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G he Gentleman
From Indiana

By BoornH TARKINGTON
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“I'hat was Dob Skillett, the worst of
the 1ot said the judge.  “Harkless
somt hig son and one hrother to prison,
and it nearly broke his heart that he
vouldn't swear to Bob.™

When they were beyomd the villagoe
and in the open road again Miss Shoy
wooil took a deep breath,  “1 think |
breathe more freely. ‘T'hat was a hid
vons lnugh he sent after ug”

The Judge glanced at his guest's Tace
and chuckled, "1 goess we won't
frighten yon mneh,” he saild, “Young
lady, [ don’t believe you'd be afrald of
many things, would you? You don't
look like It.  Resides, the Crossroands
isn't Plattville, and the White Caps
have been
much except try to get even with the
Herald for the Inst two yeurs evep
eee o owent Tor them. They're lay-
ing for Harkless partly for revenge aml
partly Decanse they daven’t do any
thitng until he'sgout of the way,”

The girl gave n fow ery with o =lap
Imtake of breathe “Ab, one grows tred
of this everlusting Amerlean patienee!
Why dow't the DPluttville
something boefore they' -

“It's just as 1 say,” Briscoe answer

people  do

ed. "Our folks are =2ort of usedd to
them. [ expect we do abont all we
enan. The boys look after him nights,

bat the wain trouble s that we ean't
make him onderstand he onght to be
more alvaid of them, 17 he'd Hived here
all his life he would be,  If they get
bim there'll be trouble of an illegal na-
ture.” Lie broke off saddenly and nid-
ded fto a little old wun in o buck
board turning off from the rond into a
furm lane which led ap to o trim cot
tage with a honeysuckle vine by the
door. “That's Mrs, Wimby's hushand,
said the judge in an undertone.

Miss Sherwood observed that Mrs.
Wimby's hushamd was remarkable for

too scared to do anything | gq0 i night when Minnle nsked him

i to call on e,

the excesding plaintiveness of lis ex-
pression.  lle was o wepzened, blank. |
pake eyed little man, with a thin white |
mist of neck whisker, amd lie was |
dressed in clothes much too large for
him. No more inoffensgive tigure than
this feehle little old man could be e

agined, yet his was the distinetion of
having vecelved a hostile visit from his
nelghbors of the Crossromlds, A vagn-

bonding tinker, he had marvied the one
regpectuble person of the section, a
widow, who had refused several gen-
tlemen at the Crossroads, and 5o comn-
plete war the bridegroom’s insigniti

cance that 1o all the world his own |
uame wis lost,  The bride continued to
be knowun by her former name as “Mrs,
Wimby,” and her gpouse was usually

called “Widder Woman Wimby's hus-
Dand” or “Mr. Wimby.” The bride sup

plied his wardrobe with the garments
of ber former busband, and, alleging
this procecding as the eause of their
anger, the White Caps broke into the
farmbouse one night, tore the old man
from his bed and before his wife's eyes
lashed him with sapling shioots till he
was near to death, A lttle yellow car
that had followed his master on his
wanderings was found licking the old
mwan's wounds, amd they deluged the
dog with Kerosene and then threw the
poor animal upon a bonlire they had
made and danced around in heartiest
enjoyment.

The man recovered, but that was no
pallintion of the offense to the mind of
a hot exyed young man from the ecast
who was besieging the county authori-
tieg for redress and writing brimstone
and sultpeter for his paper. The pow-
ers of the county proving either lack-
adaisical or thworous, he appealed to
those of the state, amd he went every
night to sleep at o furmhouse the own
er of which had received a warning
from the White Caps, and one night it
befell that he was rewarded, for the
rakers attempted an entrance. He and
the farmer amnd the farmer's sons beat
off the mariuders and did a satisfacto-
ry amount of damage in return. Two
of the White Caps they captured and
bonnd, and others they recognized.
Then the state authorities hearkened to
the volce af the Herald and jts owner,
There were arrests, and in the course
of time there was a trinl, Every pris-

I I am!

{ dodging up and down the connters and

oner provoed an alibl—econld have proved
n dozen—-but the editor of the Herald,
after virtually conducting the prosecu-
tfon, went upon the stand and swore to
man after man. Elght men went to
the penitentiury on his evidence, five
of thom for twenty years, The Platt
ville birass band serenaded the editor of
the Herald again,

There were no more raids, and the
Rix Crossroads men who were left kept
to their hovels, appalled and shaken,
but as time went by and left them un-
molesied (hey recovercd a measure of

Yheir Lardiness and began to think on
whit they should do’ to the man who

Bad brought wisfortune aud tervor up
on thvm.

