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“Then that scheme ought to be good

CHAPTER VIIL

Business a=d Love. for a great rise out of father. Say, by
ODNEY'S back was turned op |the way. I put over a cormer on him |
i 13 life n there Was no this morning,” chattered PVeale. *“I ar- |

a., ] o he bov was | Fansed for a parade of sandwich men
& =R + \Mars to | 1p and down in front of his house. |
ro g ¢ vas always late, | Y hen be got to his office there was an- 1|
“f sav. reale” Rodne) would say, | other 'l“m"‘h there.” |
re late again. It's got to stop. “I=n’'t it funny, though, that nobody’s |

Here it is 19 o'clock.” tried to buy apy soap from us yet?"
ont scold. little boss.” Peale wonid | 8sked Rodney, with some anxiety. ,

as he hung up his coat. “Thap | This was & very tender point with

| the soap company. Mary and Rodney
Wt o off." worried over it, and Rodney dreamed
d that's old stuff.” Rodney | at night about it .)n occasional small |
| e wirite | order that might filter in from some |
i S 30 3 remote outlying district or some small |

rm clock—first time in my

. ring Peale looked at the lit-
Engle USR8 = | merchant wbose credit was doabtful.

<= in great surprise. i
PPeter Piper, you've shaved off ! was gazed upon as parents gaze at
o 3 their first baby.

nustache,” he ejaculated.
Veos." said Rodpey, grinning, “I'm
sinnuing to get on to myself.
iy George, [ certaiply used to look

| he won!d say, but admitted that the
200 cnkes of pink castile they had

butizhit looked swell in their old rose
wrappers. It was a pity they bhadn't
got a couple of hundred thousand dol-
Iars to go after this advertising thing
on the level, insiead of just for father. |
Neither he nor Rodney knew how much
mwoney they had left. '

“Don’t ask me,” said Peale. *“I'm
not a financier, Where's ocur worthy
bookkeeper, Miss Grayson?” he added,
looking at his watch. *It's pearly 11.7

“1'll bet she was here before either of |
us; she always is. By George, isn't
slie 8 corker?” began Roduey iyrically

“Oh, she's all right,” agreed Peale in-
differently.

“All right! Why, the girls you read
about don’t mean anything compared |
to Mary,” began the ecstatic lover. |
“She’s got Juliet beat a mile. En-rjrf
time I think of her 1 want to yeil or
do some other darn fool thing, and ev-
ery time I see her I just want to get
down and kiss her shoes.”

Rodney said all this and could have
said much more, but Peale's mind was |
on other things. i

“If we could only land one hard wal- |
lop on father after that Buffalo Lusi-|
ness,” he reflected sadly, still on busi- |
ness. |

“Didn’'t you hear what I =said?" de-
manded Rodney indignantly.

“Not a word,” said Peale.

“I was talking about Mary.”

“I knew you were. That's why 1
didn’t listen,” said Peale delicately.

“Speak of the goddess,” be added, as

g

—

“By Ceorge, | certainly used to look
like the deuce.,”

e was dressed reatly and appropri- |

i

a the dence. Do you observe the | ately to her new role, distinzuisbing

e=?" he added, rising and turning | between the tone of the old Martin of-

] | fices and this new enterprise into

\ v. vou'Te getting to be a reznlar | which she had been drawn by such cu-

eSS i \iy taition,” said Peale, | rious processes. To Rodney as always,

“You bet your life. Business is great | this morning and every morning, she

fun,' caid Rodnes “1 thought it | was a vision of loveliness, i refresh-
would bore me, but it's immense; it's | ment for tired eyes.

|
|
|
|
st game I ever plaved. What's | “Abh, you're here!” he said joyfully.
. news with you?” | “Now everything's all right. It's a
vell, I've Deen on father's trail” .grvut world."”

1 1 Peale. *“We ouly just got “Don’t be silly,” said Mary briskly.
back from IBuffalo this morning.” | “This is a business office.”

