Good Morning|

| Why Suffer
: With Headaches

Others have been completely re-
lieved by wearing our headache
glasses so may you.

Geo. V. Reneker, 0. D., M. D.

Eye, Ear, Nose and T hroat
Falls City, Neb.

(@ive Me Your
- Order for

Coal and Wood.

Home Grown Potatoes at 75¢
per bushel.

Red Seal Flour.

Buckwheat and Graham Flour.

Wisconsin Rye Flour.

Rock Salt, Barrel Salt,
Salt--any size.

Oil Meal.

Tankage.

Cider Vinegar at 25¢c pergallion

Gasoline at 20c per gallon.

Coal Oil at 15¢c per gallon,

1 pay cash for Poultry and Eggs

Highest Market Price paid for
Hides and Furs.

Don't forget me when in need
of Coal and Wood.

C. A. HECK

We Print Sale Bills

—————— AND PRINT THEM RIBHT ——

and we can handle all
lines of job printing—
it makes no d!fference
how large or small the
job may be. Call at this
office and look over our
samples of letter heads,

envelopes, bnsiness cards and wed-
i ding stationery. You'll be pleared

with our work, and prices will suit.

Sack

§ Bost Work . . . Most Reasonable Prices

Burlington Route

Bilington

Route

West Bound
). 13—Denver Exp.... 1:99 a. m
lo. 15—Denver Exp. (L ocul). 1:43 pe M.
No. 43— Portland Exp 10:17 pe .
i': {1—Portland Exp........2:120 p. m
o, 121—Lincoln Loc. via :\{.—
Beaska-CIEy oo suenn SN AL .
East Bound
14—8¢. J., K. C. & St. L..7:41 a.
lo, 44—St, J., K. C, & St. L,
{Local) . oy LA ) b ) el 1
A8t J, K.C & St 1L 4580 pom
Mo. 42—St. 0., K. C. & St. L. THIITI, 1
fo 122—From Lincoln, via
Nebraska City......... 84D p.om
F. G. WHITFOL D, Agent,

MISSOURI
PACIFIC
MOUNTAIN

Qassenger Trains

South Bound

r. 104=5t. Lionis Mail and l.ix-
press i L R T ],_' [I_ 1.
106 I\.uln« ( ity Exp., 3141 a. m.
Y. 132 x—K. C.local leaves. .7:30 a. m.
138 x—Falls City arrives $4:00 p. m,

x—Daily except Sunday

North Bound
r. 103—Nebraska Mail and Ex-
DPEOR: (ol s e e m.
Ur. 106—Omaha Express... .2:23 a. m.
. 137 x—Omaha local leaves ti:1) a m,
131 x—Falls City local ar-
B R S 8:45 p.m.

x—Daily exceot Sunday

Local Frt. Trains Carrying Passengers
North Bound
To Atchison.....
South Bound
*, 191x—=To Auburn........1:23 pm.

J. B. VARNER, Agent

V3. 1025 — A1:10a. m

JorNn WIinTse
ATTORNREY

Practice in Various Courts,
(lollections Attended To.

Motary Public, FALLS CITY

INTO 'THIE

L[Dlm

BY ROBERT AML'S hfz\wfr :

RAY WALTERS

/L LUJT/?A 770N BY R.

COPYRenT W04, Ar A.C MECLUREG & CO.
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SYNOPSIS. » o
2 you'll go, if T have to kick vou every
CHAPTER 1.—The story opens with the | step.”
ehipwreeck of the steamer on which Miss Winthrope cringed back. i
Genevieve Leslie, an American heiress, I go e feq back, m.(! I]ruk.ﬂ
Lord Winthrope, an Englishman, and Tom nto a childish whine. “Don't—don't
Blaks |;1 brusgue \n'.r-ri.‘;u!_| wera pnsn:;;l do it, Blake Oh, 1 say, Miss Gene.
ers, The three were tossed upon an i= ol e :
:‘n;.:!nrv].:hhn.ld \:‘lnl-l \\‘--t'r- H-uI only ones vieve, how can you stand by and see
not drowned Blake recovered from a | him abuse me like this?"

