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The one way to keep the sun of prosperity al
ways shining on you is to always have MONEY IN 
;OUR BANK. 

Too many make the mistake of saving for a while 
and then investing in some deal and LOSING all they 
have. They then also lose their COURAGE. No one 
can ever make a mistake by PILING UP money in the 
bank and constantlyl making his balance bigger. 

Make OUR bank YOUR bank. 

First National Bank 
Glasgow, Montana. 

Your Auto 
May Burn Tomorrow 

ARE YOU PROTECTED? If not, you should, be. 
This is the time of year that your car is in 

the most danger. Any motor will back-fire in 
cold weather. LET US INSURE YOUR CAR. 

Western Realty Co. 
Phone 50 W. Willis Bldg. 

RESOLVED 

That I will do better the 
coming year by patroniz
ing 

THE NEW TAILOR SHOP 
C. H. Shobbrook, Prop. 

Cleaning and Pressing a Specialty 

Phone 173 B 
Located At 

127 So. 5th St. 

NOTICE 

On Left Shoulder 

On Left Shoulder 

On Right Thigh. 

Please take notice that these 

brands are conceded the range 

on the big Missouri south of 

Malta. We are owners of all 

horses and cattle carrying the 

above brands. We also have 

heavy draft work horses for sale 

at our ranch. 

J. H. SHAW 
WILLISTON, - N*. D. 

MANNING & LEARY 
LEEDY, MONTANA 

ÏIieMillionDÉar Mystery 
By HAROLD MAC GRATH 

Illustrated from Scenes in the Photo Drama of the 
Same Name by the Thanhouser Film Company 

(Copyright. I8I4, by 
So riOTence received a long night 

letter in the morning. 
And the doctor arrived at about 

the same time. And called promptly 
upon his patient. 

"Fine!" he said. "The sea air waa 
just the thing. A doctor always likes 
to find his advice turning out well." 

He glanced quizzically at Florence, 
who was the picture of glowing health. 
Suddenly he frowned anxiously. 

"You need not look at me," she 
laughed. "I never felt better in all 
my life." 

"Are you sure?" he asked gravely. 
"Why, what In the world do you 

mean?" 
He did not speak, but stepped for 

ward and took her by the wrist, hold 
ing his watch in his other hand. Ha 
shook his head. He looked very 
solemn, indeed. 

"What ia it?" demanded Susan, 
with growing terror. 

"Go to your own room immediately 
and remain there for the present," ha 
ordered. "I must see Miss Hargreave 
alone." 

He opened the door and Susan 
passed out bewilderedly. He returned 
to Florence, who was even more bewil
dered than her companion. Tbe doc
tor began to ask her questions; how 
she slept, if she was thirsty, felt pains 
in her back. She answered all these 
questions vaguely. Not the slightest 
suspicion Altered her head that she 
was being hoodwinked. Why Bhould 
she entertain any suspicion? Thia 
doctor, who seemed kindly and benev
olent. who had prescribed for Sucan 
and benefited her, why should she 
doubt him? 

"In heaven's name, tell me what la 
the matter?" she pleaded. 

"Stay here for a little while and 
I'll be back. Under no circumstances 
leave your room till I return." 

He paced out into the hall, to mee' 
the frantic Susan. 

"We must see the manager at once, 
he replied to her queries. "And we 

must be extremely quiet about It. 
There must be no excitement. Yo* 
had better go to your room. You 
must not go into Miss Hargreave's. 
Tell me, where have you been? Have 
you been trying to do any charitable 
work among the poorer classes?" i 

"Only once." admitted Susan, ttotW ' 
on the verge of tears. 

"Only once Is sufficient. Come; 
we'll go and see the manager toi 
gether." 

They arrived at the desk, and the 
manager was summoned. 

"I take It," began the docto'r lowly, 
"that a contagious disease, if it oe-

Harold HioOtMli) 

strictest orders from the ifkanager, re
fused to let them into Florence's 
room. 

"Never mind, Susan. Come along." 
Out of earshot of the porter he said: 
"My room is directly above Florence's. 
We'll see what can be done. Thia 
smells of the Black Hundred a mil« 
otf. Smallpox! Only yesterday sha 
wrote me that she never felt better. 
Have you wired Jones?" 

"I never thought to!" 
"Then I shall. Our old friends are 

at work again." 
"But it's the same doctor who sent 

me down here." 
Norton frowned. 

What followed all appeared in the 
reporter's story, as written three 
months later. He and Susan went up 
to his room, raised the flooring, cut 
through the celltpg, and with the Are 
escape rope dropped below. One 
glance at Florence's tear-stained face 
was enough for him. Norton's subse
quent battle with the doctor and hia 
accomplices made very interesting 
reading. Their escape from the hotel, 
their flight, their encounter with one 
of the gang in the road, and Flor
ence's blunder into the bed of quick
sand, gave a succession of thrills to 
the readers of the Blade. 

And all this while the million ac
cumulated dust, layer by layer. Per
haps an occasional hardy roach 
scrambled over the packets, no doubt 
attracted by the peculiar odor of tha 
ink. 
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Had No Suspicion That She Was Be
ing Hoodwinked. 

came known among your guests, 
would create a good deal of disturb
ance?" 

"Disturbance! Good heavens, man, 
it would ruin my business for the 
whole season!" exclaimed the astound
ed manager. 

"I am sorry, but this young lady's 
companion has been stricken with 
smallpox—" 

The manager fell back against hii 
desk, his jaw fallen. Susan turned 
as white as the marble top. 

"Tlve only way to avoid trouble is 
to have her conveyed immediately to 
some place where she can be treated 
properly. Not a word to any one now; 
absolute secrecy or a panic." 