“We?" queried Rodney. I “By George, Mary,” began Rodney

: . love scene, so 1 shall attend to a little
3 > 1 E - ' .-‘f 11T 5 . s - = > =
T ) el I _"'“1 tae | pusiness. Exit advertising manager up
] 4 B+ 1) @ =1 v "l P . 2
SOITY, Sit. We aint got 100 | gyu0,” be luughed, goiug out.

“Yes, your father and L' Penle ex- | again.
ploined. “He went to the Intercolonial | “*Miss Grayson!” corrected Mary.
in Buff: I hiadd : the billboards in | “By George, Miss Grayvson, yon do
t! neighboard plastered thick and | 1a01: simply stunning. You're twice as
foriy-¢ight strect stands along the prefty today as you were yvesterday,
strecis to the rmailroad station. From ! and tomorrow you'll be"—

e the old man got in until he “I1ey. hey, chance the record, or put
got out Le couldut look anywhere | on a soft needle,” put in Peale good
without seelng 135 Sonj I even foumnd j naturediy, Mary rewarded him with

t nnmoer of room and had ‘ her approval.
sinali  balleon ating 13 Soap | “Quite right—in business hours ouly
ers rizht ontside his window. I | pusiness,” she said.
page Iu all the Buffalo papers, ‘ “But you certainly are the prettiest
: the ’131'? boy to keep putting cir- thing.” persisted Rodney.
is hat every time he checked | “Am 17 said Mary.

sent bim o f our new fold- | «qyell” said Peale, “it looks to me as

‘ ery madl. ] buck with bhim I if you two were going to play anothor
tral ind o e went into i 1

“It takes time to create a demnnd.” t

2 N s it you canr !l 1y k r - _ "
R, you can t Lardly keep any “By George, Mary. it scems a hun-
dred years since yesterday. I do love

it’s such grand, grand soap.” ™ |
§ e 1 e 1 1y ¥ N valm i . | - -
Anviber day Reoduey calmly sald to vou,” Rodney began again, when they

'eafe, I have plans for our new fac- | were alone

‘; “Do you really
| “Why. of course!”

“It isn’t that you're just in love with
love,” suggested Mary with a thougzht-
ful look, “and that I've been very hiue
eyed and baby faced?”

“I should say not,” protested Ilod-
ney. “Why, you're not a bit like that.”
“OL! Why do vou love me, then?”

“l don't know.”

“You see?" said Mary accusingly.

“I mean, Why does anybody love any-
body?" Nodpey expounded. I can't
explain. It's just that you're you. 1
guess, I can't talk the way they do in
books. I wish 1 could. All 1 know
Is that if you left here I'd quit too.
I'd just want to walk aroumd after
you all the rest of my life and say,
‘Are you comfortable, my love? Are

e

“Plans for what? Ha ve you gone

“Here they are” said Rodney, pro-

ducing a large blue print.  “Pretty
king, aren't they *”

1 dou't menn you've actually got

t to build us a factory?'* shout-

1% '

No, no. They are to impress fa-
Pan’t you see?”

“Oh, yes. Well, that is an idea,” ad-

rod Peale

“If he ever does drop in to make a

deal,” sald Rodpey, “I thought we
it to have something to make a

Lot ymething that looks like a

gl et And by the way, if we can let

i: 1 out that it's the Andover soap

people who are backing us with unlim-

e

_,I., I ':; I "_\\;-q‘th d:T_l ]xt‘ut]]!]’_\‘;“ . Fou h-’l["]l.\‘?’ If there is {l'll_'i'lllfll;: on
I he I.xl.- wer soiap people? Peale the wide earth you want let me et it

for you, Mary. What a wonderfu]
SR - . » pame that is—just like you, simple and
), DRERCAR explained Rodney. B, His | honest und beautiful. Mary!”

est friend, though, is John Clark, “And you really love me like that?"
one of the biz bugs in that company. | geked Mary.
(i k's ot a son, Ellery. that father “No. A-millinn times more.”
(inlikes becnuse he's .-*Nr_'h a success In *Oh, Rodnpey, Rodney,” she said, al-
business—always held him up to me as | piost crying.

model son to pattern by. It would “What's the matter?" asked ber lov-
: fatber wild if be thought that | or anxiously. “You loe me too, don't
vld Clark was golng to back us.” . § you?”

