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CUETO'S TREACHERY

BRINGS NEW PERILS UPON

ESTEBAN AND ROSA.

—

the birth of twins, Esteban
avariclous Donna Isabel, who

BEsteban refuses, but in the

Sebastinn kills Don HEeteban a

York, Doona [sahel falls to den
compelled to fles.

returna to Cuba.

CHAPTER VilI—Continued.

of the hidden treasure from Sebnstian,
urges Don Estoban to sell Evangelinn, Sebastinn’s daughter

Evangellna at cards and loses,

and Donna Isabel ls wnable to find the hidden treasure,
rich sugar merchant, seeks to murry Ross, who has returned from
gchool In the Unlted States., Johnnle O'Rellly, an American, who loves
Rosa, wins her promise to walt for him untll he can roturn from New

Synopsis~—Don Esteban Veronn, & Cuban planter, hides his wealth
—money, jewels and title deeds—in a well on his estate,
place Is known only to Sabastian, 8 sinve,

The hiding
Don Esteban's wife dies st
and Rosa. Don Esteban marries the
tries unsuccessfully to wring the secret
Angered at his refusal, she
Don
course of & gambling orgle, he risks
Crazed by the loss of his daughter,
nd 1s himself killed, Many years pass
Don Mario,

th while walking in her gleep. Esteban's

connection with the Insurrectos is ddscovered and he and Hosa are
In New York, O'Rellly gots a letter from Hosa tell-
ing of her peril and urging him to rescue her.

O'Rellly immediately

—6-—

O'Rellly read the label,
tera" mald he.

“Bitters! And I asked for ‘yellow'—
a glnss of agwa with yellow.” Branch's
volee shook. "“I'm dying of a fever,
and this Ivory-billed tonean brings me
& guart of polson. Bullets!" It was
fmpossible to describe the suggestion
of profanity with which the spenker
eolored thig Innocuous expletive. “Weak
as | am, I shall gnaw his windpipe.”
Ha bared his teeth wuggestively and
ralsed two talonlike hands,

The walter was puszled but not
slarmed, He embraced himself as his
customer had done, and shuddered;
ther polnting at the bitters, he nodded
encourngingly.

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

“RSo0 yon speak the lngo?' mnrveled
Mr. Branch. “Well, 1 can't get the
hang of it. Don't like it. Doo't lke
anything H--1 of a country,
Msn't it?—where the lee 18 ‘yellow' and
the butter Is ‘meant to kill you' and
doen.”

O'Rellly laughed. “You've been
atudying a guide book, ‘with complate
glonsary of Bpanish phrases’ "

Mr. Branch nodded listlessly, “T'm
supposed to report thia insurrection,

t thé Spaniurds won't let me. They
/edit my stuff to sult themselves. I'm
[getting tired of the farce”

“Golng home?"

' “Don't dare.” The speaker tapped
i econcave chest. “Pum lungs, 1
eame down here to shuffle off, and I'm
walting for It to happen. What brings
jpou to Cubat

“I'm here for my health, too." The

invalld stared, "I have rheuman-
L

“It's hit-

. “Golog to sweat it out, eh? Well,
there's nothing to do but sweat'—
!Bnnti was racked by a coughing
spasm that shook his reedy frame—
“sweat und cough. Bulleta! No mls-
take about that hospital bark, (s
there?™  When he had regained his
breath he sald: "See hera! I'm golog
Ito take a chance with you, for I llke
iyour looks. My newspaper work is a
'bleft; T don't send stuff to keep
me alive. I came here to cuare my
:.uG-I want yow to help me
it
| O'Rellly stared at the man In sur-
prise. “How can I" help youl!” he
asked.
“By (aking me with you."
i “With me? Where?™
“To the insurrectos, of course.”
! The men eyed each other fixedly.
*What makes you think—" O'Reilly
‘began.
{ “Oh, don't say It! Pwe got a hunch!
I don't know what your game ls—
jprobably dynamite: there's a story
‘that the rebels have sent for some
American exports to teach them how
to uae the stuff, and God knows they
i""“ instruction! Anybow, I ean't
awallow that rheumatism talk. |1
‘thought you might give me a Ut Take
me slong, will you?"
“And how would that bepefit your
eough? Johnnle Inguired curiously.
Mr; Branch hesitnted, “Well, I'll tell
Fyou,"” he mald, after & moment. “T'm
Afrald to die this way, by Inches, and
bours. I'm scured to death.” It seemed
Ampossible that the sick man's cheels
would further blanch, but they became
ifairly Uvid, while » bending of mols
ture A& upon his upper lip
“Heaven! You've po ldea how It gets
wn a fellow's nerves to see hlmself
pping. 1'd lke to end it
, like that!” He volced the

