Miles City. Montana

March 17, 18 and 19, 1915

The Miles City Horse Sales Company

will hold their |_1ext regular Monthily Sale of

ALL BROKE HORSES AND MARES

Mar. 17, 18 and 19.

500 Y oung Broke Farm Mares weighi n§ 1,100 to 1,500 pounds.
0w Down Chunks and

This stock all wiuter-fed, fat, broke, and
Mr. U. L. Burdick of Williston, N.Id,,
on hand with a car of pure bred Registered two- qar-ollld
in the
open, in gooad fesh—of the tontype and ready tor spring service.

The Miles Gity Horse Sales Company

) Geldinge--all Types, lnrge Drafters,
Good Farm Horses.
readg for spring work,
will he

P’ercheron Btallions. These Stallions have been raise

Col. C. N. Moore, Auct.

Guy Crandall, Manager.

SHERSL6

GENERAL BLACKSMITH

and Machine Shop.
@G Our specialty is work done as you want it.

ALL KINDS OF REPAIR WORK
AND HORSESHOEING

] Agents for Pumps and Raymond Windmills. F
M. J. RADER,

FEED AND SALE STABLE.

| have recently purchased from C, W. Powell the

North Side Feed Barn

And would be pleased to have vour trade. 'FThe best

of attention will be given to your work,

We are also prepared to do any "and all kinds of
dray work, and a phone call to the barn will be

promptly attended to,

GIVE US A TRIAL.

Chas. Abrahamson.

bl wight, adt oright.

Powant s the beads anyhow,”
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Is now paying the highest market prices for

PULLED WOOL, SHEEP PELTS, etc.

Bring in what you have to the wool-house.

ceenta Ud breeak this putter over vonr
| bl i

who (s this macker?y

e ;
| adghtily uistaken.

L4 advancod, |

Listen to This!!!

Let this sink in, for you will re-

member it later.

We want to emphasize the fact
that if you are going to do any
kind of building

Now is the Time

YOU SHOULD DO IT WITHOUT DELAY.
Conditions in the lumber trade will
never be more favorable than at this
moment, nor will they inthe other sup-
plies needed,

The Thompson Lumber Company

Phone 49, Malta, Montana

e

évtl hiis
D trety table belwoeen bl ol me.
| did’y dike the appeirance of my rath-
| er Ltstwny (1=t

i Afterward it ocenited 1o me fhat this
L inelegant appellnilon way have been
! mennt For his father, hot at the time

Coty it

Lreiuetant mercenarticd nothe shape of

A FOOL
AND HIS MONEY

By
GEORGE BARR

M’CUTCHEON,
Awutborol "Grampiark,”
"Trunten King,” Ete,

1815, by 4 Bar
MchtnheoGn.em i

Capyright,

ing nn old man anused to diMcult stair-
wuys., He"'— )

“Buy it, Orson.” sald his wife, with
authority. "We'll take a cliance on it
If it jan’t the right thing we can sell it
to tho secondhand dealers. What's the
price

*A thousand dollavs to you, medam,”
s0id L

They were at once suspicions, ‘While |
they were buslly engaged i fookipe!
the seat over as the portera shifted it |
about at ali angles | stepped over nwd
ordered my workinen te reanme operi-
tlons.

“Here!” roared Mr. Rocksworth,
"Stop this beastly noise! What the
dence do you mean, sir, permitting
these ecoundrels 1o ralse the dend like
this ¥

1 moved forward apologethuily.
“They are raieing the dead. The place
is fairly altve with dead rate pud"—

“Good Lord!™ pgasped Rlley-Werk
hetmer, *YWe'll get the hubonie plugae
here.™

“Well, let's nove von apstales” sakd
Rucksworth.,  Addressing the porter-,
he pald: “You fellows get this lot
st together. und ' (ake an option
un it I'N he arer tomorrew to clusc
the denl, Mr—Mr—~ Now, where i
the old Florentine wirror the counr
wits telling us abont?

“The counl ¥ sald I, frowning.

