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CUETO'S THEACHERY BRINGS NEW PERILS UPON
ESTEBAN AND ROSA.
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place s known only (o Babnstinn, a
the birth of twins,
avariclous Donnn Isabel,

Rvangelina at eards and loses,

and Donna Tsabel I8 unable to find
rich sugnr merchant,
school In the United States,

connection with the insurrectos Is
compelled to flee,
ing of her peril and urging him to
returns to Cuba.

Synopsis.—Don Esteban Verona, & Cuban planter, hides his wenlth
—money, Jewels and title desds—in a well on his estate, The !

Esteban and Rosa,
who trles unsuceossfully to wring the secret
of the hidden treasure from Sehastinn,
urges Don Estebon to sell Evangeling, Sebastian’s dnughter,
Esteban refuses, but In the course of n
Crazied by the loss of his daughter,
Schastinn kil Don Estehan and (8 himself killed,

secks to marry Hosa,
Johnnle O'Rellly, an Amerdean, who loves
Rosn, wing her promise to walt for kim until he ean return from New
York. Donna 1sabel falls to death while walking In her sleep. E=toban’s

In New York, O'Rellly gets a letter from Hosn tell-

m—

hiding
Don Esteban's wife dies at
Don Esteban marries the

slave,

Angered at his refusal, she
Don
guimbling orgle, he risks
Many years pnss
the hidden treasure, Don Mario,
who has returned from

iiscovered and he and Hosa are

rescue her. O'Rellly Immediately
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CHAPTER VIii—Continued.
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O'Rellly read the label,
ters,” sald he.

“Bitters! And I asked for ‘yellow'—
ia glass of agwa with yellow." Branch's
volee ghook, “I'm dylng of a fever,
'and this ivory-billed toucan brings me
a quart of polson. Bullets!" It was
impossible to describe the suggestion
of profanity with which the speaker
colored this Innocuous expletive, “Wenk
as I am, I shall gnaw his windpipe."
He bared his teeth suggestively and
ralsed two talonlike hands.

The walter was puzzled but not
alarmed. He embraced himself as his
customer had done, and shuddered;
then polnting at the bitters, he nodded
encouragingly.

O'Rellly forestalled an outbhurst by
translating his countryman's wants,
“Un vaso de agua con hielo,” sald he,
and the attendant was all apologles,

“Sn yon speak the llogo?” marveled
Mr. Branch. “Well, 1 can't get the
hang of it. Don't like It. Don't like
anything Spanish, H-—I] of a country,
isn't 1t?—where the ice Is ‘yellow' and
the butter |s ‘meant to kill you' and
does."

O'Reflly  laughed, “You've bheen
studying & gulde book, ‘with complete
glossary of Spanish phrases.' "

Mr. Branch nodded listlessly, *“T'm
supposed to report this Insurreetion,
but the Spaniards won't let me. They
edit my stuff to sult themselves, I'm
getting tired of the farce

“Golng home?t"

“Don't dare.” The speaker tapped
his concave chest, “Bum lungs. I
came down here to shuffle off, and I'm
walting for It to happen. What brings
you to Cuba?"

“I'm here for my health, too” The
real invalld stared, *I have rheuma-
tism.”

“Golng to sweat It out, eh? Well,
there's nothing to do but swent"—
Branch was racked by a coughing
spasm that shook his reedy frame—

“It's Dbit-

“gwent and cough. Bullets! No mis-
take nbout that hospital bark, Is
there?' When he had regained his

breath he said: “See here! I'm golng
to take a chance with you, for 1 like
your looks. My newspuper work is a
bluff; I don't send enough stuff to keep
me allve. 1 came here to cure wmy
lungs, and—I want you to help me
do it."

O'Rellly stared at the man In sur-
prise. “How can I help you?" he
asked.,

“By taking me with you."

“With me? Where?"

“To the lnsurrectos, of course.”