last sentence abruptly and suupped hig
“Then, too, I'd like to have n
thrill before I cash In—tuste ‘the salt

my quarters, and I'll show you & map,
if you're Interested."” .
“I am,"” suld O'Rellly, and, rising, he
followed his new nequalntance,

CHAPTER VIIL

The Spanish Doubloon,

On the whole, Pancho Cueto’s plans
hand worked smoothly. After denounc-
ing the Varonn twinsg sa traltors he had
managed to have ‘himself appolnted
trustes for the crown, for all thelr
properties, consummntion for which he
hnd worked from the moment he read
that letter of Esteban's on the morn-
Ing after Donnn Isabel's death, That
there was n treasure Cueto had never
doubted, and, once the place was hid$
to do with as he chose, he began his
nearch.

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 labor
of mapy men for several weeks, and
when it was flnished there was scarce-
ly a growing thing left upon the place.
Only a few of the Iarger trees re-
mained, Cueto was disappolnted at
finding nothing, but he was not dis-
cournged. Next he tore down the old
slave barracoons and the outbulldings,
ufter which he completely wrecked the
residence liself. He pulled It apart bit
by bit, brick by brick, He even dug up
ita foundations, but without the reward
of so much as a single pessta, -
nally, when the villa was but a heap
of rubblah and the grounds & mear
upon the slope of La Cumbre, he de
sisted, bafMed, lncredulous, while all
Matenzas laughed at him, Having sac-
rificed his choicest resldence, he re
tired In chagrin to the plantation of
Ln Joya.

But Cueto was now a man with =»
grievance, He burned with rage, and
his contempt for the boy and girl he
had wronged soured Into hatred, In
time he began to realize also that so
long as they lived they would jeop-
ardize his tenure of thelr property.
Publie feellng, st present, was high;
there was Intense bitterness agalost all
rebels; but the war would end some
day. What then? Oueto asked him-
self., Sympathy was ever on the side
of the weak and oppressed. There
would come a day of reckoning,

As If to swell his discomfiture and
strengthen his fears, out from the hills
at the head of the Yumurl lssued ru-
mors of a lttle 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 parties.

Curaing the name of Varona, Pancho
Cueto armed himself. He did not ven-
ture far alone, and, llke Donna Isabel
before him, he begen to have bad
dreams ut night.

One day a fleld of Cueto's cane was |
burned, and hia ,uhoreri reported seo-
Ing Estebnn anc
into the wood. The overseer took
horse within the hour and rode pell
mell to Matansas. In the clty at this
time was a certaln Colonel Cobo, In
command of Spanish volunteers, those
execrnble conviet troops from the Isle
of Pines whose atrocities had already
marked them ns wolves rather than
men, and to him Pancho went with
his story.

“Ah, yes! Thuat Varona boy. I've
heard of him," Cobo remarked, when
his ealler had finished his nccount, “He
has reason to hate you, 1 dare say, for
you robbed him." The colonel smiled
disagreeably,

Cueto murmured something to the
effect that the law had placed bim o
his position as trustee for the crown,
and should therefore protaet him; but
Colonel Cobo's respect for the law, It
seemed, was slight. In his view there
was but one law ln the land, the luw
of force,

"Why do you come to meT' ha asked.
“That fellow 18 a desperndc.” Pan-
cho declured. “He should be de-
stroyed.”

