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PHYSICIANS 
DR. R. L. MEEK—General Practice, 

Medicine and Surgery. Office in 
Sanderson Bldg. Phones: Office 92. 
Resident 92, Ashdown, Arkansas. 

S. C. MARK, M. I). Office in Cook 
Building; office phone 204, residence 
69, Ashdown, Ark. 

i. W. RINGGOLdTmTh! Res- 
pectfully tenders his Professional 
services to the people of Ashdown, 
Ashdown, Arkansas. 

DR. P. H. PHILLIPS, Physician 
and Surgeon. Office in Lott Build- 
ing; phones, office 169-2 rings, resi- 
dence 169-3 rings. Ashdown, Ark. 

DENTISTS 
DR. C. E. MAY, Dentist. Office 

in Sanderson Building, Ashdown. 
Arkansas. 

DR. FRED W. THOMAS—Dentist 
Hours 8 to 12; 1 to 5; Office in San- 
derson building, phone 90, Ashdown 

NOTARY PUDI ICS 
LON T. JONES, Notary Public 

Office: Yeager & Jones, Ashdown 
Arkansas. 

II. K. LEWIS, Notary Public, Ash- 
down, Arkansas. 

C. M. Sl'TTOX, Notary Public,—-Office 
in Arkansas State Bank. 

J. L. MARTIN—Notary Public, at 

Arkansas State Bank. 

I). H. TOMPKINS, Notary Public 
office in First National Bank Bldg.. 
Ashdown. Ark. 

ATTORNEYS 
A. I). DnLANEY, Lawyer. Office ir 

Sanderson Building, Ashdown, Ark 
ansas. 

JUNK K. MORRELL, Attornej 
at Law, Ashdown, Li-ttle River Coun 
ty, Arkansas 

JOIUN J. IMiLA N E Y—Attoruey-at 
law—Ashdown. Ark. 

CHA8. H. THOMPSON, Lawyer, P. O 

93, Wilthrop, Ark. Office in resi- 

dence in country near Arkiuda road 

Practice in all courts. 

AMERICAN SHOES & HAK- 
N'ESS llOSI'iTAL—Shoes and 
harness repaired right. All modern 

machinery.—Jlnse At law ay, Prop. 
Ashdown, Arkansas. 

ABSTRACTS 
IS YOUR TITLE ROOD? The 

only way to find out is to have an 

abstract made. We have the oldest 
and most complete set of records in 
the county. Why should we not giv° 
tlie best service.— Me Her Abstract 
A Insurance <‘n«. Office in Sanderson 
building, Ashdown, Ark 

Mist'ELLA NET US 
PLlA'l'l'tJ. I would like to figure 

»n construction work. Mo pair work 

promptly done. Howe k Moleney— 
A hd n Pi.or. Xi iT. 

Hat leas meat and take Salts for Becfe* 
ache or Bladder trouble— 

Neutralizes acids. 

Prie arid in meat excites the kidneys 
they become overworked; pet sluggish, 
ache, and feel like lumps of lead. The 
urine becomes cloudy; the bladder is irri- 
tated, and you may be obliged to seek re- 

lief two or three times during the night, 
When the kidneys clog you must help 
them flush off the body’s urinous wasta 
or you’ll be a real sick person shortly. 
At first you feel a dull misery in the kid- j 
ney region, you Buffer from backache, 
sick headache, dixziness, stomach gets 
sour, tongue coated and you feel rheu- 
matic twinges when the weather is bad. 

Eat less meat, drink lots of water; 
also get from any pharmacist four ounces 

of Jad Salts; take a tablespoonful 
in a glass of water before breakfast 
for a few days and your kidneys will 
then act fine. This famous salts is made 
from the acid of grapes and lemon juice, 
combined with lithia, and has been used 
for generations to clean clogged kidneys 
and stimulate them to normal activity, 
also to neutralise the acids in urine, so 

it no longer is a source of irritation, 
thus ending bladder weakness. 

Jad Salts is inexpensive, cannot in- 
jure; makes a delightful effervescent 
lithia-water drink which everyone should 
take now and then to keep the kidneys 
clean and active. IMiggists here say 
they sell lots of Jad Salts to folks who 
believe in overcoming kidney trouble 
while it is only trouble. 

