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gn'ooum‘lz. $1.00 and lw.or day.

same room, extra.

ROOMB with private baths and toilete—
person $1.50 and $2.00 day.

Two persons in same room, ff'oo extra.

Send pestal card lor colored blotters.
WE AIM TO PLEASE

Patents, Trade-Marks
Copyrights.
Send model, or sketch and des-
ription for preliminary exam-
ination. Book containing over
200 mechanical movements sent
free on request.
W. N. ROACH, Jr.

Attorney and Counsellor at Law.
Mechanical & Electrical Expert.

VISCOUNT HALDANE.

Intrigue to Retlurn Him to
British Cabinet Alleged.

McGill Building
WASHINGTON, D. C.
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" Send in for your subscription

P. E. Kent

Contractor and
Builder

Let e Figure on that
House You Intend
to Build.

A large crew of men on hand
at all times. I can handle
your work with dispatch.

Galsgow, Mont.

The Hotel Radisson, Minneapclis.
shows an interest in your welfare and
comfort that extends beyond merely
providing a place to eat and sleep
and gives you better accommodations
and service than any other botel in
the Twin Cities. Popular prices. 21tf

—

The official announcement by David
Lloyd-George, British minister of mu-
nitions, regarding Viscount Haldane,
ex-lord chancellor and secretary of
war, and the question of the supply of
munitions, has started a political sen-
sation in the United Kingdom of the

first order. It is being made the most
of by the Northcliffe press to prevent
what is declared to be intrigue to get
Lord Haldane back into the cabinet.

AFRICA SURRENDERS

Pretoria, South Africa, July 10—
General Botha, commander of the
forces of the Unifon of South Africa,
has accepted the surrender of all
German military forces in German
Southwest Africa.

German Southwest Africa is locat-
ed on the west coast of Africa, ex-
tending from the Orange to the Cu-
nene river, about 900 miles. It lies
between Portuguese West Africa and
Cape Colony, extending eastward to
the British sphere. The area is 322,
450 square miles. The population
is chiefly Hottentots and Bushmen.
The European population in 1913 was
14,816, of whom 12,292 were Germans.
The military force, including police,
is given in the latest reports at 2,992,

Singer Sewing
Machines

Get your spring and summer
sewing done now.

Singer Machines
the week or month.

rented by

A small payment puts a Sing-
er in your home.

Second Hand Machiney for sale
Cheap. Repairs and
Accessories.

A FOOL
AND HIS MONEY

By
GEORGE BARR

M'CUTCHEON,
Author of “Graustark,”
“Fruxton King.” Ete

Copyright, 1915, by George Barr
McCutcheon.

efiible exhibitlon, “unless he keeps
plugging away at a thing. That's my
principle In life. Keep at it. There Is
satisfaction in putting the blamed ball
In the hole. even If it does require
twenty strokes. You did it in three,
but you'll soon forget the feat. 1'm not
likely to forget the troubles I had go-
ing down in twenty, and there lles the
secret of  success, If success comes
easy we pass it off with a laugh: If It
comes hard we grit our teeth and re-
member the ways and means. You
may not belleve it, but 1 took thirty-
three strokes for that hole one day last
week. Day before yesterday I did it in
four. Perhaps it wouldn't occur to you
to think that it's a darned sight ensler
to do it in four than it is in thirty-
three. Get the idea?”

“l think I do. Mr. Titvs” sald L
“The things that ‘come easy’ are never
appreciated.” .

“Right, my boy. It's what we have
to work for like nailers that we lie
awake thinking about.”

We came out upon the eminence
overlooking the next hole, which lay
far below us. As 1 stooped to tee up
my ball a gleeful shout came up the
billside.

“Hello, John Bellamy!"

Glancing down, 1 saw Jasper junior
at the edge of the wagon road. He was
waving his cap, and even at that dis-
tance I could see the radiance in his
good looking young face. A young and
attractively dressed woman stood: be-
side him. I waved my hand and shout-
ed a greeting.

“1 thought you said he'd gone to
Covington to see her off,” I said, turn
ing to the young man's father, with a
grin,

“Not the same girl,” sald he succinct-
1y, squinting his eyes. “That's the lit-
tle Parsons girl from Richmond. He

is a sclentific buttertly. He makes
both ends meet—nearly always, Now.

up to see vne girl off and meet another
on the same train.”

Later on Jasper junior and I strolled
over to the casino veranda, the chatty
Miss Parsons between us, but leaning
o ehade nearer to young Titus than to
me, although she appeured to be sowe-
what overwhelmed at meeting a real
live author. Mr. Titus, as was his
habit. hurried on ahead of us. I after-
ward discovered he had a dread of
pneumonia.