“Bab! The country s overrun with
desperndoes of his kiod, and worse,
Bubning erops 1s pothing new. 1'd
make an end of him soon enough, but
poarly all of my men are In Cardenss.

Varonna ;
“Come!
fortune.
today, a big, slecpy fellow,
he'll 'wake up when 1 set fire to his
tall.
every ool he goes away will go more
of Pancho Cueto's profits”

fAelds?" ubeently Inquired the girl,

seems terrible to destroy our own
property.”

some negroes riding §

We have work enough to doe.”

“I'd make it worth while, If you could
put an end to him," Pancho sald, hes-
lintingly, ‘Then, reculllng some aof
those stories about Colonel Cobo, he
udded, *“T'here are two of them, you
know, & boy and a girl”

“Ah, yes! 1 remember.”

“I ¢un direct you to the house of
Asenslo, where they live,"
“Um-m 1" Cobo was thoughtful,
girl, How old is she?"
“Elghteen."

“Ugly an an miligator, I'll warrant."

ﬂA

“Ha! The most ravishing ereature
In all Matanzas, All the men were
mnd over her"

Coldne! Cobo, the guerrilla, licked
hia full, red lips and ran a strong
square hand over his curly, short-
cropped halr, “You say you know

where she—where they are Hving?”
“Ah, perfectlyl It's less than a
night's ride, There's no one except
the boy to reckon with™

“Flow much Is he worth to you?"
bluntly Inquired the soldier, and Cueto
sat down to make the best terms pos-
ﬂ“llll,
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“Do you think he received my let-

ter?" Rosa asked of her brother one
“evenlng as they sat on the board bench
by Asenslo's door,
question to Esteban; he had unswered
it many times,

It was a familinr

“Oh, yes!" he declared. “Lopez’ mes-

senger got through to Key West."

“Then why doesn’t he come?"
“But, my dear, you must be patient.

Think of hig difieuities.™

This subject always distressed young

therefore he changed It
You haven't heard of my good
I eaptured another fine snake
Belleve me,

He'll go ke the wind, and with

of his
llIt

“You Intend to burn more

Estebnn broke out excitedly; he

could not discuss Pancho Cueto with-

Esteban Whiaspered, “In the Well"

out losing control of himself. *Would
you permit that traltor to fatten upon
the profits of our plantations? I shall
ruln him, as he ruined us”

Rosn shook her dark head sadly.
“And we are Indeed rulned., Think of
our besutiful house; all our beautiful
things, too! We used to conslder our-
selves poor, but—how little we knew
of resl poverty. There are so many
thiongs I want, Have we nothing left?”

“I thought it best to buy those rifles™
the brother murmured, dropplng his
eyes, "It was one chance in a mil-
lon,”

“No doubt It was, It seems those
Spaniards will sell their souls.”

“Exactly, We can dig food fronm the
earth and pluck it from the trees, but
good Mausers don't grow on every
bush. Besides, of what use would
money be to us when we have no pluce
to spend L

“True!" After a moment Rosa
mused sloud : “I wonder If Cueto found
the treasure? If only we had that—

“He didn't ind It.” Esteban declarad,
positively, *“I"—he hesitated—"1 think
I know why he dida't. I think I know
where It 18" ,

“Where is 1tT breathlessly inguired
the girl.

After a furtive look over his shoul-
der Esteban whispered, “In the well®

“You're Joking 1"

“No, no! Think for yourself,
wns old Secbastian who dug
well—"

“Yes"

“And he alone shared father's confi-
dence. | That sunken garden was all
Sebhnstian's work. No one else was al-
lowed to tend It. Why? I'll tell you.
They fedred to let anyone else draw
Lanbel searched for years;

It
that

the witer,

if that trensure hnd been above ground
her sharp nose would have smelled it
out, and now Cpeto has moved the very
earth.”

ltosa mat back disappointed.
that'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
pluced 1o Rosa's hand.

