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WEBSTER—WAN’S MAN

By PETER B. KYNE

Author of “Cappy Ricks,” “The Valley of the Giants,” Etc.

CHAPTER X|—Continued.
] i

*This Is more comfort than I had
hoped for when I came here, gentle-
men. I um very grateful, 1 assure
you. Of course this little revolution
you're cooking up is no affalr of mine,
and I trust I need not assure you that
your confidence s quite safe with
m'n

The Doctor and the Colonel bmme-
dlately rose and bowed like a palr of

marlonettes.  Webster turned to 1
cardo,

"Have you had any experience in
revolutions, my son?" he asked,

Ricardo nodded, *“I realized I had
to have experience, and so I went to
Mexico. 1 was with Madero through
the first revolution,”

“How are you arming your men?"

"Mannllehers, I've got 20,000,000
routids of cartridges, 20 machine guns,
and a three-inch fleld guns. 1
have also engaged 200 American ex-
soldlers to bhandle the machine guns
and the battery., These rascnls cost
me £5 a day gol!, but they're worth
it; they like fighting and will go any-
where to get it—and are falthful.”

“You are secretly mobllizing In the
mountains, eh?®™ Webster rubbed his
chin ruminatively. *“Then I take It
you'll atinck Buenaventura when you
ptrike the first blow?"

“Quite right, We must capture a
seaport If we are to revolute success-
m”-‘._n

“T'm glad to know that, I'll make It
my business to be up In the mountalns
at the time. I'm for peace, every rat-
tle out of the box. Gentlemen, vou've
cheerod me wonderfully. 1 will now
go home nnd leave yon to your evil
machinations: and, the good Lord and
the ligeers willing, T shall yet glean a
nlght's sleep.”

Mother Jenks was waltlng for Web-

dosen

gter at the foot of the stalrs. He
paused on the threshold,

“Mrs. Jenks" he sald, “Bllly tells
me you have been very kind to hlm

I want to teil you how much I appre
cinte It and that T stand willing to re-
clprocate any time you are In need”

Mother Jenks fingered her beard and
reflected. *'Ave you met Miss Dolores
Ruey, sir?" she querled.

*Your ward? Yes"

“'Ow ddoes the Inmb strike you,

Wehster?"

Mr.

“1 Linve never met many women: 1
have known few Intlmately: but 1
should s=ny that Miss Dolores Ruey

15 the marvel of her sex. She Is as
beautiful a2 &he 18 good, and Is as In-
telligent as she ean be”

“She's o lydy, sir,” Mother Jenks
aflirmed proudly, “An' I done it. Yon
can see with arf a heye wot I am,
but for all that, I've done my dooty
by her. From the day my sainted
"Enery—"e¢ was a colonel o' hartillery
under President Ruey, Dolores’ father
—hescaped from the burnin' palace
with 'er an' told me to ralse ‘er a lydy
for the syke of her father, as was the
finest gentleman this rottén country'll
ever see, she's heen my ‘guldin® star,
She's self-supportin® now, but stiil I
ain't done my whole dooty by her, 1
want to see 'er married to a gentle
man as'll maintain ‘er like a lydy.”

“\Well, Mrs, Jenks. 1 think you will
live to see that worthy ambitlon at-
tained. Mr. Geary 18 hend over heels

In love with her™

“Aye., Willle's a nlee lad—I could
wigh no better; but wot 'e's got ‘e
got from vou, an' where'll ‘e be If 'is
mine doesn't p'y big? Now, with you,
®ir, it's different. You're a bit older'n
Billy, un' more sottled an' serious;
you've mude yer fortune, sgo Willle
tells me, an' not to go beatin® about
the bally bush, I s'y, wot’s the matier
with you an' her steppin' over the
broomstick rtogether? Yon might go a
bloomin’ sight farther an' fare wuss."