I‘I"'[!h"-” stunor

CHAPTER II.—Blake, shunned on the
boat, because of his roughness, became
a liero as preservers of the helpless pair,
The Englishman was suing for the hand

of Miss Leslie. Blake started to swim

:l:lu-k to the ship to recover what was
eft,

f‘li.\!"l'l".ﬂ ITl.—-Blake returned safely
Winthrope wasted his last match on a
clgarette, for which he was scored by

Blake. Thelr firet meal was a dead figh

CHAPTER IV.—The trio started a ten
mile hike for higher land. Thirst at-
tncked tliem Blal wius enmpelled to
carry Miss l.'--‘..- on account of wearl-

ness, He taunted Winthrope,
CHAP TER \' I v entered the jun

gle, That night was passed roosting high
In a trppe

CHAPTER VIL-=The next morning they I

descended to the open agaln.  All three
constructed hats to shield themeselves
from the sun They then feasted on
cocoanuts, the only proecurable food, Miss
Leglie showel a liking for Blake, but de-
tretad s rouneliness

CHAPTER VII—-Led by Blake they es-
tablished home in some cliffs, Blake
found a fresh water sprine

CHAPTER V1l —Miss Leslle faced an

unpleasant situation, They planned thelr
camopalen,
CHAPTER

surveyor's magnifyii

recovered his
thus Insur-

IX.—-RBRlake

g gloss

ing fire. He started a jungle fire, killing
a large leopard and smothering several
cuba,

CHAPTER X.—In the leopard's cavern
they bailt o small home They galned
the cliffs by harning the bottom :
tree until It fell agailnst the he |

CHAPTER The trin s«
from the « [iss i
\) 5 ‘!' .‘ll

OCHA 1 TER |
Mrogs from the
fonrt tn kil a

CHAPTER XIIIL |

The Mark of the Beast. |
Yo 3 |
_;:‘f‘;"‘ = ‘-xl !

OUNING  found Winthrope |

more lfrritable and |,|n-|r\.'ia-:|l|

than ever. Though he had|

not heen called on wateh by Blake |
until long after midnight, he had soon

fallen asleep at his post and permitted
the fire to die out. Shortly hefore
dawn, Blake was roused by a pack of

jackals, snarling and quarreling over
the half-dried seafowl, T charge
upon the thieves and put them to |
flight with a few bhlows of Lis club
took but a moment Yet davlight
showed more than hall the drying
frames empty |

Blake was siaring glnmly at them, |
with his broad back to \\'iulhrupe.i
when Miss Leslic appeared. The sud- |
den cessation of ‘.\in'n:'u]u-:-: (‘.nlnv;
plaints brought his companion around |
on the jnstant The girl stood before
him, clad from neck to foot in her
leopard-skin dre

“Well, T'll 1y¢ dashed!™ he ox- |
claimed, and he stood staring at fu-rI
apen-mouthed

“I fear it will be warm Do vou
think it becoming?" she asked, flush-
ing, and turning as though to show
the fit of the costume

“Do 17" he hoed.  “Miss Jenny,
yvou're a peach!” |

“Thank vou,” she said. “And here
is the skirt. 1 have ripped it open
You see, it will make a fine flag."

“If it's put up Seems a  pity,
though, to do that, when we're getting
on so line What do yvou say to leav
e it dowi wind arting d little
colony of our own?”

Miss Leslie raised the skirt in her
outstretehed hands RBehind it liel

| tace became white as the cloth.

| Wiell demanded  13lake oherly

| though his eyves were twinkling

' ‘You forget the fever,” she retorted
mockingly, and Blake falled to catch
the guaver beneath the light remark

“"Say, yvou've got me there!" he ad
mitted. “Just pass over vour flag. and
scerape up some grub. I'll be breaking
ont a big bamboo. There are plenty
of holeg and loose stones on the cliff, !

We'll have the signal up before noon.” |

Miss Leslie murmured her thanks,
and immediately set the prep-
aration of hreakfnst

When Blake had the bamboo ready,
with one the broad piece of
white duck lashed to it with catgut as
high up as the tapering staff would
bear, he ealled upon Winthrope to ac-
him,

“You can go,
added. "“You haven't been on the eliff
yet, and you ought to celebrate the oc
casion.”

“No, thank you,” replied the girl.
“I'm still unprepared to climb preci-
pices, even though my costume is that
of a savage.”

“Savage? Great Scott! that leopard
dress would win out against any set
of Russian furs a-going, and I've heard
they're considered all kinds of dos.

abon

edge of

company

too, Miss Jenny,” he

Come on. | can swing vyou into the |
branches, and it's easy from there
up.” 1

“You will excuse me, please.”

“Yes, you can go alone,”
Winthrope., “I am Indisposed this |
morning, and, what is more, I have
had enough of your dictation.”