“So

“Why, it's gold! It's a Spanish
doubloon,” she said. “It's the first one
I over saw. Where did you find it

“You'll think I'm crazy when 1 tell
sometimes I think so myself, |
found it In Isabel's hand when 1 took
hor from the well I"

tosa was stricken speechless,

“She <¢lutehed It tightly,” Esteban
hurrled on, "but a8 1 mnde the rope
faxt her hand relpxed and T saw it in
the lantern light. It was as if—well,
as If she gave it to me,. 1 was too
hadly frightened to think much about
It, n& you may Imagine, It was a hor-
vible place, all slime and foul water;
the rocks were slippery. Bul that 2oin
was in her fingers !

Rogan managed to say! “"Impossible!
Then she must have had it when she
fell.”

“No, no!
stretched,
moonlight.”

“It's uncanny,

“Yeou,

I -saw her hands
her fingers open, In

up-
the

Perhaps—"

Perhaps some unseen hand
led her to the place so that we should
ut 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, precious metal, any-
thing he could hide. Well, perhnps
there were old coins In the lot. The
water in the well is shallow; Isabel
must have groped this plece from the
hottom. Some day 1 shall explore the
hole and—we shall see."

Rosa flung her arms rapturously
nbout her brother's neck and kissed
him. “Wouldn't It be glorious?" she
cried. “Wouldn't it be wonderful, to
he rieh, and to want for nothing; to
have fine clothes and good things to
eat once more? Good things to eat!”
Her lip quivered.” “Ob—I'm so hun-
KI“J."

“PoM little girl!"

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

HEateban caressed her. “He'll come,
never fear. I know it. Every time 1
leave you my heart is In my throat for
fear of what may happen in my ab-
sence—nand yet I can't always be at
your slde."

“There! Youn sacknowledge that I
handleap you, Except for me you would
be making a glorlous name for your-
self.”

“Nothing of the sort.
I'd be getting myself killed. No! It's
better this way. We must be brave
and patient and—think of what Is walt-
Ing for us at the bottom of that well:"

It was Indeed a great plece of luck
which had enabled Esteban Varona to
bdy 8 half-dogen Mausers from a Span-
‘ish wsoldier. Through Asensio's ae-
quaintance he had profited by the dis-
honesty of an enemy, and, although it
had taken all his money to effect the
purchase, Esteban considered the sac-
rifice well worth while, The fire of
patriotism burned fiercely 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. These
blacks were excitable fellows, and
wretched marksmen, 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-
Hminury forays under Esteban's lead-
ership they had absorbed a bit of dis-
eipline and were beginning to feel a
military ardor.

In the Cuban fleld forces there were
many negroes, and few of their fel-
low patriots fought better, or endured

More prohably

the hardships of guerrilla warfare
more cheerfully than they, General
Antonio Maceo wps of mixed blood,

and yet hls leadership was character
Ized not only by rure jndgment and
abilty, but also by an exalted abandon
of personal bravery, His wmeveranl
brothers rendered Cuba services senrce-
ly less distingulshed, and they were
but of a few of many dark-skinned he-
roesn. This struggle for Independence
was no patriclan’s war; the best stock
of the Island fought slde by slde with
field hands,

At dawn of the morning following
his talk with Rosa, when the members
of Wis command assembied, Esteban
was up and ready. He had made his
preparntions to destroy Pancho Cueto's
flelds, and sioce the road over the hills
to La Joyn was long he had summoned
them early.

“He careful 1" Rosa lwplored him.
shall dle of suspense.”

