
Business Directory 
OF GLASàOW, MONTANA 

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

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

* DR. CORA PIPPENGER * 
* Osteopathic Physician * 
* Graduate of Amerioan School of * 
* Osteopathy, Kirksville, Mo. Office * 
* And Residence, Southwest corner * 
* Sixth and Chestnut Streets. * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
» * 
* L. P. EVANS * 
* Attorney-at-Law * 
M ^ 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
« * 
* G. H. KLEIN, D. D. S. * 
* Dentist , * 
* Room 117, New t First National * 
* Bank Building. Phone 49. * 
9k- ' \r »»<'4 »  ̂

* * * * * * * * * * *  ̂  

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

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* WESTERN REALTY CO. * 
* 1 Real Efetate * 
* 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. Mamanaa, Prop. * 
* Old Shoes made as good as new. * 
* Shoe Shining and Repairing a * 
* Specialty. Located 1st Door West * 
* of Gibson Opera House. * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* 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 V 
* Lowney's Candies * 
* Barber Shop in Connection * 
* Next Deer to City Cafe * 
» * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

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

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

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

* E. M. HAMM * 
* Sign, Carriage and Automobile * 
* Painter. Shops at Fick Motor * 
* & Machine Co. * 
* PHONE NO. 7 • 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

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

* VERDINE R. HALL * 
* Attorney at Law * 
* United States Land Office * 
* Attorney * 
* OPHEIM, - - MONTANA * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

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

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

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

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* Take Your Old Shoes to * 
* CHARLES FREY * 
* And Have Them Made New * 
* Shoes S&infld. * 
* 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. * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

* * * * * * * * * * * *  
* * 
* Bring Your Job Work * 
* to * 
* THE COURIER * 
* * 
* * * * * * * * * * * *  

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

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

* * * * * * * * * * *  

* DR. F. G. VAN de MARK 
* Chiropractor 
* Office over Lewis-Wedum Drug 
* Store 
* Special Appoint- Office Hours: 
* ments by phone. 9-11:30 a. m. 
* Office Telephone 2-4:30 p.m. 
* 162 J 7-8:00 p. m, 
* * * * * * * * * * *  

Decrease in Revenues. 
Washington, Feb. 3.—January fed

eral disbursements were $8,116,427 
more than the revenue collected. The 
excess of disbursements in January, 
1914, was only $4,512,262. Neither 
customs nor internal revenue brought 
in the expected returns. Customs re
ceipts amounted to $16,558,193, com
pared with $23,528,000 for the same 
month of 1914. 

To Aid Mining Industry. 
Washington, Feb. 3.—Under a bill 

passed by the senate ten mining ex-

périment stations will be constricted 
in the continental United States and 
one in Alaska as a means of further 
advancing the mining industry. The 
measure also provides for purchase 
of fifteen movable mine safety sta
tions. 

Treason Charge Is Made. 
Pretoria, Feb. 3.—Pitre Grobler, a 

member of the parliament of the 
Union of South Africa, and a grand
son of Paul Kruger, has been com
mitted for trial on a charge of trea
son. 

THE W COURIER 

Million dollar 
Mystery 
(Continued from page 2) 

large order before hfm to disable 
Bralne. The recognition between 
them was now (tank and absolute» 
there could never again be any diplo
matic sidestepping. 

"You're a dead man, Norton!" 
panted Bralne, as he reached for the 
reporter's throat 

Norton said nothing, but struck the 
hand aside. For a moment they Doth 
went under. They oame -up sputter
ing, each trying for 41 hold. It was a 
terribly enervating struggle. 

Florence could do-nothing. The 
boat in which she sàt continued to 
litft »way from, the flgfcMftg men. 
>nce she tried to eejMbtJ?njto. »Ith 
he pole hé had oeen using,, But tailed. 
From thé shdrté 'came another adit 

For awhile she could not tel» whether 
çoptal»*d " 

was terrible to be forced to Walt, ab> 
•olutely helpless. When she heard the 
lewcomers call encouragingly to 
By. .t. ta., mmsfos?™ 
«ht of Afr ^WjMtheait wmi colnc to 
come to' hatfght. 'She knew a little 
about motors. She threw on the 
power and headed straight toward the 
rowboat. The men shouted at her, 
but s^e did not alter her course. The 
rowboat had. its sides crushed in and 
the^m^n went(pßinf into die water. : 

Norton suddenly flung off Bralne and 
began to «Wim madly tor the motor-

it, which Florence had brought! 
about. Even thea It was- only by the 
barest luck in the world that Norton 
managed to oatch the gunwale. The 
rést of it was simple.. When they 
finally reached a haven, Florence, odd
ly enough, thought, of the horse she 
had left tethërod nine miles' from the 
stables. 8he laughed hysterically. 

