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CHAPTER XI—Continued,
—lfe—

“This 1s more comfort than I had
toped for when I came here, gentle-
men. I amgvery grateful, I nssure
you. Of course this little revolution
you're cooking up Is no affair of mine,
and I trust I need not assure you that
your confidence is quite safe with
me."

The Doctor and the Colonel Imme-
diately rose and bowed like a pair of
marionettes, Webster turned to Ri-
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. I was with Madero through
the first revolution.”

“How are you arming your men?"

“Mannlichers, T've got 20,000,000
rounds of cartridges, 25 machine guns,
and a dozen three-inch field guns, 1
have also engaged 200 Ameriean ex-
soldlers to handle the machine guns
and the battery, These rasonls cost
me 85 a day gold, but they're worth
it; they llke fighting and will go any-
where to get it—and are faithful”

“You are secretly mobilizing in the
mountaing, eh? Wehster rubbed hls
chin ruminatively. *Then I take it
you'll attnck Buenaventura when you
wtrike the first blow?"

“Quite right, We must capture na
senport If we are to revolute success-
fully."

“I'm gind to know that. I'll make It
my business tb be up in the mountains
at the time. P'm for pence, every rat-
tle out of the box. Gentlemen, you've
cheerad me wonderfully. 1 will now
go home ond leave you to your evil
muchinations; and, the good Lord and
the Jiggzers willing, I shall yet glean a
nighit's sleep,”

Mother Jenks was walting for Web-
ster nt the foot of the stalra. He
paused on the threxhold.

“Mrs. Jenks," he said, “Billy tells
me you have been very kind to him.
1 want to tell you how much I appre-
clnte 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 queried.

“your ward? Yes"

“'Ow does the lamb strike yon, Mr.
Webster?

“1 hove uever mot many women; I
hnve known few iIntimntely; but 1
should say that Miss Dolores Ruey
ts the marvel of her sex, She Is as
besutifal ag she Is good, and Is as in-
telligent s she can be

wsho's a lydy, sir,” Mother Jenks
affirmed proudly. “An’ I done It, You
can see with arf n heye wot I am,
but for all that, I've done my dooty
by her, From the day my sainted
‘Enery—'e was n colonel o' hartillery
under President Ruey, Dolores' father
—heseaped from the burnin’ palnce
with ‘er an’ told me to ralse ‘er a lydy
for the syke of her father, us was the
finest gentleronn this rotten country’ll
ever see, she's been my guldin' star.
She's self-supportin® pow, but stitl 1
ain't done my whole dooty by her, 1
want to see ‘er married to a gentle-
man as'll maintain ‘er lke a lydy.”

“Well, Mrs, Jenks, I think you will
iive to see that worthy ambition at-
tained. Mr, Geary I8 head over heels
in love with her."

“Aye. Willie's a nice Ind—I1 could
wish no better; but wot 'e's got ‘¢
got from you, un' where'll 'e be if 'Is
mine doesn’t p'y big? Now, with you,
slr, it's different. You're & bit older'n
Billy, an' more settled an' serious;
you've made yer fortune, so Willle
tells me, an' not to go beatin' about
the bally bush, I #'y, wot's the matter
with you an' her steppin’ over the
broomstick together? You might go &
bloomin' sight farther an' fare wuss'

“Too old, my dear schemer, too
old!" John Stuart replled smilingly.
“And she's In love with Billy. Don't
worry. If he doesn't muke a go of
this mining concession, I'll take care
of his finances until he can do so him-
gelf. 1 do not mind telling you, In
strictest confidence, thut I have
mude my will and- divided my money
equally between them."

“Gord bless you, for n sweet, kind
gentlemun," Mother Jenks gulped,
quite overcome with emotion.

