LIFE SAVER KNOWS WHAT HE WENT AFTER

THAT WAS A HEROIC
Rescue You JusT
MADE , SOMETHING OF
VALUE | SUPPOSE

YOU JUST BET IT WAS:

MY NEW POUCH OF THE

REAL TOBACCO CHEW
JHE POUCH 1S WATERPROOF T00.

NOBODY wants to put a bii, bulgy
ad of tobacco in his cheek.

All around you, men are using “Right-
Cut,” the Reay Tobacco Chew. And tell-
ing their friends how good it is; that it
satisfies their tobacco hunger.

A little chew of pure, rich, mellow tobacco—cut fine,

short shred—scasoned and sweetencd just enough, cuts
out so much of the grinding and spitting.
Take a very smnil chew—less than one-quarter the
oid size. 1t will be moro satis{ying thana mouthful
Neva ¢} ordinary tobreco.  Just aibble on it uatil you fina
4 TUTT the strength chew that suies you. Tuck it away.
Then lot it rest, See how sasily and evenly the real
tahnoco ta how it satisfes without grinding, how
tiuch le pit, how few chews you tuke tu
be tobuc 's why it iy The Real Tubacca
Clow. fess in the end.

and shest shio ol 30 that you won't have
Lrinding v ordioary candied tobacca

The taste of prre, rih tohaeco does pot nead o be ervered un with molidscs and
Boorice. INotioe wow thie st Bl Gtis is Kiea tohgeen tasis i ' Right-Cui

One gmnil chew o7 -s ths place of two big
chews of the !l kind
WEYLIAN -CRUTTM CONPANY

80 Union Square, Mew Yorlk

BUY FROM DEALER C.”:E’;END 15% STAMPS TOUS ’

R s semp

My office to second floor of the
First National Bank Building.

Room 112

Come in and let me tell you about those lots
in the new addition near the High School
Building .

Only a few lots left for sale on the south
side that have both water and sewer improve-
merllts. Better get your location for a home
early. :

A few cheap lots for sale in the Rhodes ad-
dition.

Should you wish deeded land, improved city
property, fire or life insurance call and let’s
talk it over.
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(Continued from page 3.)

ible at a glance. A trim .

stood in the small gallery which «.

the top of the turret. just above and to
the right of us. She beld In ber arms
the pink hooded, piunk conted Ruse
mary, made snug agninst the chill
winds of her lofty parade ground.

Catching the nurse's eye, she sig
naled for her to bring the child down
to us. Rosemury took to me at vnee,
A most embarrassing thing bappened.
On seeing me she held out her chubby
arms and shouted “fa-da’™ at the top
of her Infantile lungs.

I fushed, and the countess shrieked
with langhter. It wouldn’t huve been
80 bad If the pnurse bhad known ber
place. If there Is vne thing iu this
world that | bate with fervor it is an
ill manuered, poorly uained servant
A grinning nursemald is the worst ot
all,

“Ha, ha!" |1 laughed bravely. *“She
—she evidently thinks | look like the
count. He is very bundsome, you
say."”

“Oh, that isn't it!" cried the conut-
ess, taking Rosemary in her arms and
directing me to u spot on fer rusy
cheek. “Kiss right there, Mr. Smurt.
There! Wasn't It a nice Kkiss, honey
bunch? If you are a very. very nice
little girl the Kind gentlemun will Kiss
you on the other cheek some duy. She
calls every man she meets da du," ex.
plained the radiant young mother.

“Oh,” sald I, rather crestfallen.

“Would you like to hold her, Mr.
Smart? She's such a darling to bold.”

*No—no, thank you,"” | cried, backing
oft.

“Ob, you will come to it, never fear,”
she said gayly as she restored Rose-
mary to the nurse's arms. “Wou't he,
Blake?"

“He will, my lady,” sald Blauke with
conviction. | noticed this time that
Blake's smile wasn't half bad.

At dinner that evening 1 asked Poop-
endyke point biank If be could call
to mind a marriuge in New York lo-|
ciety that might fit the principals in
this puzzling case.

“I'm sorry, sir, but—but | can't do
it. | promised ber this morning |
wouldn't let it be drugged out of me
with redhot tongs.”

CHAPTER X.
| Receive Visitors.

HE east wing of the castle was
as still as a mouse on the dey
my bouse party arrived. Grim
old doors took un new pad-

locks, keyholes were carefully stopped
up, creaking toors were calked, and
yet | trembled. By secret seemed tu
b2 sufely plauted, but what would the
harvest be?

Elsie Hazzard presepted me to her

friends, und with lordly generosity |

presented the castle to them
There was a Russlan baron whom
for brevity's sake I'll call Cmovitch.

There wuas n Viennese gentleman of

twenty-sis or eight, | beard. but who

looked forty. His name was ['less

He was a plalo mister. ‘I'he more 1

saw of him the first afternvon the

more | wondered at George Hazzard's
carelessness.  ‘I'hen there were two
very bright and charming Amerienns,

“The puor fellow Is alwost distract-
ed. Really, Mr. Smart, we pinnned
this littie visit bere simply In order to
~to take him out of himself for awhile,
1t nas been such a tragedy for him. He
worshiped the cbild.” It was Mra. Bil.
ly who spoke.