I'ather's always hated 'em

“It means a lot to me to see you suc-
ceed,” sighed Mary.
“But it isn't just the success, just

| the money, is it?" queried the boy.

Mary paused awhile and then an-
swered, “No, T don't think it is.”

“Then when will you marry me?" he
bezan eagerly.

“*Not in business hours"—

*Very well, we'll wait till after G.

“No, you agreed pot until you'd made

.

zood.'

“I know, I knovw. but it's mighty
hard to be engazed and not to be al-
lowed to kiss you. You won't even let
e come fo see you—much It's all
just business. Do von love me?”

“Do youn doubt that I do?”

“No, but I'd like to bear you say
you do.”

“I won't gratify your vanity. We
must stick to svap and advertising. Is
that understood?”

“1 suppose =o, for today anyhow,” he
agreed. then leaned over and kKissed
ber suddenly.

“Oh. Rodner!” protested the secre-
tary.

“They say stolen kisses are swepetest,
but I don’t think so,” he said, laugh-
ing. “They're so darned short. Won't
yvou give we a real one?

Mary shook her head.

“ND. Now to business.”

Rodney =at down again with an air

of resignation.

“Well, then if this is a business of-

fice what do you mean by not getting

down here till nearly 117" Le demand-

ed sternly. He did not really thiok
cshe had Dbeen reluiss He was only
tensinz Ler. of course. IHHe was the

optimistic one and kEnew things were
!I'-': notized him

fll rizht. eale had

L with his advertisine mazic.

It had been great fun re tl
ads They bad secined so In A
conspicunous and inescapable. Yon

would have thought that every reader
of the newspapers, every traveler io

the c¢ars or busses in lle speclal sec-

tion marked out by Peale for old My
Martin's bend would bave ordered
13 Soap pext morning

whether they pecded more toilet scap

or not. Roduoey had positively a feel
ing of self conusciousness as he walke:l
downtown in the morning. There was

t
a half formed thought in his bead that
$44 even be pointed at in the
roets as the president of the great 1.
Soap company. Now Mary's grave
face and her cool wayvs when he wonll
bave made love to Lher chiased all sach

business reveries into thin air,

“T was here at 9. said Mary.

“1 knew it. But where've you
t’('f':a..'“

“That's what I've got to tell you.
I'm sorry it’s such bad news.”

“It can’t be very bad if it comes
from you.”

“But it is. I've been out trying to
raise money.”

“Why, Mary., are you in trouble?”

“No, It I am afraid you are.”

“If vou wanied money, why on earth

didn’t you come 1o e ¢

“Because Yo haven't
firm's broke I was surprise
when I balanced the | !
ing.” said Mary. “but
lot the=e last twao days. iiere's a stiate
ment of assets and lialdlities Ytl".j oWe
£22 S18.00."

“(zreat Scort, what are our assets?

“Omne hundred awd lirty-three dol
lars and thirteen cents.”

Radney shook his bead conrageousiy.

“That’s quite a showing for a
monuth.” he challed.

“And Mr. Jones, the advertisingz mauy,
was Lhere this morning too ITe won't
wait auy Jopger for his money.,” wem
on Mary.

“But we paid him $5.000 not long
azo”

“And we still owe him £0.400" said
Mary. *“Unless he gets 32,500 of it to-
day he says he will put you vut of
business.”

“TYou didn't managze to raise an)
money while you were oui, did you?
Rodney asked, pocketing his gualing
about the source of Mary's capital

“Not a cent,” said Mary, “And y»ou
haven't heard from the countess since
that day she signed the contract ™

“Not a word,” said Ilodney. and pdd-
ed hopefully., “Dut maybe we shall
soon.””

“1 don’'t know what we're zZoing to

do.” said Mary, sighing.

