THE GLASGOW COURIER

George E.
Birmingham

CEMENT
Contractor
””

All kinds of cement work done.
cellars, cement walks, copings,
curb and foundation work done
at lowest prices. Get my pric-
es on any work in my line.

Phone 75

Glasgovi. Montana
-]
—————————

FOR GLASGOW PEOPLE
Simple buckthorn bark, glycerine,
etc., as mixed in Adler-i-ka, the ap-
pendicitis preventative, drains so
much foul matter from the body that
ONE SPOONFUL relieves sour stom-
ach, gas and constipation AT ONQE.
The QUICK action is astonishing.
Lewis-Wedum Co., druggists  adv.

The Hotel Radisson, Minmeapolis,
has recently opened an addition of
fifty moderate priced rooms. tf.

, E. Kent

Contractor and
Builder

Let Me 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,

ﬁlasgbw; Mont.

You will fifid more of the leading
people of Montana registered at the
Radisson, Minneapolis, than at any
other hotel in the Twin Cities. tf.

Singer Sewing
Machines

Let us put a Singer in your
home on a free trial. Our spe-
cial prices are now in effect.

Asmall payment puts a Sing-
er in your home.

Second- Hand Machines for
sale cheap. .

Repairs and Accessories.

SINGER SEWING MACHINE

COMPANY
Glasgow, Montana

Hotel Radisson, Minncapolis, gives
you more for the price you pay than
any other hotel in the Twin Cities. tf

J. KOTAKI,
Proprietor |

CIYY CAFE
|

PROMPT SERVICE
MEALS 25 CENTS
AND UP.

BEST MEALS
IN TOWN

~Try us and be
cenvinced.

SLASGOW, MONT.

—_—

Write to Hotel Radisson, Minneapo-
lis, for descriptive booklets. tf.

Copyright, 1913, by the Bobbs-Merrill
Company.

(Lontinued from last week.) |

SYNOPSIS.

Brick Willock, highwayman, saves one
Gledware and a baby girl from being
murdered by his fellow outlaws on the
western plains.

Wiliock flees to the mountains and hides
to escape the wrath of the outlaws he had
outwitted, He learns that some one has
discovered his hiding place.

Red Feather, an Indlan chlef, brings
Willock a little white girl, named Lahoma,
and instructs him to take care of her. He
says her father is livihg with Indians.

Willock recognises her as the daughter
of a woman who had died and was buried
near by. He begins to teach Lahoma cor-
rect English. |

The girl is taken across country byl
Willock to visit Bill Atkins, and later she
malkes her first trip to a real town.

A young man, Wilfred Compton, visiting
at a ranch, gets an accidental glimpse of
Lahoma and becomes Interested in her.
The girl Is now fifteen years old.

Compton afterward visits Willock and Is
finally allowed to meet and talk with La-
homa. They become vastly entertained
by one another's company.

Compton leaves and goes to another sec- |
tion of the country as a ploneer, where he
hopes to make his fortune. Willock and
Atkins join forces. Compton later re-
turns. |

Lahoma is sent to a city to get educa- |
tion and training. Compton is heart-
broken at not being able to see her. Red
Feather appears on the scene once more. |

Lahoma writes a long letter. One of
the men she meets Is Gledware, her step-
father, but she does not know of the re-
lationship. He is a crook of the lowes!
type.

ukEs Ty Vood turn ©old to think
hat all the time we were living quietly
nd happily In the cove that awfu! Red
simbadl was hunting for you, theaning to
Wve your life, and In a way that I'm
shamed to write, but must, so you'll
«tow everything. He means to have you
wrrested and tried for his brother's mur-
ter—and he says he can hang you!

And Mr. Gledware is hig witness. That's
why Red has come after him. You'll
think It strange that after his gang were
«bout to kill Mr, Gledware in the prairie
tint he should come to ask him to act
& witness against another man. That's
what Mr. Gledware told him, But Red
Kimbull answered that it was all a blufi—
they had never dreamed of shooting him
i his little girl

