It']] work ke a
chavm, sub.  1f | get any kind of a talk
with Miss Aungelica. colonel, 111
grateful to yvou ull the rest of my born
dnys."

Colonel  Todhunter

chuckled, but
made no reply. The next moment he |
wis heided for the spot where his
wife ruled the dinner arrangements,
“Well, well, Colonel Todliunter!” that
tady crled.  “1'm certainly surprised to
see you, honey  But | reckon you must

be |

CrHAPTER IL

Mary Todhunter Entertains the Green
Eyed Monster,

OLONEL TODIIUXTER wis
seated in his fCivorite cane hot-
tomed arwehalr at the far end
of the wide “gullery" extending

goross the entire froot of his howe, nu
old fashloned coloninl house of hos-
pltable ‘aspect.  With Mes. Todbunier

tees of the Confederacy plenje, and
they were awalting the urrival of Mary
gud her escort. Stam Tucker, before
having supper

The Todbunier residence stood on the
crost of 1 gentle slope overlooking the
pleasing sweep of Missourl countryside
that Intervened between the twn of
Nineveh and the colonel's own pencefnl
flelds of growlng corn. Mrs. Todhinnter
sat close to her husbuud, ber howds
folded in her lup, her happlness sweet-
ened eves vontemplating the pstornl
pleture that had come to seem a vital
part of her own life.

“They'd better be almighty quick
about gettin® here If they know whal's
good for 'em,” grumbled Colonel Tod
hunter wistfully, “I'm as hungry as a
young hound dog this very minute. U'll

yourself a heap easier.”

“Maybe I could, honey," replied Colo
nel Todbunter, “but Bl Strickland’s @
mighty popular man, all the same, and
he deserves to be. 1 reckon I could be
elected ensler'n him, too, knowin' blame
nlgh every Democrat in Mizzoorah, bul
I'd make n mighty poor governor. You
got to handle some all fired measly
customers In pollties, and 1 ain't got
patlence enough to handle em right
That's exactly where old Bill Strick
land's got me beat. He can use all gorts
o' men, crooked and straight, to gain
honest ends—he proved it when he
was chalrman of the state commitiee—
and that's what n governor's got to do
to accomplish anything worth while
That's why I'm workin' for Blll Striek:
land. He anin't only my friend—he's
far and awny the best man for gover
nor of Mizzoorah visible to the naked
eye ut the vresent wrltin'.”'

(I'n He Uontinued,

500D ROADS NEETHG
- SHTURDAY AFTERNOO
AT TWO O'cLOCK

COMMISSIONER'S

Plattsmouth, Neb, June 16, 1813

Bosrd met in r--gulm sesslon. Pros-
ent, O I, Jordan, O K Heebner and
Jullus A Plty, County Commissioners;
P, € Morgan, County Clerk

Minutes of previous session read and
approved, wiwn the [ollowing business
was tratizacted in regular form:

County Treasurer this day Ingtructed
to refund L. 11, Upton the sum of $24.05
account porsonal property n Libert
Precinct belng assessed too high an
tux having been puld under protest

CThe Farmers State Bank of Unlon,
Neb., made appllcation 1o becomawn
depositary for county mopeys nml.ﬁi
bank wax so designoted

The following rvesolution was this
daoy ndopred by the Board of County
Commissioners: The County Clerk Is
heérehy  mxtruoted to notify the Lin-
coly Telephone am! Telegraph com-
pany to remove all telephones from the
oourt house and from the jall, but to
leane the one n at the poor tnrm ef-
fective on nnd after July 1, 1913,

tesolyution  passed jnstructing the
Nebraska Construction company to
P ¢od  with the construction of

ger thiot have been measutred up.

le following cl Ima were allowed
on the General fund:

