
THE GLASGOW COURIER 

Business Directory 
OF GLASGOW, MONTANA 

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
• "WOODLEY DID IT" * 
* Sign Painter and Decorator * 
• Office: Basement of Orpheum * 
« * 

* * * * * * * * * * * *  

« DR. CORA PIPPENGER * 
• Osteopathic Physician * 
* Graduate of American School of * 
* Osteopathy, Kirksville, Mo. Office * 
• and Residence, Southwest corner * 
• Sixth and Chestnut Streets. * 
*  * * * * m * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
• L. P. EYANS * 
*. Attorney-at-Law * 
• * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* G. H. KLEIN, D. D. S. * 
* Dentist * 
* Boom 117, New First National * 
* Bank Building. Phone 40. * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* OSCAR HOLMSTROM * 
* Contracting Plasterer * 
* All Kinds Plaster & Mason Work * 
* First Class Work Guaranteed * 
* Address, Rapp Rooming House * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* WESTERN REALTY CO. * 
* Real Estate * 
* Farm and City Property * 
* Agents for Citizens and Home * 
* Underwriters. Fire and Auto In- * 
* surance. Office: Willis Building * 
* 2nd Ave. South. Phone 50-W * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* THE SHOE HOSPITAL * 
* A. S. Mamanas, Prop. * 
* Old Shoes made as good as new. * 
* Shoe Shining and Repairing a * 
* Specialty. Located 1st Door West * 
* of Gibson Opera House. # 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* DR. F. A. HASS * 
* Dentist * 
* Office New First National Bank * 
* Building * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* Take Your Old Shoes to * 
* CHARLES FREY * 
* And Have Them Made New * 
* Shoes Snined. * 
* 206 Fifth Avenue South * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* B. A. FLYNN, D. C. * 
* Chiropractor * 
* Room 115, First National Bank * 
* Building. * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 

* ELMER JOHNSON * 
* Plumbing and Heating * 
* Phone 148 # 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* When in Glasgow Stop at the * 
* BURKE HOTEL * 
* Roy Lancaster, Prop. * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* COL. E. F. JACOBS 
* Auctioneer 
* Livestock and Farm Sales 
* Terms Reasonable. See me or in-
* quire at Courier office for terms 
* and Dates. Box 316 
* 
* * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * *  
* 
* BUCK'S SMOKE HOUSE 
* Billiards Good Cigars 
* Lowney's Candies 
* Barber Shop in Connection 
* Next Door to City Cafe 
* 
* * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * *  

* A. KALINSKI 
* First Door east of Orpheom 
* For the past four years employ-
* ed at the famous C. H. Hyer A 
* Sons, Olathe, Kan., manufactur-
* era of Cowboys' Boots and Shoes 
* Call and see me as to prices. All 
* Work Guaranteed. 
* * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * *  

* LA MEDALLA 
* Havana Cigar& 
* Made in three sizes. Glasgow 
* Product. 
* "The Best in the West by a 
* 'Dam Cite' " 
* * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 

* AL HERSTROM * 
* Tonsorial Work Guaranteed * 
* In connection with Buck's Smoke * 
* House * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 

* HOT WAFFLES * 
* Our Breakfast Specialty * 
* Shannon Hotel Cafe * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* See * 
* F. M. PIERCE * 
* 738 Second Avenue West * 
* About your Horseshoeing and * 
* general repair work. * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* LADIES' EXCHANGE * 
* 124 7th St. Next Moore Tel. Co. * 
* Special Orders for all * 
* Occasions * 
* Cakes, Pies, Salads, and Ices * 
* Phone 51 * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 

* THE BANK CAFE * 
* First Class Eating Place * 
* of Glasgow * 
* In New First National Bank * 
* Building. Phone 154 * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 

* THE ELK LIVERY * 
* Clarence Hall, Prop. * 
* Feed and Sale Stable * 
* Auto Livery in Connection * 
* Phone 6 # 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* Office of * 
* H. J. ADDEN & O. P. HOVIND * 
* Land Office Building # 
* Abstracts of Title * 
* Real Estate Loans * 
* Blue Prints and Township Plats * 
* Phone 50-R * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

Removes the Cause Nature Cures 

Fred G. Van De Mark, D. C. S., 
Glasgow, Mont. 
Dear Sir:— 

I wish to state that for many years I was a con
stant sufferer from Bronchial Asthma, and had tried a 
great many remedies without obtaining any relief in 
fact getting worse as time passed. 