“You have, have you?" growlad
Blake, his patience suddenly come to |
an end. “Well, let me tell you, Mtu'l
Leslie is a lady, and if she don’t want
to go, that setiles it. But as for you,

|
interposed :
|

| men, Miss Leslie started to draw

Blake was grinning as he turned to
Miss Leslie Her face was flushed
and downcast with humiliation for her
friend. It seemed incredible that a
man of his breeding should betray
such weakness, A quick change came
over Blake's face.

“"Look here” he muttered,
I'm enough of a sport
thing falr play
down with the fever,
blame for the
he'll be when he geis
and gabbles.”

“1 will thank you to attend to your
own affairs,” safil Winthrope

‘1 guess
to know some-
Win's coming
and's no more to

baby act than
the delirium,

abont

doing

“You're entively welcome, It's what
I'm doing Do vou understand, Miss
Joeney?

‘Indeed, yves; and 1 wish to thank
vou. 1 have noliced how patient you

heen—"

“Pardon me, Miss DlLeslie,”
Winthrope, “Can yvon not see that for
a fellow of this class to talk of fai
play and paticnee is the height of
imuertinence?  In England, now, such

“That'll Make, “It's

have
rasped

ido,"” broke in

time for us (o trot along.”

“DBut, Myr. Blake, if he is ill—"

“Ju the reason why he shonld keep
moving. No more of vour gab, Win!
Give vour jaw a lay-off, and try wig
gling vour legs instead.”

Winthrope turned away, crimson
with indignation Blake pausged only
for a parting word with Miss Leslie
“If vou want something to do, Miss
Jenny, try making yvourself a pair of
moccasing out of the scraps of skin.
You can't stay in this gully all the
Lime You've got to tramp around
gome, and those slippers must ba about
done for,"”

“They are still serviceable. Yet if
vou think

You'll need good tough moccasins

soon enongh. Singe off the hair, and

make soles of the thicker pieces. If
vou do a fair job, maybe I'll employ
you as my cohbler, soon a4s 1 get the
hide off one of those skittish antelope.”

Miss Leslie nodded and smiled in re
sponse to his jesting tone. DBut as he
SW il away after  Winthrope, she
stood for some time wondering at her-
selfl. A few days since she knew she
would have taken lake's remark a
an insult. Now she was puzzled to
find herself rather pleased that he
should so note her ability to be Hl'
service

When she rouged hersell, and began
singeing the hair from the wj:]:, and

ends of leopard skin, she discovered
a new sensiation to add to her list of
unpleasant experiences. But she did
not pause until the last pateh of hair
crisped close to the half-cured surface |
of the hide. Fetching the penknite |
and her thorn and catgut from (he |
haohalb, she gathered the pleces of
skin together, and walked along the |
cleft to the ladder-tree. There had |
been time enough for Blake and Win- |
thrope to set up the signal, and she |
was curlous to see how it looked. |
She paused al the foot of the tres
and up to where the withered
ol 1 1y crushed against the ed
of the cliff IF'he height of the rocky
witll made her hesitate; yet the men
in passing uap and down, liad .:"!
ared away the twigs and leaves and
broken the bhranches on the upper side
of the trunk, that it offered a means
of ascent fa: diffieult even f 1
young lady
I}' one dliffonl wasg 1o reach the
lows hranche could hardly |
touch them with finger-ti] But |
her barbaric costume must hav
gpired her, She listened for a mo- |
ment, and hearing no sound to indicate |
the return of the men, clasped the
upper glde of the trunk with her |
hands and kneesg, and made an en-
ergetic attempt to cllmb. ‘The posture |
was far from dignified, but the girl -«:
eves sparkled with satisfaction as she |
found herself slowly mounting |
When, flushed and breathless, she |

gained a foothold among the branches,
looked down at the ground, and
permitted herself a merry little giggle

she

guch as she had not indulged in since
luaving boarding-school. She  had
actually climbed a tree! She would
ghow Mr., Blake that she was nol so
helpless as he fancied.

