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SYNOPSIS.

Giles Dudley arrived in San Fran im‘n!
o join his (riend and distant rc-lntiw-l
|
i

Henry Wilton, whom he was to assist
in an important and mysterious task, and
whie acrompanied Prudlew on  the
ferry boat trip into the city. The re-
markable resemblance of the two men
iI= noled and commented on by passen-

|
|
gers on the ferry. They see a2 man wit), |
snuke eves, which sends o thrill through l
Dudley, Wilton postpones an explanation |
of the mtranze errand Dudley 1s to per- |

furm, but occeurrences canse him 1o |
know it is one of no ordinary meaning. |
Inudley g summoned to the morgue and }
thers tinds the dead body of his friend, |
Henry Wilton. And thus Wilton uli«a-‘l
without ever explaining to Dudley the |
puzzliing work he was to perform in San |
Francisco In order o discover he se- ]
cret mission his friend had entrusted 1o
!.:f. Pudiey continues his disgoise and I
wts timself to v known as Henry
\'Lll un e learns that there @8 @ la-lVI
n he is charged with seereting and |
eling. Dindley, mistaken for Wik |
ten, s employed by Knapp to assist |
o oo ostock brokeraze deal. Giles Dudley |
tinds himsell closeted in . room wilh
Morther Borton who makes a confidant |
of Bim. He can learn nothing about the |
mvsterions boy further than that it is |
T Terrill and Darby Me k\: who are
wfter him. Dudiey visits the home of
Knapp and is siricken by the beauty of |
Luellu, his daughter, Slumming tour |
Jhrough Chinatown is planned. The trip
to Chinatown. Giles Dudley learns that
1he- party s beng shadowed by Terrill
laueila and Dudley nre ocut off from
tiee rest of the party and  imprison-
e im @ hallway bebind an fron-bound
docr, Three Chinese ruflians approach the
mprisoned couple. A battle ensues, One
i Lhﬂt ked down. Giles bezins firing. Tim
Terril! is seen in the mob. A newly form-
od mob is checked by shots from Giles’

Polireman Corson breaks down
with an ax and the couple is
Luelln thanks Giles Dudley for

revolver.,
the door
reseued,

saving her lfe Knapp appears at the
office with no traces of the previous
night's debauch, FPollowing his  instrue-
tions Dudley has a notable day in the

Spock Exchange, selling Crown Diamond
and buving Omega, (he object being 1o
erush Decker, Knapp's hs ||-1‘I rival. Dudles
digeavers 1.|! he loves Luclla Kunaph.
\Iutlur Borton tells Gilies Dudley that
‘thev've discoversd where ‘the boy" is.
CHAPTER X X1 —C.ontmued !

‘Send six men to 8 o’clock boat. Come |
with one in hack to courtyard of the
Palace Hotel at 7:40."

Mother Borton's face changed not
a whit at the reading, but at the end |
she nodded.

“She knows,” she said.

“What doees it mean?” 1
“What is to happen?”

“Don't go, dearie—you won't
will you?”

|
|
5
|

|
|
asked. ‘
|

go »

“Yes.” I said. *I must go.”
“Oh,” she wailed; *“you may be
killed. Youn may never come back.”

“Nonsense,” said I. “In broad day-
lizht, at the Palace Hotel? I'm much
more likely to be killed before 1 get
home to-night.”

Her earnestness impressed me, but
my resolution was not shaken. Mother
Borton rested her head on the table
in despair at my obstinacy.

“Well, if yvou will, you will,” she
said at last; “and an old woman's
warnings are nothing to you. But if
vou will put your head in the traps I'll
do my best to make it safe after yon
git it there. You jist sit still, honey.”
And she took the candle and went
to a corner, where she seated herself
at a stand.

Mother Dorton appeared to have
some difficulty in arranging her words
to her liking. She seemed to be writ-
ing, but the pen did not flow smoothly.
At last she was done, and sealing her
work in an envelope she brought the
flickering light once more to the table.