“Yeg, the real owner. You can't stoit
e with your talk abowt bLeing rhe
proprietor hete, my fvlend.  You see.
we happen (o know 1he eount,”
ww all condescemled o laugl a2
me, T dow't know whae I should Duve
“aid or done il Dritton had wor pee
furned witle o box of matehes ot {hag
instient.

Almozt simultipeousty there appeare
el i the Tower hall o Jauky venth af
cizliteen.

“HEay. these clubs e the pestl stall.
They're as hriithe
e glass. Bee what 1 Aid 1o en e
cittt Bave e ospliced  and pewood,
and 'Y bang el oonomy wall. Al

e beld op to view a bemlless sid-
atnb beassie ol trigmphisng
waved g splepdld cleck, My fav
ool play Detter feom L
e bie with that beautitol brassie
with any el | oever owiedl.
the fean, 1 owas desdy

clnis!

LLAAEE;
than

e lit o cigurvetle aml threw the
pile of shaviogs  Old
Conrad returned 1o fife ai (hat instanl
Al stamped out the lnefplent bliawe.

21 shiouldi't consider thew very good
cinbs, Hapold, il' they Dreak off like
that,* sald hiz mother.

“SWhat do yun koow aloul clobs
L spappedd, and ) oap once Enew w
clizs he was in at tie
slivot,

It b was ever like one of these, sajd
I 1w myself, God rest the sage =oul of
my Uuele Nilas!

Ihe sltwation was po longer humor
ans, 1 conld pot- up with anything
bt the wmishanding of my devoted
gulf clubs.

Biekling up to bhim, | snatehed the
remnants from s s,

“You infersal  enb!™
“Haven't you any more sepse |
sensh o osobt club ke that?  For twa

1
preparatory

SEather”  he yelled  iwdizpantiy,

Meo Hockswaortt botneed tewsied e,
s et pi=ed. b owhirled npon Him

SlTow Jare yon':” be shoted,  The |
Fardies gouesiod, |

1 he expected e to cringe be was
My blood was op.

“Paste hbw, dad!” vogeed Fhironl,

But Mro Bocksworthe simldetly alter-
convse suxl opuar tho Gistorie
ITe

“You big  stiff!” ghowied Harold.

1 100k it 16 be nimed nt me,

Betore LAarold quite kuew what was
hoppening 10 hitn he was pancing
down the leng ball with my bouy fin-
gers grasplug his collar.  Coming to
the deor openlng into the anter vestd-
bule, T drew back wy foot for a final
#id to locomotion.  Acutely recailing
the faet that sUppers are not desizned
for kicking purposes, | rialsed my foot,
removed the stipper aod lald o upon
a taut section of his trousers with el
of the melancholy force that 1 usually
exelrt in slicing my drive off the iee.
I shall  never Torget the oxgulsite
sntstnof pleasure Bz padntive “Onch !
L RTI ITER

They §larold passod =wiftly oyt of
A Bock=worth, re-enforeed by Tour

witg  advibneiug  upon me.

soanehow 1 b o vagoe bhul woeprring

instinet that seme ooe il rainted, |

bt B odidu’t ztop (o ingitite. Wirhont

b ol Lowresiesd e cone  from

himn sud sent 10 senttbing after 113 pald.
CNG get autl! | orodred,

[uspelors,

el apihte Back in the Fiee.

Calr Bocksworcl faoced me alona.

euige througly,

“¥ou sledl pagfor Ais? be sputter
“firnb
Ldne, yon infernal cownmds!™

Itut the four purters slunk away, and
in:
dulpl and Max, thoroeglily fed and
most pewliglons, were bearing down
upon us, accounting for the dight of
ithe mercenaries,

“Get out!” | vepested. 1 am the
nwoer of this place, Mr. Rocksworth,
amd 1 am med throvgh and throuwgh!
Skip!”

Ther skipped

CHAPTER Iv.
| Converse With a Mystery.