“Too old, my denr schemer, too
old!" John Btuart replied smilingiy.
“And she's In love with Billy Don't
worry, If he doesn't make a go of
this mining concession, I'H take care
of his fAuances ynt!l he ean do se hilim-
relf I do not wmind telllng you, In
strictest confldence, that I have
wade my will and divided my money
equally betwesn them,™

“Gord bless you, for a sweet, kind
gentiening Mother Jenks gulped,

quite overcome with emotion

Hastily Webster hade Mother Jenks
good night and hurrled away to
cape g diseussion on such a delleate
tople with RBilly's blunt and slngle
minded landlady., His mind was Iu &
tursnlt, So It was that he pald no at-
tention to u vehicle thAt Jogeed by him
with the sageing low In his
seat, hnlf n=lecp over the reins, natll
a quick command from the closed In-
terior brought the vehlcle to an
abrupt halt, half a block In advance
of Wehsnter,

s

cochero

l“& Bave for an are lght &t each end

oot the hlock,

the Calle de Concordin
was dim; save for Webster, the car
riage and the two men who plled hur-
riedly out at the rear of the convey-
ance, the Calle d» Conecordian was de
vold of life. Wéater saw one of the
men hurriedly toss a eoln to the ecoch
ero; with n fervent “frac ml cwp
an," the driver chicked to hig horse
araed the corner Inte the Calle Kl
sondo and disappeared, lesving his ate
waseap~y facing Webster and eslmly

wating s appresst. He was within

AN

20 feet of them when the taller of the
two men spoke,

"Good evening, my American friend.
This meeting 1s a pleasure we scarces
ly hoped to have so soon. For the
same we are Indebted to Lleutenant
Arredondo, who happened to look
hack as we passed you, and recog-
nizedd you under the are lighe”

Webster halted abruptly; the two
Sobrantean officers stood smiling and
evidently enjoying hls discomfiture,
Eich carrled a service revolver In a
closed holster fastened to his sword-
belr, but neither hnd as yet made a
move to draw—seelng which, Websater
felt sufliclently reassured to accept the
unwelcome  situntion with a grace
equnl to that of his enemies,

“What? You two had llittle hoys
up this late! I'm surprised,” he replled
i Spanish He folded his arms,

atruck an attitude and surveyed them
ns might an indlenant father. *“You
kids hnve been up to some mischief,”
he added, as his eight hand elosed over
the butt of his automatle, where It lay
snuggled o the open holster under his
left arm between his shirt and cont,
“C'mpn 1t bhe possible you are golng to
tinke advantage of superior numhbers
atdd the fact that you are both armed,
to force me Into a duel on your terms,
my dear Captaln Penavides?™

Dy a deferential bow, the unwhole
some PBenavides Indieated that such
woere his  Intentlons.  “Then," sald
Wehster, “as the challenged party 1
hinve the cholee of weapons, 1 choose
pistols.”™

“At what range? the Neutenant
psked with moek Interest,

“As we stand at presept. I'm armed.
Pull your hardware, yvou prétty palr of
polecats, and see If you can beat me
to the draw."

Captaln  Benavides' Jjaw dropped
glightly : with a quiet, deliberate mo-
tlon hi= hand stole to hig holster-flap,
Lieutenant Arredondo wet his lips and
glnneed so appreliensively at his com
ponlon that Webster was aware that
here wns a sitnation not to his liking.

“You should use ao open holster,"”
Webster taunted. ecome—un-
button that holster-flap and get busy."

Benavides' hund came away from
the holster, He was not the least bit
frightened, but his sense of propor-
tion In matters of this kind wos un-
dergolng a shake-up.

“In disposing of any enemy In a gun
flght, 80 & professional killer once In-
formed me," Wehster continued, “it Is
a good plan to put your first bullet
anywhere in the abdomen; the shock
of a bullet there paralyzes your oppo-
nent for a few seconds and prevents
him from returning the compliment,
and in the Interim you blow his bralns
out while he les looking at youw. 1
have never had any practical experl-
ence in matters of this kind, but I
don't mind telling you that if I must
practice on somebody, the good Lord
could not have provided two more de-
lHghtful subjects.”

