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“YOU KILLED HIM"

—
Joan Landig,  slght ‘en  years
olil, wife of Moree, 15 the danghe

tor of John Carver, who murders i
her mother for adaltery Her
tonely 1ife, with her father, In A
Wyoming calin, unbearable Joan
leuves him to work in & hotel in
& nearby town Joan  mevis
Flerre, and the two, noutually at-
trancted, nte married, Curver tells
Plerre story of Joan's mother

Plerre forges & coattle hr:mri
Frank Holllwell, young minister
preseats hooks to Joan, Plerre
forblide her to rend them, Mad-
dened by Jealousy, Plerre ties
Joan and burns the Two-lar
brand inte lier shoulder  Hear

Ing  her ®eredms,  w Miraneger
bursts Into the house and ghionts
Plerre The Birnnger revivens
Joun, telling her Plerve in dendd
urgex her to go with him, At
the stronger's home Joan'« In
juries nre attended to Hhe In
introdueed to n new world of
Il books and fine clothing by the
| strnnger, Prosper Gunle, a writer

CHAPTER Xl!I—Continued.
And then she opened her valume In
s mildle and her eye looked upon
familare lines—

“So the twao hrathers and thelr mur-
dered mun <"

Toun's heart fell like a leaden welght
and the eolor dropped from her faee,
12 an Instant she was back in Plerre's
voom andd the whtte night elrcled her
mogreat sltenee and ghe was  goine
aver the story of her love nnld Plerre’s

thelr love, thelr beaogtiful, grave,

iple love that hind so filled her 1ife.
And now wheve was she? In the
bonse of the man who had Killed Lhor
tyshnnd b She had heen waiting for
Vottiwell, it for o long while now
<hie had forgotten vhint, Why was shie
=1 Bere? A strange, gullty terror
cime with the gquestion She stnred
nround the gorgeoas Hitle room, snne
from the world, o secret in l1s winter
cunyon,  She heard Wen Ho's Inces
sant pattering In the kitchen, the
erunch and thud of Prosper's shovel
tng outside. It was suddenly a hor
rible nlghtmare, or less a nightmare
than a dream, pleasant In the drenm-
ing, but hideous to nn awnkened mind,
She was awanke,  That little home.
stend of Plerre’s!  Such a hunger
apened In her aogl that she hent her
hend and monned  She eonld think of
nothing now bt those two familine,
mare, clenn  rooms—DPlerre’s  gun,
"leree's rod, her own copt there hy
the deor, the snowshoes, There ansg
no place In her mind for the later
tragedy.  She hwd gone baeck of It
She wonld eather he alone In her own

home, desolnte vhough It was, than
unywhere else In all the homeless
world,

And whnt eonld prevent her from
golng? She laughed alound—na ghoyr,
deflant laugh—rippled to her feet, and.
in her room, took off Prosper's “pretty
things” and got Into her own nld
clothes;: the econrse underwear, the
henvy stockings and boots, the rongh
skirt, the man's shirt. How loosely
they nll hung! Tlow thin she wna!
Now into har eont, her wonlen eap
dawn over Ler enrs, her gloves--shp
was rendy, hee heart Inhoring 1l e nn
exhausted] stng's, her knees treirting,

her wrists mvsterlonsly phsept She
went Into toe hall, found har mnow-
shoes, hent to tle them o4, and,
stralpitening ap, met Prosser, who

Lin® comue in out of the snow

e was glowing from excrelse, hat
ut alght of her and her pale exclte
ment, the glow left him ard his faes
went bteak and grim. Be put ot
Lis hand and eaught her by the arm
andd she backed from him apainst the
will—this hefore elther of them spoke,

“Where are vou going, foun?"
“I'm agoin' home."

e et go of her arm. “Yon wers
alng Hige this, without a word to me?*

“Mr. Guel”™ she panted, “1 had
eelin' ke von wouldn't "a' iet me go

He turned, threw open the door, nnd

teppedd aslde,  She  confranted  hijg
hite anger,

“Mre Gael, T left Plerre dend 'y
een a-waltin® for Mr. Holllwgll to
e I'm strong now, 1 myst he
galn® home”  Sudtenly she alazed

ant: "“You killed my mun.
1t do with you?"