But Ilodney was still hopeful and in-
clined to cheer up.

“The important thing is I've got you
anyhow,” he said happily just as Am
brose FPeale cawe in again.

“Well, well, well! Still spooning,
eh?" sanid Peale. *Say, son, I've just
learned a lot from that advertising
agent downstairs. Great little guy:
full of fucts anud fieures. Ile gets paid
50,000 a year for writing ads.™

Peale was incorrigible. and today his
talk in the face of their actual condl-
tion got on Mary's nerves a little. She
interrupted impatiently.

“Never mind him." =he said to Rod-
ney. “Were broke™

“Nousense! Some mistake in th

books.™ thd Freale

“ls it Here's a statement of oar

!li:lf-lliiiﬁs.” she sald, holding up a pa-
per—822 808.00."

“What's the 9 cents for?" Peale
wanted to Eknow, reading. “‘Assets
£133.13. That's a lucky hunch, thir-
teen. Well, why not change the head-
inecs? Make the liabilities the assets
and the assets the liabilities. BSee, like
this,” and he scribbled on a pink pad
that bhe carried with him: *Liabilities.
£123.13; assets, $22.8185.09. Merely a
matter of Dbookkeeping,” he added
cheerfully, jabbing the pink paper on a
hook."

countant.” said Mary scornfully.

(To Be Continued.)
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Harry Thomson of the Byrne-Ham-
mer Dry Goods Co., of Omaha, visited
his mother and other relatives in this
vicinity over Sunday.

Arthur, the 8-year-old son of O. M.
Edwards, has been aquite low with
pneumonia this week, but is now con-

idered out of danger.

Edward Eager retarned this week
from an extended visit with relatives
and friends in the vicinity of Beverly,
illinois, which is his old home.

We are glad to rcport that Miss
Hazel Nichols, who kLas been ill and
came very near havine pneumonia, is
recovering and will soen be able to re-
turn to school.

T. T. Ball was over from Spring-
field last Saturday. He came over to
visit his old friend and neighbor, Mrs,
Charles Phelps, who has been ill for
several weeks.

Mrs. L. G. Todd of Union, Neb., for-
merly Miss Mamie Snyder of Louis-
ville, came up Wednesday for an over
ight visit with Mr. and Mrs. W. A.
Clechorn.

Miss Laura Pankonin was given a
pleasant birthday surprise party on
Wednesday evening. The yvoung folks
enjoyved the occasion very much and
+
kostess.

They are doing things at the Kahler

T

Pottery company factory these days.

in extra shift and run night and day.

Mr. and Mrs. Ricaard Brown of
Scotts Bluff, Neb., eame in Sunday for
a short visit with Mer. Browns' aunt,
Mrs. E. D. Stevenson, and his cousin,
Mrs. E. H Worthman and family.
Mrs. Brown was formerly a Los An-
geles girl, and they were married in
Denver last September. They will re-
in Scotts Bluff, where Mr. Brown
raged in the drug business with

]
-
4
"

=)

1

pleased to received a call from our old

friend, Dick, and while he remembers

great booster Tor Scotts Bluff
county.
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Born—To Mr. and JMrs. John Shef-
field, Meonday, February 7, a fine baby
rirl.

John Hoback has completely re-
covered from the gunshot wound he
received in his arm some time ago.

Henry Becker and wife spent Sun-
day with the latter’s parents at Dun-
bar. They made the trip by auto.

Charles McNames arrived from
Brush, Colorado, last Thursday for a
visit with relatives and friends.

Attorney C. H. Taylor of Omaha
was in town Sunday visiting with his
mother and other relatives and
friends.

Sherman Osborn is getting along
nicely and it is reported that he will
be able to get out of bed within two
or three weeks.

John Larsh came up from Rolla,
Mo., Tuesday morninz and left in the
afternoon for Lincoln. He will return
in a few days and expects to be here
at least ten days or *'vo weeks before
going back to Missouri.

TArthur Chalberg and wife of Clair-
more, Oklahoma, came up Saturday
for a few days’ visit with their old
friends, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Banning.
They returned to the.r home Tuesday.
Mrs. Chalberg was formerly a school
teacher here.