For a long thoe he bad been

publishing their threntening lotlers and

e
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wArnings 1 n column which be headea
“Humor of the Day."”

When the Briscoe buckbonrd had left
the Crossroads far behind and had
come in sight of Plattville Mr, Bris
coe's visitor turned ta Fisbee with o
repetition of the shiver that the langh-
ter of Mr. SKillett had eansed her and
gnid half under her breath, *1 wish--1
half wish—that we had not driven
through there” She closped Mr, Fis
bee’s hand gently, His eyes shone. 1l
touched her lingers with a strange, shy
reveroence, |

“You will meet him tomorrow,” he
sald sof(ly.

She Inughed and pressed his hand
“I'm afraid not. 1 was almoest at his

He wasn't even loter
ested coongh to look at me."” !

L] - Ll L) L] - |

Something over two bours later, ns
Mr, Tom Martin was putting things ta
rights In his domain, the Dry Goods
Emporium, previoug to his departure
for the evening's gossip amd checkers
at the drug store, he stumblod over
sowething soft Iyving on the tHoor he
bind o connter. The thing rose aml
would have evaded him, but he put ont
bis hands and pinioned it and drageed
It to the show window, where the light
of the fading day defined his capture.
The capture shricked and  sguirmed
and fought earnestly. Graspid by the
shioulder, he held a lean, fHerce eyed,
undersized girl of fourteen cliud In one
ragged cotton garment, unless the conl
of dust she wore over all might be es
tecmaed another, Ier checks were sal-
low, and her brow was already shrewd-
Iy lined, and her eyes were as hypo
critical ns they were savage. She was
very thin and little, but old Tom's
brown face grew a shade nearer white
when the light fell upon her,

“You're no Plattville girl,” he said
sharply.

“You le!” ¢ried the child.

“You lie!
You leave me go, will you? I'm
lookin' fer pap, and you're a lHar!"

“You crawled in here to sleep after
your seven mile walk, dido't you
Martin went on.

“You're a liar!" she gereamed,

“Look here,”” said Martin  slowly,
“you go back to Six Crossronds and
tell your folks that if anything happeus
to a hair of Mr. Harkless' head every
shanty in your town will burn, and
your gramdfather, nnd your father, and
yonur uncles, and your brothers, and
your cousing, und your second cousins,
and your third couging will never have
the good luek to see the penitentiary.
Reckon yon ecan remember that mies-
sage? But before 1 let yon go to earry
it 1 guess you might as well hand out
the paper they sent you over here
with."

Hig prisoner fell into a paroxysin of
rAZC,

“I'll git pap to Kill ye!" ghe shricked,
striking at him. *1 don't know nothin'
bout yer Rix COrossroads, ner no pa-
pers, ner yer Mr. Harkels neither, ner
you, ye rvazovbacked ole devil,  Pap
Il kill ye! Leave we go! Leave me
go! Pap 'Il kill ye! I'l git him to
kill ye!”  Suaddenly her struggles ceas
ed, her eyes closed, her tense little mus-
eles relaxed, and she drooped toward
the tHoor. ‘The old man shifted his grip
to support ber, and o an instant she
twisted out of his hands and sprang
out of reach. her eyves shining with tri-
amph amd venom,

“Nahay. Mr. Razorback!" she shrill-
ed. “How's that fer high? Pap 'l
kill ye Sunday! Ye'll be sereechin' in
hell in o week, an’ we "ull set up an’
drink our applejack an' lam!”

Martin pursuned her lumberingly, but
she was agile as a monkey amd ran

e
.

mocked  him, singing, “Gran’mammy,
Tipsy Toe” At last she tired of the
gamwe and darted out of the door, fling-
Ing baek a hoarse laugh at bim as she
went.  He followed, but when be reach-
ed the street she was a mere shadow
flitting under the courthouse (rees., He
lookedd after her forebodingly, then
turned his eyes toward the 'alace ho-
tel on the corner. The editor of the
Heralkl was seated under the wooden
awning, with his chair tilted back
nEuinst o post, gazing dreamily at the
murky red arterglow in the west
“What's the use of tryin' to bother
him with 17" old Tom asked himself.
“Had only laugh,” He noted that
young Willlam Todd, the drug, book
and wall paper clerk, sat near the ed-
ftor, whittling absently. Martin chuc-
kled, “Willimm's turn tonight,”” he
murmured.  “Well, the boys 'll take
care of Lim.” He locked the doors of

the Bmporiunm. tried them and dropped
the keys in his pocket.