“And the mother made way with
bim?" | queried, resorting to a sudden-
ly acquired cunning.

“It ts a girl,” sald Elsie In a loud
whisper—*“the loveliest girl. The muth-
er appenred In Vienna about three
weeks or a month ago and - whilfl-off
goea the child.
And tbe court had granted oimn the cus.
tody of the child. That's what mnkes
it su terrie. If she 1a cuaught uny-
where in Efirope—well, | don't know
what way happen to ber. It is just

giris the Inughingstocks of the svhole
world."”

By this time I bad myself pretty
well In band.

*] duresny the mother !oved the
child, which oughbt tv condone one
among her multitude ot sins. | take it.
of course, that she was entirely
blame for everything that bappened.”

“Tney ut once proceeded to tear the
poor nttie wother to shreds. delleately
and with tinesse, to be sure, bot noue
the less completely.

“Whut wus bher sociul standiog in
New York " 1| Inquired.

“Oh, guod envugh,” sald Betty Billy.
“She was in the smartest set, it that 1s
# recommendation.”

To my disgust the three of them re
fused to entighten e further as to the
history, identity or character ot either
Mr. or Mrs, Vless, but ut course |
knew that | was entertaining under
my rout by the most extravrdinury
colnridence the Count and Countess ot
Bomething-or-other, who were at war,
nond the child they were tighting for
with motlves ot an entirely opposite
nature.

“What tiwe do we dine?" asked Mr.
Pless later, with a suppressed yawn.

“At 8, said Elsie promptly.

With n languid smile and a little Havut
ot his hana as It dismissing us, be
moved nngdly off, but stopped after
a few steps to say to me, "We'll ex.
plore the castle tomorrow, Mr. Smurt,
if it's just the sume to you.” He spoke
with a very slight accent und 'n A pe-
cullarly attractive manoer. ‘There wns
charm to the man, | was bonnd to ad-

mit. "l koow Schloss Rothhuefen very
well, It Is an old stamplng ground ot
mine."

*l spent A very joyous reason here
not g0 many years ago. Hohendahl! is
a hosom friend.”

1 was eager to steal away to the east
wing with the news, so somewhat lat-
er | knocked at the countess’ door. 1

ey

()

the Billy Smiiths. He wis connected
with the American embassy ni Vienna, |
and | liked him from the starr. The |
mrron wis i the Russian embassy aned |
wis really o overy nieo boy

“And this Mr Pless, who iz 1|
usked

Elsie was looking ut the rakish voung
mun with a puyiug espres-iun In ber !
teuder blne eyes.

“Foor tetlow:” she sizhed
great trouble, John

“He 18 In
We noped that it

we got Uit oft nere where 1t is quier | ¢les of the moment leut moral support

he might be able o torget. VL, bhut 4
ut put supposed to tell you a word ot

Ulsle gravery. “He Sas marned o u
beautitul” -
“Now, Elsle, you're telling™ cautlon
ed Betty Rilly - Mrs. Billy Smith
“Well,” saud Elsie doggediy, ~“1'm de
termined to tell this moech His name

o't Pless. [lis wife got a divorce
trom him, and now she bas taken their
child avd run off with It, and they
can’t find - what's the matter?

My eyes were nlmost popping from
my head,

“ls—in he & count? | eried. so loudly
thut they all sald “Sh!* and shot ap-
prenbensive glunces townard the pseudo
Mr. less

“Goodness!™ snid Elste
“Don’t shout. Jonn.”

Blity Smith regurded me speculative.
Iy. *“1 daresny Mr. Smart has read all
about the affair in the newspapers.”

“l huvep’t seen. unything sbout it in
the pupers.” sald 1, teying to recover
my self possession which huad sustained
a most tremendous shock,

“Thunk benvenu!" cried
voutly.

In alarw

Elsle de

“Poor tellow!™ she sighed.
realized that It was a most unseemly

Abducted ~kidnaped!

silly acits as this that make Americun

H | Plan Now to “Go Great Northern”
\

| CALIFORNIA’S
EXPOSITIONS

An interesting journey via Spokane, Seattle, Port-

land—aboard one of the new steamships ‘‘GREAT

NORTHERN"” and “NORTHERN PACIFIC,”

| a voyage down the Pacific Ocean to San Francisco.

| This is the “GREAT [NORTHERN WAY" to

l | California’s World’s Fairs at San Francisco and
San Diego.

SPECIAL EXCURSION FARES

Special Round Trip Excursion Tickets from Ana-
conda, Butte, Helena, Great Falls, Billings, Lewis-

town, as well as other points in Montana on the
Great Northern Railway to Los Angeles, San
Francisco and San Di California’s Exposition
Cities—will be on sale daily March 15th to Novem-
ber 30th, inclusive. Tickets permit of stopover
at principal points on either going or return
journey and are good for return three months
from date of sale, but not later than December
31st, 1915.