The men eyed each other fixedly.
“Whnt makes you think—" O'Rellly
began,

“Oh, don't say It! I've got a hunch!
I don't know what your game |s—
probably dynamite: there's a story
that the rebels have sent for some
‘American experts to teach them how
to use the stuff, and God knows thoy
need lostruction!  Anyhow, T can't
swallow that rheumatism talk, 1
thought you might give me a lift, Take
me along, will yout"

“And how would that benefit your
cough?' Johnnle Inquired curiously

Mr. Branch hesitated, “Well, I'll tell
you," he sald, after a moment. “I'm
afrald to dle this way, by Inches, and
hours. I'm scured to death” It seemed
fmpossible that the sick man's cheeks
could further blanch, but they beenme
fairly lvid, while a beading of mols.
ture appeared upon his upper lip.
“Heaven! You've no ldeu how (t geis
on a fellow's nerves to see himself
slipping—slipping. I'd lHke to end It
suddenly, llke that!" He voleed the
last sentence abruptly and snupped his
fingers. “Then, too, I'd like to huve n
thrill before 1 cosh fu—taste ‘the salt

of life as somebody expressed 1t
That's war, It's the biggest gume In
the world. What do you think of the
ideat"

“Not much,” O'Rellly sald honestly.

“Difference In temperament. I sup-
pose It 1s a slck fancy, but 've got It,
I'm a rotten cowsrd, but I'll fight 1if
the Cubans will tnke ne”

“Where ure the Cubans?™

Gl they're out yonder in the hills,
1 i ull nhowe "em.

-

my quarters, and I'll show you a map,
If you're Interested.”

“1 am," sald O'Rellly, and, rising, he
followed his new acqualntance,

CHAPTER VIIL.

The Spanish Doubloon.

On the whole, Pancho Cueto's plans
had worked smoothly, After denounc-
Ing the Varona twins as traltors he had
munuged to have himself appointed
trustee for the crown, for all their
properties, consummation for which he
had worked from the moment he read
that letter of Hsteban's on the morn-
ing after Donna Isabel's death. That
there was a treasure Cueto had never
doubted, and, once the place was hif
to do with as he chose, he began his
search,

Commencing at the lower edge of the
grounds, he ripped them up with a se-
ries of deep trenches and cross-cuts.
It was a task that required the Iabor
of many men for several weeks, and
when it was finished there was scarce-
Iy a growing thing left upon the place.
Only a few of the larger trees re-
malned. Cueto was disappolnted at
finding nothing, but he was not dis-
cournged. Next he tore down the old
sluve barracoons and the outbulidings,
after which he completely wrecked the
residence Itself. He pulled it apart bit
by bit, brick by brick. He even dug up
its foundations, but without the reward
of s0o much ns a single peseta. FI-
nally, when the villa was but a heap
of rubbish and the grounds a scar
upon the slope of La Cumbre, he de-
sisted, boaMed, Ineredulous, while all
Matanzas laughed at him, Having sac-
rificed his cholcest reslidence, he re-
tired In chagrin to the plantation of
La Joyn,

But Cueto was now a man with a
grievance, 1le burned with rage, and
his contempt for the boy and girl he
had wronged soured Into hatred, In
time he began to reallze also that so
long us they llved they would jeop-
ardize his tenure of thelr property.
Publle feellng, at present, waos high;
there was Intense bitterness agalnst all
rebels; but the war would end some
day, What then? Cueto asked him-
self, Sympuathy was ever on the side
of the weak and oppressed, There
would come n day of reckoning.

As If to swell his discomfiture and
strengthen his fears, out from the hills
at the head of the Yumurl Issued ru-
mors of n little band of guerrilleros,
under the leadership of a beardless
boy—a band of blacks who were mak-
ing the upper valley unsafe for Span-
Ish scouting partivs.

Cursing the name of Varona, Pancho
Cueto armed himself. He did not ven-
ture fur ulone, and, llke Donna Isabel
hefore him, he began to have bad
dreams ot night.

One day o field of Cueto’s eane was
burned, and his Inborers reported see-
ing Estebun and some negroes riding
into the woodl, The overseer took
horse within the hour snd rode pell-
mell to Muotanzas, In the city nt this
thme was o certnin Colone! Cobo, In
conimund of Spanlsh volunteers, those
excerable conviet troops from the Isle
of Plnes whoge atroeities had already
marked them ns wolves rather than
men, and to him Pancho went with
his story.

“Ah, yes! That Varonn boy, [I've
heard of him' Cobo remarked, when
hig epller had finished h's aecount, )l
has reason to hate you, I dare suy, {or

you roabhed Wilm,”  The colonel smlled

| disngroeably,

Cueto murmuared something o the
effect that the law had placed hilm in
hils position as trustee for the crown,
und should therefore proteet him: but
Colomel Cobo's respeet for the law, 1t
secmed, was slight., In his view there
was but one law in the land,
of foree,

“Why do ;-(‘-u come to me? he asked,

“That fellow 18 a desperndo,” Pan
cho declared, *“He should be de-
ﬁlrnyn'd."

