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PROLOGUE.

Lovers of Romance, alfention!
Here's a story you will like. It
lells of mystery underthe dreamy
oon of the Pacific islands and

. ®f Iove in the shady lanes of New
L " ¥ Bnoland—and what more can a
— ory reader want? The mystery,

course, is infroduced early in
] e fale, and the -love- follows
"\ Wlosc after. Together they go
a'sd @nd in hand through the pages
. the story, never parting com-
N ary until the=- final chapter.
there the mystery departs, but
e love remains.
® You know, of course, about the
gthor, Lioyd Osbourne. He
arned how {o wrife in a worthy
phool, for he is a stepson of
ober? Louis Stevenson. And no
eater story teller than the latter
wer lived. -

CHAPTER 1IV.

“Always call me Chris.”

UT Mr. Doty was more to be
trusted than Matt had thought;
of a sudden be came bustling

rnshing little tug,

two statelier ships. Dewilder-

s introductior Matt found
Slinself shaking hands with an impos-

gentleman with a white mustache;

Bhaking bands with a young iady iIn

Bine foulard, whose dark., soft glance

BN noered curioasly on his own, Matt

Bhardly knew whether she was pretty

BT not—or at least very pretty. His

irst impression was more of gracious-

Mess, vouth and breeding: of rather an

gmpudent littie mouth, parting contin-

fmnlly on perfect teeth; of delieately
neiled a nose slightly
mquiline, and an abundance of glossy
hatr, which under the lamplight ap-
ipenred darker than it really was.
“I've met a considerable number of
kinzs in my time,” said the general
genially, “but always glad to add an-
other to the list, yon know. It's rather

i a reproae I'm afraid, that we

let the papers discover yoa first”™
“Oh. those papers!" exclaimed Matt

pwing

np like a

18 ensued:

--ys-hrnw::_

h to us,

E “RBut really, general, what is one to
do? 1 might as well run after an ex-

press trsin as try to deny all that rub-
bish.”

“Nobody safe in this country,”

is

agreed the general, with great good
humor. *“You can go to bed at night
an honored citizen and wake up In

the morning an alliterative onteast—
Mercilesy AMarshall Murders Maid or
something equally surprising and un-
plensant."

“It's the smudgy pictures I hate
most,” put in Miss Marshall, *“I've
had mine stuck all round with little

cupids shooting arrows into an unfor-
tunate forelzcn nobleman.”

The zepernl, still Inughing at his own
sally, was greeted and diverted by a
passing acquaintance, affonling Matt
the opportunity of asking Miss Mar
ghiall If she wonld not like to make
the round of the booths with him. Her
face showed her pleasare at the pro-
posal, and in her answering look, so
arch Matt seemed to rend
something that made him dizzy. She
was more thnn pretty: she wns ex-
quisite, npd the sudden realization of
ber benuty was not withoot a dart of

anid eacer,

pnin. They moved about, talking—or.
rather, trving to talk, for the nolse ang
| o jostle cnused constant interruptions—

| d talking nnd heoping for chairs and elud-

ke n pair of«truants,
vking into each other’'s
Dut there were no
there was not an empty spot

inz the genernl I
a1l the while
eves and Inughing

chairs:

In the whole church except in the |-ul-!

pit. and that wos set innccessibly in
midair like a wooden lilyr on a long.
twisted stem. Matt gazed at it much
w8 a castaway sailor might gaze at an
airship—an unmanoed airship drifting
high above his head. Baut as he gazed
his resolution grew, and he annpounced
it recklessly.

“HBut theyill all see us!”
aarshall, aghast.

"Ounly the tops of our heads, and they
won't recognize us,” said Matt

“And Mr. Doty will be scandalized—
everyrbody wiil.”

"Oh, nonsense,” said Matt *“It's the
dickens to stand up here, with people
dizging into you and pestering vou to
buy beadwork pincushions, when you'd
give everrthing in the world for & cozy
taik."”

“A cozy talk would be nice, wounldn't
it1? Though it would take an elepliant
to get through all"—

“Come along. I'll be the elephant.”