Hastlly Webster bade Mother Jenks
good night and hurried away fo es
cape & discussion on such a dellente

tople with Billy's blunt and single
minded landlady. His mind was In &
tumult, So it was that he paid no at-
tention to n vehicle that Jogged by him
with the cochero sagging low in hils
weat, half asleep over the reins, until
a quick command from the closed In-
terior brought the vehicle to an
nbrupt halt, half a block in advance
of Webster.

Save for an are lght at each end
of the block, the Calle de Concordia
was dlm; save for Webster, the car
rlage and the two men who piled hur-
riedly out at the rear of the convey-
ance, the Calle de Concordia was de-
vold of life. Webster saw one of the
men hurrledly toss a coln to the coch-
ero; with a fervent “Gracias, mi cap-
ttan,” the driver clucked to his horse,
turned the corner Into the Calle Ell-
sondo and disappeared, leaving his late
passengers facing Webster and caimly

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

“Good evening, my American friend.
This meeting 18 a pleasure we scarce-
Iy hoped to have so soon. For the
same we are Indebted to Lleutenant
Arredondo, who happened to look
bnck as we passed you, and recog-
nized you under the arc light”
Webster halted abruptly; the two
Sobrantean officers stood smiling and
evidently enjoying his discomfiture,
Ench carrled a service revolver In a
closed holster fastened to his sword-
belt, but neither had as yet made n
move to druw—seelng which, Webster
felt sufficlently renssured to aceept the
unwelcome sltuntion with a grace
equal to that of his enemles.

“What? You two bad little boys
up this late! I'm surprised,” he replled
In Spanish, He folded his arms,
strudk nn attitude and surveyed them
ns might an indignant father, “You
kids have heen up to some mischief,”
he ndded, us his right hand closed over
the butt of his automatie, where It Iny
snuggled In the open holster under his
left arm between his shirt and cont,
“Can It be possible you are going to
tnke advantage of superlor numbers
and the fact that you are both armed,
to force me Into a duel on your terms,
my dear Captain Benavides?™

By a deferential bow, the unwhole-
some Benavides Indieated that such
were his Intentions. “Then” sald
Webster, “as the challenged party 1
have the cholee of weapons, I choose
pistols."

“At what mmnge?" the leutenant
rsked with mock Interest,

“As we stand at present, I'm armed.
Pull your hardware, you pretty palr of
polecits, nnd see If you can beat me
to the draw,”

Captain  Benavides' jaw dropped
slightly; with a qulet, deliberate mo-
tion his hand stole to his holster-flap,
Lieuteunnt Arredondo wet his lips and
glanced so apprehensively at his com-
panion that Webster was aware that
here waus a situation not to his liking.

“You should uyse an open holster,”
Webster taunted. “Come, come—un-
button that holster-flap and get busy."

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

“In disposing of any enemy In n gun
fight, &0 n professionnl killér once In-
formed me," Webster continned, it is
n good plan to put your first bullet
anywlhere In the abdomen; the shock
of o bullet there paralyzes your oppo-
nent for a few seconds and prevents
him from returning the compliment,
and In the Interim you blow his brains
out while he lles looking at you. |
have never had any practical experi-
ence In mutters of this kind, but 1
don't mind telling you that If T must
practice on somebody, the good Lord
could not have provided two more de-
lightful subjects.”

He censed speaking, and for nearly
holf o minute the three men apprafsed
each other, Bennvides wans smiling
slightly ; Arredondo was fidgeting;
Webster’s glance never faltered from
the captaln's nervous hand,

“You would be very foolish to
draw,” Webster then assyred Bena-
vides, “If I am forced to kill you, It
will be with profound regret, Sup-
pose you two dear, sweet children run
alopg home and think this thing over.
You may change your mind by tomor-
row morp——"

The captain’s hand, with the speed
of a juggler's, had flown to his hol-
ster; but guick as he was, Webster
was a split second quicker, The sound
of his shot ronred through the sllent
cnlle, and Benavides, with his pistol
half drawn, lifted a bloody, shattered
hand from the butt as Webster's au-
tomatic swept In a swift gre and cov-
ered Arredondo, whose arms on the In-
stant went skyward,