ATE in the afterncon ‘1 opened
ny dour, hoping that the bang-
ing of hammers and the buzx
of industty wounld have cens-

ed; but, nlas, the roise was even more
deafoniug than before. Esyping Brit.
ton {n the gleomy corrideor, 1 shouted
to bim, and e came at once,

“Britton,” eaid 1 as he closed the
door, “do you think they will carry
ot their threat to have the law on
lme? My, Rocksworth wns very angry
—id Jut out. He 13 3 power, ag you
Enow.™

"l think you are quite safe., alv”
suid he, “Shortly before 2. sir, one of
the porters frum the hotel cama over
to recovet o gold purse Mrs. Riley-
Workhelmer hod dropped in the exolte-
ment, and be Informed Mr. Poopen-
drke that the whole party wus lenving
at 4 for Dresden.”

Later on, somewhat refreshed and
telieved, | made my way (o tho Htle
balcony, first having iesved numerons
arlers and directions to the stil) vtupe-
fledd Belimlcks, chief among which was
4o inflexible command to keep the
gates locked against all comers.

Buddenly as | gat there ruminating 1
became acutely aware of something
white on the ledge of the topmost win-
dow in the eastern.fower. Jven as 1
Ixed my gaze npon it something else
transpired. A cloud:. of: soft, wary,
lusurlous brown hair celipsed tbhe nar-
row white strip and hung with gprend-
ing splendor over the casement ledpe
plalnly, indubitably to dry in the son,

My nelghbor bad washed ber hair!

And it wus really a most waonderful
hiead of hair. 1 can't remember ever
llaving seen anythiog like 1t except in
the advertisements,

What a glorions, appealing, sensneus
thing a erown of halr—but just then
Mr. Povpendylke come to my window.

“Aay 1 ointerrapt ven for u moment,
My, Bmurt? he inguired, as he squine
ed 2l me throngh his ngly bone rinmel

rlasges,

“Come here. Poopendrke” 1 com
wanded In low, excited toues e hesi-
futed.  “You won't fall ot 1 said
sharply.

Althongh the window is ot least nlue
feet tigh, Moopendylke stooned aw he
He always does it, no
tatter how tild the door. It bsoa fie-
lorg habit with hine  ITave 1 e
Boned thid ey worthy secretary is =i
fect four aud as thin as a reed? | re-

member speaking of his kouees, He is
e a Dachelor.

“leoix oo deeadiul dbstance down
theve,” e murmured, dattenige him-

self ngain=t ihe wall and closing his
£rey.

A pir of =lim white s ot 1hat
ipstant indolently readjusted the thick
1ass of hitie and gquite g8 easually dls-
appeared. | failed 1o bear My, Poopen-
dyke’s temark,

1 think. =i he proceeded, it
wonkl be a very goold idea to get some
or onr ¢correspondence off onr hands,
A greal deal of jt has accmonlated in
the past few weeks. § wish 1o say thar

St quite remdy to attend o it when-
l!\'("'.’—

“Fipe enough  for
still staving,

“Flest of all, we mnst bive a lad.
der 1owenl one “"Have you seen {o
thag "

=& Bdder® be fultered, pulting oue
Pl bitel throngh the window i 2
It suggeslive Wiy,

SO sakd Lovemembering S haven't
told voy, have 12 Look!
Prar window, 1o vid see thatd”

=Wl G, sEr Y A Thet?
clrrent Feald, s, don't
svoniis e when

lotters,” snid E

4 VA
lokieaw i Vel S0
ey

BT EERIAL I (R AT
b e =y = o=t Tike that, Isit Baie®”

S Yorsado see i alon’t pan

“Iow did i get theret”

fGuod! Now ) know i not deeain
ing. Come! There's no e to be lost,
Woe may be shle o get up there before
gl lemrs as!”

I Instructed old Convad to have the
Galbest Indder Drought to e in the
Conrtyard al once.

“There is e such (hing abapr 1he
castle,” he antonnee™ blandly,

“Where are vour sons® | demanded.

The old couple beld up their hands in
great distress

“Herr Brittan has them wearing their
sonls ont, turning o windlass outslde
the gates—ach, (har feprible inveniion
of his!” grenned old Conrad, My poor
gols are falnt with fatlgne, meln herr.
You ahonll see them perspire and henr
them pant for bhreatin,™

Happily o owew dden straek me almost
Rt once,

oo jiffy half o dozen carpetters
woere ut work ronstructing s substantlal
kulider out of scanthings, while 1 stood
aver (e i serene connband of {he
situation.