“Take that,” she said, thrusting the
envelope into my hand. “If vou find
a oneeyved man when you git into
trouble give him that letter I've writ
ve, and it may do ye some good. It's
the best [ can do fer ye. You'd better
£o now and git some sleep. You may
need it

1 thanked Mother Borton and
pressed her hand, and she held the
candle as 1 tiptoed down the stairs,
joining my waiting guards and went
out into the night.

“Where are Barkhouse and Phil-
lips?” 1 asked, as we turned our faces
toward the west.

Porter gave a low whistle, and as
this failed to bring an answer, fol
lowed it with one louder and more pro-
longed. We listened, but no response
came.

“We'd better get out of here.” said
Wilson. “There’s no telling what may
happen when they hear that whistle.”

“Hist! What's that?” said Porter,
drawing me back into a doorway.

There were running steps on the
block above us, and | thought a shad-
ow darted from one side of the street
10 the other.

“There seem to be friends waiting
for us,” said 1. “Just get a zood grip
of vour clubs, boys, and keep your
revolvers handy in case they think
they have a call to stop us.’

“Hold or,” said Porter. “There's a
gang of 'em there. | see a dozen of
*em, and il we're the ones they're after
we had better cut for it.”

“1 believe you are right,” said I.!
peering into the darkness. I could see
a confused mass, but whether of men
or boxes I could only guess.

“We'll go up there, and you can cut
around the other way,” said Porter.
“There’s no need for you to risk it.”

“There's no need for any one 1o risk
it. We'll cut together™

“This way then,” said Wilson. *I
know this part of town beiter than
vou do. Run on yvour toes.” And he
darted past Borton's and plunged into
an alley that led toward the mnorth.
Porter z2nd 1 followed as quietly as
possible through the dark and noisome
ent-off 1o Pacific street. Wilson turned |
toward the bay, and crossing the
street at the next corner followed the
main thorouzhfare t6 Broadway.

“l guess were all right now,” he
gasped, as we turned again to the
west, “but we'd best keep to the mid-
die of the street.”

And a little later we were in sight
of the house of mystery which fronted,
forbidding and =loomy as ever, on
Montzomery s:.oot, aand 1 was soon in
my room anl in bed for what sleep |
I couid snaich

At the earl.
I was once m'rp
freshed by »
and made m-

s light of the morning
astir, bat half-re-

* and broken rest,
c.ons for the day.

| Owens,
| companions, and gave instructions to

1 ordered Porter, Fitzhugh, Brown,
Wilson, Lockhart and Abrams fo wait
for me at the QOakland ferry. Trent,
who was still weak from his wound, 1
put in charge of the home guard, with
Phillips and Larson as his

look for Barkhouse, in case he did
not return. Wainwright | took with
me, and hailing a hack drove to the
Palace Hotel.

There was a rattle of wagons and a
bustle of departing guests as we drove

into the courtyard of the famous hos-!
i self that I had not stopped the Un-

telry.

I stepped out of the hack and looked
about me anxiously. Was 1 to meet the
vnknown? or was I to take orders
from some emissary of my hidden em-
ployer? No answering eye met mine
as 1 searched the place with eager
glanece. XNeither woman nor man of
all the hurrying crowd had a thouzht
of me.

I zlanced at the clock that ticked
the seconds in the office of the hotel

;V"wa:’f/ﬂfﬁ

forth the scented paper with its fa-
miliar, firm, yet delicate handwriting,
and read the words: .

“Take the train with your men for
Livermore. Await orders at the hotel.
Protect the boy at all hazards.”

Irclosed in the sheet were gold
notes to the value of $500—a thought-
ful detail for which I was grateful
at the outset of such an expedition. I
thrust the money into my pocket and
pendered upon the letter, wondering
where Livermore might be. My knowl-
edge of the geography of California
was exceedingly scant, and Livermore
was no where to be I’onnd in my geo-
graphical memofy.

