JUDITH GAP JOURNAL

THE JUDITH GAP JOURNAL

LYLE A. COWAN

Published every Fridav n the Journal building,
Judith Gap, Meagher county, Montana,
—t

@ubscription rate, $2.00 & year is advauce; other-
wise $2.50.

Yearly advertising rate, 20 cents an inch,  Short
time rate, 38 cents an inch each insertion,

Eutered as second-class matter, December 11,1908,
at the postoffice at Judith Gap, Montana, under
the Act of March 3. 1874,

"n[.u.?u T Novsel

{fJoNTANA i

|

Ks5oCiAT ON

Judith Gap, Meagher county, Montana, lo*
cated in the center of the largest and most
proiific winter wheat region in the world, is
oa the Great Northern and Milwaukee rail
eoads, 1193 miles west of St. Paul, 175 miles
sast of Helena, the state capital, and 248
sorthcast of Butte, the greatest mining camp
on earth; 120 miles cast of Great Falls, the
Pittsburg of the west; 114 miles west of Bil-
lings, the sugar beet city; and 1095 miles cast
of Seattle, the key to the Orient.

THE HONEST MAN.
Who ia the honest man?
He that doth etill and strongly
good pursue,
‘I'e GGod, his nelghbor and himself
most true;
Whow neither force nor fawn-
Ing ecan
Unpin or wrench from giving all
their due;

Whose honesty Is not
8o loose or easy that a rufiling
wiod
Can blow away or glittering look
ir blind;
Who rides hia sure and even
trot.
While the world now rides by,
now lngs behind,
~Gieorge Herbert.

TRUE HAPPINESS.
it Enables Men “to Draw Contentment
Frem a Cup of Tears.”

Wordsworth in one of his poems
spealkis of “a mun too happy for nortal-
Ity."" We sonietimes forget the spiritual
significance of joy. The stoies belleved
that happiness was not essential to
man and noi to be expected. Happiness
of a specific kind, based upon good
fortunite to the individual, is indeed
not alwuys to be expected nor always
to be desired. Dut the deeper hap-
pitiess and joy that come from the
suie trinmph of the good and the true
are essential to the individual well be-
inz and the prosress of society.

There have been those who learned
through u beautiful consecration *to
draw contenttient from a cup of
tears” und who came, through life's
hizher discipline, to know that there
18 a deep aud abiding joy in the midst
of puin and disapointment, a joy built
upon the knowledge of life's grentness
anid the ability of the soul to rise above
the temporary thing.

fuch a joy as this ix needed to make
a man capable of inheriting eternity
here and hereafter. for it raises man
above the mercly mortal and invests
him with energy to pursue the tasks
that are without end and fills him
with n desire to ally himself with the
powers that build the beauty of a con-
tinuing world.—8t. I'aul Ploneer I'ress.

SILENCED BY A LOOK.

Rendered

Gladstone's Burning Eyes
Blackie Speechless.

Gladstone had peculiar, eagle-like
eves. At a dinner at which he and
P'rofessor Dlackie were present the
two men were opposite. and when
Gladstone gave in a forcible way his
iden that Homer was no longer recit-
ed. but chanted. the professor cried
out, “Mr, Gladstone, 1 don’t belleve a
word of it!" Then he rose to argue
the matter and sald one xentence, but
got no further. 1le had met Glad-
stone's gnze and seen his outer eyelids
widetied to thelr fullness in a steady
glarc. and his tongue stumbled, and
he ».nk back Into his chair in coun-
fus' 'n. The writer concludes:

* o to the zoo for it. Take your
umbrella. Malke your way to the place
where eagles. vultures, falcons and
such like creatures blink on their
perches. Select a bird. Stare at him
with insult and you will see the outer
IHds expand as Mr. Gladstone's did.
Poke at hin with your umbrella. The
filmy vertical lids through which he
looks at the sun and opens to paralyze
his prey will part. and then you will
see what Blackie saw and understand
his feelings.”

Wrong End Firet.

“Willje.,” sald the infant’'s mother,
agitated by the sudden appearance of
a rich relative, *Willie, dear, kiss your
Uncle John and then go and wash your
fuce at once.”"—London Telegraph.

- —

Shut Your Mouth.

“One should always bremthe througn
the nose when arleep.” says a phys!
ean. 1If yon awake and find your
mouth open. get up and shut it.—I-
chanze.
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'HAWTHORNE
OF THE U.S. A

Novelized From James Bernard
Fagan's Great Play of the Same
Name by Albert Payson Terbune
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By Courtesy of COHAN & HARRIS

Copyright by Press Publishing com-
pany.

