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CHAPTER XIIL.
A Girl Like Her.

dark, the nizght of that
d dayv, when Stephen

Sent 1o caze in at the two men, whose
Eives were touchied l"".' the zlow of the

Ihinp on Tl--’ falie, There had been
Jyore than one moment in those forty-

Cizht honrs which had elapsed since he
Bidd 1ifted that Llack robed, fnert fg-
tive from the floor in which Steve had

wondered whetlhier Gairy Devereau

wolulld even await his return to Thirty

-y
<0 LIS

Save for a short and casual “See you |
in the mornine,” Stephen O NMara toran- |

¢d without a word that nizlit to leave
the improvised sleeping guarters in the
storehouse =hack.

He lIooked at Garry nodding drowsily
aon 27 bunk and then at Fat Joe =2eated
niear him. Their eves helid for a mo-
ment before Steve turned again toward
the door A perhaps Als manner
was a little too unconcerned that even:-
fnz. a littie too carefully careless, for
almost Lefore he had liffed the Iatch
Fat Joe stepped forward cac quick,
protesting step and then stopped on

second thonzsht.

- . » LR l
“You ain't goin’ "— he began, and |
suffered that spolken protest also to re- |

fuain uncompleted.

“It's not late.” Steve's voleer was
thoushtfal. *“It's not late. but it's sure
Iy very quiet:” He stood gazing om
futo the gloom. “Maybe I'd bhest run
down szipd see what ails oar visitor of
the other night. Somehow the more
I'se thonzhit abont it the more I've
cone (o fear that he is temperamental,
Jup, top temperamental for such a

wearing vropesition as this one is like-
Iv to be, And you haven't slept much
3-.,'--‘- I've been gone. Oh, that was
easy, Just from yonr eves! So youd
better turn in. 'l just stroll down and
Jet them know that I'm back home.™

It is odd how much of finality there
can be in the guietest of siatements.
¥F.ves narrowed, Joe siood in the middle
of the floor and watched him depart
without further objection But the

THESK I;:!.l h\'\'.:f?n\"vil

moment the b
himy up bLe backed to the bunk, fum
Lieddl for a gun which Steve had tossed
ppon the blankets and followed on!
into the dark.

Stephen O Aiara stosd a long time
outside the door of the workmen's
Lrankhouse that night, fingers upon the
lateh, before ke made any move to
entel But el o ishh to eaves
drop nor a desire to frame experimen-
[;:]';_!.' the words e meant 1o s ank was
the reason belind that pause. 1 was
i itsell a new thing to tind the long,
low bhuildinge Lzhted at that hour, even
t'v.--‘.::'.:, as he had himself put it to

Joe an instant before, it was hours

from being late. That night the al

te silence bevoud the closed

111+ I

doon an even more unnsual state
of ot The volee of one man only
Wil= v ille, the words he snoke In
di<tincuistuble altogzether, ut  sud
« bursts of Inuglite punct:

rorital which lLie couldsnot oleariy fol
1 were indication enough to  tie
man ouatside of what manner of tale
was holding the ears of that roomini
of rivermen. Stephen O'Mara, wh
had longe ceased to wonder at the dis-
covery in them of new and impulsive
enesses which bordered close upon
inherent nobility, knew fully as well
how utterably aml unspeakably gross
conlidl e the 1!:'14'.1!'1“!-':'.&‘{] Coarscness
of those same HiCi.

There was no moveuwent to mark Lis
cntranee when he finally pressed the
litel and swungz the door open, not
o micl a2 a cingle glance to indicate
that hiz presence was noted. Under
the vellow lizht of flickering oil lamps
ilie eves of all thuse scores of saudy
shirted figures lounging against the
walls were tixed eagerly upon the face
of him who held the middie of their
giaco—him who talked from where he
half lay, propped on one elbow, in his
Lunk at the end of the room. Harri-
redl shirted, red headed, was
ounzine et ease, waiting for the last
curgle of appreciation to subside be-
fore he gave them the close of the
story. the last tithit, the savor of
whigh already had set him noisily to

livking his lips. And in the doomvay
Sreve, rigid of a sudden, sensed what
ti imax was to be.