He ceased speaking, and for nearly
half & minute the three men appralsed
ench other. Benavides was smiling
slightly;  Arredondo was fidgeting;
Webster's glance never faltered from
the cuptaln's nervous hand,

“You would be wvery foolish to
draw,” Wehster then assured Bena-
vides. “If 1 am forced to kill you, It
will be with profound regret. Sup-
pose you two dear, sweet children run
along home and think this thing over.
You may change your mind by tomor-
rowW morn- |

“"Come,

The captaln’s hand, with the speed
of & juggler's, had tlown to his hol-
ster; but qulck as he was, Webhster

The sound
the silent

was n split second quicker,
of his shot roared through

enlle, and Bennvides, with hils plsatol
hnlf deawn, lifted a bhloody, shattered
hand from the butt ag Wehster's nu

tomatle swept In o swift are and cov

ered Arredondo, whose nrms on the In
stant went skywurd

Ihnt wasn't a half bad duel,” Web
ster remoarked coldly, “Are von not

for not blowing
regurding 1wy
from
ahdo
heen
the
whio
tin
REC

obliged to me, Captuin,
your bratns out-—for i
finer lostinets and relfrindinlog
oting you first through the
men? Bless vou, my hoy, I've
stuck for yeurs plices where
only sport in
conld take a revolver, shoot nt A
enn and roll It farthest In three
onds. Let me vogr hand,"”
Benavides =sullenly held up that
dripping member, and Webster In
apocted It at a respectful distance,
“Steel jacket bullet,” he Informed the
wounded man, “Small hole—didn't do
much damage. You'll be Just us well
a» ever In & month."
himsgalf
out the
all six eactrl

consisted stelng

B

to Arredondo's
cylinder, and
fZvs tnte his paim
Simllarly he disurmned Benavides, ex-
pressed hiz regret thit clrcumstances
had rendered it lmperative to use
force, and strolled blithely down the
cille. In the darkened patio he
groped plong the wall until he found
the swinging rope by which he had
descendi<] from his room—whereupon
he removed his shoes, ted the laces
together, #lung them around his neck,
dug his toes Into the adobe waull and
climbed briskly te his room,
. - - - L] L] L]
Tha next morning Wehster walted
watll Dulores appeared and then ac

He helped
gun, filpped

stipped

companied her into the dining room
for breakfast, .

"Well, how did you pass your first
night in Buenaventura?” she Inquired,
in the manufacture of breakfast con-
versation.

“Not very well. Jiggers bit me and
woke me up, and finally I fell Into a
trance and had a vislon—about you,
After that I couldn't go to sleep again.
I was falrly bursting to see you nt
brenkfast and read your palm. I've
Just discovered a wonderful system.”

“Show me"” she flushed back at
him and she extended her lttle hand.
He picked It up gravely and with the
dull tine of a fork mnde a great show
of tracing the lines on her palm,

“You are about twenty-four yenrs
old, and your ancestors were pure-bred
Castillang who ecnme from Madrid,
crossiag the Atlantlie In enravels, Ever
since the first Ruey landed on this
coast the family has been i(dentified
with the government of the country In
one way or another, When you were
quite a little girl, your father, Don
Ricardo Ruey, at that time president
of Sobrante, fulled to suppress s revo
lution and was cornered [a the govern-
ment palace, which was set afire,

“Through the bravery and devotlon
of o’ cockney gentlemnn, Colonel Henry
Jenks, un artillery officer In your
father's army you were saved from
perishing In the burning palace. Col-
onel Jenks turned you over to his
spouse, now known as Mother Jenks,
with Instructlons to ralse yon a lydy,
and Mother Jenks has earried out
those fnstructions. Colonel Jenks and
your father were executed, and Mother
Jenks sent you to the Ualted States
to be educated. You had a brother,
Rleardo Luls Ruey, older than your-
self by seven or elght years, 1 should
Judge, In some mysterious manner
you and your brother lost track of
each other, and at the present moment
he belleves you perished In the flames
that gutted the government palace.