Richmond 
Chapter No. 87 
Meets first .Holiday 

Night ill Each 

Month 
J. L. Martin, Secty 
E. H. Mobley, H. E. 

asiioomn loimae no. »8i e. a a. m 

Meets 2nd and 

4th .. Wednes- 
day night’s In 
Each Month. 

j. L» Martin, 
feeCroUry. W. W. BUSTEB, W, M. 

i 

(Copyright, by Pet*r B. Kyne) 

At the head of his little cavalcade, 
therefore, he rode out one morning 
for the railroad, whereat providence, 
in its inscrutable wisdom, ordsi ned 
flint en route he should fall in with 
no less a personage Ilian I.1011 Kieardo 
Lniz Huey,' ne Andrew Mowers. Ki- 

h T 

Mounted, Armed and Alone. 

cardo was mounted, armed, and alone, 
and at sight of Webster he shouted 
with delight and spurred toward him. 

‘•Wlmt the devil I You. Hick, the 
government eui-up. What are you do- 

ing In these parts?” Webster rode up 
ami shook hands. 

“Oh, I’m Hobin Hooding it around 
this part of the country. It is so se- 

cluded. you know, and Sarros hasn’t 
auy friends or any telegraph lines or 

any garrisons up this way. 1 heard in 
San Miguel de Padua that you were 

ramped yonder, and I was on my way 
over to confer with you on matters 
of slate. Met your friend, Geary, at 
Kl linen Amigo a couple of weeks 
ago, just before he sailed for the rail- 
ed States. He was telling me you 
had to have a lot of tools for road 
building, so I cabled in a secret ci- 

pher to tlie Sohrantean revolutionary 
junta in New Orleans to ship these 
tools td you immediately. They ar- 

med on the last trip of the Atlanta 
and now repose in Leber's warehouse 
waiting for you to call and remove 
them.” 

“You scoundrel! What have you 
sent me?” 

"A couple of hundred rifles and 
tlifee machine nuns, branded axes, 

picks, shovels, plows, and so on. I 
also ran in three cases of ammunition, 
labeled grindstones, two more cases 

disguised as holts, and quite several 
thousand labeled nails in kegs. I 
should feel rather sorry fur you if my 
friend. Harms, should get suspicious 
and investigate, hut I haven’t any fear 
that lie will. You see, lie knows you're 
here on legitimate business. He lias 

investigated and learned that you are 

,i bona tide mining engineer of con- 

siderable reputation—and then, you 
know, your friend, <J< ary, dickered 
with him for the concession. The min- 
ing properly you are about to devel- 

op belongs to the people, not to Har- 

ms; yet lie lias bartered it away and 
will divert the royalty to his own 

pocket instead of the public treasury." 
"llum-in-m! What do you want me 

to do with all those munitions con- 

signed to me?” 
“Arrange with Leber n> keep them 

there until you get ready to lmild 
your road into the mine. 1 want them 
there when my American mercenaries 

arrive in Buenaventura, By the way, 

vim are going to import these mer- 

cenaries for me. They are American 
miners and road builders in the em- 

ploy Honda Mining it Develop- 
ment company, which is to he the 
name of your enterprise. 1 hope you'll 
like the name, Webster. 1 picked it 

out myself." 
“You cool scoundrel! You’re mak- 

ing cat’s paw out of me.” 
“That is because you happen to he 

so tiandy for my purpose. You see 

my plan, do you not? I’m going to 

attack Buenaventura from within and 
without. I’m going to come down on 

SaiTOS like a wolf on the fold, and 
the job is scheduled for next Satur- 

day night a week.” 
“Look here. Kick, my boy, I have 

no desire to mix In the politics of this 
country.” 

“You have some desire, however, to 

mix In Its wealth,” Ricardo reminded 
him. 

“Went" 

i 

•'I'm the only man thnt can help 
yon. By the way. do not order your 
machinery shipped until after 1 am 

seated firmly on the throne ol my fa- 
thers.” 