The manager was glad enough to 
agree. 

"She is not dangerous at present, 
but it is only a matter of a few hours 
when the disease will become virulent. 
It' you will place a porter before Miss 
Hargreave's door till I make arrange
ments to take her away, that will 
simplify matters." 

Smallpox! Susan wandered aimless
ly about, half out of her mind with 
terror. There was no help against 
such a dread disease. Her Florence, 
lier pretty rosy cheeked Florence, dis
figured for life . . .! 

"Miss Susan, where is Florence?" 
"O, Mr. Norton!" she gasped. 
"What's the trouble?" instantly 

alert. 
"Florence has the smallpox!" 
"Impossible! Come with me." 
But the porter, having had ths 

CHAPTER XVII. 

Setting Traps for Norton. 
The Black Hundred possessed three 

separate council chambers, always in 
preparation. Hence, when the one in 
uee'was turned down they transferred 
their conferences to the second coun
cil chamber appointed identically the 
same as the first. As inferred, the or
ganization owned considerable wealth, 
and they leased the buildings in which 
they had their council chambers, 
leased them for a number of years 
and refurnished them secretly with 
trap floors, doors and panels and all 
that apparatus so necessary to men 
who are sometimes compelled to make 
a quick getaway. 

When tlie At'antlc City attempt was 
turned into a fiasco by Norton s timely 
arrival Braine determined once more 
to rid himself of this meddling re 
porter. He knew too much, in the 
first place, and in the second place 
Braine wanted to learn whether the 
reporter bore a charmed life or was 
Just ordinarily lucky. He would at
tempt nothing delicate, requiring 
It)]}esse. He would simply waylay Nor 

.on and make a commonplace enn 
)f him. He would disappear, this re
porter, that would be all; and when 
:hey found him he might or might 
lot be recognizable. 

So Braine called a conference and 
ne and his fellow rogues went over a 
number of expedients and finally 
igreed that the best thing to do would 
be to send a man to the newspaper, 
Dstensibly as a reporter looking for 
i situation. With this excuse he would 
be able to hang around the city room 
for three or four days. The idea back 
of this was to waylay Norton on his 
way to some assignment which took 
him to the suburbs. 

All this was arranged down to the 
smallest detail; and a man whom they 
were quite certain Norton had not 
yet seen was selected to play the 
part. He had been a reporter once, 
more's the pity; so there was no doubt 
of his being able to handle his end 
of the game. 

"I want Norton, I want him badly," 
declared Braine, "j»;id woe to you If 
you let booze play in between you and 
the object of this move." 

The man selected to act the re
porter hung his head. Whisky had 
been the origin of his fall from hon
est living, and he was not so cal
loused as not to feel the sting of 
remorse at times. 

"More," went on Braine, "I want 
Norton brought to 49. It's a little off 
the beat, and we can handle Norton 
as we please. When we get rid of 
this newspaper ferret there'll be an
other to eliminate. But he's a fox, 
and a fox must be set to trail him." 

"And who is that?" 
"Jones, Jones, Jones!" thundered 

Braine. "He's the live wire. But fhe 
reporter first. ' Jones depends a lot 
on him. Take away this prop and 
Jones will not be so sure of himself. 
There's a man outside all this circle, 
and all these weeks of warfare have 
not served to bring him into tha 
circle." 

"Hargreave is dead," said Vroon 
stolidly. 

"As dead as I am," snarled Braine. 
"Two men went away in that balloon; 
and I'll wager my head that one man 
came back. I am beginning to put 
a few things together that I have 
not thought of before. Who knows? 
That balloon may have been carried 
out to sea ptifposely. The captain 03 

J. L. Truscott 
DEALER IN 

Groceries, 
Hardware, 

Shoes, 
Overshoes, 

Dry Goods, 
Clothing, 

Hats, 
Caps 

AGENT rOK 

International 
Harvetser Co., 

McCormick 
Machinery, 

Gas Traction 
Engines, 

Studebaker 
wagons, 

Buggies, 
Plows. 

FARfl flACHINERY 
HARD AND SOFT COAL 

Everything In Merchandise 

J. L. TRUSCOTT 
Glasgow, Montana 

STOP AT 
Shearer's Feed and Sale Stable 

Formerly Sisk's Barn 

SEE US FOR 
LIVERY HORSES, SINGLE OR DOUBLE. CITY 
HACK TO ALL PARTS OF THE CITY. BALED 
HAY FOR SALE AT $14.00 PER TON. 

PHONE 145L 

$250.00 Reward 
THE AMERICAN CATTLE COMPANY 

With headquarters at Hinsdale, Montana, owning 
the following brands: 

s 
Will pay $250 reward for information leading 

to the arrest and conviction of anyone molesting, il
legally driving or branding, or stealing any of their 
cattle or horses. Address 

John D. McClellan, Foreman, 
Hinsdale, Montana 

Try the Courier's Want Ad Department for Quick Results. 

ARE YOUR EYES WEAK? 

There are hundreds of people in and around Glasgow who are 
suffering from eye trouble. It is vitally important that these 

defects should be remedied immediately. 

YOUR EYESIGHT IS PRICELESS! PROTECT IT! 

Come in and have your eyes examined today. We guaran
tee to fit glasses perfectly. 

ftlTABn AGAIN *>TI G!««» not suited to your eyej. for these are • worje strain than UUAKU AUAinail nonealalt. WE GUARANTEE PERFECT SATISFACTION 

A.1 N. St. Clair 4 Company 
Glasgow, Montana 

(Continued on page 5) 