“Allne never said a word about your
coming, John,” sald Jasper junfor.
called me John with considerable gus-
to. “She's learning how to hold her
tongue.”

“It happens that she didn't know I
was coming,” said 1 dryly. He whis-
tled.

“She’s off somewhere with Amber-
dale. BEver meet him? He's one of
the finest chaps I know. You'll like
him, Miss Parsons. He's not at all Hke
a Britisher."

“But I llke the British,” sald she,

“Then I'll tell bim to spread it on &
bit,” said Jappy obligingly. “Great
horseman he is. Got some ripping
nags in the New York show next week,
and he rides like a dream. Watch him
pull down a few ribbons and rosettes.
Sure thing."

“Your father told me that the count-
ess was off riding with him and an-
other chap—off to Fassifern, I belleve.”

“For luncheon. They do it three or
four times a week. Not for me. | like
waiters with shirt fronts and nickle
tags.”

Alone with me in the casino half an
hour later., he announced that it really
looked serious, this affair between
Aline and his lordship.

I tried to appear indifferent—a rather
pale effort, 1 fear.

“I think I am in on the secret, Jap-
py,” said I soberly.

He stared. *“Has she ever sald any-
thing to you, old chap, that would lead
you to belleve she's keen about him?"

1 temporized. “She's keen about
somebody, my son. That's as far us I
will go."

(Continued from last week.)

SINGER SEWING MACHINE
COMPANY

Opposite Piper-Howe Lbr. Co.

If you have a typewriter to sell, list
it in the Courier want columns. We
have inquiries daily for second hand
machines. b2tf

CITY CAFE

J. KOTAKI,
Proprietor

PROMPT SERVICE
MEALS 25 CENTS
AND UP.

BEST MEALS
IN TOWN

Try us and be
convinced.

GLASGOW, MONT.
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1 shall not discuss gur game further
than to say that he played in atrocious-
ly bad form, but with a purpose that
let me to some degree into the secret
of his success in life. If 1 do say it my-
self I am a fairly good player. I don't
believe I was ever in better humor
than on this gay November morn. |
even apologized for Mr. Titus’ execra.
ble foozles. 1 amiably suggested that
he was a little off his game and that
he'd soon strike his gait and give me
a sound beating after the turn. His
smile was polite, but Ironic, and it
was not long before I realized that he
knew his own game too well to be af-
feceted by cajolery. He just pegged
away, always playing the odd or worse,
uncomplaining, unresentful, as even
tempered as the May wind, and never
by any chance winning a hole from
me. He was the rarest “duffer” It has
ever been my good fortune to meet.

CHAPTER XXVII
She Proposes.

8 a rule, the poorer the player
the Jouder his execrations. Jas.
per Titus was one of the worst
players I've ever seen, but he

was the personification of gentility

‘even under the most provoking circum-

stances. For instance, at the famous
“Crater” it was my goud fortune to
pitch a ball fairly on the green from
the tee. His mashie shot landed his
ball about twenty feet up the steep hill
which guards the green. It rolled half-
way back. Without a word of disgust
or 80 much as a scow! he climbed up
and blazed away at it again. not once.
but fourteen times by actual count
On the seventeenth stroke he triumph-
antly laid his ball on the green. Most
men would have lifted and conceded
the hole to me. He played it out.

“A man never gets anywhere, Mr.
Smart,” said bhe, unruffied by his mis-

“Then it must be Amberdale. I'm on
to her all right. all right 1 know

women. She's In love, bang it all! If
you know a thing about 'em you can
spot the symptoms without the X-rays,
I've been hoping against hope, old man,
I don't want her to marry again."

1 have visited the popular and almost
historic Fassifern farm a great many

not expect to be married for at
east a year”
. -

was to meet her at Covington. Jasper |

no one but n genius could have fixed it

He |

times in my short career, but for the
| life of me I cannot understand what at-
| traction it possesses that could Induce
| beople to go there for luncheon and
then spend o whole afternoon lolling
| about the place. But that seems to

have been precisely what the countess
ond his lordship did on the day of my
| arrival at the Homestead. The “other
chap.” Skelly, cume riding home anlone
at 3 o'clock. She did not return until
nearly 6. By that time I was In a state
of suppressed fury that almost drove
me to the rallway station with a single
and you might say childish object In
view,

I had a pleasant visit with Mrs.
Titus, who seemed overjoyed to see me,
In fact, I had luncheon with her. Mr.
Titus, It appeared, never ate luncheon.
He had a dread of typhoid, I belleve.
and as he already possessed gout and
insomnia and an {ntermittent tendency
to paln in his abdomen and couldn’t
drink anything alcoholic or eat any-
thing starchy I found myself wonder-
ing what he really did for a living.