At the thought, she clambercd on
up, finding that the branches made
convenient steps. She did not look

back, and the screen of treetops be

blue sky, all the more conspicuous for
the flocks of frightened seafow!l which
wheeled above and around it.
Surprised that she did not see the
her-
self up over the cliff edgs She
beard Winthrope's voice a few yards
away to her left. A sudden realizalion

neath saved her from any sense of
| giddiness. As her head came above |
the level of the cliff, she peered
| through the foliage, and saw the sig-
! nal-flag far over near the end of the
headland. The big plece of white
duck stood out bravely against the

conslder

the Englishman might
exploit ill-hred caused her to sink
Buld b
She was hesitating whether to de
geend or to elimb on up, when Win
thrope vish whine was cut short
hy & '.u'::l and angry retort from Blake
Fvery word ecame to the girl’'s ears
with the force of a blow
You do, do vou? Well, I'd like to
know where in hell you come in, She's
not vour sister, nor your mother, no
vour aunt, and if she's your sweel
heart, vou've both been damned close: |
mouthed over it.” |
There was an feritable,  rasping

and  again |
“Look here,

murmur from Winthrope
came Blake's loud retort,
voung man, don't you forget you t‘:llll‘dl
me a cad once before. 1 can stand & |
good deal from a sick man; but 1I'll}
give It to you straight, you'd better cut |

that out. Call me a brute or a savage
it that'll let off your steam; but, un
ders mn.i I'm none of your English
klln 3 :

Again Winthrope spoke, this time
in a fretful whine

Rlake replied with less anger:

“That's so: and I'm going to show you
that I'm the real thing when it comes
to being a sport. Give you my word,
I'l make no move till you're throngh
the fever aund on your legs again,
What 1'll do then depends on my own
and don't you forget it. I'm
not after her fortune. It's the lady
herself that takes my fancy. Remem
ber what 1 said to vou when you called
me a cad the other time You had
your turn aboard ship. Now I can da
as 1 please; and that's what I'm going
to do, it 1 have to kick you over the
eliff end first, to shut off your pesky
Interference.’

gweel will,

The girl crouched back into  the
withered folinge, dazed with terror,
Again she heard Blake speak He had

dropped into a bitter sneer,

“No chance?  It's no neyve, yon
mean You could brain  me, easy
enongh, any night—just walk up with
a4 elub when 1'm asleep.  Trouble s,
vou're like most other under dogs —
‘fraid that if vou licked your boss,
there’'d be no soup hon So 1 gues
' glated to stay hoss ol thig colony

grand Poo Bah and Mikado, all in
nne Understand?  You mind yowm
own husiness, and don't go to inter
fering with me an) more! i
Now, If vou've stared eunough at the
lady's shit ¢

The threat of discovery stung he
girl to instant action With almost
frantle haste, she serambled down to
the lower branches, and sprang to the
ground. She had never ventured such
a leap even in childhood. She struck
lightly but without proper balanee,

Her hands
remnants

and pitched over sldeways

chanced to allght upon the

of leopard skin Great as was her
fear, she stopped to gather all to
gether in the edge of her skirt before
darting up the cleft

and gazed
Before she

haobab she turned
cliff edge

At the
hack along the

had time to draw a second breath, she
canght a glimpse of Blake's palm-leaf
hat, near the crown of the ladder tree
O-0h!—he didn't see me!" she
murmured, Her frantic strength van- |
ished, and a deathly slckness came
upont her. She felt herself going, and

gonght to kneel to ease the fall,

She was roused from the swoon by
I;.I:l:‘\l'l feesulialit .‘)i‘“ll' -i"’\ ,‘lli"\.‘
Jenny! where are von? We've gol
vour laundry on the pole in  fine
.\hlllr"

The zirl's flaceid limbs grew ¢

nst
a hlmll.h-rl
she set her
hersell

Hien

e with
Y el
Joreed
the

and her body guiy
of dread and loathing

] rl'ii, and

Hitkle
f oy

white te
Tace
blank

to rise and go oul
Both look with a
ol consternai

What is It

nmet hey stare
ion

Miss (i
You're
I the fever!'

he's in the

nevieyve? erioed
chalk!’
Ilaks

white as
rowled

cold staze. et a

She hurst into a4 hysterical
“Oh! oh! it's sucha
Al least he's not a h)
nravi h
he
fsn't—it's

laugh
suchn joke!
yena—oh, no: a
Huean im shont! And
thinks it's a lion! [t it
himseli! 0l dear! oh,
dear! what shall I do?
“Miss Genevieve, what
mean? e
Calm!
said? Yes;
the top of the
“In the Heavens!
—Miss Genevieve!"”
thrope, his face paling.
did you hear all?”
“Everything—everything he said!
What shall I do? 1 am so frightened!
What shall T do?"
“"Everything he gaid?”
thrope
“You spoke too low for me to hear;
but I'm sure you faced him like a gen-
tleman—I must helieve it of you—"
Winthrope drew in a deep breath
“Ah, I did, Miss Genevieve—I as-
sure you. The beast! Yet you see the
plight 1 am in., 1t is a nasty muddle
—indeed it is! DBut what can I do? He
fs strong as a gorilla. Really, there ia
only one way—no doubt you heard
him taunt me over it., 1 assure you I
should not be afraid—but it would be

beast !