'he pulpit was reached by a spiral
eialr—or, rather, could be reached by
pressing npart 4 stout lady gabbling to
anoiher stont lady, sweeping through
five gauzy littie girls and disturbing a
twounting ter of swepthearts, two to a
step.  Had Matt not been in evening
dress he wonld uever have succeeded in
disladging these lovers, but his swal-
lowtall was an awé Inspiring garb and

cried Miss

‘PA“ L A

“I'm almost sorry | came.”

bore with it a mysterious authority.
Moreover, with quick presence of mind
that convulsed his companion, Matt
announced that he was going to give
a recitation. which allayed resentinent
and filled every one with delighted an-
ticipation. The blockade was broken,
and Matt had the supreme satisfaction
of leading Miss Marshall into the pal-
pit. He would have put her on the
chair—there was a chair—but she pre-
ferred the hassock, insisting at the
same time that be should sit on the
floor. Here they cowered out of view,
trying to restrain their laughter.

“Now, tell me about those five
times,” said Matt.

“What five times?" irquired Miss
Marshall, provokingly insincere and
with that pretty parting of her lips.

“Oh. you know—what you said ever
the phone™

“T'd rather hear about your first
time.”

“That's easy.
to find you adorable, and you are.

“Men say things like that just as lit-
tle bors shout *Get a horse, get a
horse!” when you're stuck in a motor.”

“But you reslly and truly are,
and”—

“And what?

*“In all seriousness, I'm almost sorry
I came.”

“Ob, dear! Why? Isn't the great,
splendid, swaggering king happy in his
little pulpit?*

It became Matt to look grave—be-
came his strong features and well cut
mouth.

“]1 might like you too well,"” he said
simply.

“Would that be so dreadful?”

“I'm afraid of life—afraid of deep
emotions.™

“But you've got over them before?”

“Not without scars.”™

“Isn’t that what life is, Mr. Brough-
ton?"

*“Getting hurt and getting mended?”

“No—looking for that other half of
one."

“Have you looked ™

Miss Marshall nodded with an air
of great seriousnmess. *“I found him,
only he was the wrong balf—some-
body else’s half, you know—anyway,
not mine. You mustn't think me so
young. 1 am nearly twenty-three and
have broken an engagement.”

“I suppose it wonld be horribly pre.
sumptuous to ask if I bave any of ‘the
other half" gualities?”

“Oh, you want to make sure of a
doughnut before trading in yonrf®ooky.
My other half could never be so cau-
tious.”

“But you do like me, don’t you? You
would scarcely have telephoned to me
like that if you hadn’t.”

“That's true. It was perfectly crazy
of me and almost entitles you to think
everything.™

“Everything? What's everything?”

“That I meant more than I did™

“What exactly did yon mean?"

“Oh, how vou pin me down! It's so
impossible to tell you! You never
could understand.”

“Why not? I'm not so concelted as
that. 1 am quite capable of under-
standing that a woman might like me
3 cents’ worth. but not a dollar.,”

“It’s that very literalness that makes
It so impoessible. Men—oh, how can 1
express it—men see everythinz so elenr-
Ir, can express evervthing in different
kinds of svymbols and chart them 1in
their mind like a barometer record or
immigration statistics. We are hazier,
more—more unformulated, all instinet,
with a tingie where you bave a fact"

“That's awfully clever. Go on.”

“Is it clever? You see. we're even
clever in the same haphazard sort of
way and hardly know It when we are!
You ecame and I saw yon and didn't
think anything much about it exeept
that sou stayved in my head.  Stayed
and stayed, you know—not right out in
frout, but in a corner, like a hatbox
your maid has forgotten to talke away.
And every time I saw yon the hat box
grew bigger and more worrying, till
finaily”— 8She broke off with a smile,
adding lightly, “Oh, well, there's your
doughbnut, and now, please, I want my
cooky.”

“It's a darling little doughnut,” said
Matt. “and iustend of eating it I'm go-
fng to put it away in silver paper and
keep It just to look at And as for
cookles—all 1T know is that the sweet-
est voice in the world said, ‘Come to
the chureh social tomorrow night.' and
1 ¢awme to the church socinl tomorrow
night., where 1 found the sweetest
voice in the world belonged to the
sweetest girl In the world, und then
everything seemed to go round and

I came here expecting

.

round Ul the sweetest girl In the
world, who is also the cleverest girl in
the world. suddenly became the only
girl in the world, and—and"—

“Yes, you'd better stop there,” said
Miss Marshsall. “That isn't frunkness,
that's conventionality. A second luter
you'll be saying ‘Love me and the
world is mine.""