“You are of a proud, Independent nn-
ture; yon work at something for a lv-
ing, and inasmuch as you haven't heen
able to set aside a great deal of mon-
ey from your earnings, vou are plan-
ning to terminate your visit to your
native land at an early date nnd re-
turn to the United States for the pur-

poke of gettizng back to worlk, These

plans, however, will never be con-
summated,
“Why? Becuuse yon are to be mar-

ried to a nlce muan and Hve happlly
ever afterward, and about sixty days
from now, If all goes well, I, John S,
Webster, am going to introduce you to
your long-lost brother Rieardo. You
will first see Riecardo riding at the
head of hig victorlous rebel troops ns
he enters Buenaventura. He will he
the next president of this wretched
country, if, fortunately, he is not killed
In the revolution he I8 now fomenting
agninst his father's anclent enemy.
Your brother does not know you are
living and It will be a proud and hap-
py duy for me when 1 bring him to
you. In the Interim, what do you pur-
pose haviag for breakfast? Ham and
eggs sunny side up, an omelette or a
cerenl 1

He relensed her hand and favored
her with the boylsh grin that always
had the effect of stripping the yenrs
from him as one strips the husk from
a ripe ear of corn. She was gazing ot
him In wideeyed amazement,

“Is my orother really alive?”

“He was a8 late ns wmidnight last
night. Do you recall the chap I saved
from belng uassassinated In New Or-
leans?™

“Yes,"

“Y¥Your worthy brother. And do you
recall the chauffeur whose passage to
this port I wus forced to pay?”

“Yea'

“The same Individual., I sent hlin
ashore In the lnunch with Billy, and he
has housgd at El Buen Amigo,
but this morning for the
hack o open a recrulting of-
fAcer

She

hieen
left
country

enrly

reached ncross
and squeezed his blg
pulsively. “You're the
man I ever knew,
brother know 1
ster?”

“No—and I'm not golng to tell him.
I think It wll be much anleer to re-
store you to each other on the steps
of the government palace on the day
when the Ruey faction comes Into Ity
own agaln. That will make his victory
all the sweeter, Hy the way, where
wos Rieardo when your father's ship
of state went on the rocks?”

“At school In a military acndemy In
Kentucky,"

“It Is & marvelous mix-up, which RI-
eardo can doubtless explain, Miss
Ruewm 1 know he belleves his sister
perished  with her father. Mother
Jenks dido't know where he was and
couldn't communicnte with him—and
there you nre. However, lttle old
Jack Fix-it will bring you together
ngain in due course. In the Interim,
how mbout those eggs?! Btralght up

or fAlp ‘em?

Shlie beamed neross at him,
golng to be wuch good, true friends,
aren’t we?" she uarged. He almost
shivered, but managed a hypocritienl
nod. “While we have only known each
other twenty-four hours, It seems a
greant deal longar than that-——probably

the lttle table
brown hand Im-
most wonderful
Azid does my poor
am llving, Mr, Web-

“We are

about vou, and vou're—so comfortable
and easy to get acquainted with, and
I—I can't very well express my gratl-
tude for what yon've doue—for what
you're golng to do.” Her volee falters
ed; &he smiled rogulshly through the
tears of her emotion, *1f 1 were only

Billy, now, 1 could put my arm neross
your shoulders and settle the matter
by suying: ‘Johnny, vou old horse
thlef, yvou're all right"™

“The best thing to do would be to
cease pulfing me up with lmportance,
And now, bhefore we climb out of the

realm of romance and the
to the more substantial plane of things

lmprobabile

for brenkfust, just one brief word of
cenution, Now that 1 have told yon
your brother Mves amd I= In Boena-
venturn, Tforget 1t untll I mention it
agaln, because his presence here |8 his
seeret, not ours,'

“AR right, Caliph,” she agreed. “1
think I shall enll you that hereafter
Like the Iate Callph Haroun Al Ras-

appears. you have a habit of
around o' in queer
doing good deeds for your sub-

chid, it
prowling
places,

nights

Jects. But tell me anbout my brother,
Desceribe him to me”

“Not now., IHere comes the head
walter with o cablegram for me, 1
think."