“Bak! The country Is overrun with
desperadoes of his kind, and worse.
Burnlug crops 18 nothlng new, I'd
muke an end of him goon enough, but
nenrly nll of my mon oare in Cuardenus.

the luw

Colue over to |\

Ve hinve work enough te do.”

“I'd manke It worth while, If you could
put an end to him,” Pancho sald, hes-
itatingly. Then, recalllng some of
those storles about Colonel Cobo, he
added, “There are two of them, you
know, a boy and a girl"

“Ah, yes! I remember.”

“1 ecan direct you to the house of
Asenslo, where they llve”

“Um-m!" Cobo was thoughtful, “A
girl, How old Is she?”’

“Eighteen,"

“Ugly ns an alligntor, I'll warrant,"”

“Ha! The most ravishing creature
in all Matanzas, All the men were
mnad over her"

Colonel Cobo, the guerrilla, leked
his full, red lips and ran n Strong,
gquare hand over his curly, short
cropped halr.  “Yon say you know
where she——where they are lving?"

“Ah, perfectly! It's less than n
night's rlde. There's no one except
the boy to reckon with."”

“How much {8 he worth to you?"
bluntly inquired the soldler, and Cueto
sut down to make the best terms pos-
sible.

L] L L L] L L] L

“Do you think he received my let-
ter?' Rosa asked of her brother one
evening as they sat on the board bench
by Asensio’'s door. It was a familiar
question to Esteban; he had answered
it many times.

“Oh, yes!" he declared. "Lopez' mes-
senger got through to Key West."

“Then why doesn't he come?”

“But, my dear, you must be patlent,
Think of his difficulties."

This subject always distressed young
Varona; therefore he changed It
“Oome! You haven't heard of my good
fortune. I eaptured another fine snake
today, a big, sleepy fellow. Belleve me,
he'll wake up when I set fire to his
tall. He'll go like the wind, and with
every foot he goes away will go more
of Pancho Cueto's profits.”

“You Intend to burn more of his
flelds?" absently Inquired the girl. “It
seems terrible to destroy our own
property.”

Esteban broke out excitedly; he
could not discuss Pancho Cueto with-

Esteban Whispered, “In the Well."

out losing control of himself. “Would
you permit that traltor to fatten upoy
the profits of our pluntations? I shull
ruln him, as he ruloed us”

Rosa shook her dark hend sadls
“And we are indeed rulned. Think of
our beautiful house; all our beautiful
things, too! We used to consider our
selves poor, but—how little we Kiew
of real poverty. There are so mon
things T want., Have we nothing left?

“I thought it best to buy those i
the brother murmured, dropping Lis
eyes, It was one chance In o mi)
lon,"

“No doubt It was, It seems thos
spaniards will sell thelr gouls,"”

“Exactly, We ecan dig food from 14,
| enrth und pluck it from the trees, |
good Mausers don't grow on evirs
bush, Pesides, of what use woull
money be 1o us when we have no plo
to spend (£

“True!™  After a moment  Rosn
mused plowd : 1 wander If Cueto foun
the tressure? I only we had that

“Tle didu't find 10" Esteban declared
| positively. “I1"-=he hesitatod=—*"1 think
I know why he dido't. 1 think 1 know
where It |s"

“Where is 1t?" breathlessly ‘mqmn.L
the girl,

After o furtive look over his shoul
der Esteban whispered, “In the well

“You're loking!"

“No, no! Think for yourself, It
was old Sebastian who dug  that
well—"

“Yen"

“And he alone shared father's conf
dence. That sunken gurden was gl
Sebastian's work. No one else was al-
lowed to tend It. Why? I'll tell you,
They feared to let anyone else draw
‘[ the water.

Isabel wearched for yoars; |

If that treasure had been shove ground
her sharp nose would have smelled it
out, nnd now Cueto has moved the very
enrth.”

Itosn =at hgck disappointed. “So
thut's your theory?"

“It's more than a theory,” the boy
Insisted,  “Look at this!"  From the
pocket of his cotton trousers he pro-
duced an odd-looking coln, which he
placed In Rosu's hand.