e bowed,  Tler brenst Inbored and
all the distress of her sonl, tsouhled
by an lnstinetive, Inartlenlates
wwlonsness of evil, wevered in her eves
fler reason alrendy necnsed her of in
cruthtude and srenchery, hut eveey (1o
of her hnd snddenly revolted,  She wie
) for liberty, she must huave 1t

He wns wises, made no attaémpt e
Lol her, let hee go: but, ns she fled
inder the firs, her wehs sinking deep
nto the henvy, unerupsted
atoodd and watehes her keenly
ot failed te notlee the trembdinge of
Her hody, the qulel T and fall of Lo
brenst, the rupld Aushing  and pading
of her fuee. He let her go,

And Joan o, drawing reckles<ty on
the depleted stare of whnt il always
been her Ineshipustible steength, e
anow wag deep and soft, heavy with
wolsture, the March nlr was moist, tini
not keen with frost, and the green Hrs
were softly dark against an  even
stone-colored sky of clond, To Jonn -
eves, so long Imprisoned, 1t was nil
wtoulghingly  hesutiful,  clean  und
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1 erave, part of the old e back o which
shie was running.  Down the canyon
teall she floundered, her short =kirt
guthering o weight of snofy, ner wehs
Hiting n muass of It nt every tuzging
«tep. Her speed perfores sluckened
it she plodded on, out of hireath wnd
In A sweat, She woas surprised st the
wenkness; put it down to esciteinent,
“1 wns afeered he'd moke me stay,” she
ainlid, anil, “P've got to go. 've got 10
g This went with her Hke a heating
rhiythm,  She eame (o the opening in
the firs, the foot of the steep tradl, and
ot there stretehed the valley, blnnk
«now, hlank sky, here anid there a
wonded eidee, then a range of lower
hills, blne, snow- mottled: not o roof,
ot o thrend of smoke, not o sonnd,
T owwrnl far awoy” Joan whis-
pered to herself, anid, for the first
thine In her NHie, she doubted  her
steenvth, 1 don't rightly know where
I am"™
Shee Tonked hnek, There
hivh, familiar penk, but o were the
miitlines of these motntaing  Joitiled
nndl elipnged that she conbd not rell Gf
Prosper's eanyon Iny north or south of

wtinil n

Morre's homestend,  The forimer wns
Bish up on the foothiils, and Plerre's
wing well down, ghove the viver.  From

where she stool, there wins no eiverpisd
mosleht,  She teled o retiember the
l[onrney, it nothing eame to her
wpt o confused mpression of  follow.
following, following Had they
gone townrd the river tiest amd then
tened north or had they travels) elise
T the of the glant rangs?
tanger's enhin where they had spent
the nleht, surely that ought to he vis
ihle If she went farther ont,
Fovand the woodind spor which  shat
thee monntaln conntey from her sleht,
pierhinpe she wonlil fined it
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Bravely she heaced her quivering
anscles and went on, She plunged
nto deifee, atrngeled vp; sometlmes
he snoweplane sesped  to staimd ap
ikee @ owall In feont of her, the far
nills lolling like a dragon along s
top.  She conlid not keep the breath of

.

)
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Prosper Took Her by the Shoulder and
Turned Her Over In the Snow.

her lungs, Often she sank down and
rested ;. when things grew steady she
got up and worked on, Ench time ghe
rested  she  eronched  longer; each
time made slower progress; and al-
wavs the gonl she hnd ser herself, the
end of a Jutting hill, thrust [tself out,
nosed forward, sliding down to the
piadn, T began to darken, but Joan
thonght that her sight was falllng,
The ennrmous efforts she was making
took every wtom of her will, At last
her mnscles refused obedlenece, her
horing heart stopped, Bhe stood
moment, swnved, fell, and this tlme
she made no effort to rise, She had

hevoane a dark spot an the snow, n
lfeness part of the loncllness aml
silenee,

A smnll,  bined energetic  lignre
cume out from among the firs amd ran
forward where the longest shadows
pointed, It looked absurdly tiny and
unxions; futile, in Its plgmy haste,
peross the exquisite stiliness, Joun,
Iving so still, was gequlescent; this

tile streiving thing rebelled, It come

forward steadiiv, following Joan's un
sven treks, stpuping  them  down
flremly to make a solld path, and, as
the sun deopped, leaving an bmmen s
depth of sky, he eame down
thie black speck that
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she aodded.  She was pale, her eyes
heavy, but she wns glad to be found
glald to he sasvedd.  He saw that, and
he saw A dawning confuslon In et
vves At the end he drew her arm
into his, andd, when they came Into the
housas, he knelt and took the snow.
fromm her feet, she drooping
aganinst the wall, e put & hand on
ench of her shoulders and looked re
pronech,