"Why?” 
“It's been framed with Sarros to 

let you spend your money on that con- 

cession and get the mine in running 
order; then a fake suit, alleging an 

error In the government survey, wll1 
he filed. It will be Claimed that the 
concession given your friend, Geary 
is. by virtue of er oneous government 
surveys, the property of a citizen of 
Sobrante. The courts here do as Sar- 
ros tells them. You nre to lie kicked 
out, busted, and despairing, and your 
nicely equipped little mine will be 
taken over as a government monopoly 
and run for the benefit of the govern- 
ment, to-wit, Sarros and his satellites. I 
We had to cook up a dirty deal like 
that to save your life. Of course, now 

that I have warned you in time, you 
are safe. We schemed a proposition, 
however, that worked both ways. It 
enabled us to save you and to save 

us, by permitting the shipment, free 
I of suspicion, of arms for the rebels 

thnt are to attack the city from with- 
in. Naturally I had to cache their 
arms within the city—and that was a 

hard problem until you happened 
along. Thank you. fairy godfather.” 

"My thanks are due you, Ricardo. 
I'm for you, first, last, and all the 
time, and against this Sarros outfit. 

I By the way, how do you purpose mov- 

ing your machine guns?” 
“We’ll have to carry them, I guess.” 
"Well, I'll have a small auto-truck 

delivered in Buenaventura by that 
time. Y'ou might arrange to armor 

It with sheet steel; and with a cou- 

ple of machine guns mounted in it, 
and a crew of resolute Americans be- 
hind the machine guns, you could ca- 

per from one end of the city to the 
other and clear a path for your in- 

fantry.” 
“Tfiank you, my friend. I’ll bor- 

row the motor truck and arrange to 

armor it. That’s a bully idea. Are 

! you bound for Buenaventura now?” 
Webster nodded. “Then,” Ricardo 

suggested. “I’ll meet you in my room 

at El Buen Amigo next Wednesday 
1 

night at II and explain the details of 

my plans to you if yon care to hear 
them. I think they’re air-tight my- 
self, hut somehow I think I’d feel more 

certain of them if you approve them.” 
“I'll be there. Rick and the dav 

you run that outlaw Sarros off the 

I grass you’ll know why 1 am for you.” 
“Good-by, old man. You will imv 

j er know how grateful you have made 
i me. 

| Huey shook hands with Webster 
! nnd rode off through the timber. leav 

in" John Stuart Webster to pursue 

j the even tenor of his way, until at 

length he arrived onee more in But- 

uaventura and sought nccnmmodations 
at the Hotel Mateo. And there, as hf 

i entered the lobti.v and gazed through a 

S glass door across the patio nnd into 

the veranda, he saw that which dis- 

turbed him greatly. In a big wicker 
rocker Dolores Ruey sat, rocking gent- 
ly and busily stitching on a piece of 

fancy work! 
Hilly (deary gone hack to the TTnlt- 

ed States, and Dolores was still in 
Buenaventura! Amazing! Why. 
what Hie devil did Billy mean by 
letting her have her own way like 
that? Of course, they ? ndn’t been 

married, or she would not now he out 

there on the veranda, and, of course, 
i they hadn’t quarreled, because that 
I was an impossibility, and, of course. 

! Billy had- departed alone for the U. 
S. A., else he would have returned to 

their camp in the hills back of San 

Miguel de Padua. 
•‘Well, I know what I’m going to 

do,” Webster decided. “I’m not going 
to be led into temptation while Bil- 

ly’s not on the job—so I’ll not put up 
at the Hotel Mateo after all. I’ll 

just ... around to El Buon Ami- 

go nnd fix it with that old Mother 
Jenks not to tip off my presence in 
town to Dolores Huey until I cun get 
the lay of the land and see what the 
devil has happened to all my well- 
laid plans.” 

lie retreated out tne rronr poor unit 

called a carriage, into which ho was 

about to step, bag and baggage, when 

Hon Juan Cafetero came rushing up 
iu groat excitement. “Sure, where are 

ye goin’ now, sor. Is there no room 

for ye in the Motel Mateo?” 
“Their beds have jiggers in them, 

and 1 just remembered that,” Web- 
ster fibbed. “Mop in, John, and we’ll 
drive around to Mr. Geary’s lodgings 
in Ml linen Amigo.” 