cliually

do you
calm!”
what

word!

calm, pray, he
when | heard
1 heard ever
tree

ires?

he
In

Misa—er

stammered

“Did

yOl11—

echoed Win-

yes;

Win- I

Public Sale

Having sold my farm and decided to quit farming and
move to town, I will sell at Public Sale, 3'4 miles
northwest of Salem and 5 miles southeast of Dawson,
the following described property, on

Tuesday, Feb. 16th

9 HORSES AND MULES 9

One span gray mares, 5 years old, wt, about 1600 each  both
bred; one sorrel mare, 9 years old, wt, 1250; family mare, with
foal-—a fine driver; one brown horse, wt. 1250; one roan mare
10 years old, wt. 1075—family mare, works any place; one
suckling colt, extra good; one horse colt, 2 years old: one
mule colt, 1 year old; one suckling mule colt,

20 HEAD OF CATTLE 20

I'ive milch cows, all good, four of them just fresh; three year-
ling heifers, all bred; five good steer calves; three heifer
calves; four little calves; two milch cows; three yearling steers;
one yearling heifer dll(] a steer call,

IMPLEMENTS

One Deering binder, press drill, riding lister, single row corn drill, rid-
ing cultivator, double-row walking cultivator, Curler disc harrow, one
I0-foot harrow, hay take, mower, end-gate seeder, 16-in. riding plow, 14-
in. walking plow, Harrison wagon, low wagon, with riack on carriage

good as new: top buggey, cistern pump, two sets work harness, set of
double driving harness, set single harness, two sets heavy fly nets, sad-
dle and bridld—good as new; two barrels with hog waterers, grindstone,
iron kettle, lard press, DeLavel cream separator, 20-foot ladder, 150 bu,
oats, 50 bu. spelts, single-row dise monitor, alfalfa hay in barn, ete.

TERMS OF SALE

All sums of $10 and under, cash. On all sums over §10 a credit
of 8 months will be given without interest, if paid when due; if
not, to draw 10 per cent interest from date. 3 per ct. off for cash.

HENRY SANDROCK

ROY KISTNER, Auctioneer

LUNCH ON GROUNDS RAY HUSTON, Clerk

HORSES AND MULES

WANTED

from a Shetland

IF'rom 4 to 20 years old and any size,
They never get

IFalls City last
[ will

pony to as big and good as are bred.

head in

too good for me. 1 bought 32

Saturday, and I want to buy two loads this trip.

be at the following places on the following dates:

Chapman’'s Feed Yard, Falls City, Neb.

Friday and Saturday, Feb. 5-6

Reserve, Kansas

Thursday, Feb. 4

W. T. STINSON

RICHMOND, VIRGINIA

Pittsburgh Perfect Fences
e
IR il :
|
are enjoying phenomenal success, and are conceded to be far
superior to any other fences on the market. Thousands of
pleased fer:ce users will testify that “*Pittsburgh Perfect” Elec
trically Welded Fences are superior.
They will not sag in Summer’s heat nor break 1n the cold
Winter, They are made ol the best material for fencing
purposes. They will conform to the most uneven ground and
can be erected over hills and through valleys as well as on level
ground. They have MANY other points of merit
Falls CitY, Neb. J c T“NNER

Februarvy -~ March

Special Rates

WERY CHEAP TO WASHINGTON, OREGON and CALIFORNIA:—
Daily during March and April, only $25.00, for vne way colon-
ist tickets to the const, good in through tourist sleepers,

THROUGH SERVICE: - Daily through standard and tourist sleepers
to California via Denver. Scenic Colorado and Salt Lake City;
through train via direct northwest line to Spokane, Seattle and
new “‘North Bank” Colombia River scenic line to Portland.

ALASKA-YUKON PACIFIC EXPOSITION: - Seattle, summer,
Very attractive rates next summer embracing the whole
tour-—the grandest railroad journey in the world. Plan Now.

ASK THE AGENT for rate attractions of the

coast tour,

1909,
coast

g, variable routes and

I, G, Wuirrorn, Ticket Agent,
L, W. WAKELEY A, Omaha.

8.5 A

80 horrid—so cold-blooded. As a gen-
tleman. you know—"
Continued next week.
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