That functionary came to thelr table
und handed one of the familiar yellow
envelopes to each of them.

“We'll excuse ench other™
suggested. She read:

“Go you if T lose. You are a good,
game little scout, and 1 like yon fine,
“IEROME."

She glanced neross ot Wehster,
whose fuce was a conflieting study of
emotions In which disappolntment nnd

Dolores

amuazement appeared to predomiante.
“You ancient scoundrel,” she heard
him murmure.

“What ho, Caliph! Unpleasant
news?" she ventured,

“NYes—and no. I had one of the
finest Jobs in the world all staked out
—nnd now the bhoss cables me It's
filled—by a better man.”

"What are you golng w do shout
b g

“Well—as soon ns 've had my
breakfast, I'm going to eahle Noddy
Jerome nnd  tell hit 'm satisfled
satisflied to stov here and  satisfiod

mmm f

i e

;‘5

“You Anclent scounarel!”™

he's a liar. You Miss Ruey, he
objected vigorousiy to my coming here

In the winted me to take

K,

first |-|J|' "

£ 40dny vacutlon and then manage
the Colorado Consolldated Mines com
pany, Lud, Tor hiw, 1 ke Nedds and
would hinve been glnd to go to work
for hils compuny, but, of conrse, Billy
comes first, and go I deciined the of
fer, Later 1 changed my mind, and
lust night I cabled hin I'a weeept |If
he'd wuit GO days—possibly 90: and
now he replies thut he's sorry, buot
the Job Is filled by a hetter man
That's why I know he's a lHar™

ol & You Hgure there Isn't o het
ter mining engioeer than you-—eh, Ca
lph?

He {ooked at her  reproachfaolly
“No, but Neddy Jerome doecs, and |
know he does beenuse he has taken
the trouble to tell me so more than
once. And as & rule Neddy lnelines
toward the truth. However, 1's Just
as well He paused, staring hard
at her “By the way, you foretold
this! Why, this s smazing”

She could have wept with Iu'u;:hh-r.
*Well" —soberly—*1 told you some
other things equully amazing, did I
not

"Yes, you told me other things more
or less Interesting, but you foretold
this. How do you aceount for thnt?”

“The withess decllnes Lo answer on
the ground that she may ilneriminnte
herself and be burned for a witch”

“Remurkable woman ™

*“You were ubout to remark that 1t Is
Just ns well—F

“That Neddy's reconclled to losing
me, becnuse slnee ecabling him yester-

|
|
|
Coprright by Peter B Kyne ‘
|

again, U'm golng to stay here now."
“Indeed ! Why "
“Just to be obstinate.  Apparently

I'm not wanted here by the powers
that be: g0 just to rile them I'm geo |
Ing to hang around Sobrante nnd nrgue
the question with them. By the way, |
you recelved n cablegram ulso
Better news than mine, 1 hope”

She nodded, 1 have a little bus: l
ness deal on back home, Haven't gol
a gredt denl Invested, but It looks ar
It 1 might make £10,000,"

1 see

He arched his eyehrows and ':unn-c
her with a Hitle disapproving gront
Sounded lke the prospectus of a falee
mining  promoter—yes, by  thunder,
that was It Nolores wis o !-ar!u\nfi
tencher, and school teachiors pnd doe |
ters are over the mainsgtay of A swip
Hler's sucker 1ist,

“Nou won SI10 from me yesterday”
e clhialenged “Het you anothey ter
I enn tell you the nanture of your I |

\l“.'.llll‘llf 4 |

"Go you, If 1 lose!™  Uneonselously
she wne Jenrning the arvgot of the uvile
Of the specles, as exempliied in Nod
dy Jerome's enblegrm,

“It's n mining property.”™

*Ton win. It I="
truthfully,

she nnawereg

starting to open her parse

“Quurta or placer?”