“Hut I come t’rough the patio just 
now,” Don Juan explained, "an’ who 

should I meet but the young leddy.” 
“You infernal scoundrel! Did you 

tell her I was in town?” 
“Sure I did, sor. An’ why not?” 
“None of your infernal business 

You’ve spoiled everything. You're s 

muddle-headed monkey and I’ve ft 

great notion to let you get drunk 
again. Take the baggage back into 
the hotel.” 

Don Juan Cafetero, greatly hum 

hie I and rebuffed, stepped aside ant’, 

watched Webster stride back into the 

hotel. "God love ye. sor,” In* mum- 

bled. "knowln’ what I know, is it like 

ly I’d let ye make a monkey out av 

her or yerself? Ye made yer plans 
wit’ Misther Geary wlt’out consultin’ 
her. Now go. ye grrand big divil, an’ 
find out why she kicked yer schame 
to smithereens.” And with a solemn 
and knowing wink at the duffle bag, 
Don Juan pinked that article up and 
followed after his master. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

John Stuart Webster’s agile brain 
was tbe repository of many conflict- 
ing emotions as he bathed, shaved, 
and changed from his soiled khaki 
field clothes to a stilt of ducks before 

presenting himself before Dolores. 
Had Billy’s courage forsaken Him 

at the Inst minute, with the result 
that he had gone hack to the United 
States without having settled the j 
question of Dolores’ future? Had he 

proposed and been rejected, or laid 
tie proposed, been accepted, and had 
his plans for an immediate marriage 
vetoed by Dolores? 

In either event, why had Billy 
tailed to leave n note for him at tin j 
Hotel Mateo, or mailed him a lettei j 
'o tlie Globo tie Oro at San Miguel de j 
Padua, advising him of the change in j the plan of action outlined for him by 
Webster? 

In tlie simplicity of his single-heart- 
ed devotion Webster was puzzled to [ 
understand how any woman In het 
right mind could fail to fall in love 
with Billy Geary. A tnan he was, from 
heels to hair, and a man with pros- 
pects far above the average. To Web- 
ster’s way of thinking, the girl who 
married Billy might well count her- 
self fortunate. 

Dolores greeted him with unaffected 
pleasure. “Well, Caliph!” she said. 
Just that. Ii made Webster sensible 
of a feeling of having returned to her 
after an absence of several years. 
“I'm so glad to see you, Miss Iluey,” 
be replied, and added boldly, “par- 
ticularly since I didn’t expect to.” 

She knew what her reply would lead 
to; nevertheless, with that dissimula- 
tion which can only be practiced in 

perfection by a clever and beautiful 
woman, she answered with equal bold- 
ness: “Indeed! Pray why?” 

“Well, for a pretty good reason. I 
think. A few weeks ago, after exam- 

ining Bill’s concession very thorough- 
ly, I told him he was a potential mil- 
lionaire. Now, while I disclaim any 
appearance of braggadocio, when John 
Stuart Webster, K. M., makes any 
mine owner a report like that, he is 

apt to be taken very seriously. And 
having made Bill a potential million- 
aire and arranged to give him three 
or four months’ vacation back home, 
I bad a notion he’d present to you a 

very valid reason why you should ac- 

company him.” 
“You are very frank. Caliph.” 
‘That's because I’m curious. He bad 

a certain dream, and told me about it. 
and I did my little best to make it 
come true.” 

“I think I understand, Caliph. It 
would he very difficult, T think, foi 
anybody to meet Billy without being 
tit tract, d toward him. He's one of 
tile dearest. Mu >' lovable hoys in flit 

world and be did do me tic1 signal 
li<mi• r el asking me to marry him. So 

there!" 
“Well, and why didn’t you?” 
She smiled at his blunt insistence 

on forcing Hie issue. “For a uumbei 

“Well, and Why Didn't You?” 

of excellent reasons, Caliph. In the 
first place, he wanted me to marry 
hint immediately—and I wasn’t ready 
to leave Sobrante, while Billy was. 

Indeed, it was highly necessary that 
he should leave immediately, for the 

sake of his health, and I had Billy's 
interest at heart sufficiently to insist 

upon it. You seem to forget that 
when a girl marries -Hie must make 
some preparation for the event, and 

if she has any close relatives, such as 

a brother, for instance, she li!.*s to 

have that relative present at the cere 

mony. You will recall. Caliph, that 
I have a brother and that you have 
promised to introduce me to hint very 

shortly.” 
“By Judas. I never thought of that. 

