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Before the United States Government at Washing
ton granted us a charter they not only examined into 
our financial RESPONSIBILITY but also satisfiefid 
themselves about the CHARACTER of the MEN be
hind our bank. 

Those who have done business with our bank 
KNOW its officers. We refer those who have not yet 
banked with us to those who HAVE. 

By right treatment we HOLD our customers. 

Make OUR bank YOUR bank. 

First National Bank 
Glasgow, Montana. 
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We have en route a  car  of  

choice yellow corn which we 

wil l  sel l  off  the car  at  

$1.85 per cwt. 
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MARKLE'S TRANSFER CO. 
Phone 71 Glasgow, Montana 
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The Miion Dollar Mystery 
By HAROLD MAC GRATH 

Illustrated from Scmnms ht th* Photo Drama of (ft* 
Soma Name by Ota Thanhoujer Film Company 
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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 

i La Medalla 
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Made in three sizes 
"Look for the Yellow Band" 

NABE IN GLASGOW BY 
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"And «hat are these documents?** 
asked Olga. 

"Ah. that's what we are so anxlo.ua 
to find out. Some papers are going 
to be exchanged between this Rus
sian spy and Jones or hts agents. 
That these papers concern us vi
tally I am certain That is why 
I am going to get them if 
there has to be a murder at the 
opera tonight. Nörten has been to 
Washington. He was seen coming out 
of the Russian embassy, from the 
secretaries of state and war and a 
dozen other offices I've got to find 
oat just what all this means." 

"It means that the time has come 
for us to fly." said Olga. "We have 
failed. I have warned you. We hare 
still plenty ot money left. It is time 
we folded our tents and stole away 
quietly 1 tell you i feel it in my bonea 
that there is a pit before us some 
where; and if you force lssv"»s we snaii 
all fall into it." 

"The white feather, my dear?" 
"There is altogether some difference 

between the white feather and com
mon-sense caution." 

"1 shall never give up. You are 
free to pack up and go if you wish. 
As for me, I'm going to fight this out 
to the bitter end." 

"And take my word for it, the end 
will be bitter." 

"Well?" 
"Oh, I shall stay. You know that 

ray future is bound up in yours. In 
the old days my advice generally ap
pealed to you as sound; and when 
you followed It you were successful. 
From the first I advised you not to 
pursue Hargreave. See what has hap
pened!" 
"Enough of this chatter. I've got to die 

some time; it will be with my face to
ward this man I hate with al! my soul. 
You trust to me; I'll pull out of this 
all right. You Just fix yourself up 
stunningly for the opera tonight and 
leave the rest to me." 

Olga shrugged. She was something 
of a fatalist. This man of hers had 
suddenly gone mad; and one did not 
reason with mad people. 

"What shall I wear?" she asked 
calmly. 

"Emeralds; they're your good luck 
stones. You will go to the box before 
I do. I've got to spend some time at 
the curb to be sure that this Servan 
chap arrives. And it is quite possible 
that our friend Jones will come later. 
If not Jone#, then Norton. I was a 
fool not to shoot him when I had the 
chance. We could have covered it up 
without the least difficulty. But 1 
needed the information about that pa
per. With Norton going to Washing
ton and Jones conferring wi^h this 
Servan, I've got to strike quick. It 
concerns us, that I'm certain. Perk 
up; we've lots of cards in oar sleeves 
yet. Be at the opera at eight-thirty. Pay 
no attention to any one; wait for me. 
Remember, I shan't write or send any 
phone messages. Be wary of any trap 
like that to get you outside. Now, I'm 
off." 

Jones approached Florence immedi 
ately after dinner. 

"I have important business in the 
city tonight. Under no circumstances 
leqve the house. I shall probably he 
followed. And our enemies will have 
need of you far more tonight than at' 
any previous time. I shall not send 
you phone or written message. You 
have your revolver. Shoot any strange 
man who enters. We'll make inquir
ies after." 

"We are near the end?" whispered 
Florence. 

"Very near the end." 
"And I shall see my father?" 
Jones bent his head. "If we suc

ceed. 
"There- is danger?" thinking of her 

lover. 
"There is always danger when I 

leave this house. So be good," the but
ler added with a smile. 

"And Jim?" 
"He has proved that he can take 

care of himself." 
"Tell him to be very careful." 
"I'll do so, but It will not be necès-

sary;" and with this Jones set forth 
upon what he considered the culminat
ing adventure. 

The usual brilliant crowd began ta 
pour into the opera Braine took his 
stand by the entrance. He waited a 
long time, but his patience was re
warded. A limousine drove up and 
out of the door came hia man, who 
looked about with casual interest. He 
dismissed the limousine, which 
wheeled Blowly around the corner 
where it could be conveniently parked. 
Then Servan entered the opera. 

Braine hurried around to the limou
sine. The lights, save those demand
ed by traffic regulations, were out 
The chauffeur waa huddled in hia aeat. 

"My man," aaid Braine, "would you 
like to make aome money?" 

"How much?" listlessly. The voici 
was muffled. 

"Twenty." 
"Good night, air." 
"Fifty." 
"Good night and good morning!" 
"A hundred!" 
"Now you've got me intereated 

What kind of a iov rid« do vou want?" 