SEEL LB IPEEIED
SYNOPSIS

Anthony Hamllton Hawthorne with $100,~
000 won at Monte (Carlo visita Borrovina,
a little Balkan kingdom, where he falls
in love with the king's daughter, Frincess
Irma. Against her will she is enguged to
Prines Validimir.

Hawthorne seizes a man who fires at
the king and princess, The princess |8
taken to a liotel uninjurcd and cared for
by Senator Buallard and his daughter
Kate.

later Hawthorne tells the king the
prince s conspiring to dethrone him, but
is ordered fromn the palace.
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More evidence of the plot is found when
Hawthorne catches the prince and com-
federates planning A& movement to selze
the throne. liawthorne is caught listen-
ing.

The prince attempts to kill Hawthorne
and hi!s friend Blake. The celllng caves
in, burying the prince and his equerry,
Hadulski, Hawthorme and Blake, escap-
Ing. go with a newspaper reporter to a
drinking place. ‘The prince bursts in on
them and orders them to jall.

The king becomes convinced that the
American's story of the prince's treach-
ery Is true, Hawthorne bursts into the
room, having bribed a guurd to releame
him. The mob I8 heard outside. Haw-
thorne plcads with the king not to abdl-
cate.

The mob, led by the prince, appears.
The king, the princess and her friends
have been sent into a side room. Haw-
thorne grects the mob alone. The king
appears. he mob realizes it is In the
presence of Mr. Hawthorne, “an Ameri-
can millionalre."

Hawthorne offers to pay the country's
debts. The prince declares his money
spurious. He bribes two guards to pose
us Americans and decido in his favor,

The mob returns to the palace and is
quickly pacifiel when Hawthorne passes
out real gold. The prince admits his de-
feat and leaves.

Borrovina prospers. A year Iater Haw-
thorne announces his Intention to return
home. The king declares Borrovina a re-
public and asks Ilawthorne to become his
candldate for president.

Hawthorne is elected president, defeat-
ing the prince, and wins Princess Irma
for his wife,

e
CHAPTER IX,
The Melting Pot.

HIS action on the part of the
prince completely disurmed
Hawthorne and Blake for the

) moment. Under orders of the
prince the guards selzed the two Eng-
lishmen and hurried them off to jall
aguin. Once more the populace wus in

a turmoil. The prince knew that he

had gained a temporary advantage, and

he proposed to muke the best of it

From his seut near the committee table

be urged:

“I’evple, how long are you to be made
the tools of these foreigners? Let's to
the palace and this time force the sur-
render of the king."

Hawthorne tried to gain their atten-
tion, but they wouldn't listen to him
now. Led by the prince, they started
tor the palace. Hawthorne und Blake
took a short cut and were there fully
| ten minutes in the lead of the mob.

“You wait here,” Hawthorne told
Riake when they reached the front of
the palace, “and let we Enow the wo-
ment they come in sight.”

Hawthorne brushed by the guards
and went limmediately to the king in

“Well, we won't surrender while we
have thiws.”

the same room thut he bad given au-
dience to the mob in the morniog.

“What news? What news" pleaded
the king, who was beginning tuv show
the effects of the attempt to dethrone
him.

Hawthorne quickly told him of the
prince’'s scheme to have the guards
puse as Americans and then when be
was folled to expuse them

“Here's the crisis.” annonnced Haw-
thorne, who had completely regained

hin tichting prowess. “Here's where
we make our last stand."

“Nv. We'll surrender.
the tight.”

“You've placed yourself in my bands,
haven't you?’

“Yes. But we're completely outanm-
bered, und we can never win that crowd
BOW."

It isn’t worth

“Well, we won't surrender while we
bave thin” annonnced Hawthorne, fon-
dling bis revuiver.

“Du ax ron will” weekly obeyed the
kiug.

Just then Riake rurhed Into the room.

“They're here!™ be announced,

Nu sooner nad e spoken thap in
rushed the prince. followed by the
committee that hnd been appolnted to
oversse the texting of the gold.

“We detinnd your stdiention imine-
diately!” shouted the prince,

*Now, Just a minnte,” urged Haw-
thorne, ngnin taking the center of tue
stuge. “How much louger ure you peo-
ple going to be mude the tools ot this
mnn? You've listened to him loug
enough, Let me tell yon a few things.
Do you kunow that it was this man,
your prince, who teok those guards out
of the Juil and munde thein pose ux new-
ly arrived Awmericans? demauded
Hawthorne.