“That wasn't 8 half bad duel,” Web-
ster remarked coldly, “Are you not
obliged to me, Captaln, for not blowing
your bralns out—for dlsregarding my
finer Instinets and refraining from
shooting you first through the abdo-
men? Bless you, my boy, I've been
stuck for years In places where the
only sport consisted In  seeing who
could tnke a revolver, shoot at a tin
ean and roll It farthest in three sec

onds. Let me see your hand."
- Benavides sullenly held up that
dripping member, and Webster In-

spected It at a respectful distnnce,
“Steel Jacket bullet,” he Informed the
wounded man, “Small hole—didn't do
much damage. You'll be just ns well
as ever 'u a month"

He helped himself to Arredondo’s
gun, flipped out the cylinder, and
slipped all six cartridges Into his paim.
Similarly he disarmed Benavides, ex-
pressed his regret that circomstances
had rendered It lmperative to use
force, and strolled blithely down the
calle. In the darkened patio he
groped along the wall until he found
the swinging rope by which he had
descended from his room-—whereupon
he removed his shoes, tied the laces
together, slung them around his neck,
dug his toes Into the adobe wall and
elimbed briskly to his room.
. . - . . - .

The next morning VVubster walted

'mmm& He was within

untll Dolores appeared and then ac

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 nnd
woke me up, and finally I fell into a
trance and had a vislon—about you.
After that T couldn't go to sleep ngain.
I was falrly bursting to see you at
brenkfnst and read your palm. I've
just discovered n wonderful system,"
“Show me," she flashed back at
him and she extended her little hand,
He pleked It up gravely and with the
dull tine of a fork made a great show
of trucing the lines on her palm.

“You are about twenty-four years
old, and your ancestors were pure-hred
Castliians who came from Madrid,
crossing the Atlantie in caravels, Ever
since the first Ruey landed on this
const the family hans been identified
with the government of the country In
one way or another, When you were
quite a little girl, your futher, Don
Ricardo Ruey, at that time president
of Sobrante, falled to Suppress n revos
lution and was cornered in the govern-
ment palnee, which wus set afire.
“Through the bravery and devotion
of n cockney gentlemnan, Colonel Henry
Jenks, an artillery officer In your
father’s army you were suved from
perishing In the burning paluce. Col-
onel Jenks turned you over to his
spouse, now known as Mother Jenks,
with Instructions to raise you a lydy,
and Mother Jenks has earrled out
those fnstructions. Colonel Jenks and
your father were executed, nnd Mother
Jenks sent you to the Uaited States
to he educated. You hnd a brother,
Ricurdo Luls Ruey, older than your-
self by seven or elght yeurs, I should
Judge, In some mysterions manoer
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 palnce,

“You are of a proud, Independent nn-
ture; you work at something for a lv-
Ing, and innsmuch as you haven't been
uble to set aside a great deal of mon-
ey from your earnings, you are plan-
ning to terminate your visit to your
native land nt an early date and re-
turn to the United States for the pur-
pose of getting buck to work, These
plang, however, will never be con-
sunmnated,

“Why? Becnuse you are to be mar-
ried to o nlee man nnd live happlly
ever afterward, and about sixty days
from now, Iif all goes well, I, Jolin S.
Webster, nm golng to Introduce you to
your longdost brother Ricardo. You
will first see Ricardo riding nt the
head of his victorious rebel troops as
he enters Buennventurn., He will be
the next president of this wretched
country, if, fortunuately, he Is not killed
in the revolution he is now fomenting
ngainst his father's ancient enemy.
Your brother does not know you are
living and it will be a proud and hap-
py day for me when I bring him to
you. In the joterim, what do you pur-
pose haviag for breakfast? Ham and
eggs sunny side up, an omelette or o
cerenl 2

He released her hand und favored
her with the boylsh grin that alwuys
had the effect of stripping the years
from him ns one strips the husk from
n ripe enr of corn, She was gazing at
him In wide-eyed amnzement,

“Is my orother really alive?"