1 had some thought of questioning
Wainwright, who was busy trying to
make friends with the child, but re
flecting that I might be supposed to
know all about it I was silent. Wain-
wrigth’'s efforts to get the child to
speak were without success. The lit-
tle thing might from its size have been
five vears old, but it was dumb—
frightened, as [ supposed, by the
strangeness of the situation, and
would speak no word.

Why was he put thus in my charge?
What was 1 to do with him? Whither
was [ to carry him? [ reproached my-

known to ask more questions, to get
more light on the duties that were ex-
pected of me. But the hack on a
sudden pulled up, and I saw that we
were before the long, low, ugly wood-
en building that sat square across
Market street as the gateway to San
Francisco, through which the tide o1
travel must pass to and from the Gol
den City.

“Look both sides, Wain

out on

TWO WVOQMEN ST0QD BEFORE IME, LEADING A CHILD,

I saw that I had been early, and that
it was even now but 20 minutes to the
hour.

The minute hand had not swept past
the figure VIII when the door opened,
there was a hurried step and two
women stood before me leading a
child between them. Both women were
closely veiled, and the child was muf-
fled and swathed till its features could
not be seen.

One of the women was voung, the
other older—perhaps middle-aged.
Both were tall and well-made. | looked
eagerly upon them, for one of them
must be the Unknown, the hidden em-
ployer whose task had carried Henry
Wilten to his death, who held my life
in her hands and who fought the des-
perate battle with the power and
hatred of Doddridge Knapp. It was to
the younger that | turned as the more
likely to have the spirit of contest, but
it was the older who spoke.

“Here is your charge, Mr. Wilton,
“she said in a low, agitated voice. As
she spoke I felt the faint suggestion
of the peculiar perfume that had
greeted me from the brief letters of
the Unknown.

“I am ready for orders
a bow.

“Your orders are in this envelope,”
said the Unknown, hurriedly thrust-
ing a paper into my hand. *“Drive for
the boat and read them on the way.
You have no time to lose.”

The vyounger woman
child in the hack.

“*Climb in, Wainwright,” said I, eve-
ing the voungster unfavorably. “Will
he travel with us, ma’am? He's rather
yvoung.”

“He’ll go all right,” said the elder
woman with some agitation. “He
knows that he must. But treat him
carefullv. Now good-by.”

“Oakland ferry, driver.,” 1 cried as
I stepped into the hack and slammed
the door. And in a moment we were
dashing out intc New Montgomery
street, and with a turn were on Mar-
ket street, rolling over the rough cob-
bles toward the bay.

.7 1 said with

placed the

CHAPTER XXIL
Trailed.

“Did von see him?" asked “Wain-
wrizht. as the hack lurched into Mar-
ket street and straighiened its course
for the ferry.

“Who?"

“Tom Terrill. He was behind that
big pillar near the arch there. 1 saw
him just as the old lady spoke to you,
bat before I catches your eye, he cuts
and runs.”

“1 didn’t see him,” T said. “Keop the

. child between us, and shoot anvh~i:

who tries ta <*cp us or to eli™" mmto

the hack. 1 r:ast read mv ciders.”
“All right, said Wainwrigh?

making the ch.id comfortable between

us.

"1 tore open the

R
-

wright,” I cautioned. “You carry the
boy and I'll shoot if there's any trou-
ble. See that you keep him safe.”

“There was nearly 10 minutes before
the boat left, but the hurry for tickets,
the rush to check baggage, the shouts
of hackmen and expressmen, the rat-
tle and confusion of the coming and
departing street cars that centered at
the ferry made us inconspichous
among the throng as we stepped out
of the hack.