“I don't know. Explain®

He  chuckled ot her lgnoaranos
"“Quartz Is  gold-bearing rock, and |

placer Is gold-bearing gravel" !

“Then my mining property s plae |
er, hecause It has lota of sand,™

*T knew it, 1 knew It,” he wurnld
her solemnly, and he shogk an !d-
monitory finger ot Rer.  “Mack uund|
eh? I8 the gold very tine?*

T think It is"

“Then you're stung good exd dﬁ'p-
g0 don't delude yourself Into llﬂlih'l‘
vou have S10.000 coming, 1 nevex
knew a proposition for saving the fine
gold In blnek sand that dida't turn ous

to be a fzzle, It's the hardest thing
fin the world to save, Now, listes
you tell me the name of the Mim-faw |

nrilst that got yon loto this deal, nnfl
when T get back to the Unlted .“"-lll.lﬂ»l
'l Investignre the company : If It's ap
ont-unid-out  swindle, 1'll take lhl“

promoter by the throat ang choke yomm

money out of him, the scoundrel! I
8 Just these fly-hy-nlght fellows that
riln the finest pambling game In the |

world and scare off dnvestors I logltl |
mate mwinlng propfsitions"

“Oh, you  mustn't—really, Callph
He's an oold man, and T only did [t te
help hilm out

“*There shonld
business, Migg Ruey.” |

“Oh, well, let's be cheerful and hope
ful, Caliph, and dlscuss a8 more Impor
tant subject,”

She was very serfons now,
meddiing =she hnd, she renllzed, so ae-
ranged mntters that at o time when
Jolime Stuart Wehster's very [ife de-
pended upon hig Immedinte departure
from Buennventura, he wag planning
to stay and fnce the wuse, Just to In
obstinnte, “You must reconsglder your
decision this country.”

be no sentiment o

for hy hor

o remnln In |
she Insisted, "Your )ife may be ihe |
price of Hberty of aetion, you Know
Isn't Billy enpable of developing the
wine after you ndvance the eash " |

I wouldn't advanee him o cent fog |
hiz mine untll 1 hnd Investignted ¥ |
myself" |

“I'hen you shonld mnke some nw
ranngernients | (1] -'rlfvuu:”'-l _wnllt--l"‘
while pmking the tnvestigntion, nne

lenve Sobeante immedintely therenfiee

Isn't thut & seagihle proposition*”

“Yery—1f 1 felt UHke leaving So
brante. But 1T do oot If that minin:
concession 1= a potentindl winner, ' |
have to stick #round nod mnke n wine
ner out of It before | go owny nnd
lenve BT o chigge, Boesides, ' owors |
rled nbour B, Ye's full of moalarind
fever, and lust alght T got thinking
| nbout hlm aod declded to send hilin
hack to the Colornfo mountnins for a
Few wonths, 1 wanl some regulne does
tors to work on B s he'l) Lo 0 whee
he gets bauck on the b

A5 | owntter of Toern, s lWdea of senid

| Ing Billy to the Unlted States bt hut
flh.‘if mument occurred (o Jonek Wels
gter; he reflected pow ehat this plan
was little short of mn hwplration It
| would glve Billy nnd Dalores an ope

bocnuse Billy bas tld we s0 wuch | day evelng I've changed my mind ]

it honeys
Il free of her
him to

and have
would leave

portunlt y
moaon ; It
isturhing
leanve Sobrante when the Genrys should
return. He resolved to spenk to Billy
nhout I, |
(TO BE CONTINUED)
Hi-Flated Orchid Hunters.

