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CHAPTER Vil

The Walk In the Rain.
NE by one, uuder her super-
vision. he muade preparations
for morning He cut some
shaviu~s from & dend. dry
broneh of fir and pit them under the
fiy and brought o bucket of wuter from
liee croek, aud then together they drag
vl 1t the dead tree
Hnd the young man

g
|5 s )

he wns, the girl's purity. €a
splf relinnee wotld have conguered
him., aud swhen sbie withdrew to the
Hitle tent and let fall the frail barvier
between them she was as safe from in
trusion as if she had taken refuze be
hind gntes of triple brass Nothing

all his life had moved him so deeply
a= her solicitunde, her sweet trust in
his honer, and be sat long in profound
tntlon. Any man would be rich in
the ownership of her love he admitted
Tihat he possessed her plty and ber

medi

friendship he knew. and he began to
woualiler if be bad made o deeper ap-
penl to her than this

“{“ap it be that 1 am really a man
to her” he thonzht, “I vho am onls
a poor weakling whom the rain and

snow can appall

I'ien he thought of the effect of this
night upon ber life. What would Clif
ford Belden do now? To what deeps
rage descend If he should

his
comme to know of it?

Werrie was serene. Twice she gpoke
from her couch to sav: “You'd better
gn to bed. Daddy can't get here till to-
morrow now.”

“T'Il stay up awhile yet. My boots
aren’'t entirely fried out™ !

After a silence she =said “You mnst
not zet chillled Bring your bed into
the tent. There is room for you"™

“Oh, no, that iso't necessary. 1I'm

standing 1t very welll™

“You'll be gick!” she urged, in a voice
of anlarn “Please drag your bed in
gide the door. What would I do if you
shonld have poneumonia tomorrow ? Yoo
must not take any risk of o er.”

The thought of o shelters spot, of
somiething to break the remorseless|

wind, overcame his seruples, and he
drew his bed ingide the teot and rear
rauged it there,

“You're half frozen,” she said, “Your

tecth: are chattering
“I'Il be all right in a few moments,”
he said. *“Please go to sleep. 1 shall
f bugz in a moment.™

be stinze s n
She wutched his shadowy motions
from her bed, nnd when at last he had
nestled into his blankets she =said, *“If
youn don't lose your cbit! 'il heat a
rock and pnt it at your feet™
He was reads 1o ery oul in shame of

1
1l

hiz weakness, lnt he lay silent tili lw‘, thy

could command hix volee, then he said |
“ThLuat wonld drive me from the coun
try in disgrace. Think of what the
fellow= down below wil say when
they know of my cold feec!™ |
“Thery won't hear of 1, and, besides,
it Is better o carry ¢
than to be Inid up with & fever.
Hor anxidtr lessoncil as hi=s voice re
sinied its plessant tenor flow. “Denr |
girl.,” he said, “no one coulid have been
eweeter—more llke n guatdian angel 1o |
me. Dont place me under any greatelr
oblizntion. Go 1o sleep. 1 am better—
mucl better now.”™

1 hot wnter bagz

She did not spentk for a few moments,
then fu a volee that couveyed to him a
Kvowlmlze thut his words of emdear-
ment had deeplsy moved her she softly

g, “Good nizht.”

He beard her ‘sigh drowsily there |
after onee or twice, and Lthen she slept. |
nnd her slumber redoubled in bhim his

gose of sunrdiunship, ol !'r""-]"'ll"'hlii-
ts Lyingz there in the shelter of bher

tent. the whole situstion seemed sim- |
ple, Innecent and peetic.  But 1ooked at |
From 1he stamipoint of Cliford BRelden
t held an stcusation,

It eanfiot be helped,” he said. “The

iy thing we enan do is 1o eoncenl the |
fnct that we spent the nizht beneath
‘hi= tent nlone™

| £ the belief that the wav wonld
par with the dawn., he, oo, fell
agleen., while the fire sputtered and |
-

emndcad in the 0 fdl monntalt wis
Ihe socond dawt eame glowlr, as
honzin eripplsd by the storm and wall- |

efl ek by the clonild |

With a dull ache in his bones., Way
and crepr ont 1o the fire nid setl to
work funning the eonls with his hat.
1€ fie hind =een thé stube~visor Jdo. He
vorued deeperatelr 1 ve of the em

