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NIGHTINGALE & SON

and Coungeierab-law
minUP GITY. NEB-

R. H MATHEW,

Attorney-at-Law,

And Bonded Abstractor,
Loup City, Nebraska

AARON WALL

IL.awyer
Practices in all Courts

Loup City, Neb.

ROBERT H. MATHEW

Bonded Abstracter

Loup CiTy, - NEBRABEA.
Only set of Abstract booksin county

0. E. LONGACRE

PHYSIGIAN and SURGEON

Office, Over New Bank.
TKLEPHONE CALL, NO. 39

A. J. KEARNS

PHYSIGIAN AND SURGEON

Phone, 30. Office at Residence
Two Doors East of Telephone Central

Loop Eify, Nehraska
A. S. MAIN

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON

Loup Gity, Nebr.

Office at Residence,
Telephone Connection

J.E, Bowman M. D.

WOWMAN & BOWMAN
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Carrie L. Bowman M. D.

lel-nl and Surgeons

“‘““ Loup City, Nobraska

DEJWN IS T,

NEB.

Office up stairs E the new State
dank building. |

W, L. MARCY,

DENTIST,
LOUP GITY, NEB-

OFFICE: EastSide Public Square.
Phone, 10 on 36

V. L McDonalim

Prompt Dray Work

Call lumber yards or Taylor’s
elevator. Satisfaction guaran-
teed. Phone 6 on 57

C. E. Stroud

Formerly of Kansas City.
Painting, Papering
and Peeorating
Special attention paid to Autos
and Carriages. All | tops re-
newed and repaired./All work
guaranteed. Phone 0

.-. mﬂ @

CoNTRACTOR and PLASTERER
Phone 6 on 70
Give me a call and, get my

prices. I will treat you right.
Satisfactipn Guaranted

B AND
ELECTRICIAN
For good clean and neat wotk
Satisfaction Guaranteed
Come and get my prices

S8YNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Countess Elise, daughter
of the Governor of the Mount, has chance
encounter with a peasant boy.

CHAPTER IT-The “Mount,” a small
rock-bound island, stood in a vast bay on
the northwestern coast of France, and
during the time of Louls XVI was a gov-
ernment stronghold. Develops that the
nt boy was the son of BSeigneur
aurac, nobleman,

CHAPTER IIT—Young Desaurac deter-
mines to secure an education and be-
come A gentleman; sees the governors
daughter depart for Paris.

CHAPTER IV—Lady Elise returns aft-
er seven years' schooling, and entertains
many nobles.

CHAPTER V—Her Ladyship dances
with a strange fisherman, and a call to
arms is made In an effort to capture a
mysterious Le Seigneur Nois.

CHAPTER VI-The Black Selgneur es-
capes.

CHAPTER VII—Lady Elise is caught
{n the “Grand” tide.

CHAPTER VIII-Black Selgneur res-
cues, and takes Lady Elise to his re-
treat.

CHAPTER IX—Flise discovers that her
savior was the boy with the fish.

CHAPTER X-—Sanchez, the Seigneur’s
mervant, is arrested and brought before
the governor.

CHAPTER XI-Lady Elise has Sanchez
set free.

CHAPTER XII—Seigneur and a prlest
at the “Cockles.”

CHAPTER XIIT—Sanchez tells Desaur-
ac that Lady FElise betrayed h'm, but Is
not belleved. The Seigneur plans to re-
lease the prisoners at the Mount.

CHAPTER XIV—Lady Elise pleads
with her father to spare the lives of con-
demned prisoners.

CHAPTER XV—Disgulzed as a peasan?
Lady Ellse mingles with the people and
hears some startling facts.

CHAPTER XVI—A mysterions Mounte-
bank starts a riot and is arrested.

CHAPTER XVII—-The Mountebank is
iocked up after making close ohservations
of the citadel, and is afterwards sum-
moned before the governor's daughter.

commanded your presence.”