“NYou wanted to lenve me,
You wanted to leave me as much as
that i

She shonk her head from
elide, then, drawing away,
Liled pnst him Into the
to the bearskin roge,
Lipnds to the Numnes,
to be haek"” nnd fell to sobe
Bing, *1 dldn’t think you'd he earin e
I was thinkin® only of old things, 1
wns homesick=me that hng no home™

Her shnken svoles was so wonder il
# muate thint he Hatening with
ailiden tears in hils eyves

“An' 1 oean't ferget Plerre nor
life, Mr, Gael, an® when 1 think “twas
vt that kelitedd Bim, why, It hreaks wmy

glde to
whe stum:
rowim,

“I's nwful good
whie snld,

atirinl

hssirt, Ol 1 know sotr Bod to de it 1
LI RLY An' l l'nlj.’.trl'l n' «taved with
it Ny mnore Whint he 0l It e

me bate hlm=—but vou cant be thinkin'
how It woas with Plerre an' nie hefore
that night,  We—we wnan happy. |
ust to live with my fothes, Mr, Goel,
an' he wiz an oawinl man, an® there
wis no lovin® bhetween us, hue when |
first seen Pleere lookin' op ot me, 1
tirst knowed what lovin® mght he Hke,
T jost come away with him hecapuge he
neked me,  ON, Me, Goel, T ean't ler-
got him, oven for hotin®, That brand
my shontder, 105 all healed, huat
my hoart's =0 hortel, (Us 8o haieted
Yon kitled him,  Fergive m», please; |
would love you If T conld

owh

hit some

thin' makes me shake &way from
vou—hecpuse Plerre's sl

Acsnin ghe wopt, exhanstad, hroken.
hetrted weeping It was.  And Pros.

per's faee wos drown by plty of her.
That story of her life and Yove, It wus

a =ore of sngn, something as moving
as an old  ballad most  heantifully
wing, The warled and =lhrant en-

dences of her volee gnve eveary delieate

shaling of feellng, of thcught, She
wns utterly expressive.  All  nlght,

nfter he had seen her ert and sent
her to her hed, the phrrses of her
musle kept repenting themrelves In his
onrs,  “An' s«o | first krowed what
lovin' might be Hke"; anfl, “I would
love you, only somethin® makes me
shnke awny from yor — heenuse
Pierre's dend™ This was a Joan he
hind not vet realized, and he knew that
ufter ull his enchanted leapardess was
a woman and that his woning of her
had haredly vt heenn,  So A0 she
binfMe hilm by the utter directness of
lier heart There was so Httle of &
burrler agalnst him and yet—there
wns o much,

For the first time he doubted his
wizardry, nnd, at that, his desire for
the wild girl's love stood up llke a
ginnt and gripped his soul.

Jonn slept deeply, without dreams;
shie had confessed herself. But Prosper
wins a8 restless and trouhled as a
youth, She had not made her escape;
she hnd followed him home with humil-
ity, with confusion In her eyes. She
had been gind to hold out her hands

agnin to the fire on his heartb, And

yel—he was now her prisoner,

CHAPTER XIIl
Nerves and Intuition,

“Mr, Gael,” said Joan standing he-
fore him at the breakfast-table, “I'm
n-goin' to work,"

She was pale, gnunt and lmperturh-
ahle,  She announced thls declslon
and sat Jdown,

“Womnn's work?' he asked her, |
smlling quizzieally. '

“No, sir,” with her own rare smile; |
“1 ain't eightly Arted for thar"”

“Cortainly not in those eclothes' he
murmured erossly, for she wos dressed
ngnin in her own things,

“T'm wegoln' to do man's work, I'm

n-goin' to shovel snow an' help feteh
wond an' Kerry In o water, You el
your Chinese man, plense™

AN vou're not golng to resd or
iy nny more?”