After taking Chiropractic Adjustments as admin
istered by you, I soon began to improve having a 
good appetite and putting on flesh; since receiving the ad
justments, I have been free from my complaint. 

Very truly yours, 
Alvin Landmeier, 

Little Falls, Mian. 

Office Hours—9 to 11:30 a. m.; 2 to 4:30 p. m., and 7 to 8 p. m., 
Spécial Appointment by phone. 

Phone 162-J Office Over Lewis-Wedum Drug Store 

Million Dollar 
Mystery 

(Continued from page 2) 

Her trills had made a serious woman 
of her, and perhaps this phase was all 
the more enchanting to him, who had 
his serious side also. Her young mind 
was like an Italian garden, always 
opening new vistas for his admiring 
gaze. 

He went about his work the same as 
of old, interviewing, playing detective, 
fattening his pay envelope by specials 
to the Sunday edition and some of the 
lighter magazine*. Sometimes he had 
vague dreams of writing a play, a 
novel, and making a tremendous for
tune like that chap Anders, who only 
a few years ago had be«n his desk 
mate. He really began the first chap 
ter of a novel; tut that has nothing 
to do with this history. 

AH ready, then. The chess are once 
more on the board, and it Is the move 
of the Black Hundred. 

The day was rather cloudy. Jones 
viewed the sky wearily. He could 
hear Florence playing rather a cheer
less nocturne by Chopin. Fourteen 
weeks ago this warfare had begun, and 
all be had accomplished, he and those 
with him, was the death or incarcera
tion of a few inconsequent members of 
the Black Hundred. Always they struck 
and always he had to ward off. He 
had always been on the defensive; 
and a defensive lighter may last a 
long while, but he Beldom wins; and 
the butler knew that they must win 
or go down in fitter defeat. There 
was no half way route to the end; 
there could be no draw. It all reminded 

aim of thunderbolts; one man knew 
where they were going to strike. 

The telephone rang; at the same 
moment Florence left the piano. She 
stopped at the threshold. 

"Hello! You? Where have you 
been? What has happened?" 

"Who is it?" asked Florence, step
ping forward. 

Jones held up a warning hand, and 
Florence paused. 

"Yes. yes; I hear perfectly. O! 
You've been working out their new 
quarters? Good, good! But be very 
careful, sir. One never knows what 
may happen. They have been quiet 
for some time now. . . . Ah! You 
can't work the ceiling this time? . . . 
Window over the way. Very good, 
sir. But be careful." 

The word "sir" caught Florence's 
attention. She ran to Jones and seized 
him by the arm. 

"Who was that?" she cried, as h< 
turned away from the telephone. 

"Why?" 
"You said 'sir.' " 
Jone's eyes widened. "I didf 

"ïes, and it's the firat time I ever 
heard ytfu use it over the telephone. 
Jones, you were talking to my father!" 

"Please, Miss Florence, do not ask 
me any questions. I cannot answer 
any. I dare not." 

"But if I should command, upon 
the pain of dismissal?" coldly. 

"Ah. Miss Florence," and Jones 
tapped his pocket, "you forget that you 
cannot dismiss me by word. I am le
gally in control here. I am sorry 
that you have made me recall this 
fact to you." 

Florence began to cry softly. 
"I am sorry, very sorry," said the 

butler, torn between the desire to 
comfort her and the law that be had 

It Was a Letter on the Back of Which 
Was Drawn the Fatal Black Mask. 

laid down for himself. "It is very 
gloomy today, and perhaps we are a 
little depressed by it. I am sorry." 