»

“ifer fS-an-say inside"—the droning-
v indistingnishable words were very
plain now-—"her fi-an-say inside, con-
goomed with pride and anticipation,
tellin® all who had come to dance that
she had pr-romised to be his for-river
more.  And her at that same minuie
ontside with him, and both av thim"—
Harrigan did not hurry it in the tell-
inez.  Awd if his portrayal of Archi-
i Wickersham was unmistakably
deliberate, neither did he fail for want
of suflivient detail to make the other
pleture clear. Vilely-he zave them the
gomplate imagery of hic vile Lirnin

A shout want an, 2 londer, hoarger
ontery of applause which rocked the
room, And then that rizid figure in

Lara came quietly up to!
f his own |
aud stopped for a mo- |

Boeneathi the stiff red stubble the tlesh
was livid where those finzers had been
when he was able to draw Dbreath
again,

the doorway had started forward. Be-
tween those lanes of suddenly silent
men Steve passed in silence, to stand
before him who had achieved his cli-
max a breath before, And at his com-
inz Harrigan slid from the bunk, start-
ed 1o reach within the Dlanket pack at
the head of what had been his bed and
| then thought better of such impulse.
Bravado intermingleod with blank suar-
prige, he came haltingly to his feet.
The voices of few men have been as
unimrriediy deadly as was that or him
who faced Harrigan that night.

“That was wise, Harrican,” Steve

told him slowlx—far too gently. *“That
was wise to let your knife lie safe
within your pack, for if you'd tonched
{ it I'd have Kkilled vou, as I onzht to kili
yYou now. But yvou're drunk, Harri-
{gan. You were drunk a minute agzo
when you lied your lie. You're soher-
L er now. You're sober enoungh to start
again and tell me you're a liar.”

They waited—-the roomful of river-

men. Nothing stirred save the clouds
of filmy blhue smoke floating aciainst
the rafters—that and a bulky blot o
shadow ontside which shifted a little,
spolselessly, just beyond the pateh of
Heht that streamed through the door
They waited, heavy breathed, while

S
'
L

Miran bezan to recover from the

' disconcertment inte which O Mara's

oming had flunz him. Slowly the

forme’s lips twisied into a mocking
leer: mockery rose and swam with the
harred in his int
have spoken, sparring for time, when
Steve's hand leaped in and made of the
| joking effort only a rattle in Lhis throut

amed eves. Ile wonld

ho

“‘Twas only a bit av a joke,”

gasped and  gaiped and  swallowed
hard. *“'Pwas only a bit av a joke 1
was tellin® the bhoys abeut seein’ you
an’ '—

Steve's voice bit in and cut Dim

short.

“Your turkoey's ready, Harrican” ITe

pointed at the pack toward which the

“There's not room for both of us on
this river.”

other had groped and then thought

better of the lmpulse. “Yon were zo-

ing of vour own accord, I see. Well,

I'm telling you to zo now! The door's

open, I left it so for yon when 1

came in. And I'm telling yon, too, be-
fore you leave that you'ill do well not
-

to come back. There's not room for
both of us on this river any more, Har-
rican'™

The riverman's eves =hifted. Fur-
tively they flitted from face to face in
those rows of faces at the walls, But
whatever he thouzht or hoped to find—
fleeting flash of support or encourage-
ment—was hidden behind a common
mask of astonishment as blank as had
bheen his own., They were waiting for
his answer. He knew they were wait-
ing for that as he crossed to the door.
And when he paused there, to turn in
sudden savagery, he realized that his
tardiness had robbed him of his
chance. It was too late to talk back
then. '

“NYou're tellin® me,” he rasped out,
“and I was goin"—sur-re! But things
ar-re not vet finished between voun and
me, for I'm pr-romisin’ you that I'll
be baeck. I'm pr-romisin® yvou I'll he
wid ye again. I'll be wid ye again,

come spring!”

He disappeared. And hard upon his
zoinz Steve wheeled and fronted those
scores of silent men. His eves leaped
from point to point, as Harrigan's had
craftily fiitted. Brielly, crisply. he ac-
companied the sweeping survey with
a voice that was loud encugh for all of
thhem to hear.

“Biz Loule! Fallon! Shayne! This

iz sonr ‘_f_q.!,,,'\!; O Sn%

: 3 80 ¥f you're go.
ing ta he lonesome, now that sour
sonz bird bas flown. Speak up! I

camue down tonight just to bLear you
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talk.”