“Yeou. sir. 1 ke that, If voun st
want to teach me, Mr, Gael, LBiut I'm
wegnin'—I'm  golng—1tn  got  =olme  nes
tion, 110 Insr die IF T don't, Why,
I'm so poor T ean't hardly 1Ift a bhroom,
I don't know why 'm so miserably

[rimar, Mr. Gpel”
She twistedd her hrows anxiously,
“Nou've had n nervous breshdown,™
“A whnt?
“A nervous hreeaskdown ™
He Mt his eclgarette and wutehed her

o Wis w=onl gy, smokesvellod man-
nor, bt she might bave notlest the
shinken fahrle of his selfasciranen

“Rav, now" sald Joan, “whut's the

Hane for?

“There's o hook about It sver there

thiel volnaie on the top = If=lnnk
1 ey Vounr fax 5

With an alr of peofound alnrm she
| went ove 1 tenk It ont

(TO BE JONTINUEDS

| Not to Her Liking.

Modge—tlow  wnus  the  yaehting
| ety

Aarin ia— Rorso, There were 80

i n

ny oty homred the hoat the hes: Chae
N wus to bug the shore,

Jonn? |

dropped |
und held out her |

lowa Doy’s Steer
Is Grand Champion

Careful Attention and Good
teeding Regponsible for
His Succesa

When Wayne Probst, a thirteen.year-
ol furm boy from West Liberty, lowa,
visited the 1022 loternational Live
Stock exposition at Chicago nnd staged
n mentscutting  demonsteation In the
Loys aned glels' elub aepartinent, he
exawined the wonderful cnlmials on dls-
play and vowed that day  he
swould be on exhibitor and lead his own
alimal Into the aretn.

Kb

Champion at lowa.

viring the winter and spring Wivne
enrefully tended the pure bred Here
ford steer which he hnd entered In
hig county baby beef club, and when
the state competition was held at Des
Molines during the lowa stiate falr, his
pet, Bonnle Arbor, was decinred cham-
pion Hereford buby beof and reserve
grand champion of the show, Al-

though he was olfered 20 cents a pound |

—

Wayne Probst and His c"ampmn Here-
ford Steer,

for the
him, sinee he

fitting him for
Chileaza the

unimal, Wayne
hud set his mind upon
the supreme show

first week in Decetaer,

Wauyne has beent in the hoys' club
work for six years and has been f
cousistent winner at the Muscatine

county falr, ‘This year bls entry won
over B2 head ot West Liberty and was
sent on to Des Molnes w compete for
the champlonship of the stute. At the
stnte fulr there were over 450 baby
beeves- entered In the classes, maok-
ing the strongest show of these un-
'mals at any state fale
Winas Trip to Chicago.

In addition to the prize money which
Wuyne won at the ceunty and state
fauirs, he wus also awarded a free trip
to Chicago and will juin the thousand
orf more Junfors who will attend the
International s a reward for excel-
Iing in their club work nctivities.

Wauyne purelinsed Bonnle Arbor from
a local breeder and pdthough the an-
imal was of excellent ancestry, those
who konow the boy state that his, sue-
cess wus due to the cave and feeding
which were given to his pet,
sturted on feed * December 20th, the
steer welghed 490 pounds, and on Au-
gust 9th he had exactly doubled his
welght, balancing the beam at 080
pounds. This gain was put on at a
cost of 8 1-3 cents per pound, and at
the rate of 2,12 pounds per day.

Wayne attributes much of his sue-
cess to the Iinsplration which he re-
celved at Chleago whille attending the
Internationnl Live Stock exposition |
last December. Within two weeks af- |
ter returning home he started his ealf
on feed, and all during the succeeding |
months the high standurd of the an-
fmuls he saw at Chiengo wias Kept ¢on-

| nn hy

refused to sell |

ut

| first-cluss alfalfa silage.