24 Ulrieh, nurllng Jewse K.

be shot full of holes If my stomach g....m. e ST
un F. Geams . [
could eat a grindstone right BW I Warren Tulene dl‘ﬂnt Eruve 5
somébody'd bust 1t up and pass it to | For lexge . Geame ..o 600
me on u plate for real vittles!" a ui; fo county WS 20 e u..;:
qﬂu w‘hl to be ashamed of your- ! SEONeY, BAIRLY s sossesens i1,
\\Ill U, ¥
Colonel Todhunter,” smiled Mrs, | M t H ‘Jﬂ. “‘""":%“l&_" _ngfd a?'
nter, “affer that dinner you ate| - o o '-‘"ﬂ 1}:=t:ﬂ.ﬂli=r Sal e 19.00
Daughtors' plente. I declars to 5 F® i ““ i » 30.20
_ . Clame caroner t
1wy afruld they'd all think | B | Clements, caroner’s report -
never got anything fit to eat at| . D, Quinton, hon county
" ?rllm\eu and salary, April 15408
on I'm ashimed of baving a|C. lr)is %gtglon.;‘ém:édllu :-otlllnty -
() L] v "
appetite, Mary,” Ihﬂcal‘ml wie P e A e T
nter, “and 's aver| C. hl. Qulntnn. ‘tmnrdiu county
iy MWisn
no to that day when I aln't got it,| RURR"GS, An¢ committments, - o
z: the Old Marster up above to| ¢ lm «mlnum.1 bonrding ity
cnn to my heavenly home. Th' fay, ang o, commitiments, o
no man got a right to turn away from l').l-]gz:nm. groveries  to Prank
Y severnt a b b g v A .
wholesome  vittles when the good| ; H. Donnelly, work In County o
Lord's been bountiful enough to w:::nn:;nrn of Reasags £00.00
vide ‘em for that mau's eatin’. Natur ﬂ.um; o L D
don't never give A man !uch a ht I‘G:I.dtl; O A 2 $his 1,50
H # () -
It he gets so he ean't relish his food slmw:‘u ..au )l“. mo“mm’ 318
{'s one of her punishments for his F-l"lml-:\c Bu;ll!;tt ;‘u A mlmile'a 2.9h
L ¥ ahd recards to county ..... 3.
playin' tom fool with himself, siondn'| 1 "G forson, repairs "at nll, 150
and skylarkin' around. And [ nin't qlﬁ.‘ﬁ":‘ "f%..f{f"\'f"h' balance due o
wirle ATCDOT 4 yo v 2045
never seen no trifler at meal times that| y.0 " Porter. l}t{ll‘l;[\“(‘l o land - ;0
wna fit to do a man's work."” III:“.I..II'II'I road e used) ..., a B
Mrs. Todbunter Inughed ontright M'p.‘?,” i fq.mh ‘.ﬁ. - “m m“' 4.10
“If you're eating to get ready for hard | C. D. Quinton, kame ... 2.20
M. Aarcher, L] 'M,
work. Colonel Todhunter, I'm certalnly [?;,.\\-'..',,TL : . ,.fl,"_‘_' ”' _‘”"” 4D
glad to see you eat hearty, becanse |1.| l'lu"'}‘l,t'l'li-lv“""‘ : 10
AN I { | e
you're likely to be Kept mighty busy ::iu.:;lﬂ: t"n: “r‘cl-lllltm:nul“II::II»Tl .h. 45,00
nominatln' Colovel Strickland for gov: "‘l‘“"‘a Jutterson, work on Manley sy ek
ernor of Missourl.  You conld nominate] e tollowing claims wore allowed

on the Road fund:
J. Allame & Son, lumbey on Ropd

Distriot No, 16 .. T0.6%
7. W. Hhrader, road work and
expense, 1toad Distrlct No, 9, fi6.72

Johnson & Jonos, Wackemith

work, Rond DMstelet No, 14.. 1500
. H Bpoling, amount ent from

Bl 6718, Distreigt No, 12, B.I6
I, Balley, Wacksmith work

and roail work, Distriet No, & 85200

. H Spoln, road work, Road
st No. 18 o0 civiviens s 184896
C. F, Vallery, same, No. 1.... f6.00
Nicholus O, spme, No, 12, 183,80
J. W, Kell, sams, No. 8 . G440
Neb, & Ipwa Steel Tank Co.
oulvert, Rond District No, 2., #6268
Neb, & lowa Steel Tank Co,,
culvert, Rond Distriet No. 17, 10496
Neb;, & lowa Steel Tank Co.,
culvert, Rond Ddatrict No, 10 2453
Neb, & lowa SBtesl Tank Co.,
culvert, Road District No, 11.. 2812
Han Beckman, road work, ,Hoad
IM=trict No, 10 ) . 108,00
The rfallowing |Iu|mn \\-H allowed
on the Bridge fund:
J. Adams & Hon, bridge material i’.l.t‘-?'
7. W shrader, bridge work 1.0
o Balley, sambe .00
Hourd mdjourned to mesl Weidnes-
duy, July 1, 1013,
Iy, MORGAN, Connty Clerk

VIEWS PLATTSMOUTH AFTER

MANY YEARS' ABSENGE

o |

Yesterday 1, N,

Lowis, un

Halin of Si.