When tie Indder was compleled |
mointed te the top and peered thvough
the snshless  window, It wos guite
Black anud repelling beyond, pstroet-
g Brittow pud the two brothers o fol
o e in e, [ elnmbered over the
wide stone sHI and lowered myself gin-
wirly ol oo

I will et take up ihe flme or the
sihiee 1o felite my experiences on 1hig
livst Frodtless vigit to the cast wing of
my abiding ptace, Suffice Lo say, we
2ot as e s the top of the staivs in

DOV — B =-TLE VO

Up there, in

e vust wnddie corridor after sbm-
Dling theough a s w uf i oy
oo, aud then fonud oure way effec-
taally blocked by n ptout door whiel
wits 10t anly leeked and bolted, but
buve o most startling admonitlon &
wonld Do [Fes)ssers, s

'inned 1o wne of the pancls there
wiie o dninty bit of white note paper,
willr these sativic words written across
ts surfnee in a boll femiine hand:

“Plqase keep vut. This I private
property.”’

loat property awners no doubt would
liave beon incensed by thie calm defl-
ance on the part of a sgnatter. elther
wale or femsle, but oot L. Tle very
{mpndence of the nsurper appealed to
ime What could be inore deliclonn
then her serene cournge In dispossess.
ing me with the stroke of o pen of ar
least twao-thirds of my domicile and
what more exclting thay the thought
of waging war agninst ber in the ef-
fort to regaln possesston of 1t? Really
it was quite glorfous! Here was n
bappy, enchanting bit of feudallsm
that stirred my romanth: soul ta its
very depths,

We returned to the courtyard and
Leld o counsel of war,
Schmicks on the grill. hut they stuhb.
bornly disclaimed all interest in or
knowledge of the extraordinary oecu-
pant of the east wing.

“Weo can smoke ber out, sir,”
Befiton.

1 could scircely helieve my cars.

“Britton,” sald | severely, “Fou uren
brute. 1 am surprised.  You forgst
there is an fonocent habe, maybe a
coltection of them, over there and a
dog. We shan't do anything henthen-
igh, Britton, lease Lear that in mind.
There 18 but one wny=—we must stonn
the place. 1 will not e defled tv Iny
very nose.” 1 felt It to sce if it was
oot a littte out of jolut. "1t is & good
nose."

“It [s, sir,” said Brittow. Awd Puo-
pendykesie A porfect ecelany-uf doyalty.
abouted, “Loug live your nose, eir!™

My German vassals , whved - thelp
bats, percelving that n demounsiration
wis vequired without in the least
kuowing what it wus nbout,

That night was very binck and trag-
fe. swift storm clouds baving raced wp
to cover the moon tod spare. With a
vadinpt lamthorn o the window be-
nlnd me. | sar down with my pad and
my pipe and my pencit.  The storm
wits not far away.

I was seribbling sway (o serene son-
tempt for the physloat world
there cate to my enrs & soeund that
@ave me a greater =luck than any
streak of lightning could have pro

s

electrified.

A womnn's volee, speiking 10 mwe ol
of the davkness and from Some point
quite near at hand?!

mind doine me o very =light favoer?™”

Those wers the words, nitered g o
cleatr, sweet, petfectiy conbident voice,
as of oue who never askod top Bivoes,
bt exaeted 1hem,

| looked ahont me. blinkig, uterly
bewlllergd.  No one was Lo e seen.
she laughed.  Without veally mesning
tn do s, §ootlso lnnghed - neevonsiy, ot

Tant vou sce me? she gskod. 1
looked intently at the spot fram which
the sound seemcd to comwe-i perlectly
solid stoue bloek legs Hian invee leel
from my right shoulder. It wmust have
heen very amusing. She bughed agaln,
I Aughed resenifully.

“Where are you?" | crivd out rather
tartly.

41 can see your quite plainly, hod you
arg very ugly when you scowl sir
Are yvou seowling ot e?™

“f don't know,” | replied truchfully.
still semrching for her “Does it scem
s¢ o youi”

“Yeu."”