When No Man's Land was added to
Oklahoma n purdon was offered to Red
Kibnball and all his gang if they would
vome In and luy down thelr arms and
iwear to Keep the peace—you see, most
of their ¢rimes had been committed where
no courts could touch them. Well, all the
gang came in. But what do you think?
That terrible Red Kimball swears that
you were one of his gang, and that as
you didn't come in and surrender your-
gelf the pardon doesn’t apply to you! It
was all 1 could do to keep from stepping
right out and telling him you were one
of the most peuceable and harmless of
men and’ that .you just happened to be
riding about when you saw Mr. Gled-
warc's danger and just had to shoot Kan- |
sas Kimball to save me and my stepfa-
ther. You, a highwayman, Indeed! 1
could laugh at that If it didn't make me
too mad when | think about It
Then Mr. Gledware talked. He sald
maybe It was a bluff against him, that
standing him up against the moon to be
shot at, but It wasn’t one he was apt to
forget, and he could never be on any kind
of terms with Red; besides, he sald, If |
Brick Willock hadn't saved his life he'd
uways thought so, so wouldn't witneas
igilngt him, though he had no doubt he
belonged to Red's gang. But that was
nothing to him. And he couldn't under-

come to him about anything, but was
willing to puny a sum to keep all the past
hushed upy us he didn’'t want any “‘com-
plication®™ from being claimed as a step-
father by Lahoma! The past was over,
he said, and Lahoma had a home of her
wn, and he was satistled to be free of
ner—and ha would pay Red something to
Keep the past burled.

Then Red spoke pretly ugly, saying it
wasn't the past he was nnxious to have
buried, but Drick Willock. And he sald
that Mr. Gledware was 8 wiitness to the
murder, whether he wanted to be or not,
and Red was willlng to confers to every-
thing in order o have Brick hanged. |

Then Mr. Gledware, In a cold, unmoved
voice, said he must go back to the plenie, |
and “Mr. Kimball" could do as he pleased

But that wasn't the end. “Do you
know,"” says “Mr. Kimball,"” *“that Red
Feather s In town laylng for you?' he
says. Mr. Gledware gave a dreadful kind
of low scream, such as turned me sick to '
hear. The room was a»s still as death for
& little while. [ guess they were looking
at each other. |
At last Red says, pretty slow and calm, |
‘Would you like to have that Indian out
of the way?' Mr. Gledware didn't an-
swer, at least not anything 1 could hear,
but his eyes must have spoken for him,
for Red went on after nwhile: “It's a go, |
then, is it? Well, that'll take time. But
in a few days—-maybe In a few hours—I'l)
deal with the chief. And I want your
word that after that's accomplished you'll
%0 with me to Greer county and stay on |
the job tlll Brick Willock swings." |

There was & longer silence than before
My nerves all clashed In the strangest
way—like the shivering of morning ice on
a4 pool—when Mr. Gledware's volce jarred
on my cars. He sald, “How will 1 know?"'

“Well” says Red Kimball roughly,
“how would you know?" !

There was another of those awful si-
lences, Then Mr, Gledware said, “When
you bring me a pin that he always carries
about him Yl know that Red Feather |
Wwill never trouble me again.”

Kimball spoke rougher than before. '
“You mean it'll show you that he's a
dead ‘un, huh?' |

"l mean what I sald,” Mr. Gledware '
snapped, as if just rousing himself from
a kind of stupor,

“Well, what kind of pin?"
Kimball's question,

Then Mr, Gledware described the pin, '
He sald !t was a smooth faced, lold'

X set with pearls. An

rimmed pin ot ony: q |

That was :

Kimball said boastingly that he would |

stand how Red could have the face to |

produce that pin, as he was a living man
And Mr, Gledware told him If he did he'd
80 to witness against Brick Willock. 8o
both left the roomn and pretty soon, from
the window, I saw them going away on
horseback in opposite directions.

J mustn't hold back this letter to add
any more—it must get off by the mail
that's nearly due. The moment I learn
anything new I'll write agaln.

In the meantime, better keep hid! Good-
by. Think of me when the wild winds
blow. Your little girl, LAHOMA.

P. 8.~Tell Bill he can still claim his
share.

P. P. 8.—-Got Blll's note of a few lines,
read It with the greatest joy In the world
and guessed at the news. He says Wil.
fred Compton is there. What for? L

CHAPTER XIII.
Brick Makes a Stand.