Yiers beznn to angtily sparkle nmd to

BT Vi € Then sihhpine awrer ot of
#arshot. Le broke an armfu! of dry Or
brentehes (b Denn alwive the wot, ohar-|

~od lozs, Svon thvsé tvics broke lntui

Y By HAMLIN GARLAND

full dressed

him ecamped in the

You ok tiredd.”

vielded 1o her snzgzestion

YW hien be waoke the gronnd

.
her eve& upon

“How do you jeel

“thilte myde o

Bappwenessd 1o Yol

and estitation were o

o't yeu ik Wed beiter clo “"'3’-"1 over which a devasiatine fire

can i en down there? It IS now
S uvelork Wi i willk it I uve
1

=h oo ber In i Na 1 thih
wed | Bl T t  ler s
i = i O Wwni o 1 11 Is jad
u

" I' Al 'I.'I I :, 1' in
Is 1L Wi t do
i i 11 5 1 i

e wil 1 H n i

W i1 opey 1 worm

“but you g marvelous 1 thonzi
IWEITIs cun i W
| 1 4o il ! e when 1 have to.
sl eplied Weve ot thiree | s
more of 1 AN Lie ruingiy ex
lanuwed. “‘Lo thea
ey Lind resched a point from wh

i COTErs deep witl st i bes
robe of new = |
“That's w dnd didn't get ek et

acain with resoh feie i\ tand
pale face ane wrred bireat! LI
het =1 wus Hled wi e L
T';"-‘ but she jirey Torward despi
atels

AT last they came 10 the valley Rool

Herself Confronted by an
Maze of Blackened Tree

|
{In Re Est

had re 7
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defented 1'm Just tred
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Eeep movings o li ¥
sie thrust her hand m
vl i 1L over nen
tired t he =sqid, and
no < \ =¥ our
1 linz terrihl) 3
ire e fitahing vaidl, ba
i e
e Listered, ™1 hear hin
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I'vateed thi rdd day of An

g * X
1915. CHARLES C. PARMELE,

C A, RAWLES
Attorney for Plaintife.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS.
| In the County Court of the County of

[ ass, Nebraska,

Ilececazed.

To All Perzons Interested:

You nre herehy notified that hear- |
ihe upon cldims against said
| will be hard at the office of the County |
Judge, Court Housze,
braska, on the Sth day of Sep!eminn.'
{A. P. 1815, and on the Bth '
March, A. D, 1916, at 10 ‘ofelock a. m.
= | on each of said days.
| filed before said hour on Said last day
* | of hearing will be forever barred.

By the Court,

ALLEN J. BEESON,
County Judge.

W. A. ROBERTSON,
Atorney.

| Then them fellers come on

ate of Francis Kushinsky,

Plattamouth, Ne- |

ATl elaims not

Et

8-9-dtwily l

 BILL BONE, POET- |

it Is Worth Money |

ENTERTAINER

hearty lau hey are =0 beaut 3
nterwoven into a umorous, philos
opiicy ceomimon sSense lecture that
you never tirs

e takes a theme or subjeect and
Rt ks t, Attine his humor, pathos

oL s

EiLL BONE

ever Kkeeps hiz apdience expectant,
watching and pleasantly contempiat-

tliz programs are entirely originml
hence no decrepit loke at gl! times
givitg a clean, wholesome, IDRICRIL. as
well ag mirth nrovokine et urp-ant ot

nmes And he makeés sond on e
turn dates Possessing as he does a
grmnathrtlie hear: ot im -f.r &] rie,

winsame manner and a homely phi
osapliv, with a strong sense of hum

. | will make you jaug make you
cery., make you thinji send vou AWAY
with greater faith ‘n humanity, in God

Them Meistergingers.

Firam Brown (n 4 fict'tions name,

but he voiced the feeling of many Pa
trond of the lecture course when he
felt moved 1o produce the eraps given
below The Melsterdinzers deserve

all the fair things said of them, an%

: [}

not be overlooked by any ond

{Dedivaled then by “*Hiram
Brown.”)

T bitched the bavs to the oud turnout

: .
Afler The molIKiX LY < rin ahout

and then ‘Ith plenty of laughter and

We druv o the ep'ra house,

The housée was jammed, 1 dew de

Chuci full wuz thet op'ra house
w

The tarnationist lot of Tolks

There in thet op'ra house.

to singz

(m the stage of thet op'ra hotse.