“He was ns late ns midnight last
night. Do you reeall the chap 1 saved
from belng assassinated In New Or-
leans?"

“Yes."

“Your worthy brother, And do you
reenl] the chauffear whose passuge to
this port 1 was forced to puy?"

“Yes."

“The same Individual. T sent him
nshore in the lnunch with-Billy, nnd he
has been housed at El Buen Amigo,
but left early this morning for the
buck country to open a recrulting of-
fice.”

She renched across the lttle table
and squeezed his big brown hand Im-
pulsively, “You're the most wonderful
mun I ever knew. And does my poor
brother know I am liwing, Mr. Web-
ster?™”

“No—and I'm not going to tell him,
I think it will be much nlcer to re-
store you to each other on the steps
of the government palace on the day
when the Ruey faction comes into its
own again, That will make his victory
all the sweeter, By the way, where
was Ricardo when your father's ship
of stute went on the rocks?"

“At school in a military academy in
Kentucky."

“It 15 & marvelous mix-up, which Ri-
eardo can doubtless explain, Miss
Ruey. I know he belleves his sister
perished with her father. Mother
Jenks didn't know where he was and
couldn't communieate with him—and
there you are. However, little old
Jock Fix-it will bring you together
agnin In due course. In the interim,
how about those eggs? Straight up
—or fiip 'em?"

She beamed seross at him. “We are
going to be such good, true friends,
aren't we?' she urged. He almost
shivered, but muanaged & hypocritical
nod. “While we have only known each
other twenty-four hours, it scems &
great deal longer than that—probably

because Billy has told me s¢ much

nbout you, and you're—so comfortable
nnd easy to get acquainted with, and
I—I can't very well express my grati-
tude for what you've done—for what
you're going to do." Her volee falter-
ed; she smiled rogulshly through the
tears of her emotion. “If I were only
Billy, now, I could put my arm across
your shoulders and settle the matter
by saying: ‘Johnny, you old horse-
thlef, you're all right'"

“The best thing to do would be to
cense puffing me up with importance,
And now, before we ellmb out of the
realm of romance and the Improbable
to the more substantinl plane of things
for breakfust, just cne brief word of
cautlon. Now that I have told you
your brother lves and is In Buenn-
venturn, forget it until I mention It
again, becnuse his presence here I8 his
secret, not ours.”

“All right, Caliph,” she ngreed. “1
think I shall enll you that hereafter.
Like the late Caliph Haroun Al Rus-
ehld, It appears you have a habit of
prowling around o' nights In queer
pluces, doing good deeds for your sub-
jects, But tell me about my brother,
Describe him to me*

“Not now. Here comes the head
walter with a cablegram for me, I
think."

That functionary eame to their table
und handed one of the famillar yellow
envelopes to each of them,

“We'll excuse each other,” Dolores
suggested. She read:

“Go you If T lose. You are n good,
gonme little scout, und I like you fine,
“JEROME."

She glanced aecross at Webster,
whose face wus n conflicting study of
emotions In which disappointment nnd
amazement appeared to predominate.
“You nnclent scoundrel,” she heard
him murmur.

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

“Yes—and no. I had one of the
finest Jobs in the world all staked out
—und now the boss cables me it's
filled—by a better man.”

“What are you going to do about
ity

“Well—as soon as I've had my
brenkfast, I'm golng to cable Neddy
Jerome and tell him I'm satisfied—
satisfled to stay here and satisfied

Unpleasant

“You Ancient agounarel|™

he's n liar. You see, Miss Ruey, be
objected vigorously to my coming here
in the first place—wnnted me to take
a 30-dny vacation and then manage
the Colorado Consolldated Mines com-
pany, Ltd,, for him. 1 llke Neddy and
would have been glad to go to work
for his company, but, of course, Billy
comes first, and so I Jeclined the of-
fer, Luter 1 chunged my mind, and
last night T cabled him I'd accept If
he'd wuit 60 days—possibly 90; and
now he replles that he's sorry, but
the Job Is filled by a better man,
That's why 1 know he's a lar"

“] gee, You figure there isn't n het-
ter mining engineer than you-—eh, Ca-
Hph?"