A8 he crossed the square to the drug
store, where his cronies awaited him,
be turned again to look at the figure of
the musing journalist. “He ought to go

padly. "1 40"t redkon Plattvilie's any
too spry for that young man.
years he's be'n hore,
thing for us, but [ guess [t aln't exact-
Iy high life for him."” He kicked a stick
out of his way impatiently. “Now,
where'd that fmp run (07" he grum-
bled.,

The lmp wns lying under the court-
house steps. When the sound of Mar-
tin's footsteps had passed away she
erept cautionsly fromn her hiding place
pnd stole throngh the ungroomed griss
to the fence opposite the hotel. Here
she stretched herself flat in the weeds
and took from the tangled masses of
her hair, where It was tied with a
string, a rolled up, crumpled slip of
greasy paper. With this in her fingers
she lay peoring under the fence, hoer
ierce eyes fixed unwinkingly on the
editor of the Hernld,

The street ran fat and gray In the
slowly gathering dusk straight to the
western horizon, where the sunset em
bers were strewn in long, glowing, dark
red streaks. The maple trees were
clean eut sithonettes against the pale

rose nnd pearl tints of the sky above, |

and n tenderness seemed to shimmer in
the alr. The editor often vowsd to him-

gself he would wateh no more sunsets |

In Plattville,

He thought they were
making him wmorbid. Could le hnve
sharcd them it would have been dif-
ferent.

His long. melancholy face grew lon-

ger and more melancholy in the twi-

Hght. while Willlam  Todd  patiently
whittled near by, Plattville hnd often

ST glt pap to kil ge !
wigcussed the editor's habit of sflence,
and possibly the reason Mr, Harkless
was such a quiet man was that there
was nobody for him to talk to; but his
hearers did not agree, for the popula-
tlon of Carlow county was a thing of
pride. being gmgt« than that of sev-
ernl bordering counties,

A bent figure came slowly down the
street, and Willlam Todd hailed it
cheerfully, “Evening, Mr. Fishee.”
“A good evening, Mr. Todd,” an-
swered the olidd man, pausing, “Al, Mr.
Harkless, T was looking for you." He
Ind not seemed to be looking for any-
thing beyond the boundaries of his own
ilreams, but e approached IHarkless,
ragging nervously at some papers in
Lis pocket. “I have completed my notes
for our Saturday edition. It was quite
ensy, sir. There is much doing.™”

“Thank you, Mr. Fisbee," snid Hark-
13sg 18 he took the manuseript.  “Have
you linikhed your paper on the eavlier
Christian symbolism? 1 hope the Ller-
ald may have the honor ol printing it.”
This was a form they used, .

*1 shall be the recipient of hopor,
gir,” returned Fisbee, “*Your kind offer
will speed my work; but I fear, Mr
Harkless, 1 very much fear, that yvour
kindness alone prompts it, for, deeply
g8 1 desire ii. 1 emnnot trathfully say
that my essays appear to incrense our
circulation.” He made an odd, tron-
led gesture as he went on: “They do
pot seem to read them bere, although
Ar. Martin assures me that he eare-
fully reperuses my article on Chaldean
decorntion whenever he rearranges his
exhibition windows."” e pladded on o
few paces, then tarned irresolutely.

“What is it, Fishee?'" askad Harkless.

Flshee stood for a moment as though
about to speak; then he smiled faintly,
ghiook his head and went his way.
Harkless waved his hand to him in
farewell and, deawing a pencil and a
pad from his pocket, proceeded to In-
Jure hisz eyes In the waning twilight by
the editorinl perusal of the ftems his
staff had just left in his hands. He
glaneed aver them meditatively, mak-
ing alterations here amd there,

The last one Fishee had written as
follows:

Migs SBherwood of Rouen, whom Miss
Briscoe knew at the Misses Jennings' fin-
ishing school In New York, Is a guest of
Judge Briscoe's household.

(To be Continued.)
-t ———
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Do you know that it will pny YOU, as
well as US, to buy your Building Ma.
terial and Coal at onr yards?
that onr prices AvirAGE lower, or at
least as low, as those of onr competit-
ors, but BECAUSE we take cspecial care
of and protect all van be classed as

REGULAR CUSTOMEPRS.

Not only
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Coal.
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FREES CO.
Lumber.

|

Red Cloud,

—

TRADERS LUMBER CO.

DEALERS IN

Lumber and Coal,

BUILDING MATERIAL, ETC.

Nebraska.

BEST

15c MEAL

IN THE CITY

Oysters
in
Any Style

HALE'S
RESTAURANT

Damerell Block.

FARMERS

ON THE FREE

carry the banner for yiclds of
wheat and other grains for 1984,

70,000 FARMERS

receive $55,000,000 as a rosult of
their Wheat Crop alone, or &an
average of $800 1or each lnrmer,

The returns from Oats, Barkey
and other grains, ns woll as cat-
tle and horses, add considerably
to this, Sccure a

FREE
Homestead

at once, or purchase from some
relinble dealer while lunds are
selling at present low prices.