Mrs, Titus talked a great deal about
Lord Amberdale. She was most tire-
some after the first half hour, but 1
must say that the luncheon was ad-
mirable. 1 happened to be hungry.
Having quite made up my mind that
Aline was golng to marry Amberdale,
I proceeded to upset the theory that a
man in love is a creature without gas-
tronomical aspirations by vulgarly
stuffing myself with half a lamb chop,
a slice of buttered bread and nine
pickles,

Along about 5 o'clock 1 went to my
room. I daresay I was sulking. A po-
lite bellboy tapped on my door at half
past 6. He presented a small envelope
to me, thanked me three or four times
and as an nfter thought announced
that there was to be an answer, where-
upon I read the countess’ note with a
magnificently unreadable face.

I cleared my throat and (I think)
squared my shoulders somewhat as a
soldler does when he is being com-
mended for valor and sald:

“Present my compliments to the
countess and say that Mr. Smart will
be down in five minutes."”

The boy stared. “The—the what.
sir?"

“The what?" I demanded.

“I mean the who, sir.”

“The countess, the lady who sent you
up with this note.”

“Wasn't no countess sent me uap
hyer, boss. It was Miss Tarsney.”

Somehow staggered, I managed to
| wave my hand comprehensively.

[ “Never mind. Just say that I'll be
| down in two minutes."

He grinned. "1 reckon I'd better
hustle or you'll beat me down, boss."

. L £ . . o L]

She was still in her riding habit
when I found her alone in the parlor
of the Titus suit,

I give you my word my heart almost
stopped beating. I've never seen any
one so lovely as she was at that mo-
ment—never, I repeat. MHer ‘halr,
blown by the kind November winds,
strayed—but no! I cahnot begin to de-
fine the lovellness of her. There was
a warm, rich glow in ber cheeks and a
light in her eyes that actually bewlil-
dered me, and more than that I am not
competent to utter.

“You have come at last,” she sald.
and her voice scunded very far off, al-
though I was lifting her ungleved hand
to my lips. She clinched my fingers
tightly. I remember that and also that
my hand shook violently and that my
face felt pale.

I think I said that I had come at
last. She took my other hand In hers
and, drawing dangerously close to me,
sald:

“I do not expect to be married for at
least a year, John."

“I—1 congratulate you," 1 stammered
foolishly.

“1 bave a feeling that it isn't decent
for one to marry Inside of two years
after one has been divorced.”

“How s Rosemary 7" 1 murmured.

“You are in love with me, aren't you,
John, dear?"

“Goo—good heuven!" 1 gasped.

“I know you are. That's why I am
so sure of myself. Is it asking too
much of you to marry me in a year
from'—

1 haven't the faintest notion how
long afterward it was that I asked her
what was to become of that poor, un-
lucky Lord Amberdale,

“He's a dear, and he Is going to
marry a bred-in-the-bone countess next
January. You will like him, because he
{8 every bit as much in love with his
real countess as you are with a sham
one. Ile is a bird of your feather. And
now don't you want to come with me
to see Rosemary 7"

“Ttosemagy.” 1

[ABSTRACTS
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murmured, as In a -=
dream—n luxurious, lotos born dream. | gg
She took my arm and advanced with | BE

me into a room adjoining the parlor, ' HE

As we passed through the door she
suddenly squeezed my arm very tight.
ly and laid her hend against my shoul-
der.

We were In a small sitting room, con-
fronting Jasper Titus, his wife and his
tiny granddaughter, who was ready for
bed.
“You won't have to worry about me
any longer, daddy, dear,” sald Aline,
her volce suddenly breaking.

“Well, I'll be—well, well, well!" eried
my late victim of the links. "Is this
the way the wind blows?”

1 was perfectly dumb. My face was
scarlet. My dazzled eyes saw nothing
but the fine, aristocratic features of
Aline's mother, She was leaning slight-

1ty forward in her chair, and a slow but
uumistakably joyous smile was creep-
ing into her face.

“Aline! shescried, and Aline went to
her.

Jasper Titus led Rosemary up to me.

“Kiss the gentleman, kiddle,” said he
huskily, lifting the little one up to me.

(Continued on page 4.)
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WE DO A GENERAL AB-
stract business and
couple the neatest and most
precise work with all pos-
sible promptness.

We will appreciate your
abstract business and you
will appreciate our work.

We will exchange

Real Estate for town or
city property located any-
where west of Chicago.
Write us.

New Descriptive
Folder

Write for our new descrip-
tive folder describing some
of our excellent snaps in

deeded lands.

Rundle Land
Abstract Co.

Paid up Capital $25.000.00
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