“Here Fitzhugh, Brown,” [ said,

catching sight of two of my retainers,
“get close about. Have you seen any-
thing—any signs of the enemy 7 v

“l haven't,” said Fitzhugh, ™Dbaut
Abfams thought he.saw Deotty Fer-
guson over by the Fair Wind saloon
there. Said he cut up Clay street be-
fore the rest of us caught sight of
him—so maybe Abrams was off his
nut.”

“Quite likely,” 1 admitted as we
turned the jutting corner of the build-
ing and came under sheiter by the
ticket office. *“But keep a close
watch.”

The other four retainers were in
the passageway, and I called to the
ticket seller for the tickets to Liver-
more. By the price I decided that
Livermore must be somewhere within
50 miles, and marshaling my troop
ahout the boy, marched into the wait-
ing room, past the doorkeeper, through
the sheds and on to the ferry boat.

I saw no sign oi the enemy, and
breathed freer as the last belated
passenger leaped aboard, the folding
zangplank was raised and the steamer,
with a prolonged blast of the whistle,
slid out into the vellow-green water
of the bay.

“Keep together, boys,” I cautioned
my retainers. “Has any one seen
signs of the other gang?”

There was a general murmur in the
negative.

“Well, Abrams, will you slip around
and see if any of them got aboard?
There’'s no such thing as being com-
fortable until we _are buw

In the hurry an:l excitement of prep-

1ration and departure the orders 1 had
riven and received, and the work that
filled every moment, I ’had been con-

scions of the uneasy burden of a task
Jorgotten. 1 ‘had surely neglected
something. Yet for my life I could not
see that we lacked anything. [ had
my seven retainers, the boy was safe
with us, 1 had my purse, we were well
armed and every man had his ticket to
Livermore. But at last the cause of
my troubles came to my mind.

“Great Scott!™ I thought. “It’s Dodd-
ridge Knapp. That little engagement
‘'n the stock market is casting its
shadow before.”

It seemed likely indeed that the de-
mands of my warring employers would
clash here as well as in the conflict
over the boy.

Yet with all the vengeful feeling
that filled my heart as I looked on the
child and called up the memory of
my murdered friend, I could but feel
a pang of regret at the prospect that
Doddridge Knapp's fortune should be
placed in hazard through any unfaith-
fulness of mine.

My uncomfortable reflections were
broken by the clanging engine bells
and the forward movement of the pas-
sengers as the steamboat passed into
the slip at Long Wharf.

“Stand together, boys,” 1 cautioned
my men. “Keep back of the crowd.
Wainwright will take the boy, and the
rest of you see that nobedy gels near
him.”

“All right,” said Wainwright, lifting
the child in his arms. “It will take a
good man to get him away from me.”

“Where's Abrams?" 1 asked, noting
that only six of my men were at hand.

“You sent him forward,” said Lock-
hart.

“Not for all day=" ~

“Well, he hasn't been seen since you
told him to find out who's aboard.”

“It's no use to wait for him,” I
growled. *“But the next man that
takes French leave had better look
somewhere else for a job, for by the
great horn spoon, he's no man of
mine.”

We marched off the boat in the rear
of the crowd, 1 in no pleasant humor,
and the men silent in reflection of my
displeasure. And with some difficulty
we found seats together in a forward
coach.

The train was the east bound over-
land, and it seemed hours before the
baggage was taken aboard and the
signal given to start. 1 grew uneasy,
but as my watch assured me that only
10 minutes had passed when the en-
gine gave the first gentle pull at the
train, 1 suspected that 1 was losing the
gift of patience.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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WAS TOO EASILY PERSUADED.

One of the Troubles That Beset Hon-
est Man in Politics.

