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CESSES 

T H E  G L A S G O W  C O U R I E R  

T THE LIFE SAVER KNOWS WHAT HE WENT AFTER ) 

THAT WAS A HEROIC 
Rescue YOU JUST 
MAOC . SOMETHING OP 
VALUE I SUPPOSE 

YOU JUST SET IT WAS :  ̂
MY NEW POUCH OF THE 

REAL TOBACCO CHEW 
VJHE POUCH IS WATERPROOF TOO 

H 7 // 

y. j T(> & 

NOBODY wants to put a big, bulgy 
wad of tobacco in his cheek. 

All around you, men are using "Right-
Cut," the Real 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—seasoned and sweetened just enough, cuts 
out so much of the grinding and spitting. 

Take a verv sr.'ciî cfrevr—less than onc-qutirtcr the 
cid siv.c. St will be moro satisfying than a mouthful 

tSf/-—5 ci ordinary sobneco. Just nibble on it until you ânu 
the strength chow that .suits you. Tuck it away. 

^ Then let it rest. See ho«v easily and evenly the real 
colli reo tustecomca, how it sati'iSss without grinding, how 
£ iueh le:.:i you hrvn '•> ~rit, how few chews you take to 
be tobacco pcrisfied. That's why ii ss The Real Tobacco 
C'-JUI. 'I'hal Y ftt:y costs less in f'.ie end. 

It if. e. clmr, cvt f'ie and shrrtsfv -J no that yon won't have 
to grind or. u >. :h your rindiug ou crû.:-dry candied tubucua 
make:* >ou f»piï çoo much. 

Thetar.teof p"rc, ri"h fnbucco does r^t noml tr> h»» covert J tinwi'H molaase* 
licoriwc. ISotije uow ti»v bi'ÎLjs otu rich tobacco ;a Ui^bt'Lut. 

One smn'.I <:hev/ V.s t:h-î place of two big 
eliew; of the o'. 1 kind. 

WEYMAr; ̂ r.uTC ?j company 
GO Union Se;\:are, î'ew York 

(BUY FROM DEALER CR SEND IQ* STAMPS TO US^ 

A FOOL 
AND HIS MONEY 

By 

GEORGE BARR 
N'CUTCHEON, 
Author of "Griutttrk," 
"Truxton King," Etc. 

Copyright, 1913, by George Barr 
McCutcheon. 

(Continued from page 3.) 
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MOVED 
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
ments. 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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Room 112 
Oscar P. Roop 

First National Bank Bl'dg 
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Diamonds 
Watches 
Jewelry 
Silverware 
Cut Glass 
Watch Repairing 
Pianos and Music 
Eyes Properly 

Fitted 
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ible at a glance. A trim . 
stood In tbe small gallery which < » 
the top of the turret, just above and to 
tbe right of us. She beld in her arms 
the pink booded. pink con ted Rose
mary. made snug against the chili 
winds of ber lofty parade ground. 

Catching tbe nurse's eye. she sig 
naled for her to bring the child down 
to us. Itosemary took to me at once. 
A most embarrassing thing happened. 
On seeing me she held out her chubby 
arms and shouted "da-da !" at the top 
of her infantile lungs. 

I flushed, and tbe countess shrieked 
with laughter. It wouldn't have beeu 
so bad if the nurse bad known ber 
place. If there is one thing in this 
world that I hate with fervor it is an 
ill mannered, poorly trained servant. 
A grinning nursemaid is tbe worst of 
all. 

"Ha. ha!" 1 laughed bravely. "She 
—she evidently thinks I look like tbe 
count. He is very handsome, you 
say." 

"Oh. that isn't it!" cried the count
ess, taking Rosemary in her arms and 
directing me to a spot on her rosy 
cheek. "Kiss right there, Mr. Smart. 
There! Wasn't It a nice kiss, honey 
bunch? If you are a very, very nice 
little girl tbe kind gentleman will kiss 
you on the other cheek some day. She 
calls every man she meets da da." es 
plained the radiant young mother. 

"Oh," said 1. rather crestfallen. 
"Would you like to hold her, Mr. 

Smart? She's such a darling to bold." 
"No—no. thank you." i cried, backing 

off. 
"Oh. you will come to it. never fear," 

she said gayly as she restored Rose
mary to the nurse's arms. "Won't he, 
Blake?" 

"He will, my lady," said Blake with 
conviction. I noticed this time that 
Blake's smile wasn't half bad. 

At dinner tbat evening I asked Poop-
endyke point blank if be could call 
to mind a marriage in New York so
ciety that might tit the principals in 
this puzzling case. 

"I'm sorry, sir. but—but I can't do 
It. 1 promised ber this morning I 
wouldn't let it be dragged out of me 
with redbot tongs." 

Behner—Runyon Company 

CHAPTER X. 
I Reçoive Visitors. 

THE east wing of tbe castle was 
as still as a mouse on the dey 
my house party arrived Grim 
old doors took on new pad 

locks, keyholes were carefully stopped 
up, creaking floors were calked, and 
yet 1 trembled. My secret seemed to 
b? safely planted, but what would the 
harvest be? 