"O, I realize, Jones, that all this 
unending mystery annd secrecy have 
a set purpose at back. Only, it does 
Just seem as if I should go mad some
times with waiting and wondering." 

"And if the truth must be told, it 
Is the same with me. We have to 
wait for them to strike. Shall I get 
you something new to read? I am 
going down to the drug store and 
they bave a circulating library." 

"Get me anything you please. But 
Td feel better with a little sunshine." 

"That's universal," replied Jones, 
gong into tbe hall for his hat. 
.Had the telephone rung again at 

that moment it is quite pr5baV>e~lhrt 
the day would have come to a close 
as the day before had, monotonously. 
But the ring came live minutes after 
Jones had left the house. 

"Is this the Hargreave place?" 
"Yes," said Florence. "Who is it?" 
"This is Miss Hargreave talking?" , 
"Yes." J 
"This is Doctor Morse. I am at tlfe 

Queen hotel. Mr. Norton has been 
badly hurt, and he wants you and 
Mr. Jones to come at once. We can
not tell just how serious the injury is. 
He is Just conscious. Shall I tell him 
you will come immediately?" 

"Yes, yes!" 
Florence snapped the receiver on 

the hook. She wanted to fly, fly. He 
was hurt. How, when, where? 

"Susan! Susan!" she called. 
"What is it, Florence?" asked Susan, 

running into the room. 
"Jim is badly hurt. He wants me to 

come at once. O, Susan! I've been 
dreading something all day long." Flor
ence struck the maid's bell. "My 
wrapB. You will go with me, Susan." 

"Where, Miss Florence," asked the 
maid, alive to her duty. 

"Where? What is that to you?" de
manded Florence, who did not know 
that this maid waa a detective. 

"Why not wait till Mr. Jones re
turns?" she suggested patiently. 

"And let the man I love die?" 
vehemently. 

"At least you will leave word where 
you are going, Miss Florence." 

"The Queen hotel. And if you say 
another word I'll discharge you. Come 
3usan." 

There happened to be a taxicab con
veniently near (as Vroon took care 
there should be), and Florence at once 
engaged it. She did not see the man 
hiding in the bushes. The two young 
women stepped into the taxicab and 
were driven off. They had been gone 
less than five minutes when Jones re
turned with his purchase, to find the 
house empty of its most valuable asset 
He was furious, not only at the maid, 
who, he realized, was virtually help
less, but at his own negligence. 

In the midst of his violent harangue 
the bell sounded. In his bones he knew 
what waB going to be found there. It 
was a letter on the back of which 
was drawn the fatal black mask. With 
shaking fingers he tore open the en
velope and read the contents: 

Florence Is now In our power. Only the 
lurrender of the million will save her. 
Dur agent will call In an hour for an an-
iwer. 

THE BI,ACK HUNDRED. 

As a matter of fact, they had wanted 
Jones almost as badly as Florence, 
but her desire for a book—some 
popular story of the day—had saved 
him from the net. The letter had 
been written against this possibility. 

Jones became cool, now that he 
knew just what to face. Tbe Queen 
hotel meant nothing. Florence would 
not be taken there. He called up Nor
ton. It took all the butler's uatience, 

however, as it required seven different 
calls to locate the reporter. 

Meantime the taxicab containing 
Florence and Susan spun madly toward 
the water front. Here the two were 
separated by an effective threat. Flor
ence recognized the man Vroon and 
knew that to plead for mercy would 
be a waste of time. She permitted 
herself to be led to a waiting launch. 
Always when she disobeyed Jonee 
something like this happened. But 
this time they had cunningly struck 
at her heart, and all thought of her 
personal safety became as nothing. 
For the present she knew that she was 
in no actual physical danger. She 
was merely to be held as a hostage. 
Would Susan have mentality enough 
to tell Jones where the taxicab had 
stopped? She doubted. In an emer
gency Susan had proved herself a 
nonentity, a bundle of hysterica) 
thrillB. 