“Imponsible!™ shouted Radniskl

“In it Well, you'll tind out.”

Then, turning to the king, he said:

“Your maujesty, order those men
brought here immedintely. Let us bear
thelr stories.”

“What: Would you take the word of
two guards who hud betrayed thelr
commander?” excluimed the prince,

“Do you want to heur thexe men?"
Hawthorue appenled to the crowd.

There were a few faint volcen in the
affirmative, while Radulski tried to
drown thems out with a resoundiuvg
“No!"

“We'll bhear them,” announced Haw-
thorne.

By thia time the gunrds, under orders
:f the prince, were vu their way to the
ail.

The prince was doing his best to be
heard. but Hawthorue held their atten-
tion and. strange to say, for the time
being had quelled their revolutionary
spirit.

“Men, stop this nonsense. Cool off!
Do what is best for Borrovina?"

“You cannot pass judgment on that,
sir,” declared the prince. *“What can
you know of Borrovinn's conditions
and needs?”

“l know more than you think,” was
Hawthorne's reply. *“That's why I'm

“Gee, but | could make a pot of money
tor all you chaps.”

here. Do you know what my business
is? Making money.”

“Yes. He mukex it himself out of
any old stuff he may pick up along the
wayside,” said the prince, in a vain at-
tempt to make Hawthorne look ridicu-
lous in the eyes of the crowd,

*Is that s0?" was the American’s re-
ply. *Blake, bring in that pot.”

Blnke immediately appeared with a
big melting pot on a large won tray.
Beneath the pot was an oil tire

“Now we'll see what wmy money I8
made of,” snid [awthorne.

“Give me a Rorrovina gold coin?" he
asked of the crowd.

The senator, who had come in but a
few moments betore, oflered one, but
Hawthorne sald;

“No. senator. We want a native of
Borrovina to produce the coin.”

“Here,” snid one of the merchants.

Hawthorne placed it in the pot.

“Now watch this melt. and while it
Is melting 1I'm going to tell you some-
thing, people.” said Hawthorne,

“Do you know why | came here and
have been Keeping under cover till
now? Simply because | saw a cork-
ing good chance to put this country
on its teet and 4t the same time rake
in a few more milllons for myself.
You've got one grand little chance
here to clear ap a lot of fortunes. And
you're making toad pie of that chance
with vour =illy sis for a quarter revo
lution. | warn you, right bere and
now, boys. it you carry this thing any
further I'm going to pack up, leave
you fiat broke and go home

“Gee, Dt | could make a pot of
money for all you chaps if yon weren't
#o busy with this revolution, And |
guess you could all stand baving a
Httle casd.”

Gireat wealth can usually command
A hearing. No can brazen assurance.
Aud the blend of the two was enough
to hold the conspirators spelibound.
The mob., by giviug ear to common
sense. anddenly ceased to be a mob.
Hawtborne knew this, and he went on
more plearantly:

“Sure you conld use cash. You've
gotten out of the habit, but you could
soon get the bang of it again. The
only reason you baven't got money is
because you've spent more time on
revolutions than on business. That's
what I'm here for—to start you chaps
oo the road to fortune. Anybody who

doenn't Care 10 Bave a Plump wad
seedn’t bother to listen to mae..

“General,” be went oa, singling out
Hohenloe as the keystone of the revo-
lution, “hew'd you like to bave a palace
of your own, a benzine buggy amd a
bank accoumt? All that'd be kind of
bad. bey? You, Mr. Hotelkeeper, how'd
syou llke to bave people flocking from
all over the world to your botel, s0o
you'd bave onothing to do but wear
clothes und connt your winnings?
How'd all yon others llke tv have
stendy joba a' goud pny and to have
this town connected by rallway with
all the big centers, ralironde with fat
stork and yon fellows leurning the cou-
pon cutting habit? Rreak your beartw,

| wonldn't #t? You soldiers. how'd ron
| ke all your baek puy handed to son

and an assurance that there'll be no
wore arreamns

By this time the Borrovina coin had
been melted und was removed from the
smelter and voe of Hawthorne's colus
repinced it Then Hawthourne contin-
ued:

“Well, 1 tell yon all those things are
porxible. In fact. they're all dend easry.
Tuey're the things | came here to do.
But they can’t be done while you're
running around o a circle making &
noise ke throne wreckers. Cut ont
the revolutioning nod get sense. \What's
the use of xhooting up u lot ot perfectly
guod people and changing vne ruler for
another? Muke Borrovina a red! coun-
try, not & comic opera Iand.