C. H. Baker, the oil promoter, who
has been at his home in Des Moines,
lowsa, getting acquainted with his
home folks for a week or ten days, re-
turned Tuesday morning to look after
ihe interests of his co-helpers in the
Union oil field.
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Jim Philpot left Tuccday for Hazard
to leck after his farm interests there.

“Youn'd make a wonderful expert ac- |

Miss Laura proved herself a charming |

In order to keep up with the increasing |
bDUsiness ‘}1!,"\' are {'“il'i{lt".!t.‘v.l to put on|

his father, H. E. Brown. We were|

his old home town very kindly, he is|

Wednesday to visit a cousin who lives

in North Dakota, whom she had not}

seen for twenty-five vears.

W. P. Hayes of Plainville, Kansas,
arrived Tuesday to look after some|
business matters reguarding the set-
tling up his father, Patrick Hayes,
estate.

Donald, the youngest son of Mr. and

Mrs. A. E. Jameson, broke his arm |4
last Thursday evening while coasting |,

down hill the new way, which is tol’

strap barrel staves to the feet like
skates.
Dr. W. H. Tuck returned Friday

from Kansas City, where he alu-n._i-]"_

ed several days' session of the
Veterinary convention. He saw Dr.
Jensen while in the city and reports
the doctor and famil: well

Mrs, Martin Rich went to Mt. Pleas-
ant, Jowa, this (Thursday) morning |
to look after some business matters
regarding their farm there. She was
accompanied as far as Omaha by Mrs,
S. J. James.

On last Friday, February 4, Mrs.
James Colbert celebrated her seventy-
second birthday. A posteard shower
was given her in which she received

any cards from her many friends
who wish her many more birthdays.

E. H. Stoner returned Saturday
evening from Omaha, where he spent
seventeen days in the hospital, Ern
was mighty glad to gt back to Weep-
ine Water again, but is glad he went
to the hospital, as he thinks he will
have a permanent cura for his rupture.

Albert Heneger left this (Thursday)
for Horton, Kansas, where he will

: . . .
underzo an operation of grafting flesh

on his limb, which ha= given him =o
Albert's

many friends will hoge for a success-

much trouble s0 many vears

ful operation and a spcedy recovery.
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James Christensen shipped a car-

load of hogs to the Orazha merket on
Tuesday morning, accompanying
load.

thie Counts
Achraska,

Mrs. William Smith received a tele- |
gram the first of ithe week st d |

that her brother-in-law, Jacob Smith, |

had died at his home in Chica
The little 18-months=-old
of Mr. and Mrs. John

Bennett, died of pneumonia

remains were laid to rest

| bash cemetery last Monday.

All Elmwood was deeply grieved up-

on learning of the deaih of
Feszenbeck at the homes of her daugh-

ter, Mrs. Henry Norton, of Wayland,
Iowa, on last Saturday mornmg.

Aldersyvde, Canada, who are
her parents. Mr. and Mr=.
Waltz, spent Friday and Satus

Wabash viciting the Allie Waltz an

47

Lodge Caygill familics.
on Sunday evening.

Miss Anna Jesse of Los Angels,
Cal.. who has been spending several
weeks visiting at the home of her
friend, Mrs. W. D. Skaen, left Wedne=-
day for a short visit at Plattsmouth,
after which she wiil return to her
home in California.

Mr. and Mrs. Leonard McLaughlin
are the proud and happy parenis of a
fine ten and one-half-pound baby boy
born to them on last Monday moerning.
Mother and child are doing nicely, but
“dad.” oh my! he is the “biggest man
in the whole country noew.

Mrs. Kate Brown of Evanston, Wyo.,
arrived Thursday evening of last week
on a visit to Mr. and Mrs. M. W.
Waltz. Mrs. Brown is a sister of
Mr. Waltz. She will also visit with
Allie Waltz and family., Lodge Cay-
gills, and other friends and relatives.