Elsie Hazzard presented me to her 
friends, aud with lordly generosity I 
presented the castle, to them 

There was a Russian baron whom 
for brevity's sake I'll call L'movitcb. 
There was a Viennese gentleman of 
twenty-sis or eight, I beard, but who 
looked forty. His name was I'less 
He was a plain mister. The more i 
saw of him the first afternoon the 
more I wondered at George Huzza rd's 
carelessness. Then there were two 
very bright and charming Americans, 
the Billy Smiths. Hp was connected 
with the American embassy ai Vienna, 
und I liked him from the start. The 
I'M l'on was m the Russian embassy and 
was really a very nie» bo.v. 

"And this Mr. I'less, who is he':' l 
asked 

Elsie trns looking at the rakish young 
man with a paying expression in her 
tender blue eyes. 

"i'oor fellow!" she si^hei1. "He is in 
great trouble, John We hoped that it 
we got him ott here w here it is quiet 
lie might he able to forget. Oh. but I 
am not supposed to tell you a word ot 
the story! We are ail sworn to se
crecy " 

"Women." said Billy impressively. 
"Then It's easily patched. ' said I. 

'T.ike cures like. ' 
"You don't understand, John." said 

Mlslt? gravely. "He TVa» married to u 
beautiful" — 

"Now. Elsie, you're telling," caution 
ed Betty Billy —Mrs. Billy Smith. 

"Well." sind Klsie doggedly, "I'm de 
termlued to tell this much His name 

isn't I'less His wife got a divorce 
troiu h i tu. h ml now she bas taken their 
child and run off with it. aud they 
can't Hud what's the matter:' 

My eyes were almost popping from 
my head. 

"Is—i« he a count?" I cried, so loudly 
that they all said "Sh!" and shot ap-
prenbensive glances toward the p6eudo 
Mr. t'less. 

"Goodness!" said Elsie in alarm, 
"lion't shout. ,lonu." 

Billy Smith regarded me speculative-
ly. "1 daresay Mr. Smart has read all 
ubout the affair in the newspapers." 

"I haven't seen.anything ubout it in 
the papers." said I. trying to recover 
my seit possession which had sustained 
a most tremendous shock. 

"Thank besveu!" cried Elsl« de 
voutly. 

"The poor fellow is almost distract
ed. Really. Mr. Smart, we planned 
thia little visit here simply in order to 
—to take him out ot himself for awhile. 
It nas been such a tragedy for him. Be 
worshiped the child." It was Mra. Bil
ly who spoke. 

"And the mother made way with 
bitn?" I queried, resorting to a sudden
ly acquired cunning. 

"It Is a girl." said Elsie In a loud 
whisper—"the loveliest girl. The moth
er appeared in Vienna about three 
weeks or a month ago and-whlff!-off 
goes the child. Abducted-kldnaped! 
And tbe court had granted Dim the ens-
tody of the child. That's what makes 
It ao terrHjJe. if she Is caught any
where in Etlrope— well, I don t know 
what may happen to her. It is Jost 
silly acts as this tbat make American 
girls tbe laugblngstocks or the wbole 
world." 

By this time I had myself pretty 
well in band. 

"I daresay tbe mother loved the 
child, which ought to condone one 
among her multitude of sins. 1 take it. 
of course, that she was entirely to 
blame for everything that happened." 

They at once proceeded to tear the 
poor little mother to shreds, delicately 
and with liuesse, to be sure, bat noue 
the less completely. 

"What was her social standing in 
New \ ork i inquired. 

"Oh. good enough." said Betty BUly. 
"She was in tbe smartest set. it tbat is 
a recommendation." 

To my disgust the three of them re
fused to eniigbteu me furtbei as to tbe 
history, identity or character of either 
Mr. or Mrs. I'less, but ot course I 
knew tbat 1 was entertaining under 
my root by tbe most extraordinary 
coincidence tbe Connt and Countess ot 
Somethiug-or-otber. who were at war. 
aud the child they were fighting for 
with motives ot an entirely opposite 
nature. 

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

"At 8." said Elsie promptly. 
"1 think I'll take a nap." said he. 

With a languid smile and a little flaunt 
ot his hand as if dismissing us. be 
moved languidly oft. out stopped after 
a few steps to say to me, "We'll ex-
plore the castle tomorrow, Mr. Smart, 
if it's Just the same to you." He spoKe 
with a very slight accent and 'n a pe
culiarly attractive manner. There was 
charm to tbe man. 1 was bound to ad
mit. "I know Schloss Rothhoefen very 
well. It is tin old stamping ground ot 
mine." 

"Indeed!" said I, affecting surprise. 
"I spent a very Joyous season here 

not so many years ago. Hohendaht is 
a bosom friend." 

I was paner to steal away to tbe east 
wing with the news, so somewhat lat
er I knocked at the countess' door. 1 

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 
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 Diego—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" jto the "Panama-Pacific" and "Panama-
California" Expositions. 