8 soon as Wilfred had finished the
letter, not without a wry smile
over the query concerning him-
self, Blll Atkins exclaimed:

“Then! Ho! And so she's no wore
kin to you, Brick, than to me; and her
name's no more Willock than Atkins—
and, being but a stepdaughter to old

| Sneak. neither is It Gledware. Yet you

have everlastingly had your own say
about Lahoma. from claiming to be a
cousin! I want you to know from this
on that I claim as big a share in Laho-
ma as anybody else on this green and
living earth. What about Red Kim-
ball's charge? Did you belong to his
gang? Are you a highwayman?"

Brick waved impatiently toward the
letter that still gleamed In the young
man's hand. “We goes on document-ry
evidence,” he suid. “I takes a bold and
open stand on the general plea of *‘Not
guilty’ to nothing. That's technleal, and
it's arbitrary. Should you be asked had
I ever expressed an opinlon as to being
a highwayman, or a lowwayman, you
ecan report me as saying ‘Not gulity,'
necording,”

“Brick,” interposed Wilfred, return
ing bim the letter, “you're making a
mistake not to trust us with the whole
truth, If you wait for Lahoma's letters
and only admit what she discovers Bill
and I can't form any plan of protecting
you. While her information Is coming,
bit by bit, the man who wants yon
hanged is liable to show up"—

“Let 'iIm come!" growlied Brick. “le
can't get no closer to me than I'll be to
him. I'm not guing to air my pnst hise)
tory. What Lahoma finds out, I admits
frank and open; otherwise 1 stands
firm as not gullty, being on safe greund,
technical and arbitrary.™

“But if Red Kimball brings the sher-
IT—it's only a matter of time—your
plea of not gullty won't save you from
arrest. And he’ll have any number of
rascals to prove what he pleases,
whether it's the truth or not. If Gled-
tware comes as & witness his position
will give him great Influence- nguinst
you, and the fact that he'd testify after
you'd saved his life would make a
pretty bard hit with the jury."

“Jury nothing!" retorted Brick. “This
case aln't never going to a Jury. Such
things Is settled man to man, In these
parts.”

“But as surely as the sheriff serves
his writ, you'll be landed in jall. And

cartueyge
“Are you a highwayman?"

I happen to know the sherilf; he's a
man that couldn't be turned from his
duty—good friend of mine too."

“Is, eh? Then you'd Letter advise
with bim for his good."

“Think of l.ahoma. If you killed a
man—whether the sheriff or this Red
Kimball—-Laboma could uever [feel
toward you as she does today."

“And bow would she feel toward me
it I was banged, uh? | guess she'd
druther I lald my man low than that

[ swung bigh” Willock started up
{mpatiently. “We're wasting words,”
be said, roughly. “There is but the
two alternatives. I'm one of 'em, and
Red Kimball is the other. [t's simply
a question of which gets which. 1
tries to make it plain, for there's no
golng back. Now are you with me or
not? If not I'll fight it out along as 1
always done In timea past and gone—
and bedinged to 'em. I'm sorry my
young days was as they was, and for
Lahoma's sake I'd cut off this right
arm”— he held it out, rigidly—*if that'd
change the past. But the past—and
bedinged to it!—can't be changed."
Lahoma's next letter came in a few
days confirmatory of his worst fears.
+Just read It aloud, Wiifred." sald
Rrick. as all gathered about the lantern

in the retreat at the mountain top:

Dear Brick and Blll-An exciting affalr
has happened. 1 was sitting at my win-
dow beenuze 1 couldn’t sleep, not that 1
expected to sce anything unusual. There's
a big summer house at the far end of the
lawn, all covered with vines, and there's
a walk between dense shrubbery, leading
to It from the house. The first thing 1
saw was Red Kimball come out and slip
through a little side gate and hurry along
the country road. As soon as I saw him
1 guessed that he and Mr. Gledware had
been conspiring In the summer house,

But It seemed no use to go down after
Red Kimball had left. If Mr. Gledware
was still in the summer house, T knew he
was alone, and If he'd returned to the
house nll was over for the night, I was
wondering what new plot they had form-
ed and how I was to find out about it
when my eye was caught by a move-
ment in the hedge that runs down to the
slde gate. The movement was as slight
as possible, but as there wasn't any
breeze it made me shiver a little, for 1
knew somebody was skulking there. Pretty
socn something passed through the gate.
quick and stealthily. In the flash of
moonlight I saw it was our old friend-
Red Feather.