Take advantage of these special fares to visit
California’s Expositions. Call on or write your
local Agent for descriptive literature and full in-
formation regarding the “GREAT NORTHERN
WAY" |to the “Panama-Pacific" and ‘‘Panama-

*1 think I'll take a nnp.” =sald he.

California’’ Expositions.

J. T. McGAUGHEY,

Asst. Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent

Helena, Montana

H. A. NOBLE, Gen. Pass. Agent

St. Paul, Minn.

Remember, ‘' See America First" means Ses Glacier National

Park on the Great Northern Railway

eshilarating. Of course there was a |

"tragic side to the whole matter. but,

!now that 1 wns in for it. why minl-

mize the povelty by adopting arbitrary |

! measures? Somewhnt gieefully | de. |

¢ided that it would be good fun to

| possible.

| guests were assembled | fouud Mr
Pless and the Baron Umoritch engag-
ed In an acrimonious dispute over a
question of bridge etiquette. The
former had resented a sharp criticism
coming from the lutter, and they were
waglug & verbal battle iu what | took
to be fve or six different tongues,
none of which appeared to bear the
slightest relationship to the English
Innguage, Suddenly Mr. Pless threw
bix cards down and left the table
without a word of apology to the two
ladies, who looked more burt than ap-
palled.

He said be was going to bed, but |
noticed that he took himself off in the
direction ot the moonlit loggia, We
were still discussing his defection in
subdued tones—with the exception of
the Irate baron—when he re-entered
the rovm.

“Are there real spirits in your castle,
Mr. Smurt, or have you Hesh and
blood medinms here who roam about
in white. nigbt dresses to study the
moods of the moon frown the dizziest
ramparts?”

1 started. ‘What indiscretion bad
the countess beeu up to?

“1 don't quite understand you, Mr.

lkeep mysell in the dark as long A8 |

| quite plainty.
I Wheon | reached the ronm where my |

“Indeed!" said |, affecting snrprise. |atiou was unlque, the comedy mmtl Pless,” 1 sdld, with a politely blank

stare.

“My dear countess,” said | the next
morning. “while 1 am willing to ad-
mit that all you say is true, there still
remains the unbappy fact that you
were very neur to upsetting every-
thing last night. Mr, Pless saw you
The moon was very
tull, you’'ll rememuer. Fourtuuntely be
wae too far away from your window
to recugnize you. Think how easy It
mizht" -~

“But I've told you twice thut | heid
my hand over Pinko's anose, nod be
just couldn’t bark, Mr, Smoart.  You
are reully wmoust unreusonable about It
The dog bad to have # breath of fresh
Alr "

“Why not send bim up to the top of
the tower and let him run around on
the” -

“Ob, there's nv use talking about It
any looger!" she sald wearily. “lt Is
all over, and no real barm was doune.
| am awfully sorry If they wmude 1t nn-
cowfortable for you"

*Apnd now will you be good enough
10 tell we who | am?" she asked after
a few minutes. “That Is, wbo am |
supposed to be?

*Oh,” said I uneasily, “you are real-
Iy nobody! You are Britton's wife.”

“What! Does Britton kpow jt?"

“Yes," sald 1, with u wry smile. “He
took a mean advantage of me in the
presence of George Hazzard pot an
bour ago and asked for a raise in
wages on account of bis wife's iliness.
It seems that you are an luvalid,”

(Continued Next Week)

THE CITY

the story! We are ail sworn o se
creey
“Waomen,” sald By hmpoessivety.,
“Then 1t's eastiy patehed, ' said 1!
‘Like cures ke, ' i
“You dont understand, John" saia

hour for calling on a young, beautiful
and unprotected lady, but the exigen-

| to my invasion.

| The counotess' French mald peered
| out at me.

| “Tell your misfress that | must see
| her at once.”

“Madame s not at bome, w'sievr,”
siaid the young woman,

“Not at home?" | gasped.
is she?"

“Maduwe bas gone to bed.”

“0Oh!" 1 said LHinking. *“Then she Is
! at home. Present my compliments and
| usk ber to get up. Something very ex-
| asperatiug has hap"—
| +«Mnadnme bas request me to Inform
| m'steur that she knows the count is
here and will you be so good as to call
tomorrow mornlog.”

“What! She knows he's bere? Who
| hronght the informwation?"

“The bountiful Max, m'sieur. He
briug it with dejeuner, again with din-
er and but pow with the hot water,
w'steur.”

“Oh, | see!” sald 1 profoundly.
that case |—sban’t disturb her.”

Very stifiy and ceremouiously I ad-
vised cautivn for the next twelve bours |
and left. [

Now it may occur to you that any '
self respecting gentleman In possession
of a castle and a graln of common
| sense would have set about to find out
the true names of the guests beneath
his roof. But it so bappens that I

“Where

“In

J. L. Lebert & Son

MEAT MARKE

For all kinds of fresh fruit
and fresh vegetables

;]

Strawberries

For Sunday

City Meat Market

ther eajoyed the mystery. The sito. SSEEESSSSEESmmes ssmmIas pem———"—5

Glasgow, Mont.