I knew that a certain alderman in a
certain town on Long Island was bit-
terly opposed to granting a franchise
to an electric line, and soon &after |
heard that ¢he franchise had been
granted and that he had voted for it. I
met him on the train and said: “Then
vou changed your mind about that

franchise? *“Yes, 1 had to.,” he re
plied. *“Any particuiar influence
brought to bear?’ “Yes. My wife
persuaded me into it." “And who per-
suaded vou wife?” “Her brother.”
“And was he persuaded?” “Yes, a
lawyer persuaded him.” *“And the

lawyer?” “Well, I reckon it was the
president of the company that per-
suaded him. 1 stood out and stood
out, but the persuasion was too great.”
“I have been told on good authority,”
I continued after a bit, “that the com-
pany gave the lawyer $1,500 to per-
suade with.” “You don't mean it!'"
gasped the alderman. “But 1 do. Yes,
sir, an even $1500." *“Tken he's a
durned skunk and ought to be shown
up. He persuaded the whole family
of us for §350 and put the rest in his
pocket! That'’s what a man gets for

being honest!"—St. Louis Globe-Demo-
crat. .

Could Have Their Choice.
Frederick Sandys, described by

Ruskin as the greatest of English |

draughtsmen, was once asked before
he was known to fame to paint the
portrait of the mayor of a town. a
most estimable grocer. The spokes-
man cf the deputation said that the
suumittee was prepared to pay as
aigh as 350 for a good portrait, but on
seeing the artist’s face grow long, add-
od that they only wanted a half
length. “Oh, of course, that makes a
difference,” said the artist, most ur-
vanely. “Which half would you pre-

~avelope and drew | rer. gentlamen?

*Q.

GIRL KISSES JUDGE'S FEET.

Receiving Light Sentence for Serious
Offense, Prisoner Is Overcome.

Philadelphia, Pa.—A remarkable
scene was witnessed in the court of
Oyer and Terminer when Josephine
Darmska, a girl of 19, prostrated her-
self before the judge and covered his
hands and feet with kisses.

The girl had been convicted of man-
slaughter for causing the death of her
newly born infant on May 24, and
Judge Von Moschzisker bad imposed
the lightest sentence possible, which
mez2nt only five months’ imprison-
ment. Throughout the day the girl
had cowered in the dock, a wretched
figure. She is little more than a child
in size, and evidently was in fear of
a verdict of death, baving been in-
dicted for murder in the first degree.
She was, therefore, overjoyed by her
escape from the gallow s. .

As she passed the b ach on her way
to prison she turned 211d ascended the
steps. Two court of cers rushed to
stop her, but the jud.¢ waved them
aside and held out I's hand with a
kindly smile as she a;wroached. She
seized and kissed it, a:1d then, taking
the other, also kissed that reverently.

When the girl dropped on her knees
a court official took her by the arm,
but, bursting into tears, she threw
herself on the floor and kissed the
judge’s feet. This done she arose,
smiling, and went to prison.

House Fly a Common Enemy.

Although the mosquito specializes
on yellow fever and malaria and is
universally reccznized as aa enemy
to be fought outright, scientists have
come to regard the common house fiy
as the more dangerous. The mosquito
will spread only one or two diseases,
but the house fly's only specialty i»
filth. Typhoid germs, tuberculosis
germs and a hundred otlier germs
that drops its lcad of reiuse in the
; butter or miik.
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LEST HE FORGET.

No Roseate Postcard Without Its
Tll.fllﬂm‘ﬂl.

Harold's -otber—-“'ll eall him Har-
old—went abroad a month ago, lcav-
ing Harold under the somewhat un- |
substantial control of his elder sisters. |

In spite of the itemized directions
with which even unto the moment of
final leave-taking she had not ceased
to bomberd him, Harold's mother was
far from sure that her efferts would
have any lasting effect.

Her voyage was more or less dls-r
turbed by these doubts, but beforei
she landed on the other side she had |
determined on a course of action. Like '-
all small boys, Harold is most cov-|
etous of picture postcards and bhad |
looked forward to a karvest from his
mother's trip. He got it

| get the best cooks.

Every day -she sent at least omne

card. And whatever else it bore in the

way of inscription, there was not omne |

which failed of this introduction:
“Just as scon as you get this go and
brush your teeth.”