“Then 1 mnst be looking in the rizght
direction,” [ cried impelitely.  “You
st be— AL

My stigining oves lual Jocated a
Pemall oldong Gatel i the eurve of e

| tower not more thap twenty feet from

and oo direct e

where [ stomd,
| with wmy bodeouy,
| firer see e e, DU s ny eyes grew

little spove aecustansd o Lhe darkness,

I Paaciond @ conhd distinguizsh o shodow

|

! tlatt bzt pass for o

{7 alidn'e koo that dirtbe windosw
| wis there” | cried, jmmzied.

|l Gt she mabd. UH 0w o0 Recret

looniale, qnd it n't here except |
times of 2reat duress, Soe, | can close
Y Phe oblang bioteh abrapily  dis-
appenred, only to reappear na nstunc
later. 1 wiis beginning (e understaml,
OFf course It was in the belenguered
east wing: 1 hope [ dido't starthe you
& moment g0,

1 resolved to be very stiff and for-
mul wbout il ~May I inquire, minsdan,
what you are doing ln my hou-mny cas-
e

Yot may,”

CWelb”  said ), seeing the
"wlit dre you doiog heret”

=1 am living heve,” she answered dis.
Huvtly.

“Bo | pereeive,” sull 1, rsther too dia-
1iuctly,

“And [ bave come down to ask a
simple, tiny Hitle taver of you, Mre
Bmart,” she pesumed,

“You kunow iy nanmet’
prksed,

“1 o reading your st booli—
Nl going

sdust oo woment. please,” 1 ocalled
out, strielk by oospiendld iden,  Beach-
tng inside the window, | geaspd the
lanthorn nnd brongiit §is mys to hoae
upon the—perfectiy  blink  wali' o
stured open msuthed andd anlelieving,
“Good heaven! Have | been dresming
il thist b oevied atond,

My gave rell upon two tiny holes 1o
the witll, exposed fo view by Lhe Dright
lighy of my lamp. They appeared te
he precieely in the center of the spot so
recently marked by the elusive ohlong,
Even ns | stared at the heles a sl

pulnt,

I evied, sue-

Ari

1 put all of the

nhijert 1mt « ot once recoprtzed s u
tinger protruded from one of them anid
wiggled ot e oo pmerry but exceed-
Ingly feeltatlng manner.

Benxibly L pestored the lanthorn to
iR place inkide the window and waited
for the mystericus voice tu reanme.

“Ape yon o bomely 48 all that¥” 1
demandidd when the shadowy foce
lpoked ont onee more. Very clever of
e, | thonght.

“] am eousidercd rather good look-
ing” she reptled wmerenely. “Please
don't do that ugalp, 1t was very rude
of you, Mr. Bioart.” il

“Oh, 1've seen something of yon be-
fore this,” | said. "You have long,
peautiful brown hafr—and a.dog.””

She wns sflent. = : ;

“1 min sure you wiii pardon me if i
vel'y politely ask why gyou - are? &
went on. o :

“Thut question iskes me back to the
favor. Wil you be gpu very, very kind
148 to ceise bDothering me, Mr. Bmart?
It {s dreadfuolly opsetting, don't you
kuow. feeling that at any moment you
niy rush o and"— °

“I Hke ihat. lu my owy castle tool”

*There {8 ample room for both of us,’
she sald asharply. "l shan't bDe here
for more than 4 mouth or slx weeks,
and 1 am sire we ¢an get nlong very
amiabiy upder tlhe same roof for that
tength of time if you'll only forget that
1 am heve.” ]

“l éan’t very woll do that, madam.
You sce, we ore makiog extensive re-
pnire nbont the place, nnd yon are
nroving to be n serlons vbstacle. ) can-
not grant yvour request. It will greve
me enotmously it 1 am compelled tv
amoke you ouf, Lut 1 fenr''—

“Emoke me out!"

“Perlups with sulpbur.” | went on
resointely, It is eald {o De very ef-
fective.”

“Burely you wlll not do nnythlag o
borrld.”