"I guess he won't die. Wé can send 
someone out for him. Now, for heav
en's sake, how did you get Into this? 

,onm ^ rtfrtflv.' *qo-<. 
The Magic Paper Was Here. 

Where were you? What have you 
been up to?" with tender brusaueness. 

"1 wanted to do a little detective 
work Of my own," she faltered. 

"It looks as if you had done it, 
Tou infant! Will you never learn to 
keep outside this muddle? It's a 
man's work." ' 

Florence, thoroughly weakened by 
her long immersion in the water, be
gan to weep silently. 

"You poor chHd. I'm a brute!" An<J 
he comforted her. 

Later that day, at home, she ro> 
membered the blank paper. 

"1 stole this from one of the men 
In the cave. He said this blank pa» 
per would probably save father." 1 

Jim took it. "Hm! Invisible Ink) 
and it's bad a fine washing." 

"But maybe it is waterproof." 
"Maybe it Is. Anyhow, Miss Sher 

lock, we'll show it to Jones and se^ 
what he says." 

CHAPTER XX. 

Bralne Tries Another Weapon. 
"What I want now," said Brainy 

as he paced the living room of thq 
apartment of the countess, "is re. 
venge. I've been checkmated enoughj 
Olga; they're playing with us." 

"That is nothing new," she replied, 
shrugging. "At the beginning | 
warned you. I never liked this affail 
after the first two or three failure«, 
But you would have your way. Yoq 
wanted revenge at that early date; 
but I cannot see that you've gone for> 
ward. Has it ever occurred to yoq 
that the organization may be getting 
tired, too? They depend solely upon 
your invention, and each time youi 
invention has resulted in touching 
nothing but zero." 

"Thanks!" 
"O, I'm not chiding you. I've failed, 

too." 
"Are you turning against me?" hs 

demanded bitterly. 
"Do my actions point that way?" 

she countered. "No. But tie more I 
view what has passed, the more dis 
heartened I grow. It has been a series 
of blind alleys, and all we have suc
ceeded In doing is knocking our heads. 
I can se« now that all our failures 
are due to one mistake." 

"And what the devil is that?" ha 
asked, irritably. 

'We were In too much of a hurry 
at the beginning. Hargreave prepared 
himself for quick action on your part.' 

1 "And if I had not acted quickly ha 
wpuld bgyejiatted successfully on ans 

6t nis WOMtf fours again, and that 
would have been the last of him, and 
we should never have learned of the 
girl's existence. 80 there's your argu
ment." 

"Perhaps you are right. But foi 
all that we have not played the gams 
with any degree of finesse." 

"Bah!" Braine lit a cigarette an6 
smoked nervously. "I can't even get 
rid of that meddling reporter. He has 
been as much to blame for our fail
ures as either Jones or Hargreave. 
I admit that In his case I judged 
hastily. I believed him to be Just an 
ordinary newspaper man, and he wat 
clever enough to lull my suspicions. 
But I'm going to get him, Olga, even 
if I have to resort to ordinary gun
man tricks. If-there's any final reck
oning, by the Lord Harry, be shan't 
get a chance In the witness stand." 

"And I begin to think that that lit
tle chit of a girl hab been hoodwink 
ing me all along. By the way, did 
you find out what that letter said?" 
she asked after a pagse. 

"Letter? What letter?" 
She sprang from her chair. "Do you 

mean to say, that they have not told 
you about that?" Olga became great
ly excited. 

"Explain," he said. 
"Why, I was at the garden day be

fore yesterday, and a man approached 
and asked If 1 was MISS nargrca«» 
Becoming at oace suspicious that 
something very important was abouti 
to happen, I signified that I was Misa 
Hargreave. The man slipped a paper 
Into my hand and hurried off. I took 
a quick glance at it and was dum-> 
found«! to find It utterly blank o^ 
writing. At first 1 thought some Joke 
had been played on me, then I 
chanced to remember the invisible Ink 
letters you always wrote me. Under
standing that you were t» visit the 
cave in the morning, I had one man 
at the garden take th» sots. And 
you never got it J" 

"Some one shall pay for this care
lessness. I'll call up Vroon and Jack-
sou at once. Walt just a moment." 

He went to the telephone. A low 
muttering conversation took place. 
Olga could hear little or none of It 
When Bralne pat the receiver back 
on the hook his face was not'pleas
ant to see. 

"That girl!" 
"What now?" 
"It seems she had been out horse

back riding that morning. She had 
seen one of the boys cross the field 
and suddenly disappear; and she was 
curious to learn what had become of 
him. With her usual luck she stum
bled on the method of opening the 
door of the cave and went In. She 
must have been noblng about She 
didn't have much time, though, as the 
boys came up to await me. Evidently 
she crawled into that old chest and in 
some inexplicable manner purloined 
the letter from Jackson's pocket. They 
left to reconnolter; and it was then 
that Jackson discovered his loss. 
When Florence heard them returning 
she jumped into the well. And lived 
through that tunnel! The devil is lq 
It!" 