She will visit here fer a number of
weoeks.
Fred Mallinson and family arrived

last Friday from Dawson county and

will live on the A. H, Waltz farm near
Wabash. He shipped a earload of
stock and equipment from that county.
He has rented the farm for a period
and Mr. Waliz will vetire from farm

work and will move to Elmwood.

Farm for Sale.

160 acres, 235 miles west and 2
mile north of Murray, Neb. Good new
house of six rooms and hall. Barn for
12 head of horses, plonty of grainery
room, double corn erib and other out-
buildings. Plenty of good water. A
snap for a short time at $150.00 per
acre. Sce John Colbert,

Weeping Water, Neb.
1-31-tfwkly

Read the wani ads in the Journal
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RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.

To half pint of water add 1 oz Bay
Aum, a small box of Barbo Compound,
and 'y oz of giycerine. Apply to the bair
twice a week until it becomes the desired
shade. Anv druggist can puti this vp or
vou can mix it at home at very littie cost
Full directions for making and use come
in each bhox of Barbo Compound. It will
gradually darken streaked, faded gray
hair, and removes dapdruff. It is excel-
lent for falling hair and wiil make harsh
hair soft and glossy, It will not color the
ecalp, is not sticky or greasy, and does not

Mrs. F. H. Gorder went to Murdock l

Tub off. 8

e

Mrs. L. W. Barrett and children t o

W. O. Wall has dispo
milk cows i

rre

-

not very large.

Wednesday

in purchasing a ca

weeks, and Lol

reecived more cal

shortage over
thiz time is uinable to get the
required to haul the grain

ing to town,

FOR SALE.

SALE—T-roum
outbuildings;
from Columbian school.
Homer Shrader.

barn and

Haruess Oiled.

the time to have yvour

F. Gorder.

ol

f ouniy,

milk,
]

to ecall in and in-

tTWa

m. Eangle
many of

ral
number
15 CoOm-
- Ford cax
H.

2-12-3td-1tw

lots,
blocks

Inquire of
11-3-tf-d&w

har- I
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LICENSE TO SELL REAL
ESTATE.

In the District Court of Cnass ( onul y.
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NOTICE T CREDITORS,
Iin founty {ourt.
M il
3 I1¢ T
\
SNOTHE T c REDMTORS,
In {ounty tourf.

NOTICE.

g I Stockhold of the Bur-
ngion & Missou River R t. Come-

pany in Nebraska, will be
Plattsmouth, Nebraska, at 10 a. n

February 24, 1916,

The meeting will be held for the
lection of nine directors of the con
- n srintal +F -
I';al."\ ) SEIVE WUl ik SILE] =4
1 H . | o I r
slected and qualied, a i i
trenzaction of such other business as

may legally come before it.
C. J. ERNST, Secretary

Omaha, Nebraska, January 5, 1316,

I A1l Whom It 11 Concert
The Commissions appo I
ew and reporit on I e\[c_-'.:ir
33 hing nd | ng 0
road 40 feet wide, INning a
o North East Quarter (NE 1-4
=ection 'l"'.u.r'u‘}-"‘*-' | &= ) 11 ]
hip Ten (10), North, Range T}
(13 East of the 6th Pru al Meri-
t el i ent
) L€ :‘I S>0U I‘ it ]:. ] a1
pany, where sa d rig f way cros
=1 IJ:?'-.II, has reporis n itavog t
ablishing ercaf ni i O e
jon= hereto, r ciamn for damags
nust be filed in ti Coun (e
(e 1 ar before m on the 2 i
lavy of March, A I 1916, « .
1 d will be est lished witl L -

ererce tnereto.
FRANK J. LIBERSHAL,
County Clerk
Done at Plattsmouth, Neb, tl
15th day of January, 1916.
1-17-4 wks

COL. WM. DUNN.
EUCTIONEER

WEEPING WATER, NEBRASKA

I8 to 20 years experience is

worth something to those who

have property for sale.
Satisfection Guaranteed

[ am always after the High

Deollar for Your Goods.