(Oonrifki, UK fcf Barold ItecOnMh) 
"No joy ride. Listen." 
Briefly the conspirator outlined hia 

needs, and finally the chauffeur 
nodded. Five twenties were pressed 
into his hand and he curleS up in hia 
seat again. 

Servan entered his box. In the bos 
next to his sat a handsomely gowned 
young woman. He threw her an idW 
glance, which was repaid in kind. 
Later, Braine came in and sat down 
beside Olga. 

"Everything looks like plain sail
ing," he whispered. 

Olga shrugged slightly. 
During the intermission between th« 

first and second acts, Servan took the 
rear chair Of his box, near the cur 
tains. Braine, watching with the eyei 
of a lynx, suddenly observed the cur
tains stirring. A hand was thrust 
through. In that hand waa a packet ol 
papers. With aeeming indifference 
Servan reached back and took the pa 
pers, stowing them away in a pocket. 

Braine rose at the beginning of th« 
second act. 

"Where are you going?" asked Olga 
nervously. 

"To see Otto." 
A bold attempt was made to rot 

Servan while in the box, but the time 
ly arrival of Jim frustrated this plan 
So Braine was forced to rely on the 
chauffeur of the limousine. 

A& Farrar's last thrilling note died 
away Braine and Olga rose. 
. "Be careful. And come to the apart 
ments just as soon as you can." 
' "I'll be careful." Braine declared aa» 
ily. "You can watch the play if you 
wish." 1 

When Servan entered the limousine 
he was quietly but forcibly seized by 
two men who had been lying in wait 
for him, due to the apparent treachery 
of the chauffeur. Servan fought val
iantly, for all that he knew what the 
end of this exploit was going to be. 
One of the men succeeded in getting 
the documents from Servan's pocket. 

"Done, my boy!" cried the victor. 
"Give him a crack on the coco and 
we'll beat It." 

"Just a minute, gentlemen!" said a 
voice from the seat at the side of the 
chauffeur. "I'll take those papers!" 
And the owner of the voice, backed by 
a . cold, sinister-looking automatic, 
reached in and confiscated the spoils 

.of war. "A*d I shouldn't make any 
attempt to slip out by the side door." 

"Thanks, my friend," said Servan, 
shaking himself free from his captors. 

"Don't mention It," said Norton ami
ably. "We thought something like 
this would happen. Keep perfectly 
quiet, you chaps. Drtve on, chauffeur; 
drive on!" 

"Yes, my lord! To what particular 
police station shall I bead this omni
bus?" 

"The nearest, Jones; the very near
est you can think of! Some day, when 
I'm rich, I'll hire you for my chauf
feur. But for the present I shall ex
pect at least a box of Partagaa out ol 
that hundred." 

Jones chuckled. "I'll buy you a box 
out of my owa pocket. That hundred 
goes to charity." 

"Here we are! Out with you," said 
Jim to Iiis prisoners. He shouldered 
them into the polite station, to the 
captain's desk. 

"What's this?" demanded the cap
tain. 

"Holdup men," said Jim. "Entered 
this man's car and tried to rob him." 

"tTh-huh! An' who're you?" 
.Ihn showed his badge and card. 
"Ohof Hey, there: I mean you!" 

6aid the captain, leveling a finger at 
Otto. "Lift up that hat; lift it up. 
Sure, it's Fountain Pen Otto! Well, 
W«n r an' we've been lookin' for you 
for ten months on the last forgery 
case. Mr. Norton, my thanks. Take 
'em below, sergeant. You'll be here 
to make the complaint in th' mornin', 
sir." he added to Servan. 

"IX It is necessary." 
"ft may be against Otto's pal. I 

don't know him." 
"Very well." 
And Jones and Norton and Servan 

trooped out of the Btation. 
At last Jones and the reporter en

tered a cheap restaurant and ordered 
coffee and toast. 

"You're a wonderful man, Jonea, 
even If you are an Englishman," said 
Jim as he called for the check. 

"English? What makes you think 
I am Engllah?" aaked Jonea with a cu
rious glitter in hia eyea. 

"Ill tell you on the night we put the 
pollers under Braine and company." 

Jonea atared. long And Intently at 
his young partner. What did he really 
know? 

CHAPTER XXII. 

A Night of Adventure. 
The federal government agreed to 

ap jr nothing, to put no obataclea In th« 
way of the Russia« agent, provided he 
could abduct his trio without serious
ly clashing with the New York police 
authorities. It waa a recognised fact 
that the local police force wanted the 
newspaper glory which would attend 
the crushing of the Black Hundred. 
It would be an exploit. Rut their glory 

(Continued on page 5.) 

J. L. Truscott 
DEALER IN 

Groceries, 
Hardware, 

Shoes, 
Overshoes, 

Dry Goods, 
Clothing, 

Hats, 
Caps 

AGENT FOI 

International 
Harvetser Co., 

McCormick 
Machinery, 

Gas Traction 
Engines, 

Studebaker 
wagons, 

Buggies, 
Plows. 

FARfl HACHINERY 
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 : 

r\ 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 

ilu Reserve Your Rooms 
for the big 

EXPOSITION 
$1.00 to $2.00 a day 

ADDRESS: 

Next Doer to Everything in San Francisco 

971 Mission Street 
NEAl SIXTH 

ON DIRECT CAR LINES TO THE EXPOSITION AND DENTS 

San Francisco, California 