“Why, It's gold!
doutiloon,” she safd. *“It's the first one
I ever saw, Where did you find 1t3”

“You'll think I'm erazy when I tell
you—sometimes I think so myself. 1
found it In Isabel's hand when I took
her from the well "

Rosa was stricken speechloss,

“She clutched It tightly,” Esteban
hurrled on, “but a8 I made the rope
fust her hand relaxed and I saw It In
the lantern light, It was as f—well,
ns If she gave It to me, 1 was too
badly frightened to think much about
It, us you may imagine. It was a hor-
rible place, all slime and foul water;
the rocks were slippery, But that 2oin
wns In her flngers!"

Rosa managed to say: “Impossible!
Then she must have had It when she
fell."

“No, no!

It's n Spanish

I saw her hands up-

stretched, her fingers open, In the
moonlight.”

“It's uncanny. Perhaps—"

“Yes, Perhaps some unseen hand

led her to the place so that we should
at lnst come into our own. Who knows?
There's no doubt that father hid his
money. He turned his slaves Into gold,
he bought jewels, preclous metal, any-
thing he could hide. Well, perhaps
there were old coins in the lot. The
water in the well is shallow; Isabel
must have groped this plece from the
bottom. Some day I shall explore the
hole and—we shall see."

Rosa flung her arms rapturously
about her brother's neck and kissed
him. “Wouldn't It be glorlous?” she
cried. “Wouldn't it be wonderful, to
be rich, and to want for nothing; to
have fine clothes and good things to
eat once more? Good things to eat!"
Her lip quilvered. “Oh—I'm &0 hun-
gry.”

“I'oor little girl!"

“Walt till O'Rellly hears about this."
Rosn was all excitement once more,
“He'll' be glad he came and got me,
if he does come."

Esteban caressed her, “He'll come,
never fear., I know {t. Every time I
leave you my heart (s in my throat for
fear of what may happen in my ab-
sence—and yet I can't always be at
your slde."

“There! You acknowledge that 1
handlenp you. Except for me you would
he muaking a glorlous name for your-
self."”

“Nothlog of the sort. More probably
I'd be getting myaelf killed, No! It's
better this way. We must be brave
and patlient and—think of what 1s wait-
ing for us at the bottom of that well."

It was indeed a great plece of luck
which had enabled Esteban Varona to
buy a half-dozen Mausers from a Span-
ish soldler, Through Asenslo's nace-
quaintance he had profited by the dis-
honesty of an enemy, and, nlthough It
had tuken all his money to effect the
purchase, Estebnn considered the sac-
riflce well worth while. The fire of
patriotistn burned flercely In him, as
did his hatred of Pancho Cueto, and
the four trusty young negroes to whom
he had given rifles made, with Asensio
and himself, an armed party large
enough to be reckoned with,
blacks were excltable fellows, and
wretched garksmen, but, on the other
hand, each and every one had been
ralsed with a machete at his hip and
knew how to use it, After a few pre-
Hminary fornys under Esteban's lead-
ership they had absorbed a bit of dis.
eclpline and were beginning to feel a
military ardor.

In the Cuban field forees there were
many negroes, and few of thele fel-
low patriots fought better, or endured
the hardshilps of guerrilln warfare
more cheerfully than they., General
Antonio Muceo was of mixed blood,
and yet his lepdershiip was charaeter
ized not only by rare judgment and
abilty, but alza by an exalted shandon
of personal  bravery.  Hls  severnl
brothers rendered Cabin services scaree
Iy less distinguished, and they were
bt of & fow of many dark-skinned he-
roes.  This struggle for Independence
wing no prntriclan’s war; the best stock
of the islund fought stde by side with
fleld hands

At duwn of the wmorning following
his talk with Rosa, when the members
aof his cotppamd assembled, Estehnn
wius up nnd ready,  He hadd mode his
preparitions to destroy Pancho Cueto's
flelds, and sinee the rond over the hills
to La Jova was long he hind summaoned
them enrly,

SBe enreful " Rosa implored him, *1
shall die of suspense,”

“It I8 for you to be careful,” he
laughed. “Keep n good wateh, and
concenl yourself at the first alarm,
However, 1 think we kave taught thoese
pandits o lesson.  As for Cuoeto, he
would run to the jungle If he snw us,
He has the heart of o mouse”  He
kisged his sister affectlionutely and
then rode off at the head of his tat-
tored band,