As a matter of fact, for once Flop 
ence's deductions were happily wrong 
When the chauffeur peremptorily de
posited Susan on the lonely country 
road, several miles from home, she 
ran hot-foot to the nearest telephone 
and sent a very concise message 
home. Susan was becoming acclimated 
to this strange, exciting existence. 

Norton arrived in due time, and 
he and Jones were mapping out a plan 
when Susan's message came. 

"Good girl!" said Jones. "She's 
learning. Can you handle this alone, 
Norton? They want me out of the 
house again, for I believe they were 
after me as well as Florence. Half 
an hour gone!" 

"Trust me!" cried Norton. 
And he ran out to his auto. It waa 

a wild ride. Several policemen shouted 
after him, but he went on unmindful. 
They could take his license number 
a hundred times for all he cared. So 
they had got her? They could wait 
til their enemy's vigilance slacked 
and then would strike? But Susan! 
The next time he saw Susan he was 
going to take her in his arms and kiss 
her. It might be a new sensation to 
kiss Susan, always so prim and offish. 
Corey street—that had been her direc
tion. They had put Florence in a 
motor boat at the foot of Corey street. 
He was perhaps half an hour behind. 

(Continued Next Week) 

General Kelly-Kenny Dead. 

liondon, Dec. <27.—General Sir 
Thomas Kelly-Kenny, seventy-live 
years old, formerly general of the 
British forces, is dead. His home was 
at Boolough Lodge in County Clare, 
where he had lived since his retire
ment in 1907. 

Five Are Burned to Death. 

Winterhaven, Fia., Dec. 29.—Harry 
Alvey, bis wife and three children 
were burned to death when fire de
stroyed their home near here. 

Phone 

71 COAL 
Phone 

71 

Now is the time to lay in your win
ter supply. Then you are safe from 
strikes, blizzards,'car shortage, etc. We car
ry the most complete'stock in the city and have 
the equipment for delivering. 

Come In and Inspect Our 

CARBON LUMP < M0 

ROUNDUP LUMP @ 8M 

BEAR CREEK LUMP®.. U0 

KOOI LUMP @ Mt 

ZENITH LUMP @ 14.50 

HARD COAL, all sizes @ 14.00 

MARKLE'S TRANSFER 
Glasgow, Montana 

Highest Cash Price Paid for Hides, Furs, Pelts 

Glasgow Cash 
Meat Harket 

Wells Bros., Props. 

FRESH 
VEGETABLES 

At Our Shop Every Friday and Saturday 

Fresh Fish and Oysters always on hand 
Full Stock of Select Groceries 

Bring us your Hogs, Cattle and Poultry and 
get the top cash prices at all times. 

THAT SUMMER SUIT 
Have it Cleaned, Pressed and 
Repaired 

It will then he Ready when 
you need it 

We carry a full line of samples 
of Winter Suits and Overcoats 

Agency Minot Laundry Co. 

The Nifty Tailor Shop 
J. E. HOLLENBECK, Prop. 

GLASGOW. Telephone 155 MONTANA 

FILIPINOS ARE RESTLESS 

Governor General Reports Several 
Small Uprisings. 

Washington. Dec. 28.—Details of 
native uprisings in the Philippines, be
ginning Christmas eve, were given in 
a cablegram received from Governor 
General Harrison at the war depart
ment and made public by Assistant 
Secretary Breckenridge. The report 
minimized the extent of the trouble, 
but stated that small bodies of Fili
pinos had assembled in Manila and 
Navotas, Christinas eve, and at La 
gunsk de Bay and attempted to make 

trouble. As a result forly men wer« 
arrested and one man was shot by s> 
policeman. 

ARCHBISHOP RI0RDAN DEAD 

Veteran Catholic Prelate Succumbs to 
Pneumonia. 

San Francisco, Dec. 29.—Most Rev. 
Patrick William Riordan. archbishop 
of the diocese of San Francisco of the 
Cathclic church, died here of pneu
monia. He was born ia New Bruns
wick in 1841 and appointed arch
bishop of the San Francisco diocese in 
1888. 