CHAPTER XVIII.
The Mountebank and My Lady.

“The Governor's daughter!” Had
the light been stronger they must
have seen the start the mountebank
gave. “Impossible!”

“Eh? What?" Surprised in turn,
the officer gazéd at him. “You dare—
out with him!” To the scldiers.

But in 2 moment had the mounte-
bank recovered his old demeanor, and,
without waiting for the troopers to
obey the commandant's order, walked
voluntarily toward the deoor and into
the passage.

“QOur supper! Our supper!” A num-
ber of the prisoners, crowding for-
ward, began once more to call lustily,
when again was the disk-studded
woodwork swung unceremoniously to,
cutting short the scund of their lam-
entations.

“Dogs!” Malevolently the dwarf
gazed back. “To want to gorge them-
selves on a holy day'”

“Plous Jacques!” murmured the
commandant. “But I alweys said you
made a model landlord!”

“When not interfered with!” grum-
bled the other.

“At any rate he doesn’t seem to ap-
preciate his good fortune,” with a
glance at the mountebank.

“No,” jeering. *“A gallant cavalier
to step blithely at a great lady’s com-
mand! ‘your Ladyship overwhelms
me!’” bowmg grotesquely. “‘Your
Ladyship’s condescension—"

“Why, then, need you take me?” in-
terposed the mountebank quickly.
“Can you not tell her ladyship I am
not fit to appear in her presence—an
uncouth clown—"

“Bah! I've already done that,” an-
swered the commandant.

“But how came her Iladyship to
know of me—here—?"

“How indeed?”

“And what does she want of me? 7

“That,” roughly, “you will find out!"”
and stepped dowa the hall, followed
by the soldiers, mountebank and
dwarf, the last of whom took leave of
them at the door.

Clear was the night; the stars, like
liquid drops about to fall, caressed
with silvery rays the granite piles.
In contrast to the noisome atmosphere
of the prison, faint perfumes, borne
from some flowery slope of the dis-
tant shore, swept languorously in and

out the open aisles and passages of
the Mount. Ip such an hour that up-

per region seemed to belong entirely
to the sky; to partake of its wondrous
stillness; to share its mysteries and
its secrets. Like intruders, penetrat-
ing an enchanted spot, now they trod
goft shadows; then, clangorous, beat
Deneath foot dellcate” Taceworks of
light.

“Here we are!” The officer stopped.
At the same time upon a nearby bal-
cony a nightingale began to sing, ten-
tatively, as if trying the scope and
quality of its voice. “You are to go
in!” he announced abruptly.

“Such a filne palace! I—I would
rather not!” muttered the fellow, as
they crossed an outer threshold and
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proceeded to mount some polished
stairs.

“Stubborn dolt. Now in you march,”
pausing before a doof. “But, hark
you! I and my men remain without.
So, mind your behavior, or—" A look
from the commandant completed the
senfence. ——

Alone, in an apartment of the pal-

| ace, some moments later, the mounte-
| bank’s demeanor underwent a quick

change; he glanced hastily toward the

| door the commandant had closed in

leaving, and then, with sudden bright-
gaze, pround him, as if making

;
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“But My Livelihood!”
mitted himself to survey, or study,

these details of refinement and lux-
ury; the swift eager interest that
had shone from the dark eyes gave
way to an expression, lack-luster and
stupid; his countenance once meore
resumed its blank, stolid aspect. As
if unconscious of the anomalous figure
he presented, mechanically had he
seated himself; was gazing down,
when through a doorway, opposite the
one by which the commandant had
left, a slender form appeared. Under
the heavy, whitened lids a slight
moyement of the clown’s eyes alone
betrayed he was aware of that new
presence. A moment the girl stood
there, her glance resting on the gro-
tesque, bent figure befcre her; then
with a quizzical lift of the delicate
brows she entered.

“You believe, no doubt, in making
yourself at home?”