J. T. McGAUGHEY, 
Asst. Gen. Freight and Pass. Agent 

Helena, Montana 

H. A. NOBLE, Gen. Pass. Agent 
St. Paul, Minn. 

Ritnembtr, "See America Firtt" means See Glacier National 
Park on the Great Northern Railway 
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âtïolu was Tinlqiie. tbe comedy most 
exhilarating Of course there was a 
tragic side to the whole matter, but. 
now that I was in for It. why mini
mize the novelty by adopting arbitrary 
measures? Somewhat gleefully I de
cided that it would be good fun to 
keep myself in the dark as long as 
possible. 

Wben I reached the room where my 

"Poor fellow!" she sighed, 

realized that It was a most unseemly 
hour for calling on a young, beautiful 
and unprotected lady, but tbe exigen
cies of tbe moment leut moral support 
to my Invasion. 

The countess' French maid peered 
out at me. 

"Tell your misfress that I must see 
j her at once." 
i "Madame is not at home, m'sleur." 
said the young woman. 

1 "Not at borne?" I gasped. "Where 
»S she?" 

"Madame bas gone to bed." 
"Oh!" I said blinking. "Then she is 

! at borne. Present uiy compliments and 
' ask ber to get up. Something very ex 
I asperating has hap"— 

"Madame bus request me to Inform 
m'sleur that she knows tbe count Is 
here and will you be so good as to call 
tomorrow morning." 

"What! She knows he's here? Who 
brought the Information?" 

"The bountiful Max, m'sleur. He 
bring it with dejeuner, again witb din
er and but now witb the hot water, 
m'sleur." 

"Oh. I see!" said I profoundly. "In 
tbat case I—shan't disturb her." 

Very stiffly and ceremoniously 1 ad
vised "caution for the next twelve hours 
and left. 

Now it may occur to you that any 
self respecting gentleman in possession 
of a castle and a grain of common 
sense would have set about to find out 
tbe true names of the guests beneath 
his roof. But it so happens that I 
rather enjoyed the mystery. The situ-

guests were assembled 1 found Mr i 
Pless and the Baron Tmovitch engag
ed in an acrimonious dispute over a 
question of bridge etiquette. Tbe 
former had resented a sharp criticism 
coming from the latter, and tbey were 
wagfug a verbal battle In what 1 took 
to be five or sis different tongues, 
none of which appeared to bear tbe 
slightest relationship to tbe English 
language. Suddenly Mr. Pless tbrew 
bis cards down and left tbe table 
without a word of apology to the two 
ladies, who looked more hurt than ap
palled. 

He said be was going to bed, bot I 
noticed tbat be took himself off In tbe 
direction ot tbe moonlit loggia. We 
were still discussing bis defection in 
subdued tones—with tbe exception of 
tbe irate baron—wben be re-entered 
tbe room. 

"Are there real spirits In your castle. 
Mr. Smart, or bave you flesh and 
blood mediums here who roam about 
in white nigbt dresses to study tbe 
moods of tbe moon rrorn tbe dizziest 
ramparts?" 

I started. What Indiscretion bad 
tbe countess beeu up to? 

"I don't quite understand you,. Mr. 

Pless," t said, with a politely blank 
stare. 

"My dear countess," said I the next 
morning, "while 1 am willing to ad
mit tbat all you say is true, there still 
remains the unhappy fact that you 
were very near to upsettiug every
thing last night. Mr. Pless saw you 
<iuite plainly. The moon was very 
full, you'll remember. Portuuately be 
was too far away from your window 
to recognize you. Think how easy it 
might"— 

"But I've told you twice that I held 
my hand over Pinko's nose, and be 
Just couldn't bark. Mr. Smart. VOM 
are really most unreasonable about it. 
The dog bad to have a breath of fresb 
air " 

"Why not send him up to the top of 
tbe tower and let him run around ou 
the"-

"Ob. there's no use talking about It 
any longer!" she said wearily. "It Is 
all over, and no real barm was doue. 
I um awfully sorry If they made it un
comfortable for you." 

"Aud now will you be good enough 
to tell me wbo I am?" she asked after 
a few minutes. "Tbat is. wbo am 1 
supposée! to be?" 

"Oh," said 1 uneasily, "you are real
ly nobody! You are Britton's wife." 

"What! Does Britton know it?" 
"Yes," said I, witb a wry smile. "He 

took a mean advantage of me in tbe 
presence of George Hazzard not an 
hour ago and asked for a raise in 
wages on account of bis wife's illness. 
It seems that sou are ua invalid." 

(Continued Next Week* 
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GO TO THE CITY 
MEAT MARKET 

BB 
BB 

aaoaarn 

For all kinds of fresh fruit 
and fresh vegetables 

B I 
BB 
BB 
aa 

Strawberries 
For Sunday 

City Neat Market 
J. I. Lebert €> Son Glasgow, Mont. 