“It 18 for you to be careful” he
lnughed, “"Keep n geod watch, and
cobcenl yourself at the first alarm.
However, 1 think we bave tnught these
bandits n lesson. As for Cueto, he
would run to the Jungle If he saw us,
He has“che heart of a mounse." He
kissed his sister nffectionately and
then rode off at the bead of his tat-
tered band ’

Rosn waved him a Tast farewell as
he disnppeared Into the woods, then, to
occupy herself, she helped Evangelinn
with whaut Uttle housework thera was
to do, Iater going with her to the gar-
dep potech where the viandas grew,

Evangelina's early devotion to her
mistress had not diminished with time;
If anything, it had deepened. When
emancipation came she would have re
turned to the scrvice of her beloved
twins had It not been for Donnn Isa-
bel's refusal to accept her. As It was,
she and Asensio had married, and by
means of Rosa's surreptitions help
they had managed to buy this little
plece of Innd. Rosa had practiced self-
derdinl to make the purchase possible,
and her self-sacrifice had borne fruit:
that met of childish beneficence had
credqted a refuge for Esteban and her
self and had ripened the negro wom-
an's affection Into Idolatry,

Evangelina's Joy at having the girl
to herself, where she could dally ses
her, touch her, serve her, was tem-
pered only by the knowledge of Rosa's
unhappiness. 8he scolded and tyran-
nized, she mothered and ndored the
girl to her heart's content; she
witched over her llke a hawk; she
deemed no Inbor in her service too ex-
acting. It would have gone 111 with
nnyone who offéred harm to Rosa, for
Evangelina was strong and capable;
she had the arms and the hands of
a man, and she possessed the smolder-
Ing black temper of Sebastinn, her
father,

Even In peaceful times few people
came to this clenring In the woods,
fur off from the maln-traveled ronds
of the Yumurl, and the day, as usial,
piased uneventfully. Evangelina
worked, with one eye upon her Rosa,
the other watehifully mlert for dan-
ger. When evening 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
nnd the probable hour of his coming.

When Rosa fretted about her broth-
er, the negress reassured her. “Don't
be frighlened, little dove; he hns the
makings of a great soldier. 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,
“T'Il sleep for a while,” she compro-
mised, “then I'll eome out and take
my turn'

Dawn was still a long way oft
when, true to her promise, Rosa
emerged from the hut with an apol
ogy for having slept so long, Evan-
gellna  protested; though her eyes
were heavy and she had been yawn-
Ing prodigiously for hours. But for
once the girl was firm, Having f-
nully prevalled In her determination,
she seated herself in the warm plece
HByangellnn had vacated, and, curling
her small feet under her, ahe settled
herself, chiln In hand, to think of
O'Reilly, 1t was a good time to think,
for the Jungle was very still aud the
night ke a velvet curtaln.

- L - - L] . -

“We bad better leave the horses
here, Pancho Cueto hesitatingly ad-
dressed the dim blur which he knew
to be Colonel Cobo. The colonel of
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 15 the house?™ growled the
oMcer.

“Not far. But the path is rocky
and the hortges' feet—"

“Yes, yes!" There was a creak of
saddle leathers and a groan as the
colonel dlsmounted. “Now, my good
Cueto,” he threatened, “another of
your mistakes and I'll glve yon 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 trail
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 is told In the next
Installment.

-

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Many Will Claim Spitzbergen.

More than 300 vears ngo, In 1614,
James 1 of England, formally claimed
Spitzbergen, The Muscovy company,
a British coneern. was ordered “to up-
hold the king's right to Splizbérgen®
by an order in eouncll. That claim
was allowed Lo Inpse In the same man-
ner in which the Russian claim lapsed,
the Britons Interested In the country
sny.

With the end of the war old data
will be dug up, with records of come
paratively recent times, to bolster the
contentions of the various clnl annts,
ns Splizhergen 18 sure to occupy a
prominent pinee in north Europenn af-
falre. Uncle Sam {8 happlly out of the
matter becuuse of the sale by the Are-
tie Conl company, although judg-
Ing by 'p'l‘li«‘l"d-'lﬂ it never was Ikely
that this country would go so far as
to desire to exercisy suzerainty over
the land. BSuch n &ourse was urged
in America In 1912 god 1015,

Brought War Into Homae,

The beginning of Wstilities hotwoen
Italy and Austria wad@he couse of gim-
flar activity In the sehold of An-
thony Sokelie, says U8 wife, tormerly
Baroness Blanea Aled® in her divores
complulnt, filed at N®& York

“fle s n Crontls she alleges,
vand 1 am an Itallad@aroness, He
has been u raving nBac sinee our
respective countries ate war. I'es
through.”