|

stuntly in mind and spurred him on to |

greater effort,

Soy Bean Stubble Makes
Fine Seed Bed for Wheat

Soy-bean stubble mukes an excel-
lent seed bed for wheat and experi-
mentnl work has shown that the wheat
yleld may be Inereascd 25 per cent by
gowing after soy benns. Most grow-
ers muke the practice of harvesting
the beans with n sweeprake and fol-
lowing Tmmediately with the wheat
dritl.  No seed-bed peeparation Is nee

siary, anid this Is one of the impor-
tant fuetors o the etonomlenl produc-
tlon of wheat,

Corn for Silage Must Be

Cut Fine and Tramped
must he cut fine and
tramped well Into the site, if It 18 de-
wired to ke the best qoality of feed
and U1 the silo to Its greatest eapac-
Ity, suys the Department of Agrieul-
ture.  The usual length of cutting
vuries from one-fourth of an Inch to
one inch, but the lutier 1s a little too
long, #s the pleces do not pack so
rendily In the silo, and they are not so
entmletely consumed in feedlog as the
shiorter lengthis,

Corn for silnge

Hogs Hhm\ Good Profit
by Hogging Down Corn

SN prid tienl feeders seem o ques
tion the ndyvisahbllity of ho gEing down
corn #! prosent prices, but plenty of
tes=ts show that hogs glve us much

are allowed to help
ihemeelves a8 when the corn Is fed
v hund—In furt, these same hogs will
;inuw grenter profit by hogging down
eorn than digging It out of muddy

profit when they

. feed-lots,

When | of sllage could he made out of alfalfa,
| The Important thing wans to let the al-

Prevent Diseases by
Exercising Good Care

Seed Bed Often Is Source of
Various Plant Ailments.

(Preparsd by tha United States Departmant
of Ariculture,)
Cabbage and other crucifers, such

nn brussels sprouts, kohl-rabl, kale,
turnips, radish, rape, rutubaga and

charlock, are subject to fungous and |

bacterinl digenses which are carried
from place to place by varlous menns,
including Insects, infected rewd, trans
plnnting from an infected seedbed to
fleld, drainage, cabbage refuse and the

other plants mentioned, and  stable
muanure, faem anbmals and tools, and
wind, 'These discases are preventahle

in the maln by simple means of plant |
sanitatlon, says the United States e |

partment of Agriculture, even ns hu-
man diseases may largely be prevent-
ed by proper care.

As the seedbed Is often the source
of Infection, the truck farmer will
find it profitable to tuke the greatest
palns to Ingure healthy plants, Locate
the seedbed on new ground If possible,
ndvises the department. Crop rotation,
avolding erops whieh belong to the
enbbage family, will help and is worth
while, regardless of whether or not
It 18 necegsary to control plant mala-
iles, A o] rotation system will
starve out many fungonus disenses tho
may exigt and will help control manys
words, partfeularly wild mustard and
It relntives, which harbor cabbage
ru-uic,

The leaf digenses of enbhnge, eanll-
flower, and relntod erons are relative.
Iy so unlmportant that spraying is ael-
dom required,  The most important
disenges are Interna! or soll parasites,
which are out of reach of fungicldes.
The free uge of lime will help In con-
trolling such paras'tes and the disin.

fecting of all ecablinge sesd hefore
planting, to prevent hlack rot and
hblack leg, will he found of conslder.

ahle valne, aecording to tests carried
the department.  The use of
Msense-resistant varlietios of

and other crucifers will also pay.

Artificial Lighting of

Henhouse Is Permanent
The artiticinl Vghting of henhouses
has hecome permanent  and  populue
during the last few years.  Contrary
to the first opinions of some people,
electrie Hghts are not Installed for the
purpose, of fooling the hens. The use
of lights merely endeavors to ald In
dupllicating spring conditions whereby
hens have more opportunity to con.
sume a large amount of feed and thus
have material in which to manufacture
a large number of eggs. Lights in the
evenlng will give the hens less time
between the last evening meal and the
first one In the morning, 8o that the
crop never gets empty,

Fairly Good Silage Can
Be Made Out of Alfalfa

Because of the abundance of protein
In alfalfa and the shortage of sugars
and starches, it Is hard to make renlly
At the Mis-
mpourl stution, however, they found that
if eare was taken, n fairly good grade

falfa dry enough so that at the time
of putting It into the sllo it contained
80 to 45 per cent of dry matter. When
It contalns more water than this, It
seems to make a sloppy, foul-smelling
gllage. The best plan seems to be to
let the erop lie In the swath for a few
hours after mowing until It Is well
wilted, but not dry.