old<time Plabtsmouth

have lheard that all the work's done resident, was in the ecity looKing
and ditner’s about ready, and you're after business mallers, as he |18
too hungry to witht any longer.” " now eneared o traveling on the
I.l -lnllumu : odbunter lnughed I“I:l Mrs A\ meeting has been arranged | rorndl for o wholosale jewelry
odinmnter’s bnnlering eyve “Mury,” o plaoe { riay atiep 0 .
he said o Mo : '\lT : I' place Saturday afternoon ] po, o qud while here Mr. Hahn
e sudd 1 o want you to do a good turn | 4, | v b Conmnereial . = | : ;
for poor Sim Birdsong."” " : apent several hours in viewing tha
Wik sl L [ he CGoales bloek o a2l 3 o .
“Why, whit in the world's the mat w higy P oaa seones of vears ago. He resided
ter Wwith Sim? That boy hasn't gone Ui LRGN | LN q “""‘Ihm. i 187980 and the changes
nod nart plmsell, has he?" oll others interested Lhial fn has made  have been
“Mary,” snid Colonsl  ‘Todhunter He ) el of wood ""'“tl' wiottderfu and e was full of
"_:*'-Ini'a' bavin® the vory old serateh of o | 10 Torm @ ass cound "'_-" 1hyile anecdotes of ald times hers, M.
time. He's teyvin' to get Just a minute’s | 1 al d toe edeel oilieers Habn was emploved  here in a
chinnce lo court Miss Angeliea Exall ih iiznlion M Harey fa gy furiiture.  and hardware
und ber ma won't let him hoave it We || Chanha, the new sbale aled in brick Wiitlding
got to belp hilm Don’t you need old i1l be presen nd ad i o g I ®_ODRIEE: By '.I l‘-h
Mrs, Exall over here for t|.|||’n ite - ahe e | wear where the coal office of C. W.
ars, Gal ver here o ingte il ] il on the nead of | s . . ‘
Mrs. Todhuntor coutemplited her ' . o . d avl MO stands, and i1 was
husbund sternly il L ,..1. ‘ _,'. "eonsidered o e Sbrueture  in
“Well, 1 do deelare, Colone! Todbhunt o oy I Ih’l e .‘ iy Lhos 'l:!.‘ & bl the builiing ol the
er!" she ejacalated  “If | was such a the bettarnient of ”'_" conditions | waiipoad vards made il necessary
:]_\ui in the wool matchmaker as you |V he witomnbile OWHRES g tear it down, He staled thal
' | i 1] | v [ y Y .
I'd be afraid to go out among yo g [ Lhrimghout the eounly, and every on the site of the buillding where
folks at all. Yoo ought to be nshamed | man who has a car or expects 10 ne Taurnal offee now  is the
oL yourself." |]rl chase one should be on hand | Matte Valles House reared ils
But Colonel Todhunter held his |y hear what Mr, Lowrie has tol . I . swod [
ground wanfully, He knew Mrs. Tod- aas . g g and, was |..nll-Hh .I,l. SO .
hunter. Hor bosom yesrned even now | p . .ot of the slate have hotel i those days, Phe Busy
to succor Sim Blrdsong in his senti : |"”' of town in Lhose years was

moentil plight

“You go and tell Mrs. Exall to hurry
over here,” she sald, *It so happens
that I do need her to help dish up the
dinner. If T didn't I wouldn't send for
her to save Bim Blrdsong's life." But
Colonel Toldhunter knew better

Hulf an hour later S8im waylald him
in o grateful ambuscade. “Colone! Tod
hunter," he sald, “it worked. And I've |
snld some words to Miss Angellen Ex.
all that I've been trylng to say for a
month, suh. 1'll never forget you and

colonel."

Later In the afternoon Colonel
bunter lnughed to himself,

“I'I tell you, suh'" he concluded, “if
old Bill Stricklnnd nin't solid with the
Daughters of the Confederacy here In
Nineveb it aln't wy fanlt [ aln't never

Tod

worked so hinrd with the women since
I courted Mrs Todburter—and she

ghore did make me work overtime and

Mrs, Todhunter the longest day 1 Hve, |(

proven of muaceh  benefil Lo

=hod no longop e

wilhoul |

' the | located down on Second and Third
owners of aulos and Cass sounty | slree

wols and many brick buildings

| were standing  there, but hava
proper representation in the mal-| coionad with the years and are
of  securing  good roads |, .« numbered \\il]nl the pasi, Mr.
throughout the vounty, and an|yahy stated he folt a groat deal
organization of this kind is just iy, Rip Yan Winkle awakening
the thing to push il throngh. from lis twenly vears' sleep, as
- very nearly  all  those  he had
Omlhn P.nh’ Wad known in the past  had been
This afternoon Counly Joudge| gathered to their long home, but
\.J, Beeson, al his offiee i the | e romarked on the fine appear-
Ll house,  pronounced  the|gnee of Main streel and its build-
words that united in the bonis "Tll.’l-_- na comparad with what he
widloek Lysle 5. High and ‘Il“‘-l"'rlu-llnlu-i'l-li of il in the vears he
Eleanor Bastall, both of Omaha, | pecided here
e voung people came down on |
No. 24 and  at onee visited the Thomas . Beeson of Alllanes,
gourt and secured the necessary | Nel.,, manager of (he Bell Tele.
permil Lo wed, and having heard | phone company al thal place, was
of the ability of the judge a8 afip the eily Monday evening for o
Lier of the matrimonial knol, se- | fow hones visiting with his grand-
faured his seevices (o making thom | mother. Mrs. Allen Besson. and
UL daughier, Miss Gerlrade
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