FREGKLES

Now Is the Time to Get Rid ot These Ugly Spots

There's 15 longer the nlightest need of feeling
waksmed o gour freckles, as  Othine—doible
gtrewqtli—Ia guarantecd Lo ramove (hewe bomeiy

.

.p;tl-pir get  an outce of Dihine—doulile
strength—from your druggist, and apply o little
of it night apd morning dnd yeu should soon wee
that even ihe worst frecikies have begun to diw
appenr, while the lighter ones have Tanintiad en
tirely, 1t ta moldom that mors than ofin eunes
s nosded 1o campletaly @lear the skin and gaim
& beantifu! clear completion

Be surs to ank for the doubla ateength Othine,
an thin te sold under guaranten of money hack
Af it falls to vemorve freckies —<Ady,

Time to Re-tire,

Prospective Employer—Why did you
lenve your last place?

Chaufferr—The guy I worked for
went crazy. Started shingling his
house when his car needed new tires.

Next to knowing when to grasp an
opportunity, the most Impr_lrmn't thing
to know 18 when to let go.

THAT CHANGE IN
WOMAN'S LIFE

Mrs. Godden Tells How If
' May be Passed in Safety
and Comfort.

Fremont, 0.—*‘1 was passing throu
t.b..crit.iutl' period of life, befng foﬂ.‘y!:
;f::dyurl of age and

all the symp-

toma incidenttothat

change—heat ﬂnhd-
an

do_ my work.
dia E. Pinkham's
egetable Com-
* |pound was recom-
" |mended to me as the
2 & | best remedy for my
. troubles, which i
surely proved to be. I feel better an
stronger in every way sinca taking it,
and the annoying symptoms have disap-
peared,’’ — Mra. M. GODDEN, 925 Na-
poleon St., Fremont, Obilo,

Such annoying s as heat
flashes, mrw:nnyi gmirmmptnnl head-
ache, irritability and *‘ the blues,”” may
be speedily overcome and the system
restored to mormal conditions by this
famous root and herb remedy L E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Com

If any complications present them.
id“. :;Iu t.h; Pinkham Eodldg: Co.,

ynn, Mass., for suggestiona w to
i upartih oo IlTht. ll:r:if fﬂ:‘

ears ence is at your ce
;uur letter held in strict confidence.
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L
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For Constipation
Carter’s Little
Liver Pills
will set you right
over night.

Purely Vegetable
Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price

Carter’s Iron Pills

‘Will restore color to the faces of
those who lack Iron In the blood,
as most pale-faced people do.

l_I'.(MI‘II All Flies! ™3

Daisy Fiy Killer attracts and kills
aTnAamean

anywhare,
all Mes. MNeat, clean, tal,convenleat and cheap,

Dalsy Fiy Killer
Ay R A

SOMERS, 180 DE KALE AVE., BROGHLYN, M. ¥,

Cuticura Stops
Itching an
Saves the Hair

Seep Z5¢.  Ointment 25¢ and 50¢ /7

-
>
-~
-

HAIR I

| { _ A toilet greparstiva of merih

HNaips 1o eradicats dandrufl.

For Restoring Color and
.“ntyln(iw-:wl?ﬂd Halry
Soo. and h108 nk I\mglcln.

C.J.Mustion Wool
Commission Co.

16th & Liberty Sts., Stock Yards Staticn
KANSAS CITY, MO,

Nebraska Dlrectory'

e e P Al et g P £ e Pt ™A Sl

ow, FILM DEVELOPED 10¢

Prints B¢ to Bo each, 24 hour servica
Guarantesd work, Reiumed Postpaia

Photo Craft Shop, Omaha, Neb

THE PAXTON t2z=:

Omaha, Neb
EUROPEAN PL
& from §1.00 up slngls, T6 conts up doubls,
CAFE PRICES REASONABLE
NDYERS
BEST BUYERS »<SELLERS o carrx
Hoosawsneer STOCK YARDS