P ———

DEEP CRACKS FROM ECZEMA |

Could Lay Siate-Pencil in One—Hands

in Dreadful State—Permanent
Cure in Cuticura.

“l had ecicma on my hands for
about seven years and during that
time 1 had used several so-called rem-
edies, together with physicians' and
druggists’ prescriptions. The disease
was 80 bad on my hands that 1 could
lay a slate-pencil in one of the cracks

Mistress—Bridget, it always seems |
to me that the crankiest misiresses

Cook—Ab, go on"wid yer blarney!

A Believer.

“Do yon beleve in
asked the mystical person.

“What do vou mean by telepathy?”
asked Mr. Dustin Stax. |

“Thought trarsfer—the facuity tlat |
enai.ies one’person to know what an-
other person is thinking about.”

“Oh, yes. There's my old friend,
Mr. Skinbeodle. 1 know what he's
thinking about this very minute.”

“What Is it?”

“Money.”

telepathy 7"

Starch, like everything else, is be-
ing constantly improved, the patent

! Starches put on the market 25 years

and a rule placed across the hand

would not touch the pencil.

I kept |

using remedy after remedy, and while |
some gave partial relief, none relieved |

as much as did the first box of Cuti-

cura Ointment. I made a purchase of |

Cuticura Soap and Ointment and my
hands were perfectly cured after two

boxes of Cuticura Ointment and one !

*ake of Cuticura Soap were used. W.
H. Dean, Newark, Del., Mar. 28, 1907."

Nailing Him.

He—It's jolly nice to Kkiss one you
like.

She—(No answer).

He—That is, of course,
doesn't mind.

She—(No answer).

He—If she gets mad it's altogether
another thing.

She—(No answer).

He—TI'd like to steal a kiss now—

She—(No answer).

He—If it would be quite safe.

She—Have you finished?

He—Oh, yes!

She—Then how can ¥you make so
many fool remarks when you see that
] am alone and entirely at your
mercy ?>—Young's Nagazine

it she

TERRIBLE AGCIDENT!

“What's the matter over thore?
“The sword swallower is being
choked by a fishbone.”

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be pieased to leamn
that there is at jeast one dreaded disease that sewnce
bas been able to cure In all its stages, and that s

Rest at l.ut.

It is only too true,”

man who was fond of moralizing,

“that we do not appreciate our bless-
ings until they take their flight.”

“Of course,” replied Popley, “they

keep up such a racket during the day |
‘mem most when the |
purse has tucked them in their little :

that we enjoy

beds.”—Philadelphia Press.

SPOHN'S I)P\TF\IPF’R CURE will
cure any possible case of DISTEMPER,

PINK EYE, and the like among horses |

of all ages, and prevents all others in the
same stable from having the disease. Also
cures chicken cholera, and dog distemper.
Any good druggist can supply vou. or send
to manufacturers. 50 cents and £1.00 a bot-

‘lileed \IST“ wanted. Free hnol.l Spohn
ical Ce., S Contagious I
Goshen, Ind. - v

Only Colony of Kind.

The colony of Barbary apes on the |
Rock of Gibraltar is the only one of |

its kind in existence, and iz being pro-
tected by the British government.
Asthmatics, Read This.
If you are afflicted with A«thma write
me at once and learn of something for

which vou will be grateful the rest of
your life. J. G. McBride, Stella, Nebr.

Let him who has bestowed a benefit
be silent. . Let him who received it
tell of it.—Seneca.

Lewis’ Single Binder straight 5c. Many
smokers prefer them to 1% cigars. Your
ler or Lewis’ Factory, Peoria, Il

Turn thyself to the true riches, and
learn to be content with litile—
Seneca.

FARMS FOR RENT or :ale on crop pay-
ments. J. )ll LHALL, Sioux City, la.

Love does not stop at the boundaries
of liking.