“Would that be so awfully siliy?
asked Matt

“Not only silly, but bromidian.”

“Bromidian? What's bromidian?"

“Repeating commonplaces, like a par-
mt-'l

“Mayn't anybody say 1 like youn
without belng called a parrot—or that
bro-name?”

“In good society Mr. Anybody never
says that to Miss Somebody after an
acquaintance so very brief as ours.”

“No short cuts allowed; is that the
iden?"

“YES-"

“What's the most 1 could be permit.
ted to say. then?—worrying? You said
worrying, yourself.”

“It isn't quite fair to steal my word.”

“How clever one Las to be—to like
you. One mustn't say this; one
mustn't say that: it's llke a compli-
cated game, and terribly berond a poor
sallor like myself. You must forgive
me for being blundering and stupid. 1
hardly know anything about young
white ladies.”

Miss Marshall langhed outright at
being thos described. *1 never thought
of myself a5 a young white lady,” she
said, much entertained. "It sounds as
funny to me as though you called me
a young pink lady., or a young blue
lady. Ob, dear,” she went on softly
“l don't want to be too hard on my
poor sallor. who's awfnlly nlce and
winning. even if he is stupid. and
doesn’'t know the right word. Let's
just admit that 1 like you and that
you like me—and that perhaps in some
queer way it was all inevitable.”

This wunexpected admission made
Matt's heart leap; =again there was
that dart of pain, that sense of over-
whelming and somehow elusive happi-
ness. The fragrance of that enchant-

-

ing youngz womanhood was in bhis
brain. For a while he remained silent.|
as though under a spell bhe was loath|
to break. “I don't believe 1 ean laugh|
any more,"” he saild at last. looking np
strangely at Lis companion. *1 don't
believe I can even go on talking as
we have done. I wonld like to go
away as I did rvesterday. and think. |
and think, and think."

“That's what [ did, too,” she returned
in a volce that was almost a whisper
“When great things happen one wish:
es to be alone, doesn’'t one

“Tell me your name,” he said, still
in that wondering tone. *“It's incredi
ble, but 1 do not know it."”

“Christine, though they call me Chris
—always call me Chris.”

“And mine such a horrid one—X\at-
thew—and it's always Matt, you know.
which is even worse,”

“1 like it. Alatt and Chris—it sounds
old fashioned, doesn't it, like one's
Mayflower ancestors? And ye afore
said Matihew was a young man of no-
ble presence sand of signal worth and
understanding. withal sober and up

standing in the feuar of God, ye whilk|

of all ye pillgrim maids he chose one
Christine Marshall, avowing for her"—

“Go on—don't stop there.”

But she did stop there. looking down
at him with eyes like stars, all wonder
and tenderness and shining. girl-like.
with just a guiver of the pretty mouth

Alas for the lie that c¢ame back to
roost, accompanied by a peremptory
knocking on the pulpit panels, and the
apparition of a very impatient young
man in a high collar.

“RBay, brother. ain't you ever going
to give us that there recitation?"

*“It has been unavoidably postpon
ed.” said Matt brazenly, rising, as Miss
Marshall did the same. He pleaded
with ber to remain a little longer, but
she would not. It seemed that by this
time the general wonld be as a roaring
Hon, and prudence dictated a return
They found him not exactly roaring.
but certainly fretful, not to say crusty.
and bis recognition of Matt was of the
scantiest.

“For heaven's sake let us get ont of
this place,” he sald, smothering an ex-
pletive. *“You might have had some
thought of the horses even If you
hadn't for me. Come along.”

“Oh, papa, waitt I've invited Mr.
Broughton to have tea with us tomor-
row—about 4" Then she added to
Matt, “Ilease come, won't you?

“Shall Jook forward to It.” snapped
the general, with the manner of a per-
gon temporarily Llocked In a burning
building, *“Good plght, good night™
And with that and the pressure of a
glender, gloved hand, Matt wns left
alone—more alone, =0 it seemed to him,
than be had ever been before in his life

‘To Be Continued.)

CHRISTMAS SHOP BY
ST. MARY'S GUILD IN
THE RILEY BLOCK

—

The ladies of Si. Mary's Guild |
will hold a Christmas shop in the
Hotel Riley block on Friday and
Salurday, December and 6, al
which Lime all manner of damly

o

anid choive gifts for the Christ-
mas season  will be offered for
saje. Thi= will be a splendid

chanee lo secure some choice ar-
ticles for zills and will doublless
be Laken advantage of by the peo-
ple of this section of the countby,
as year the Christmas shop
was very specessful.