Miss Huey,” tin1 repentant Webster 
answered. “In fact, 1 wasn’t think 
ing of anybody's interest in this mat- 

ter but Bill's." 
“Not even of mine. Caliph?” re- 

proachfully. 
“That goes without saying. Could 1 

have (lorn- anything nicer for you than 

fix It for Bill so he would be in posi- 
tion to marry you? Here you are. 

practically alone in the world—at 
least you were when Bill met you 
and fell In love with you—and I know 
that boy so well I was convinced, aft- 
••r meeting you. that his future happi- 
ness and yours would best be con 

served if you married him. I realize 
ibis is a most unusual conversa- 

tion-" 
“Quire to he expected of an unusual 

man Caliph. And I do not think you 
I were one hit presumptuous. It was 

wonderfully dear of you, and I am 

profoundly grateful that Billy and 1 
have such a true, unselfish friend, 
whose first thought is for our happi- 
ness. Of course, you realize how bad 
I felt to think I couldn't accede to 

i Rllly’s plan. Billy’s such a dear, It 
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HAVE YOU HEARD A BRUNSWICK MACHINE? j 
If not you have missed a treat. It gets ^ 
away from the mechanical tin horn rattle \ 
of the cheap machine. It is the most -i 
marvelous production of the day. In the \ 
cities it is replacing the old machines that 1 
have been advertised for years. All we j 
want is a comparison, it don’t matter what l 
machine you want to compare it with— jj 
it sells by comparison. All you have to 

do is just try it out. That settles it, it’s 
a Brunswick for mine. 

For sale by the 

A monument 

for your loved ones 

HERE is no more fitting expres- 
sion of your love to those honored 
dead — mothers, sisters, fathers, 

brothers, cousins—than a monument cf 
eternal stone of rare beauty. 

I am the direct mill representative of one of 
the largest monumental manufacturers in the South, 
und can olTer y hj a selection of many beautitul de- 
signs at a wide range in price. 

W. G. HUNTER & SON, Ashdown, Ark. 
Representing ATLANTA MARBLE & GRANITE WORKS, Atlanta, Ga. 

is in tin* kind of shape, physically, 
that I want hint to he in before he ) 

relieves me on the jolt so I can go 
away.” 

‘‘Do not worry on that point, Ca- I 
liph. I ant your ally there; between | 
us both I think we can manage him.” 

“Fine business! And with those 
few kind words we'll dismiss William 
until you care to talk about him again, 
although if you’re as deep in love as 

Bill you'll not stay off the subject 
very long. Hope you haven’t been 
into mischief.” 

“I haven’t been Idle. I’ve made sev- 

eral dresses for Mother .Tanks and 

done a lot of fancy work and begun 
the study of my mother tongue. If 
my brother should become president 
of this country, it would ill become his 

sister not to be able to speak Spanish. 
By the way, Billy told me you were 

going to remain up in the hills quite 
a while yet. What brought you back 
to town so soon?" 

“Kxpeeted I’d have some freight ar- 

riving shortly.” 
“How long will you remain in Bue- | 

na ventura?” 

i 

quite broke m\ heart to «!!>: ppoint 
him. hut a little temporary unhappi- 
ness will not ruin Billy, will it? it 
makes me feel blue to talk about It, 
Caliph.” 

“Not at all. not at all. Miss Rtiey. 
Bill is one of the impulsive, whirl- 
wind 1:itiil. tip In the clouds today 
and down in the slough of despond 
tomorrow. lie'll survive the shock. 
However I'm glad to know everything 
will come out all right. Seeing you 

here gave me a momentary chill; 
thought a cog hud slipped somewhere, 
so 1 helped myself to Cupid’s license 

and asked. A man cannot learn very 
much from a woman unless he asks 

questions, can he? I mean on the sub- 

ject of love." 
She smiled a little, wistful, knowing 

smile. “No, Caliph," she answered se- 

riously, "somehow the Master of 

Things ordained that on the subject 
of love man must do all the talking.” 

“Yes, but on the other hand, wom- 

an has the last word—as usual. How- 

ever, the only thing In your case and 
Billy’s that worries me Is the thought 
that since Bill left his magnet behind 
he will be drawn back here before h« 
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