Almost as soon as 1 recognized him he
\ind disappeared behind a large lllac bush,
but I had seen what he held in the hand
behind his back—it was a long, unsheath-
ed knife. The lllac bush stood close to
the summer house. He fell flat to the
ground and wriggled his way around the
bush. You would have been ashamed of
me for a minute or two, for I kept sitting
beside the window as if I had been turn-
ed to a statue of Ice.

But maybe I didn’t stay there as long
as It seemed. First thing T knew, I was
running downstairs as lightly and swift-
Iy as 1 could and out through. the door
at the end of the side hall that had been
left wide open, and I was at the summer
house door like a flash. There was a
wide path of moonlight across the con-
crete floor and right in that glare was a
sight never to be forgotten—Red Feather
about to stab Mr. Gledware to the heart!
He held Mr, Gledware by the throat with
one hand, apd his other hand held the
knife up for the blow. Mr. Gledware lay
on his back, and Red Feather had one
knee pressed upon his breast.

When | reached the doorway 1 blotted
out most of the moonlight, and I drew

back so Red Feather could see who I was. |
He looked up and let go of Mr. Gledware's |
“Red |

throat, but didn't move otherwise.
Feather,” I gald, “give me that knife!"

Mr. Gledware, recognizing my volce,
tried to entreat me to save him, but he
was half strangled, and only made gounds
that turned me faint. to know that the
man my mother had married was such a
coward

Red Feather told me that If 1 came any i
uearer, or if 1 cried for help, he would i

murder that man and escape, but that It 1
would step into the shadow aud listen

he'd give his reason for doing it before |

it was done. Bo I went across the room
from him to save time, hoping I could
persuade him to change his mind. 1 beg-
ged for Mr. Gledware's life.

Red Feather shook his head. No, he
said, I could not save him, for he would
be dead In two or three minutes. And

then he bent over Mr. Gledware, who all |

this time was afraid to move or to make &
sound. I hurried to remind him that he
badn't told me his reason for wanting to
#ill the man,

Then Red Feather sald that when that
man rode with me among the Indlans
Red Feather's daughter had taken a fan-
¢y to him, and Mr. Gledware had mar-
ried her, and I had been kept away from
him so he'd forget me and not turn his
thoughts toward his own people; and they
had taught me that my name was Willock,
because they were golng to take me to
you, Brick. Isn't It wonderful? That day
you found the deserted wagon and buried
my mother Red Feather was watching you
from the mountain, and he wouldn't kill
you because you made that grave and
knelt down to talk to the Great Spirit
Afterward, when he rode home and found
that his daughter and Mr. Gledware were
to be married, he made up his mind that
it you succeeded In keeping hidden from
Red Kimball and his band you would be
the one to take care of me. And when
two years had passed and you were still
safe he brought me to you! What a glad

| day that was!

When Red Feather's daughter wanted
Mr, Gledware's life saved it was so. And
Red Feather gave them a great stretch
of land, and Mr. Gledware got to be lmn-
portant in the tribe; he made himself one
of them, and they thought him greater
than their own chief. At the end of a
few years there was the great agitation
over the boomers coming to the Oklahoma
country and much talk of the land being
thrown open. The Indians didn't want It
done, and they joined together to mend
‘some one to Washington to address coun-
gresa on the subject. Mr. Gledware was
such an orator that they thought him ir-
resistible, so they selected him and, for
his fee. they collected over 360,000 Think
of it!

Ot course he didn't go near Washing-
ton. It was the time of Kansas City's
great boom, He went there and bought
up city lots and sold out at the right
time, and that's why he's rich today. 1In
the meantime. the Indians dldn’'t know
what had become of him, and Red Feath-
eor's daughter died from ame over her
desertion—just pined away and hid herself
trom her people till she was starved tu
death. That's why Red Feather meant to
kill M1 Gledware,

When he had finlshed Red Feather bent
over Mr. Gledware und said to him: *“Me
speak all true? Tell Lahoma—me speak
all true?”

And the man whispered feebly: "It Is
all true. Don't kill me! For God's sake,
don't kill me! B8ave me, Lahoma, my
chid!"

I begged him not to kill the man. Red
Feather sald to me: “You hear how he
treat my daughter! You my friend, La-
homa. You know all that and yet you
tell me not kill him!"

*I say not kill him."

“Then you hate my daughter?’

“My mother could marry him, Red
Feather, and 1 can beg for his life.”