He looked at her reproachfully,
“No, but Neddy Jerome does, and 1
know he does because he hns taken
the trouble to tell> me so more than
once. And as s rule Neddy inclines
townrd the truth, However, It's Just
as well—" He paused, sturing hard
at her. “By the way, you foretold
this! Why, this {8 amazing"

She could have wept with lnughter.
*Well"—soberly—*1 told you someé
other things equully amazing, did I
not?”

“Yes, you told me other thlngs more
or less Interesting, but youn foretold
this. How do you nccount for that?”

“The witness declines to answer on
the ground that ghe may Incriminnte
herself and be burned for a witch."

“Remurkable womun 1"

“You were about to remark that it Is
Just as well—"

“That Neddy's reconciled to losing
me, becuuse since enbling him yester-

day evealng I've changed my mind

again. I'm golng to stay here now.™
“Indeed! Why?"

“Just to be obstinate. Apparently
I'm not wanted here by the powers
that be; so Just to rile them I'm go-
ing to hang around Sobrante and argue
the question with them, By the way,
I see you recelved a cablegram also.
Better news than mine, I hope.”

She nodded., “I have a lttle busl-
ness deal on back home, Haven't got
a great deal Invested, but It looks as
If I might make $10,000."

He urched his eyehrows nnd favored
her with a little disapproving grunt.
Sounded llke the prospectus of a fake
mining promoter—yes, by thunder,
that was It. Dolores was a school
teacher, and school tenchers and doe-
tors are ever the malnstay of a swin-
dler's sucker 1st,

“You won $10 from me yesterday'
he challenged. *“Bet you anather ten
I can tell you the nature of your lo-
vestment."

“Go you, If T lose!™ Unconsclously
she was learning the argot of the male
of the species, as exemplified In Ned.
dy Jerome's cablegram.

“It's a mining property.”

“You win, It Is" she answered
truthifully, starting to open her purse,
“Quurtz or placer?"

1 don't know. Explain”

He chugkled at her Ignorance.
YQuartz Is gold-bearing rock, and
placer Is gold-bearing gravel"”

“Then my minlng property Is placs
er, because it has lots of sand.”

“I knew It, T knew It he wnarned
her solemnly, and he shook an ad.
monitory finger at her, “Bluck sand,
eh? Is the gold very fineg"

“I think it Is."

“Then you're stung good nnd deep—
so don't delude yourself (hto thinking
you have S$10,000 coming. 1 never
knew & proposition for saving the fine
gold In black sand that didn't turn out
to be a fizzle. It's the hardest thing
in the world to save. Now, listen;
you tell me the name of the fllm-flam
artist that got you Into this deal, and
when I get hack to the United States
I'll Investigate the compuny; If It's an
out-and-out swindle, I'll take that
promoter by the throat and choke your
money out of him, the scoundrel! It
Is Just these fly-by-night fellows that
ruln the finest gambling game In the
world and scare off Investors in legitl-
mute mining propositions.”

“Oh, you mustn't—really, Caliph.
He's an old man, and T only did It to
help him out.”

“There should be no sentiment in
business, Miss Ruey,"

*Oh, well, let's be cheerful and hope-
ful, Caliph, and discuss a more impor-
tant subject.”

She was very serlous now, for by her
meddling she had, she realized, S0 ars
ranged matters that at a time when
John Stuart Webster's very Ife de-
pended upon his immediate departure
from Buenaventura, he was planning
to stny nnd face the musie, just to be
obstinate, “You must reconsider your
decision to remnin In this country,”
she Insisted. “Your life may be the
price of lberty of nctlion, you know,
Isn't Billy eapuble of developing the
mine after you advance the cash?"