*Ouly ng 4 last resort. Firat we shal
ator thewast - wing, < Fnailing 1n that.
we shall rely on smoke. Yo will ad-
. mit that you bave no right to poach on
Yy [reselrea,”

“None whatever,” she spid rather
Maintively.

I can't remember having heard =
swoeler voloe than hers,  Of conrse by
thig time | was thorouglhily convinced
that she was o Tmly, a cenltgred, high
bred Indy, nnd nn Amerloan,

That pladative note in her foice selv-

when |

dueed aud yet left sullivieat 1ife in e |
to appreciute the sensantion of being

v, 4 oonnbd et ot !

| noise ks drendin),
| oW secouit, bue for the babgy.

ed its purpose. My Hinhess =eeiet
to dissolve, even as | sousht to reen-
force it by an tujection of hipshness
intoe my own maniner of #peech.

“Then yon should be willing to va-
Hitg My emiges— et ot =here s
wheve | hegan to shiow jrmesoluteness—
Mot esplain yourself”

“Won't yan e generous’

I clenred my throat nervonsly, How

el thes know the eracks in o man's
armor
"1 bes your perdon, but would you |

“I min witling to he—amenable to rea-
sun, That's &)l you ought to egpect,’”
A Cpesh idea took root,  “Can't we ef-
fect it colpromise— fruce, or Bome
thing of e sorc? Al L oask 1z that
ot expaln your presciace bera, 1 wilt
Ironise o I s Senerous a8 possible
tnder the cirenmstanees,”’

Wil rou give e three diys i
wliich 1o think ¥ oshe nsked,

it overt
ATLCr G Jung (suse,

Lt i

“Well, two days?

“UN give xou anidl tormorrow dfter-
Hoon ab 5 wien | sBAH cXject yon te
FReeTYe e i person,”

“That is quite imypossible"”

“But | densnd the right to go whers
over I please in my own cngtle. You'—

“IE yon knew just bow cirenmspect
I am obliged to be ut present yon
wullldp't  iwpose  soch  terms, M
ETITET R

SON, cireumspect! Phat puts a new
light on the cage. What bave you boen
up o, adatre ™ Eapoke vory severety.

Bhe very properly ignored the banuli-
tr, EE b shonkd weite you a aice.
TR R, eXDEUNINE #8 mach
as 1 ocon, won't you be satisfied?”

“Loprefer to bave it by word of
ot

Bhe seemed to be considering. L
will come o this window tomorrow
nighe ot this time dnd-and Jet yen
wnow,” shie =nHl roelonet: )

SNerv owell said Lo UWlD et it rost
vith e

SArd, by the way, 1 hive something
mare 1o sk of you. s il quite neces-
EETTENE i1 o oanlh this pounding snd
fnnmering colpg onin the easile Phe
Idan't ask it on my
You
e, khe's guite I with a fover, Mr
Swart.  Perhiaps you've heard ber ory-
it

“The baby s I muttersd,

"I s pothing gerious, of course, The
doctor was Lere todny and be rens
AUkl me™ —

"A=n doctor ere loday ?” 1 gasped

She lmghed once more. Verily, It
wias a zentle, bigh bred lwugh.

"“Will you please pat a stop to e
woisy fur & day vr 1wo? she asked
Yery prefuly.

“Certalnly,” said 1, tovo surprieed lo
sny anything else. “ls—ig there any-
thing elge’™

"Nothing, tbuuk you." she replied.
Then: “(opd night, Mr. Smart. You
are very good.”

"Don forget tomorrow™—

But the oblong aperture disappesr

ol with o sharp elick, and | found my-
self staring at the blank, sphinx!ike
vill,

CHAPTER V.
| Become an Ancestor.
RULY 1o the promise she bhad ex-

| tracted from e, | [0k off my

workmen the nelt morping.

They qrooped b bright and
Carly, considernbly nugmented by fresh
feernits, who come (o ghare 1he bepe-
e of wy nocaens prodigality, woml
iE i live to e a (o d 1 shall never
Again experienve speh n poisoule halt
hour ax the one 1 spent in listening to
their  fintigniant  protests sgninst iy

Iyrannicing appression ol the posr nisd