He shook his head. "No, Lahoma, he
dle! He leave my daughter to dle, and
this hand do to him what he do to her!"

1 never felt so helpless, so horribly
weak and useless. There 1 was, only a
few yards away and the man was my
steptather, and his enemy was our friend
And not far away stood the man's big

house filled with guests—among them
strons men ¥he coyld have overpowered

LIBRARY ' REPORT.
The following is the report of the
Carnegie Public library and reading
rooms for the month of November,
1916:
Number of persons in to read or
write
Average number of persons
per day 60
Largest daily attendance............ 96
Smallest 26
New members enrolled............... 41
Number of books 1 d
Number of magazines loaned... 20
Number of books donated..
Number of new books
Number of old books replaced
with new ..... 10
Fines collected . .$1.00
FRANCES McDONALD.

See “Neal of The Navy.”

Sosens of Indians. But what could T do?
Then I had a thought. *“Let him live,
Red Feather,” I sald, “but strip him of
all his {ll got property. Turn him loose
in the world without a penny: It'll be
| punishment enough. You can't bring back
your daughter by killing him, but you
| can make him give up all he has In re-
turn for stealing the money from your

tribe.”
I don't know why I thought of that and
appeal

1,826

I don't know why it made Instant

to Red Feather's mind. I saw at once
that he was going to consent. All he
sald was, “Talk to him.” But I knew
what he meant.

8o I crossed the room and looked down
at the man. “Mr. Gledware,” I sald, “‘are
you willing to give up all your posses-
slons in order to save your life?”

‘“Oh, yes," he “A thousand
times: yes! God bless you, Lahoma!"”

“You will deed all your property away
from you? And surrender all that you
own—money, bonds, stocks, etc.?"

“My God; yes, yes! Save me!"

I looked at Red Feather. “Shall he
make It all over to you?"

Red Feather shook lls head. 'Me Dot

(Continued on Page Three)

Steam Laundry

—
—

HE finest equipped laundry in the North-
west. All modern machinery and ex-
perienced employees. We are anxious to
handle your work, no matter how much or
how little. Visit our laundry and be con-
vinced that we have the plant to turn out
the work. a . . ‘

HAWLEY & WOODY, Props.

Glasgow, Montana

Do |2
et §

This A@LD Premium Griddle

LABELS from 50c worth of Karo (blue or

red) and 85c brings you fine 10% inch alu-

minum griddle by parcels post prepaid. This

light and easy to handle, bright as a new

greasing, Mowm huun

' o ven leanad. MAKES THE FINEST QRIDDLE

YOUR MEN FOLKS EVER TASTED.

iddle retails ularly at $2.25.  Send your

By~ o~y ol wgny. This offer will
prove popular. Place your order promptly. ‘

The Men of America Know Pan-
cakes and They Know KARO

At great e we are sesking to place a Karo Aluminum

of all Karp users, so that Karo—the famous

M“l.f:; :hﬂ.mn and -u‘la—uy be served on the must
y baked cakes that can be

(( omme——
—— 1
“prepared by America's foremost [ TIIES
culinary luthodu:. will be sent free
mo-'nh griddle, or without the grid-

Corn Products Refining
Company

e Tl
l ~ i

——

GREAT NORTHERN RY.

Arrival and departure of trains at Glasgow

No. 8

Arrives from St. Paul and points east......... 11:55 p. m.

Leaves for Spokane and Seattle ................... 12:06a. m.

! No. 4 Arrives from Spokane and points west....... 4:20a.m.
{ Leaves for St. Paul and Minneapolis. .. 4:30a.m,
| No. 1 Arrives from Chicago, St. Paul and east... 9:30 a. m.
Leaves for Spokane, Seattle and west... 9:35 a. m.

No.2 Arrives from Spokane and western points. 6:60 a, m.

| Leaves for Chicago, St. Paul and east.. 6:66 a. m.
f No. 224 ves from Great Falls, Havre and wes! 7:00 p. m,
No. 2238 Leaves for Havre, Benton and Great Falls....... 7:06a.m.

No. 27 Fast Mail from east arrives................... oo o 1310 8, M,
Leaves for west. .. 1:15a.m.

No.28 Fast Mail and express from west arrives...... 1:05 p. m,
Leaves for T points, .« 1:10 p. m.

Nos. 223 and 224 are local passenger trains between Glasgow
and Great Falls, and run daily except Sundays.