These [

he disappeared Into the woods, then, to
occapy herself, she helped Evangelina
with what little housework there was
to do, later going with her to the gar-
den putch where the viandas grew.
Evangelina's early devotion to her
mistress had not diminished with time;
If anything, It had deepened. When
emancipation eame she would have res
turned to the service of her bheloved
twins had it not been for Donna Isa-
bel's refusal to necept her, As it was,
she and Asenslio had married, nnd by
menns of Rosa's surreptitious help
they had mananged to buy this little
plece of land. Rosa had practiced self-
denial to make the purchase possible,
and her self-sncrifice had borne frult:
that act of childish beneficence had
crented o refuge for Esteban and her-
self and had ripened the negro woms
an's affection Into ldolotry.
Evangelina’s Joy at having the girl
to herself, where she could dally #ee
her, touch her, serve her, was tene
pered only by the knowledge of Rosa's |
unhappiness, She geolded nnd tyran-
nized, she mothered and adored the
girl to  her heart's content; she
wautched over her llke a hnwk; she
deemed no labor In her gervice too ex-
acting. It woulid have gone IH with

anyone who offered harm to Rosa, for |

Evangelinn was strong and capable;
she had the arms and the hands of
a man, and ghe possessed the smolder-
Ing hlack temper of Sebastian, her
fauther,

Even In peaceful times few people
came to this clearing In the wouods,
far off from the maln-traveled roads
of the Yumwurl, and the doy, ns usual,
passed uneventfully. Evangelina
worked, with one eye upon her Rosa,
the other watchfully alert for dan-
ger.  When evenlug came she pre-
pared thelr scanty meal, upbraiding
Rosa, meanwhile, for her attempts
to nssist her. Then they sat for an
hour or two on the bench outside the
door, talking about Juan O'Rall-ye
and the probable hour of his coming

When Rosa fretted about her broth
er, the negress reassured her. “Don'l
be frightened, little dove; he has the
makings of a great soldler. Now,
then, it Is growing cool and the night
carries fevers. Creep Into your bed
and dream about that handsome lover
of yours."

Rosa obeyed, although reluctantly.
“I'l sleep for a while,” she compro-

miged, “then I'll come out and take
my turn."

Dawn was stiil a long way oft
when, true to her promise, Rosa

emerged from the hut with an apol-
ogy for having slept so long. Evan-
gelina  protested, though her eyeq
were heavy and she had been yawne
ing prodigiously for hours. But for
once the girl was firm. Having fi-
nally prevalled In her determination,
she seated herself in the warm place
Evangelina had vacated, and, curling
her small feet under her, she settled
herself, chin in hand, to think of
O'Rellly. It was a good time to thinlk,
for the jungle was very stlll and the
night llke a velvet curtain,
L] L ] L ] L ] L ] L ] L]

“We had better leave the horses
here."

to be Colonel Cobo.
volunteers was In a vile temper, what |
with the long night ride and an error
of Cueto’'s which had conslderably
lengthened the journey.

“Where is the house?" growled the
officer,

“Not far. But the path Is rocky
and the horses' feet—"

“Yes, yus!” There was a creak of
saddle leathers and a groan as the
colonel dismounted. *“Now, my good
Cueto,” he threatened, “another of
vour mistakes and I'll glve you some-
thing to remember me by."

A curt order brought his men out
of their saddles, One of thelr num-
ber was detalled to guard the ani-
mals, while the rest fell In behind
Cueto and followed him up the trafl
hy the starglow.

Esteban and his followers ar-
rive on the scene In the nick of
time, What happened when
they encountered Colonel Cobe
and his men le told in the next
installment.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Many Will Claim Spitzbergen.

More than 300 years ago, in 1014,
James T of England. formally elnimed
Spitzhergen. The Muscovy company,
n British eoncern, was orderad “to np-
hold the king's right to Spitzhergen”
by an order In councll, That clalm
was allowed to Inpse In the same man-
ner in which the Russian elaim lapsed,
the Britons Interested in the country
suy.

With the end of the war old data
will he dug up, with records of com-
paratively recent times, to bolster the
contentions of the varlous clalmants,
as Spitzhergen 18 sure to occupy a
prominent place In north European af-
falrs. Uncle Sam is happlly out of the

matter beenuse of the sale by the Are- |

tie  Conl  eompany, although Judg-

ing by precedent It never was llkely

{hat this country would go so far as |

to desire to exercise suzerninty over

the land, Such a course was urged

in Amerien in 1012 god 1013,
Brought War Into Home.