Crossing to the table, once more
she stopped; her figure, sheathed in
a gown of bromde of rose, glowed
bright and distinet in contrast to the
faint, wvari-colored tints of ancient
embroideries on the wall. Above, the
light threw a shimmer on the deep-
burnished gold of her hair; the sweep-
ing lashes veiled the hezlf-disdainful,
half-amused look in her brown eyes.
“Or, perhaps, you a2re cne of those
who think the peasants will some day
sit, while the !ords and ladies stand?”

“I don't know,” he managed to an-
swer, but got up, only to appear more
awkward.

“You do not seem to know very
much, indeed!" she returned, her tone
changing to one of cold severity. “Not
enough, perhaps, to perceive the mis-
chief you may cause! That play of
yours, which I witnessed today—"

“You! Today? Your Ladyship
was—"

“Yes,” imperiously, “I was there!
And heard and saw the effect it had
on the people; how it stirred all
their baser passions! But you, of
course, could not know—or care,
thinking only of the sous!—that, in-
stead of teaching a lesson, the piece
would only move them to anger, or
reseniment.”

“I—your Ladyship—great lords have
commended the play—"

“Great lords!” she began, but
stopped; regarded her listener and
shrugged her shoulders.

A few moments silence lasted, the
fe.. w apparently not knowing what
to say, or if he was expected to say
anything, while, for her part, the girl
no longer locked at him, but at the
flowers, taking one, which she turned
in her fingers.

“Your Ladyship would command
me—!!

“To give the play no more!”

“But—" Expostulation shone from
his look,

“In which event you shall be suf-
fered to go free tomorrow.”

“But my livelihoed! What shall I
do, if ¥ am forbidden {o earn—"

She gave him a colder look. “I have
spoken to the commandant; told him
what 1 had scen, and that I did not
think you intended to make trouble.
Your case will, therefore, not be re-
peried to his Excellency. Only,” with
a warning flash, “if you are again
caught giving the play, you must ex-
pect to receive your deserts.”

“Cf course! If your Ladyship com-
maends!” dejectedly.

“I do! But, as an offset to the cop-
pers you might otherwise receive, I'
will give you a2 sum of money suffi-
cient to compensate you.”

“Your Ladyship is so generous!” He
meade an uncouth gesture of gratitude
and covetousness. “May I ask your
Ladyship how much—"

“How much?” scornfully.
suppose—"

-The words died away; her glance
fell; lingered on the hand he had
extended. Muscular, shapely, it
seemed not adapted to the servile
gesture; was most unlike the hand
cf clod or clown. Moreover, it was
marked with a number of wounds,
half-healed, which caught and held
her look. .

“0Of course,1 am =o poor, your Lady-
ghip—" he began, in yet more abject
tone, but stopped, attracted in turn
by the direction of her gaze: then,
meeting it, quickly withdrew the hand
and thrust it into his pocket. Not
in time, however, to prevent a startled
light, a swift gleam of recollection
from springing into her eyes! The
very movement {tself — ironically
enough!—was not without precedent.

“You!” Shaerecoiled from him., “The
Black—"

As a man who realizes he has be-
trayed himself, be bit his lips; but at-
tempted no further subterfuge. The

figure straightened;. the
dull eyes grew steady; the bold self-
possession she remembered well on
methe: occasion again marked his

“But I

eyes,” he remarked quietly, but as
he spoke glanced and moved a little
toward the window.

My lady stood as if dazed. Ho, the
Black Seigneur, there, in the. palace!
Mechanically she raised her hand to
her breast; she was very pale. On
the balcony the nightingale, grown
confident, burst into a flood of varia-
tions; a thousand trills and full-
throated notes filled the room.

“l understand now,” at length she
found voice, “why that fancy came to
me below, when I was listening to the
play on the platform. But why have
you come—to the very Mount itself?”
Her voice trembled a little. “You!
On the beach the people tried to stop
you_u

“You saw that, too?”