Not very logg ugo n New York mnn,
truversing n Veneauelan forest on nn
exploring expedition, camwe upon s hut
whereln  were  found three hwnnn
sheletons and ghousands of dend or-
chid plants,  From between the ribe
of one of the skeletons grew an ors
chid of rure besuty, The three un
fortunntes hod evidently s
dered.

to murry

prosendce, mnd eonalila

Liven

- — ——— |
Frult Coior Is Sunlight
color of frult the
themioal In which sunlight
trunsformid nto red or yellow
auge or purple coloring wntter
chemienl actlon thkes pinee
the alterntions the heat of
day and the cold of night are mnu!l

The 5 result o)
L] ]
ar oor
Thiln |

bost when

action,

et Wy

marked : In the full, tha Is to say
with the spring clepely fellowlog

BELL:ANS

Dlzzy S].iells

Hastings, Nebr.—"Bome years age
I was troubled greatly with liver
trouble; 1
would be-
come diz
gy and
dark spots
would ap-
pear be
fore my
eyes. 1
took Dr
/ - Ploarce's
Golden Medical Discovery and ope
bottle cured me. I have never had
A& roturn of this allment but have
always had good health gince. 1 am
glad to recommend this medicine.™
MRS, CHAS WENTZ, 141 80. Bloom

Dr Plerce's Golden Medical Dis-
covery is solld by drugglets in liqula
or tublets, Contalns nosnleohol Send
10 cents to Dr Plercea's Laboratory In
Buffulo, N. Y, If you wish a trial phg

GENUINE

‘BULL

DURHAM

tobacco makes 50
dood cigarettes for

10c

-ﬁ% K Vovar ca

———————

Byv Fairy Sodas packed intin .
{o keep ﬂne dam{v fn:hncn in

W b N

ad Fresh As the
hey Were Baked

s anl
Day

That's the way yab got Falry Boda Crack-
ars when you buy them In returnible cans

Packod while still warm from the avens,

these vrackers retaln thalr Aavor and eriep.
ovies until used,

Hoturnablea onne are molsture proof, dust
proof, insect proof, odor proof.

Buylng In fall cans & edonomicnl and
safinfuctory always
Ask Your Grocer lor I-TEN'S FAIRY SODAS

and be sure you get the gonulng,

80YearsOld

—Was Sick

Now Feels Young After
Taking Eatonic for
Sour Stomach

“1 had sour stomaeh ever sinee T i

the grip and v bothered me badly
Huve taken Eatonle only o week and
am much better,  Am 50 yenrs old,”
suys Mrs, Jobn 1),

Entonle quickly relleves sonr stom
ach, Indlgestion, hearthurn, bloating
and distross after eating because 11
tnlies up ool corrles out the exeess
neldiny nnd guses which cause most
Stotmeh milments, 1 you have “tried

everything” and sUll sulfor, do pot pive
up hapee.  Batonie Ling brought relief to
tens of thousandyg ke you, A blg box
costs but o tritle with your drogglst's
runrnnies,

SWEETENS THE STOMAGH

Tones the Liver, Flushes Kidness

Bulgarian Blood Tea

Lo

taken hot at bedtime kills colds, guards
agninst “FLI%" grippd and pneumonin
Bold by druggists and grocers evorywhurs

Horses or Mules Wanted

We need at once on one of our farms a
good team of mares or mules which we
will accept as part ‘[mwm-nl on a4 new
Chandler or Cleveland automaobile,

CARD ADAMS MOTOR COMPANY

Ihisteibastors
Lincoln, Nebraska

BALESMAN WANTED. A i an wt atn
Blllows misn We have an oppoertunity whare
our aldiivy will e rewirde U way
gclusive territory to men of marit Fhe
! Marvel Windshileld ahd W WOLgth enlin
i avery auta owr v vy glrisy view
In mlurimy wanther «rlll\!u! \I;n o),
B} BUNNEX AV, NEWARK, N. J

126 MAMMOTH JACKS

have & bar
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