Nothinz but an {ndistinzuishable
murmur answered him. a low growl
that was neither argument nor evi-
sion. RBebellion was still a lonz way
ahiead for most of them. They had not
vet had time to talk themselves to the
pitch of open revolt. They had merely
Leonn to listen to Harrizzn, whose dis-
cinles i dissatisfaction they were.
And now in his absence they stirred
uncomfortably under the gaze of him
who remained. They dropped their
heads and searched for matches. But
Steve felt the weisht of unspoken
thourshts when he, too, faced back in
fhie doopway, This tine there was uo
namine of names, He embraced the
whole room when he spoke.

“They tell me,” inued,*that
theire's talk among you of no more
work on the river when we've put this
railroad tiironzh. I've heard it said
that some of yvou think yon are cutting
the ground out from unuder your 1
with every shovelful of earth yvou lift.
You onght to kpow bhetter than (h |_l
You ouzht to know for yourselves vhat ]

|

S'[".\‘{'\_ it

pearest I ean make ont~and =sent hie
to town a-shoppin’. IIarrizan, he™—

“I know! I remember!™ Garry's eager
whizper interrupted. *“That §=, T dudn’t
know that Harrizan was one of the
mob Steve whipped that day., Iluat that
wa=in't what I neuant. YWhe was fl
—the zirl Harricon waz talking about
when Steve—when Steve'-—-

Joe's incers tightened a little as the
othier evinced a tendency to laz.

“Tlurry a bit, will yous" he Wzed
complainingly., *“Show a liitle specd!
I'm supposed to he up there asleepl™
And then, grutlly, “It was tize Alison
girl, of course,”

In spite of the Band upon his elbow
Garrett Deverean stopped short in s
tracks.

“Barbara!” he sttunmered. *bB: !
Allison? Joe, was that the zivl he
meant tonizht when he said he
going to ‘marry one of those women
himsell? ™

Joe peered at him, trying to mak
olt the expression upon his face.

“Why not? he wanted to Enow.
“Why not? Ain't he good enough for
her?®”

There came a pause; then Garry's
stimned rejoinder.

“Giood enough!” he repeated sencse
lessly. “Good enouzh?’ TFle laushed
half wildls, as though he had sudden-
Iy hit wpon a very funny¥y thonght fu-
deeil. *“That man in love with a girl
like her—good Lord!"

And Mt Joe, who had failed to un-
derstand, swore azain bencath his
breath bheeause there was no time left
In which to arguas the matter. His
face was still very red from his struge-
gle for self restraint amdl his wholo
mental balanece so disturbed that he
fnr_:pi,'i-nlis‘vly to conceal the hined ro-
volver dangzling in one hand when he
re-entered the cabin a moment liter.
The latter ohject ruined the ceffect of
his ifgsouciant rendition of *Home,
Sweet Howme."

“Fliought you were going to retire,
Joe 7

Steve wis already undressed and
crawling info bed. is question was
glow worded and a trifle stifed.

“I was,” Joe aseured him hastily. *I
was., T just etepnet ont to oo that ov-
ervthing was tight and tdy fer the
night;: that's all”™

-

volver now.

“Paken to carrying a weapon, after
all, ehi? Well, perhaps that's wigést,
And blow out the light, will you, Joe?
I'm tired. You'll have to undress in
the dark.”

Then Steve buried his face in his
pillow. But sundry sonnds, escaping,
were unmistakably hysterical.  Joe's
mouih opened and closed, fishlike. [ic
stood and stared down at his side in
[-,.:111|]i'1:flf.' eloquent ]-3'-“?.;IIIE'_\'. if s
glarae can be both eloquent and pro
fane,

“You need a nurse,” he stated sulki
1v at last. He tinished the lght with

~ l‘!' 1T

You peod a

a vicious Dblast,
eran!" :
Put once azain, fust bhefore he siept

Stove eard him mutter to hilmmsel

iniuredly as he beaved over i liis
bunlk,
“This has heen a very buzy oven
ine." he opined.
(To Be Continued .
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talls loose tonzued, no wmaiter what he < Jos | {dre=sed a i
prenches.” lotte o P , i "

Vil o1 o owitho fting Lis evi : Lo :
from the fl Bix Lonie cieared his ' R
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more than 100,00,

The Nehawka Mills

are now Rolling and Manufacturing the

“Letter Roll”

FLOUR!