“I wouldn't advance him a cent for
his mine until T hud Investigated It
myself,"

“Then you should mnke some ar-
rangements to safeguard yourself
while making the Investigation, and
leave Sobrunte immedintely thereafter,
Lin't that & seasible proposition?”

“Very—if 1 felt lke leaving So-
brante. But I do not. If that mining
concession s a potentinl winner, I'll
have to stick around and make & win-
ner out of it before T go awny and
leave Bl In charge. Besldes, I'm wor-
ried about BilL “He's full of malarial
fever, and last night T got thinking
about him and declded to send him
back to the Colorndo mountuins for a
few months, T want sowme regulur doe-
tors to work on Bill so he'll be fit when
he gets back on the job"

As a matter of fact, this Iden of send-
ing Billy to the United States had but
that moment occurred to Junck Web-
ster; he reflocted pow that this plan
was little short of an inspiration. It
would give Bllly and Dolores an op-
portunity to marry and have n honey-
moon ; It would leave him free of her
disturbing presence, aud enable him to
lenve Sobrante when the Genrys should
return, He resolved to speak to Billy
about It

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

I1l-Flated Orchid Hunters,

Not very long ugo u New York man,
truversing n Venezuelan forest on an
exploring expedition, eame upon a hut
whereln were found three human
skeletons and thousinds of dead or-
chid plants. From between the ribs
of one of skeletons grew an or-
chid of raré beauty. The three un-
fortunutes had evidently been mure
dered.

Fruit Coior Is Sunlight,

The color of fruit is the result of
chemical nction, In which sunlight is
transformed (nto red or yellow or or-
ange or purple coloring mutter. This
chemical action takes place best when
the alterations between the beat of
day and the cold of night are most
marked; in the fall, that is to say,

| with the spring closely Yollowing.

e
It's Naturally Longer, -
J. B. M. has revived and revamped
a trick question that was popular in
Grover's day., “How far would the
names of our Presidents reach If they
were placed one after the other?' The
old answer wus “from Washington to
Cleveland.” The revised answer runs
“from Washington to Harding” (a
town In  West Virginin).—Boston
Trangeript.

Profit s not without honor in any
country; but It Is often dishonorably
acqulired.

Rent;w your health

by purifying your
system with

atls, Sarmion ”“’mﬁ“":‘
colie, oea, €O
and other stomach and
troubles are quickly banished
S or avoided by using :

MRS.WINSLOW'S|

The Infeats’ nad Childres's Regulater
This rem ly aids
the mn;u:d{om !ogd

and p most k-
able and satisfying results in
regulating the bowels and
preventing sickness.

Pleasant to give—pleasant to take.

Harmiess, purely vegetable, infants’
and_child 3
shildren s veguision, formuls_sn

S i
Saved My Life
With Eatonic

Says New Jorsoy Woman

“I was nearly dead until I found
Eatonic and I can truly say It saved
my life. It Is the best stomach medi
cine ever made,” writes Mrs. Ellg
Smith,

Acid stomach causes awful misery
which Eatonle quickly gets rid of by
taking up and carrying out the ncidity
and guses which prevent good diges
tion, A tablet taken after meals brings
quick rellef. Keeps the stomach
healthy and helps to prevent the
{lls so0 linble to arise from excess
Don't suffer from stomach miseries
when you can get a blg box of Eatonle
for a trifle with your druggist’s guam
antee,

DROPSY 2=

few dsys; regulates
-dhnnlxnumho
entire system. Write

COLLUM DROPSY RENEDY CO., Dapt, LW,

OXIDINE IN HOT WATER
Got a bottle of OXIDINE today sod when

feal acold o tablespoonful .
'“Lf!lml.l o
"
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