PUTNAM FAD

A e b howiag 20 Wk o s Wi

ago are very different and inferior to
those of the present day. In the lat-
est discovery—Deflance 2 arch—all in-
jurions chemicals are omitted, while
the addition of another ingredient, in-
vented by us, gives to the Starch a
strepgth and smoothness never ap-
nroached by other brands. |

8!‘.3 Lost Out. |
*“l'd rather waltz than eat,” confided |
the summer girl |
“Then we'll just have another dance
fnstead of going to that fashionable
restaurant,” responded the thrifty
swain. “And,” he added mentally,
“that’a $6 caved.”—Kansas City Jour-
pal

Also Big-Headed.
You can't always tell by appear-

!
' cellent combination of Syrup of Figs

The

General Demand
of the Well-Informed of the World has
always been for a simple, pleasant and
efticient liquid laxative remedy of known
vﬂm;nm'ﬁﬂj.ﬁhnmuﬂ
sanction for family wse because its com-

| ponent parts are known to them to be
‘ﬁholemaeandwywweﬂ«\

acceptable to the system and gentle, yed

| prompt, in action.

In supplying that demand with its ex-
and
| Elixir of Senna, the California Fig Syrup
Co. proceeds zlong cthical lines and relies
on the merits of the Jaxative for its remark-
abie success.

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is given

. the preference by the Well-Informed.
. Yo get its beneficial effects always buy

the genuine—manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co., only, and for sale
by all lmding druggists. Price filty centa

SICK HEACACHE
CARTERS) oese e e

these Littlie Pills.

They aiso relleve Dis=
tress from Dyspepsia, In-
digertionand Too Hearty
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizziness, Nan-
sen, Drowsiness, Fad
| Taste in the Mouth, Coat-
ed Tongue, FPain in the
Side, TORPID LIVER.

IVER
PILLS.

mwmm Purely Vegetable

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.

ances. Many a narrow-minded man is l 'm ﬂll

| quite cheatr

remarked the |

| it to their patients. We

Fad

gl‘i "~ ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT
1| Smitoring e Food andRegu
t
13| ting the Siomacks and Bowels ‘:a
A INeaN TS (HILbRIS
%V Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
iy || ness andRest Contains neither
- Opium Morphine nor Mineral
R || NoT NARCOTIC
‘ Recype of Oled Dr SAMUVEL WITCHER
o P Sood -
-. ¥ - .
. Clordiod o
X
‘0 ct Remedy for Conslipa-
aﬂ |m|:.ufs¢our Stomach, Diarrhoea,
2:¢/| Worms Convulsions Feverish-
18| ness and LOSS OF SLEEP
:& Fac Simile Signature of
& s THE CENTAUR CoMPANY,
s NEW YORK.
At months old
d ijusth—J)(r~Ts

I}ASTIIIIIA

%

~ Use
For Over
Thirty Years

No More Constlpatlon

than any oth

life and vigor-

are consti

or Stomach Trouble If You Eat Uncle
Sam Anti-Dyspeptic Breakfast Food.

The greatest discovery of the age for overcoming
constipation and stomach troubles. It is more nourishing

er known food, building up the system.

There is more blood-making property in these cercals
than any other known food. s =

Keep your stomach and bowels right and
nature will do the rest It is pleasant to eat and very
nutritious, overcoming nervousness and general debihty.
A small quantity is sufficient. After eating this a few
days every one says that they feel

er—have more
—overcoming ‘that Janguid feeling that one

has when their stomach nmtdwdcrandthebowds

No mere appeadiciiis if you eat

pated.
Uncle Sam Breakfast Food and keep your bowels open. _Constipation is the cause
of nine-tenthsof our troubles. Our leading doctors are using this food and recommending

tee this to do as represented or your money back.
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made from whole wheat, extract of celery and flax seed, and guaranteed under the pure

food and drug act

Recommended and sold by ail grocer jobbers in Nebraska.

UNCLE SAM BREAKFAST FOOD CO Omaha, Nebr.
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