Tasi

MAX PRIES HAS HAND
POISONED FROM A
PIECE OF STEEL

From Friday's Dally.
Several days ago
who is employved in the
ton shops, ran a small piece wi
steel inlo his band, but thought
nothing particularly of the mal-
ter at the time beyond the fact
that it was a very painful “-rumi.l
and he supposed in a few days il
would be all right, as he did nol
think that there was any stee] re-
maining in the wound., On Wed-
nesday, while at work, he noliced

Max Pries,
jurling -

a small object m the wognd and
discovered that it was a part of
the stee]l thal bad remained. He
went to the oflice of a physician

this moerning and discovered thal
he had a very hand, il
had become infeceted shightly, and
he will be
short vacation

A. J. WKINNEY RE-
GEIVES SERIDUS IN-

=<1l n=

i‘-ll“]“‘“"ri 1o f.'!.l-\“ H |

from his dulies,

JURIES IN RUNAWAY §

From Drails

|

’

Friday's !
|

|

|

A Very serious runaway oecur-
red onn Washington avenue last|
evening Lthat resulted e AL J. Me-
Rinney receiving solie Very  se-
vere injguries. The injured man |
and William Newland had stari-|
o out the avenue and had onls
srone a =hort distance. when the
horse becane SCred dl sonmn
obhject along the streel and =tarl-
¢d 1o ran, breaking awiay f}--lnl
the men and tearing along al a|
great rate of spesd, amd as Lthey |
passed Loeust street Lhey turned |
up this thoroughfare, and in
front ol the residenes of Carl |
Kunsmann thie Inrerry tarned |
over, throwing the oceapants oul |
and seriously injuring Mr., Me- |
Rinney, who  rpeceived  a severoe |
ga=h over Lhe ove and was knoek- |
tewdl uneonnsciones, whil the DUy
Wis !'ll!ll]‘i"‘l‘.'\ demulished, Mr \
Newland wias  nof injured  so

severely, allhough badly shaken |
up and bruaised, The injured man
was removed] (o his home and 15|
sufTering a sreat deal o i 1---?
day from Lhe effects of his in-|

juries,

LOYAL SONS CLASS .

FLECTS OFFICERS
AT THEIR MEETING

From Fridav's Dally,

At the pleasant of Mrs.

hoe

Inez Stenner last evening Lhe
Loval Bons class of the Chris-
lian church held their regulas
bus=iness meeling, peing Lhe
guesis of their classmates, Ern-
esl, Leon and CGlarence Steaner.
The main business of the even-
ing was the eleclion of the ofli-|

cers of the ¢lass for the ensuing
year, amd the following
for the different

President, John Slander:
president, Luther Picketl:
relary, Leon  Slenner;

were
clhiosen o flices:
vice

=i -

ireasurer,

Tugh Stander. The class de-
cided at the meeling to continue
an aclive campaizn  {for new
members and Tor Lthe upbuilding
of the ¢lass in every way by a
program of enleriaimments and
social  galherings  that  would
bring the dilTerent members imnlon
closer touch, The first of Lhe
gatherings will be an  oysler

supper Lo be given al the Modern

Woodman  building  on Friday
evening, December 12, The class
also [Iil‘}'\l'd for their s hject fivi
the next  debale, which will he
given al the home of B, A, Me-

FElwain, the subjecl, “Resalved,
That the Labor Unions Have Deen
an Element in the Makine of Bel-

ler Civilizalion.” The difTerend
debalers were chosen amd a red-
hal argument may be looked for-
ward lo by the members of Lhe
class aud their friends,
Typewriter supplies at the

Journal office.

How’s This?
S iS:

=
We offer One IMundred Dallors Reward for ang |
tane of Cstarrh thet caunot be cured Ly MHally |

Zatarrh Cure.
J. CHENEY & C0., Tolprdo, O.

F.

We, the nz!rulxnmt. hiaes  knewn .0
Cheney for t8F last 15 peets, wnud beileve Bilin
perfectly homurible In all lttsiness transsetod s
end tnancially able 1o edrry out any obllgationy
tande By Lis firm.