Apply forinformation to Super-
intendent of Immigration, Otta-
wi, Canada, or to

OYSTERS

IN EVERY STYLE

18c Mcals, Lunches
and Short Orders >
Candics, Nuts, Pilcs,
Cakes, Fresh Bread.

The Bon Ton

W. 8. BENSE, Proprietor.

CATARRH

ELY'S CREAM BALM

This Remedy Is a Specific,
Sure to Give Satisfaction.
QIVES RELIEF AT ONCE
It cleanses, roothes, Lieals, and protects the
diseased membrane, It cures Oatarrh and
drives away a Cold in the Head (uickly,
Restores the Benses of Taste and Smell.
Eusy to use. Contains no injurions drugs,
Applied into the nostrilsa and absorbed.
Large Bize, 50 cents at Druggists or by

mail; Trial Size, 10 cents by mail,

ELY BROTHERS, 66 Warren Si.. New York.

HAIR BALSAM
Sleanses  and beautifies the
Promaotes 8 luxuriant  growth.
Nover Fals to

Huir to | ‘\' athpul ¢ ?w
Ouysts e Qs il

W. V. BENNETT,

801 New York Life Bldg., Omaha, Neb,

Muention this paper.

TiME TABLE.
Red Cioug, Neb.

! LINCOLN

DENVEEK
| OMANA HELENA
| cHICAGO BUTIE
| S1. JOE SALT LAKE C'Y
KANSAS CITY FPORTLAND
S1. LOUIS and | SAN FRANCISCO
all points east and and all points
sonuth, west,
THRAINS LEAVE AF POLLOWS:
No, 13, Passenger daily for Oberlin

and 8t, Franels branches, Ox
ford, MeCook, Denverand all
points west.. ... ... e TS MM,

No, 14. Passenger daily for St. Joe,

Kansas Clty, Atchison, Si,

Louls, Liucoln via Wymore

aud ali polnts east und south 210 a.m
No 15, Passenger. dally, Denver, all

ints in Colorado, Utah and

JRUHTOMMIR oo K100 pum,
18, Passenger. daily for st. Joe,
Eansas City. Atehlson, 8t
Louls and all polnts east and
BOULN s i, 10135 AL,
Accommodation, Monday,
Wednesday and Friduy, Hast-
ings, Grand [Isiand, lark
Hills and all points in the
northwest............... e 180 DL,
Sleeping, dining, and reclining chalr oa
{seats free) on through trains. Tickets sold
baggage checked to any point In the United
States or Canada. ’

For Information. time tablen, maps or ticketa
call on or address A, Conover, Agent, Hed
(lond, Nebr. or L. W, Wakeley, Ganeral Pas-
s4nger Agent Omaha, Nebrasaa
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Referees’ Sale of Real Estate.

Notieg is hereby given that the, undersigned
referces) mppointed by the Distriet Court of
Wehwter connty. Nebraska, In the action therein
pending, No. @0, wherein Joseph  Freuden
stelo, et al, is pladntiff and Hazel Garber de-
fendunt. for the partition of the real estate
hereinafter described, will, umder the decree of
sald court made and rec dered at the ndjourned
December, 1904, term thereof, In said motion
ut the east front door of the court house in e
Clond. in suld county, on the 218t day of Febru.
ATy I8 Dot 11 o'cloek o, .. offer for sale st
public suetion and sell to the highest bidder
for ensh, ax directed by sald decrce and order,
the following described real estate in waid
county. to wit: the east half of the northeast
quarter of section 12, in townsaip 1, north
vunge 9, west of the tth P, M, '

Dated January 20, 1D,

k. ll'i Fonr,

‘ SELLANS,

F. 0. Gruee,

Mebi7 Referees,

HOLLISTER'S

Rocky Mountain Tea Nuggets

A Busy Medigine for Busy People,
Brings Golden Hoalth and mm«f Vigor,

A= fle for Constipation Indigestion, Live
und Kidney Tronhl e mpure
Blooa, Bad Breath Slueb Booiems, Impese

8,
and Hackache. 1t's Rooky Mountain Tea in tags
let form, 85 cents a box, G
HovwsTen Droa CoMPANY, Hr;l?:fll:.ewni‘:.d. -

QOLDEN NUGGETS FOR SALLOW PEQPLE

out there,” he sald and shook lis head

S—

To Cure a Cold in One Day
Take Laxative Bromo Quin

Seven Million boxes sold in past 12 months.

ine Tablets.
This signature,

G Tl bous,

— - e — —

Cures Grip
in Two Days,