“And you knew the play would
make trcuble! You wanted it to,”
quickly. “For what purpose? To get
into the upper part of the Mount? To
have them arrest—bring you here?”
She looked at him with sudden ter-
ror. “My father! Was it to—"

A low, distinct rapping at the door
she had entered, interrupted them.
She started and looked fearfully
around. At the same time the moun-
tebank stepped back to the side of
a great bronze in front of the balcony,
where, standing in the shadow, he
was screened. ¥

“Elise!"” a voice called out.

The flower the girl had been hold-
ing fell to the floor.

“My—" she began, when the door

op.ned and the Governor stood on the
threshoid.

CHAPTER XIX,
The Mountebank and the Governor.
In his hand the Governor held a
paper; his usually austere face wore
a slightly propitiatory expression,
while the eves he turned upon her,
as slowly he entered the room, sug-

gested a respite of differences. Paus-
ing, he toyved with the missive, turn-
ing it around and around in his fin-
gers, as if something in his thoughts
were revolving with if. Had he been

more watchifu! of her, less bent on
some matter uppermost in his mind,
he could not have failed to mark the
pallor of his face, or the agitation
written there. As it was, his glance
ewept without studying.

“I hoped to find you here,” he be-
gan complacently; “hoped that you
had not yet retired.”

She made some faint response, but

her voice. despite herself. wavered.
‘hereupon his look sharpened: then
almost immediately relapsed; con-

straint on her part could easily be
accounted for; mot many hours had
elapsed since thelr last interview.

“Yes,” he continued, “I have here to
consider,” indicating a paper he held,
“a rather important matter.” He wait-
ed a moment before adding: “A mat-
ter that concerns—you!”

“That concerns me?”
tightened.

“Yes.”

“Since it is important,” she sald
hastily, “would it not—shall we not
leave it until tomorrow? I—I am
rather tired tonight, and—"

“What?” he returned in the same
unruffled tone. *“Would you postpone
considering the command of the
King!"”

“Command!” she repeately nervous-
ly. “Of the King?”

“Or request,” which is the same.”

“But—" she began, and stopped;
held by a sound, as of some one mov-
ing, near the window.

“Shall I read it, er—"

She had started to look behind her:
but abruptly caught herself, and
seemed about to frame some irrele-
vant response, when his voice went
on: “The King desires to change the
date set for your marriage with his
kinsman, the Marquis de Beauvilliers.”

“Change?” she echoed.

“Yes; to hasten it.” If the Gover-
nor had expected from her hostility,
or perverseness, he was agreeably

Her hands

disappointed; the girl evinced neither
pleasure nor disapproval; only stood
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n the same attitude of expectancy, | peared, gave way io one of sur prises

with head half turned.

“His Majesty’s reasons for this
step—"

“Can't we—can't we, at least, post-
pone considering them?”

Again he regarded her more closely.
“What better time than the present?”’

“But I don't want—"

“Elise!” A slight frown appeared
on his brow. “His Majesty,” once
more looking at the paper, “hints at
an important political appointment he
desires to confer on the Marquls de
Beauvilliers which would take him
abroad; but whether as ambassador,
or as governor In the es, his
Majesty does not disclose. Obviously,

hawover, the bestowing of the honor—
& high one, no doubt!—depends on

wis early marriage, and a wife to
grace the position. The letter,”
welghing it, “is a tentative one; the
courteous precursor of a fuller com-
munication when he has learned our—
your—pleasure.”

She did not at once express it;
indeed, at the moment, seemed scarce-
ly to have comprehended; her glance,
which had swept furtively behind
when he was studying the document,
returned more uneasily fo his, but not
before he had cesught the backward
look.

“Well?” he sald with a touch of as-
perity. *“Well?" he repeated, when
his gaze, following the direction hers
had taken, paused.