"Or out of it, since we consider hifh 
our friend." 

"And I had her in my hands, note 
and all!" 

"But with all that water there will 
not be any writing left on the letter." 

"Invisible ink is generally indelible 
and impervious to the action of wat
er; at least the kind I use is. I'd 
give a thousand for a sight of that 
letter." 

"And it might bo worth a million," 
Olga suggested. 

"Not tjhe least doubt of It In my 
mind. Olga, old girl, it does look as ii 
my star was growing dim. We'll nevei 
get our hands on that million. 1 feel 
it in my bones. So let's settle down 
to a campaign of revenge, without any 
furbelows. I want to twist Har 
greave's heart before the game windi 
up." 

"Tou wish really to injure her?" 
"I do not wish to injure her. Fai 

from it," he replied, smiling evilly. 
"You want her . . . dead?" 

whispered Olga, paling. 
"Exactly. I want her dead. And 

so if all my efforts here come to noth
ing, so shall Hargreave's. His mil
lions will become waste paper to him. 
That's revenge. The Persian peach 
method." 

"Poison? You shall not! You shall 
not kill her!" vehemently. 

"Tender hearted?" 
"No. If I must in the end go ta 

prison, so be it; but I refuse to die in 
the chair." 

"Very well, then. We shan't kill 
her, but we'll make her wish she wai 
dead. I was only trying to see how 
far you -.would go. The basket ol 
peaches is in the hallway. Every 
peach is poisoned. No man in th« 

country knows more about subtle poi
sons than I do. Have I not written 
books on the subject?" ironically. 

"And they will trace it back to you 
in a straight line," she warned. "I 
will not have it!" 

"I can go elsewhere," he replied 
coldly. 

"You would leave me?" 
"The moment you cross my will," 

emphatically. 
It became her turn to pace. Torn 

between her love of the man and the 
danger which stared her in the face, 
she was for the time being distracted. 
All the time he watched her with 
malevolent curiosity, knowing that in 
the end she would concur with his 
evil plans. 

"Very well," she said finally. "But 
listen; we shall be found out Never 
doubt that Your revenge will cost ua 
both our lives. I feel it." 

"Bah! The law will have no hand 
In my end. I always carry a pellet; 
and that ring of yours would suffice a 
regiment. She will not die. She will 
meraJX-Jiec©me_a. kind of naralvtlc : 

this kind' thai can move a little but 
not enough; always wheeled about in 
a chair. I'll bring in the peaches: 

"HiijST* — — — 
Susan puttered about for a few mlat 

utaa longer, thea crossed to th* re*» 

ou HI I ' '' '•> !'f )(''' fl! (i| 
Just Power Enough to Keep HerseH 

Afloat 

rosy and downy. One bite, alter * 
given time, will do the trick. If they 
suspect and throw them out we have 
lost nothing but the peaches. A. 
trusted messenger will carry them taj 
the Hargroave house. And then we'll 
sit down and wait" 

Meantime, in the library of (ha Har^ 
greave house, Florence and Jim were 
puzzling over the blank sheet of pa. 
per. 

"IH wager," said Jim, "the water 
washed all the writing away. The 
fire does not seem to do any good, 
We'll turn it over to Jones. Jones'll 
find a way to solve It Trust him." 
, "What are you two chattering 

about?" asked Susan, who was arrang
ing some flowers on the table. 

"Secrets,"_ said Jim, smiling. 

oq 

• f i r :  y  C i  l i r  ' y *  | » ' V V  
He Went to the Telephone. 

tion room, intending to go upstair* 
At that moment the maid waa a* 
mlttlng a thesséngeir with a basket ol 
fruit 
. "For Misa Hargreave," said he. H4 

gave the basket tp the maid, touched 
his cap awkwardly, and swung on hlfl 
heel, closing thé door behind him H« 
waa 1« a hurry to deliver anothei 
message. < 

(Continued Next Week) 

Courier want ads bring results. 

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 @ $ 6.00 

ROUNDUP LUMP @ 8.50 

BEAR CREEK LUMP 8.50 

KOOI LUMP @ 9.00 

ZENITH LUMP @ 10.50 

HARD COAL, all sizes @ 14.00 

MARKLE'S TRANSFER 
Glasgow, Montana 

Try the Courier's Want Ad Department for Quick Results 

THAT SUMMER SUIT 
Have it Cleaned, Pressed and 
Repaired 

It will then be 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, iTelephone 155 MONTANA 