“Now, then,” he resumed. beckoning
to Blake. who obediently cume forward
with the suit cuse, “gentieinen, bere's
my secretary. Mr. Rodney Binke. Here,
Rod, put the suit cuse ou the desk. 1
reullze what you people are thinking.
You're thinking: *All this American's
talk listens tine. But how are we golug
to make woney witbhout some cupital to
start on? Well, | happened to anticl-
pate that question. Here's the answer."”

He opened the suit case as be spuke
and displayed to the goggling eyes of
the revolutionists for the tirst time the
closely wedged mass of guid and bank-
notes. Carelessly he rippled a thick
stenf of notes. He jingled a thick bag
of gold and poured a gllttering yellow
stream of its contents from one band
to the other.

“People,” shouted the prince, making
his lust appeal, *| beg of you not to be
fooled. It isn't real inouney."

“Isn't 1t?" suld Hawthorne, turning
toward the prince. Then be showed
them the melted American coln.
“Doesn’t thut look renl? Just a little
bit more reallstic than the genuine
Borrovina coin, isn't it? [Pretty bad,
eh?' he observed, as the onlookers
stared with the eyes of tamished dogs
who behold a julcy steak, *“Real money.
And enough of it to buy a dozen sena-
tors. | understund the army is b ar-
rears of pay. Here's enongh ecash to
settle the back salary of every ofticer
in Borrovina. And I'l mnke that cash
settlement pight here and now."

A buzz of wondering joy from the
unifortied coutingent of the crowd
broke in upon him. But be raised his
voice and continued:

“Work will be started at once on the
development of your roads, the build-
ing of a casino, the world wide adver-
tising of your great mineral springs
and resources. There will be good work
for the unemployed, money for the des-
titute. In short, i'm golbg to put Hor
rovinu on the map. In the meantime,
let’s clear up this matter of buck pay.
General Hohenloe, how much salary is
due you?"

“Seven thousand francs,” answered
the geueral, speaking like a man in a
dream.

Hawthorne with olmble fingers
counted out the sum and handed it to
the bewildered Hohenloe, talking rap-
idly to the rext as he did so.

“Yes, géutiemen,” said he, “all I've
told you can be realized Borrovina can
be made a thriving, prosperous nation.
But - there’s one stumbling block we
must remove at the very outset. And
that stumbling block i Prince Viadi-
mir. You've got to take Viadimir out
for a walk and lose bhim  Borrovina
will be no good while he's mixing in
Its affairs, and you wmay ag well Know
it now."

“1t is an outrage!" spluttered Radul-
ski, who had noted with dazed norror
the sudden shifting of his adored mas-
ter's hopes of kingship and who oow
found his volce for the first time. *1
tell you fit is an outrage! 1"

“It I8, assented Hawthorne. “But it
Isn't going to be uany longer. For we're
going to send him packing. Ntep up.
gentiemen: Yoo came here for a set-
tiement of your ditticnities. 1I'm the
man to settle them all, as I've just ex-
plained to you. What shall it be?
Revolution and ruin or prosperity and
foyal alleginnce to his majesty? Speak
up! Do | pay yon your money or do
vou stay dead broke? Now s the time
to answer Last call for tue dining
car, gentieien: Which shah it be?”

“Long live the kiug!" yelled one
money loving patriot

And the cry was taken up.

“Revolution's vver!” curtly announnc-
ed Hawthorne. *Come along DOW.
everybody, and get yours!™

Continued next week.

The Sneezing Prayer.

The custom of following a sneese
with a prayer goes so far back inte
the past it is next to impossible to say
when it actually began, According to
Strada the custom originated among
the Assyrians, who, through an opin-
fon of the danger that attepded Iit, aft.
er the act of sneezing made a short
prayer to the gods. The Romans aft-
er sneezing cried out, *“Jupiter, help
me!” The custom is mentioned by
Homer, the early Jewish writers and
others, anda {s found amous wany sav-
age tribes.
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—=Webster in New Yeork Globe.

Jack’s Place

Formerly the Commercial Bar

Jack E. Soden,

Judith Gap Transfer Company

AUTOMOBILE LIVERY

Livery,
Feed and

Sales Stable

Hay, Oats
Ice and
Beer

Passenger and

Baggage
Transfer

“Pride of the Judith”

FLOUR

$2.60 per 100 Ibs

and

BRAN-SHORTS-FEED

at

Judith Gap Farmers’ Elev. Co.

C. W. Franks,

M'n'g'r.

Just the proper dope for

New Years at

Judith Gap Buffet

CHAS. F. SULLIVAN, PROP.