Although well lighted in the center
by a great Venetian candelabrum, the
far ends of the spacious hall lay

somewhat in obscurity; notably the-

space adorned with tropical plants
and a life-size bronze hefore the en-
trance to the balcony. It was on this
dim recess the Governorspermitted his
€ye to rest; at first casuslly; then
with a sudden appearanee of interast.

“Eh?" he muttered, and before my
lady could prevent him, if she had
been mindful so to do, welked quickly
forward; but zs he zdvanced, a white
figure stenped boldly out from behind
that partial screen. With 2 sharp ex-
clamation, which found a startled
echo from the girl, the Governor

?tctl'nned. stepred bzck as far es the
a

“What mummery is this?” H:s lps
shaped the wards unecertainly; his
hand, reaching out with that first
startled instinet of danzer, touched
the bell

“Your Ladyship rang?' On the op-
posite side of the rocm was the door
thrown suddenly open. The look of
expectancy on the face eof the com-
mzaadant. who bid so promptly an-

' consternaticn.

“His Excellency!” Le
muttered, and mechanically saluted.

Over the Governor's visage a faint
trace of rellef flitted; dryly he loockad
from the mountebank, now erect and
motionless, to the girl; but the face
was averted and his Excellency con!i
not see the sudden whiteness of her
cheak; again he regarded the ofiicer.

“You answer our summons with
alacrity,” he observed to this last sub-
Ject of his scrutiny.

The commandant reddened.
your Excellency—the truth is, I was
waiting without, at the door.”

i—

“What you have just stated™ re-
turned the Governor, "is patent; what
1 should Hke to know, however,” with
subtle change of tone, “is why you
were stationed there.”

“To take this mountebank player
away, when it pleased her Ladysi:p
u_ll

“Yes; to take him away!” interrupt-
#d the lady In hurried tones, the agi-

To be Continued
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"Scieatific }Imerican.

A handsomely illustrated weekly., Largest cir-
ealation of any scientitic urn,nl. Terms, £3 a
year ; four mont mndeli'rp.

MUNN & Co.2 ""*-M New York

Having decided to quit farming and move to town, 1 will sell at Public Sale on the farm known
as the Gee farm, two miles south and two miles west of Loup City, Neb., on

THURSDAY, JANUARY 2, 1913 §

Oommen01n,<.z at 10 oclock A. :M: Shar'p

20 Head Horses 20

Bay mare, 3 years old, weight 1450; black mare, 9 years old, weight 1550; black gelding
3 years old, weight 1150; bay horse, 7 years old, weight 1050; brown horse, 6 years old
weight 1050, this is an excellent saddle horse; black mare, weight 1300; gray mare
heavy with foal, 8 years old, weight 1350; team bay mares, 4 and 5 years old, weight
about 2400; sorrel colt coming 2 years old; a good one; brown colt, coming 2-year-old,

suckling colt, 2 suckling mules.

Head of Gatile

3 heéd extra good milch cows, all will be tresh in Januarjr and February; 2-year-

old Jersey heifer, fresh in February; Short Horn bull 8 months old.

6 Six Thoroughbred Poland China Brood Sows 6

25 Very Fine Pure-bred Rhode Island Red Gockerels;

'3 doz. Pure-bred R I. R. Pullets

FARM MACHINERY, Etc.,

Consnstmg of one new Avery wagon, one new Hennay spring wagon, one new Moline disc, one new Moline breakmg
plow, one 1-row listed corn cultivator, one Busy Bee cultivator, three sets of new work harness, one stack of prairie hay, one
cream separator, one 240-egg Queen incubator which has on}y been used one season. This machivery was nearly all bought

new last spring.

rd

FREE LUNCH AT THE NOON HOUR

Terms of Sa

All sums of $10 and under, Cash; over that amount, a credit of 8 Months w,u

be given by purchaser giving note with a

est from date of salé} property to be settled|\for before being removed from tha

pproved security, bearing 10 per oent inter-
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