Good Silage Serves as
Substitute for Pasture

Feeding trinls at the Kansas agrieul-
turnl experiment station at Manhattan
Indieate that the silo Is a money-
maker wherever elght hend of cows
are wmilked. Good silnge serves as a
gubstitute for pusture during fall, win-
tor und early spring,  Silage can be
profitably fed to dairy cows in Kansus
rine months of the yeur,

There is a prevalent Iden among
farmers that it does not pey to put &
good corn crop In the sllo. As a mat-
ter of fact, the better the corn yield
the hetter will he the silage and the
preater the amount of folinge which
muy be fully utilized.

Two Plants Practically

Alke Above the Ground |

epriss s sometimes mistuken
for RN, twao plants
gre practionlly alike above the ground
The Suidun however, Is o lttle
Isrger atdd plumper than the Jolnson
geass seed, And there is a wide dif-
ference in the poots amd the habits of
growth of the two plants,  Johnson
gruss has undergroumd running root-
gtocks from which it grows from year

Swdan

Johinson ns the

w1l

cabbnge |

WRIGLEYS

Take it home to
the kids.

Have a packet in
your pocket for an
ever-ready treal.

& delicious contes
tion and av aid te

the teeth, appetila,

S S. SHEAN

OPTICIAN we—
1123 O Street i I..:ncoln. Nel

INCOLN S Rmnu Jor $1.5¢
EADING HOTEL

THE LINCOLN

Lunch Ream In

Creamery and Cream

Station Supphes

Milk Bortles and Dai upplies; E-
Cases and (I?:L ken %oupu Bolless.

KENNEDY & PARSONS CO,
1309 Jones St. 11 W. Third St.
OMAHA SI ouXx Ty

"PLEATINGS

All widths and all kinds, Cloth-covered
buttons, Broad and narrow hemstitehs
]lm:. Mull orders returned promptly.

' BENNINGHOFF PLEATING

| WORKS

| 606 West B'dway, Council Bluffs, 14
Only Three Miles,

The poledooking  passenger  had
ghown slgns of nervousness through-
ont the voyage. Approuching the cap
tuin one day he asked: “How far arc
we from land, captaln?”

“Oh, ubout three miles,” replied that
ofliclal.

“Only three miles," sald the passen
ger. “Then It's funny we can't see
tt."

“Oh,” returned the skipper, “that'e
because the water Iso't cleas
enough."

Sincerity.

Jud Tunkins =ays it's lmpossible te
s absolutely sincere all the time, oths
erwise you'd often have to think up
gomething besides “Dear Sir" In stark
|Ing a letter.

Woman's mnfden alm Is to chand
ner malden nonme.

Sure Relief

FOR INDIGESTION

EI.L'ANS

25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWNERE

POSITIVELY REMOVED

Foraver forty years beantlful mmon han ri

seplng thelr nlln u-l‘l clear and rom
gmkln with DK € B BEREY'S PREC L IR TR EsY
¥Ful ygu;nuuﬂl l'lonlidl. fren. ‘Twosises, 513

to year. Sudan grass, on the contrary,
haos short, fibrous roots and grows nnly1
one year, Therefore it never hecomes |
a tronblegome  weed ke  Johnson
BIiss, |

Soil Prepared for Soy

Beans by Fall I’lowmg'

rution for sdy beans i9 th

corn.  Where 1t Is advise
o pilow in the fall for corn, then
advisabile to plow i the foll for
birnns,  The olay Innds shoald bhe
full plowed, and in the spring disked,
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harrowed, and wade smooth by the
drag nnd plunker, For lght, sandy
solls spring plowing Is preferable. On

clay nnd samdy loum solls both spring
and fall plowing are equully satisfac-
tory.
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"""DERCOR"S Removes On

fouses, eta, steps il palg, ensures comfore
ferk, makes walking eaav. M by mail or at
gl Hipeox Cheuloal Works, Fatobogue, N,

Comfort Baby’s Skin
With Cuticura Soap
And Fragrant Talcum

Soap 25¢, Qintment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢,

l.'hl-
I'Il'

“W. N. U. LINCOLN, NO. 43..1923.