The heginning of hostilitles between
[taly and Austria was the cause of sim-
llar activity In the household of An-
thony Sokelle, says his wife, formerly
Baroness Blanea Alessi, In her divorce
complaint, filed at New York.

e is n Croatinn,” che alleges,
vand 1 am an Itallan baroness, He
t-a« heen o raving maniae since our
respective countries got loto war, I'm

through.”

Pancho Cueto hesitatingly ad- |
dressed the dimm blur which he knew |
The colonel of |
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You Run No Risk

BDEST FEED for Cattle, Hog. and Sheep
Has been tried and stood the test,

Write or call for priceaand further information

TARKIO MOLASSES FEED CO.
561.7 Live Stock Exchange, Kansas City, Me,

Nebraska Directory
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| Rooms from §1.00 up single, Thoents up double.
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PRINTING and
ENLARGING
LINCOLN PHOTO SUPPLY CO.
IWASTMAN KODAR 00.)

Dept. K, 1217 O 5t Lincoln, Nab,

MAGNUSON X-RAY CO.
' 390 Brandeis Theatre Bldg.,, OMAHA

!nr:‘thiun electrical for the PHYSICIAN,
| DENTIST and HOSPITAL. Also X-Hay plates,
Blms and dark room suppliea.

‘Junk! Junk! Junk!

| We pay highest market prices for COPPIR,
BRASS, ZINC, LEAD, AUTO TIRES, TUBES, ROPE,
| SCRAP' 1RON, DONES end RAGS, Sell directto
largest buyersa, Write for prices. Reference?
Central Nat. Bank, Lincolo. L, STINE & SON,
234 Seuth 9th 51, LINCOLN, asd BEATRICE, NEB.

X-RAY

Diagnosis and Treatment
D. A. Medders, Expert Roentgenologist
493 4 Brandies Bldg., omu Call er avrite us.

Call for .

LEE W. EDWARDS

CHIROPRACTOR

N. E. Cor. 24th and Farsam Sts,

OMAHA. NEB.
Telephone Douglas 3445
Night telephone Harney 4791

LADY ATTENDANT

“CAR-BON-ALE” Auto Tonic

Gm-mt known CARBON SOLVENT. Rids your
Ine of earbon while running. Increanses
lleage 25 Lo 40 per cont. Increases power and

ponlnvely removes and preventa formation of

earbon. Money back if It falls, Non-injurious.

Will not elog the feed pipe. 100 tablets treals

100 gallons gasoline. Price §1.00. Couuty agents

and dealers wanted.

CAR-BON-ALE CO,, 1138 0 Sireel, LINCOLN, NEB.

CREAM WANTED

Market your eream whera it will net you the moas
money he Falrmont ‘roum- Com pa Illy
affers you the beneafitof 1t t irlrvfu oarm of o
perience. By lhlpfn}. your cream to this company
you will reeslye market value In yment;
your chock will Iunnl yon dunr i you wil nu ax-
proas ellm‘_u and your cans will be returned mo
-pmnpnf ey guamntes 1o net ynu from 8 to 1,

'or your erenm Lthan lnn oAn geot by
-llln&lt ll.hume hlglulhnm«ann Nuhn sk fac-
wry. Gruad lelasd,

OMAHA BODY CO.

1529-31-33 North 16th St., Omaha, Neb.
| Wo make n specinity of manufacturing FARM and

COMMERCIAL HODIES and CABN, If your
dealor does nut handle our line, send us his nnm..

|Electr1c Service
ON AUTOMOBILES

We repair and supply parts for all makes of
electrical equipment used on sutomoblles.

OFFICIAL REPRESENTATIVES
| For Atwater Kent Ignition

| Bijur Starters, Connecticut Ignition,

neto Starters, Electric Auto-Lite Starters,
| Uray & Davis Starters, North East Starters,
Wesatinghouse Sturters,

Special nttention given to express shipmenta,
RANDALL & NOLL,317 S.11th St. l.i-uh,ll-b.

Monuments

BOOKLET FREE

. Esmnmason Lincoln

COULD
STORAGE
BATTERY

The battery with the dreadnaught
plates. One for your car. Sold and
| installed by quality dealers.

M GIHC

Ml and Electrical Bupplies

I 1208-10-12 Harney St., Omaha

A CHANCE FOR DEALER AGENTS

SANITARIUM

SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on our own premises
and used In the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Unsurpassed in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach, Kidney and
Liver Discases.

Moderate charges. Addreu

DR, 0. W.EVERETT. M
14tk end a Site. Lince! l. Neb.