NAT. BANE OF ONMMERCE.
Taoledo, Uklo,
Hall's Catatrh Cure s tulen luternelly. acilip

dirsctly uneu the blood aud wucons surfaces of
The wsystemr. vatimpuisls sent froe. Price T

The Journal ads 'pay.

eents per bottle. Soid by sl Drossiets. o I
Take Hall's Familly Pills for constipation.

The “New

Idea” Manure Spreader

Does 'ore and Better Work.

It thoroughly pulv
ess time than any other machine of live capacity.
Simple construction makeg the New Idea the ideal

and more evenly.
for busy farmers.
inspected many times fro
order. Has a steady, ne:
positively cannot slip.

ik,

Two eylinders (inste
Cannot choke or clog. 1
feet wide. Low down,

isms. Strong Wheels, lig

next time you are near o

e

-—

Npreads more manure in
The manure is spread wider
spreader

erizes all kinds of manure.

Substantially made from the best material.  Every part is
m start to finish. No complicated gears to get out of

1-jerking feed and a perfect, endless conveyor that

Here Are a Few More Features of This 1006-Point Spreader:

ad of one). Pointed cylinder teeth that never pull out
nique and patented distributor spreads manure 5 to 7
Direct chain drive and simplest of all feeding mechan-
rhtest draft, Look at the “New Idea” Spreaders the

11" slore.

D. B. EBERS LE

Large, descript

ive and and freely illustrated catalog, FREE,

CHRISTIAN CHURCH
RECEIVES MUCH NEED-

rear enlrance to the chureh, and

A Well Preserved Man.

| B wein preserved man. [N} IBHTEN) GATHERING
e AT SCHULTZ HOME
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SUFFERING FRON |

TUBERCULOSIS OF BONE
IN ONE OF HIS ARMS

No Money Till Cured

Fistula and All Rectal Diseases cured with-
knife. Permanentcures anteed.

Discases and tostimonials of hundred

cured patients in lclrrnl::.n‘ lowa. o

owut the
DR. E. R. TARRY - 240 Bee Bidg., Omaha, Neb.

Write for Fres Hiustrated on Rects!

From Friday's Dally.

This morning Allen M. Henner |
was a passenger  for Omaha, |
where he goes Lo be wilh his hittle
<son, Earl, who is there in Tm-
manue!l hospital. The littie boy|

tuberculosi= of
and

<tifering from

the bone of one of his arms,

| =

in order to save the arm the|
surgeons are fo underiake a very
delicate operalion.  The bone in

Lhe lower part of the et arm has
nough to
remove, amd Lhe inlention i= Lo

become almos=tL loose
remove o s=mall bone from ;h.-]'
lower part of his leg and (rans-|
plant it 1o the arm, where it will

be yu=sed to T'l'|vi-‘;l'l' the disea=ed!
bope, The Lissue in the leg "\.iJF
grow sufliciently to make the leg|
a4s gomd as ever -HIII 1l 1S 'llllil"I
that the lransplanled bone will
=ive the little boy a good arm.

Beautiful Shetiand Ponies
for sale at all times, for the nexi
100 years, unless I die in the
meantime, 1 have now an exira
fine stallion, the best in the stale,
for sale, Well broke for both
harness and saddle.

Wm. Gilmour,
Plattsmouth, Neb.
R. F. D, No. 1.

D0 THESE WINTER TOURIST
FARES INTEREST YOU?

There are Winter Tourist Rates to Flonda and Gull
Resorts that include also the route through New Orleans
and Washington—interesting circuit tour of the historical
Southland. For Southern landseekers, desiring trips of
shorter duration, there are still lower Winter Excursion
fares on the first and third Tuesdays of each month. Bur-
lington main line, high class trains run to Kansas City
and-St. Louis, connecting in Union Stations with all trains
to the South.

Or will it be Southern California this Winter? If you
would like to go there in the greatest comfort, over the
interesting and scenic way, ask about the Burlington's per-
sonally conducted excursions via Denver, Scenic Colorado
Salt Lake City. Call or write for Winter Publications—
“Low Rates South,” “*California Tourist Excursions,” “Pa-
cific Coast Tours.” Describe your proposed tour and let

- ] us help you amplify it to inclue all

.i BU l|lﬂ Q‘U n| possible attractions.
Route |

———

W. C. CLEMENT, Ticket fgen
L. W. WAKELEY, General Passenger Ageni, Omaha, Nebr

e e ———