The Popular Cass County Brand of Flour .
EVERY SACK GUARANTEED!

Also a Full Line of By Products!

C. D. ST. JOHN, Prop.
JOE MALCOLM, Head Miller.
For Sale by Hatt & Son, Plattsmouth, Neb.
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v~ Many Friends Also Have De-

municipal

2 COUNTY COURT OF THE
Y OF CASS, NEBRASKA.

In R i i of David | Tmiel e
"4 -!i
‘\ e Lo ¢ { s
Tao all por iriterosted :
I'o 411 persans mtei .

You are hereby notified that hear-

ines upon clain®® against the above es

parica £

ity the Court Lhizs 11th day of Oe-
tober. A. D., 1916.

ALLEN G. BEESON,
¢

ounty Judge.

ttorneyv, 10-16-4 wks.

N(UPICN O PROBATE OF WILL,

{("ourt o 'a C'ounty,
1 e AMatler of 1the Estate of Hians
T4 Fe i Sl
AW it B e, Sophia Nielsen, vl
i i i | = nlarested in the es-
" of Hnar i Nicigen, ddecensead
YOour avi wrehy notified that a peti-
! ey dHledd bn the County Court
aunt, Nehrazka, praving for
OW LT aml admissjon to pro-
. 1 fmdn writien insitrument,
w oy e bt il Convt, purporting to
$ Jaa s N | and testament o =ajd
Jdoerpgsedd that & learing will be had
p ald petition, before sald Court,
- County ,Uourt [Toom, at Platfs-
aid Connty, on the 2000 das
v, 18146, ot the hour of ten
1 forenoon, and If vou fail
ppear at caid time nd pla , dtnd]
\ thiere b wl i
i J«! 1 | rrovedd \
i ) IIl r‘. rr i.l!" i
] '3 it b ] i
.I’ L
i i ' \ il
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| an e
b irtk x ‘ i L
i i 1 bate, and i I leet
LETH I 1 1, L il Wil
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| | 1t | fav ol Novemld 1 [
LLLE J. 13l =Ly
Cointy Ju
. | w K Y |
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{ate will be had at the office of the
County Judere, Court House, Platis-
mouth, Nehraska, on the 14th day of
November A, D., 1916, and the 14th
Liv of May A. D, 1917, at 10 ocloek |
\.‘ AM.. on cath of szaid davs. AN | e
claims not filed bofore said hotur on
=id last dav of hearing will be for-
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NOTICE TO HUNTERS AND TRES-
PASSERS.

Notice is hereby given that all par-
ties found guilty of hunling or tres-

passing on our piace north of Platts-
mouth, known as.the Schlater & Fitz-

gerald place, will be prosecuted to the
fullest extent of the law. This rule

must be adhered to by all as it will
prositively he enforced by us.
A. 8. WILL,
T. J. WILL.

Do You Have Sour Stomach?

If you are trovhled with sour stom-

ach vou should eat slowly and masti-
cate vour fond thoroughly, then take
one of Chamberlain’s Tablets imnfedi-
ately after supper. Obtainable every- |
.b“—h erc.

Money in Eggs,

| OF Ui 4 nire not !Filllg'.'.l'!li“ but the
nveeney Fram Fhest 1'_'||f }=, ']-IH_- lllh'if‘_'\'
Vi for the effort. How do vou

at the hen that layvs the Galden

Epes? Dr. B. A. Thomas' Poultry
Remedy will keep the poultry in good
condition and increase the yield in

We cuarantee this and refund

vour money Iif not satisfied.

H. M. Soennichsen.
Puls & Gansemer.

| 'OR  RENT—Merchants Hotel in

Union, Neh.: doing a good business,
and rent reasonable. Inquire of W.
B, Banning, Union, Neb.

top. Owner may have same by call-
ing at this office and paging for this
advertisement. 10-27-tfd

M:z. Eatherine Barnes was among

these going to Omaha this morning
to spend a few hours visiting with
relatives and friends n that city.
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