And then come some music, [ dunno

where.

Right in thet ap'ra house,

| Seemed jeet a-floatin’ in the sir

Righit in thet op'ra house,
Seemed Iike an orzin jest broke loose
With the purtiest sound it could per
dure

"Twss just them feliers op'nin’ their

gluice

Dowa in our op'ra honusze,

Ther =uiing up one side and down

t'alher
On 1! st&ZP D .

v'd hreak out ®il together,

up thet op'ra houze

They made vou think theyv'd dreak the
winders

Then hack up and kind a-hinders

% a spell, then smash to flinders

Things ¢n thet op'ra house.

»

thet on'ra house

- N

"'wes the greatest s=ingin' 1 ever

In thiet 0ld aop'ra house
2a nlaln and digtine! thet avry ward
Witz oleggr i thet op'ra hnse

uched il

And the funpy things! 1
EOre

Pelt st like rolkin’ on the fipor.

I'd never hearn the like belore

In thet old opera house

I've heara the quariat from the county

LLER

in thet old op'ra hausse

And tke ball rinzers, they Sy WS

never beat

In thet old op'ra house.

But them Meistersingers’ 1 want to

Yew
tell

there,

I'é chiange my abode 1o hedr o &

speil
Like ‘twas dn our opra Louses

—SUNDAY —

3:00 P. M.

Bourgesise

VS —

Red Sox

The Bourgeoise are am * Lthe fast

organizations of Omaha and will give
the fans a run for their money in th
rame here. Come out and boost the
Red Sox on to another victory.

.~ MURRAY

onporiunity o hegir tham should

Hutehmann

or Rev. Robb know of their intentions

quested to let eithery

Social Dance.

F 1iest thing
| 1 ever did see—all in a string

Special Notiee,

knowing themselves
the firm of Baker &
uested to call and settle
5th of September,
he taken to coliect

Baker & Nickels.

ar m oceetd-

Everyone reads the want ads.

DID THE OLD MAN GOOD.

Geo. W, Clough, of Prentiss, Ma

15 seventy-seven years old and had

trouble with his kidnevs for many
VEArs He writes that Fo ) K itiney
Pills did him much good. He used

many remedies, but this 12 the only

nnt that every 'T;f';n_'ri him No, man,
voune or old, can ufford Lo neglect
vmplom of kidney troubls Saold

evervwhere,
FOR SALE.

FOR SALE—80 acres, very choice
half mile east and one mile north of
Murrav, £175 per acre

T. H. POLLOCK,

lev Block, Plattamoutd

FOR SALE.

FOR SALE—Eight-room house, steam
heat, two lots, £1. 400, Eight-room
house, modern, furnuce, £1.500
Eirght-room modern hogse, £2 5000
Cottares o monthly Payments,
Vacunt lots
Windham Investment & Loan Co

FOR SALE OR RENT—Corect

store room in Muarray, known as the
old Holme and Smitl tand There
are four pood living rooms in conn

with the room For partic AT
or write J. W. Haoli . Muira
Nel

WANTED—A good, steady, penth
marnly salesman te handle a Ward
wangon in Cass courity. No experi
ence needed For full particula:
write promptly to Dr. Ward's Med
cal Company, Winona, Minn. Estab

lished 1856. 8-12-8twkly
UALl

Will have another car of best prade

of soft coal the last of the week, nf

S4.85. delivered.
J. B. MOORE. 'Phone 13.)

ey

I'he Journal delivered at vour door

for only 10 cents a weel

For Sale,
100 acres, 5 miles outheast of
Murray. Would do well 10 see me
| soon, R. Shrade:

T

=o=lmo-wkly

]
T

Faney stationery in diferent var

elies at the Journal office. Come and

see us when you want stationery.

WHEN IN OMAKA VISIT THE
| WHE P42 2

Brand New Show MUS:I:IL BUH[ESUUE

EVERY WEEK

| Ciean, C'unsay Entertaimmaent. Everybody Goes: Ask

Anybody, LADIES' DIME MATINEE DAILY
DON'T GO HMOME BAYING
I DIDN'TVISIT THE GAYETY

.VICTROLAS-
from $15 to $150
B IN STOCK Emm

Come in and Hear Them!

1 zo to heatén and ther're —nnrl

Recortls, Netdles, Elc.

JohnW. Crabill




