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S to Mrs. Willaed's  dizmonds,
the sequence of incidents was
certainly out of the ordinary.
The lady, alone in her car-
riage, was on her way to the house of
a friend with whom she intended to
gpend the evening. It may have been
about half past 8 o'clock.

“Martin,” she ealled to the coaclinan
suddenly, “drive home again.”

Mrs. Willard could bring clearly into
view a jewel casket containing some

thousands of dollars’ worth of dia-
mond ornamenty, but she could not

see Mrs. Lee Willard in the act of put
ting it away in the cunningly devised
hiding place in the head of the quaint,
old fashioned couch that stood hy the
north wall of the apartment.

No member of the family was at
home except her nicce, Miss Amy Bar-
ton, who had gone to her room with a
headache, and  Mrs. Willard's  naid
would probably have joined the other
servants in the rear of the house imme-
diately after her mistress’ departure.
The butler w U HOW 1,

When the carringe drew up abreast
the door Mrs. Willurd sprang out he-
fore the spry footman could offer his
assistance, amd at that instant she
descried a dark fizure hastily with-
drawing into the mouth of the narrow
court that ran along the north side of
the house.

“Who is there?” she eried.

The figure seemed to hesitate and
then came forward into the light of
the avenue.

“It is I, Mrs. Willard,” suaid this sus-
picious character, lifting his hat.

“Tom Lawrence!” excluimed the Ly
as if he had been a schoolboy, ul-
though there really was little difference
in their years. “What were you doing
there?”

“I stepped In @ut of the wind to get
a light,” he replied.

“A light for what?” she demanded.

“IFor my cigar, of course,” he answer-
ed, with a trace of embarrassment.
“I've thrown it away now.”

She looked at him for ten
closely.

“I want to talk to you,” said she at
last. “Come into the house. Ol that's
all right,” she added, secing his look of
surprise. “You won't see Amy, though,
upon my word, I believe you would
have done so if 1 had not returned so
socn.”

“Your hushand™-

“Is out of town,” she interrupted,
“But he would approve my course if
he were here. He won't let you call
on Amy"”

“Because © haven't enough money."”

“Becanse you haven't enough stahil
ity of chavacter,” answered the lady
severely, though, as before, she spoke
in a tone too low for the cars of her
livevied servitors, “But come. 1
a reason tor haste”

She ascended the stops
door opened in response o the
man's ring Passing the butler, she
turned a keen eye upon him, for some
thing in his appearanee strack her as
unusual aml vaguely

seconds

hiave

just as the

faot-

disquiecting, so

much so indeed that she asked him
sharply what was the matter

“1 don’t Know, muan™ he replied. 1

do reel it but ic's only
instant o littde bit

just this

or - dizzy ke

“Yon have been adrinking, 1 am
afraid ™

“A sip oof beer, mum, with my din
ner,” he veplied, “the sae as isoal

lowed the other servants
do assure you.”’

no more, |1

Mrs, Willard turned away, at the
Sine tin winanding Mreo Lawrenee
by move of her hand to wait her re

turn.  As she ran up the staivs she had
a glimpse of Miss Amy Barton in the
hall above, The young lady seemed to
be fully and very becomingly dressed
and to have quite recovered from hey
indisposition.  Mrs, Willard found the
door of her dressi oom open, and the
place was in disorder.

She ran across the room. Fhe lictle
secret nook in the head of the couch
wias open. Casket and jewels were gone

Mrs. Willard was not an excitable
woman, and  her sell command  in
emergencies was excellent,

“Where have you been sinee 1T owent
out " she demanded of the butler

“I never got out of my chair, muam,
tll you came back,” said he

“What makes you talk so strangely @
she asked. “You are drunk; yon have
been asleep.”

“1 protest that it ain't so, mum.” he
answered, with tears in his eyes. “T'm
sick. I'm taken sudden with some-

thing, I don't know what.”

Then he suddenly regained his self
control and got upon his feet,

“What's  wrong what's
pum?” he eried excitedly.

“All my dinmonds ave gone.”

“But-but,”  stimmered  Lawrence,
“this man could see that door from
here. It isn't possible™

“In view of his condition™ —
gan.

“1 was all right,” groaned the butler,
“I was as well and wide awake as ever
in my life till I got up to let you in.
Nobody went near that door or I'd
have known it.”

“ANL” said Mrs. Willard, “here
Lucy!" The trim maid entered at that
moment by a door at the rear of the
hall, and she stared in amuazement at
her mistress.

“Lucy,” asked Mrs. Willard, “how
long were you in my dressing roow
after I left?”

wWrong,

she e

is

“Not above a minute, my lady,” re-
plied the girl.

She was too well trained to ask
“why' except with her eyes,
“My dinmonds are gone, Luey.” said

Mrs. Willard. “The door is hroken, the
room is all torn to picees, and the dia-
monds are stolen.”

“But  where where was he? de-
manded the maid. pointing to the but-
ler, who had again fallen into the
chair. “What's the matter with you?”
shaking him by the shoulder. *You've
gone and got drunk. and the house has
been robbed. e must have left the
front door open after you.™

The butler was muttering to himself.

“One thing is clear enongh™ Law-
rence interposed.  “This whole busi-
ness is o plot. This man isn’t drunk.
He's druzged  with morphine, 1 should
say.  But what beats me is that the
house should be robhed first amnd the
man drugged afterward, for it's a per-
fect cortainty that he was just begin
ning to be affected when we came in.”

There wuas a ring of the bell at this
moment, and the footman, who had re-
mained during all this scene close by
the door, opened it, revealing two men.
They stepped into the hall-a heavy,
sandy haired, red faced man holding
by the arm o thing dark, foreign look
ing individual.

The hurly man
geant Brice.

“1 beg pardon, ma‘an,™ he said, ad-
dressing Mrs. Willard,  *I'm a head-
quarters  detective, and  my  general
business ix circulating round through
this neighhorhood looking for house-
breakers of various kinds. T eaught
this fellow prying open one of your
windows on the alleyway just now.
I'd been shadowing him for an hour or
more.  Ile says he used to he a serv-
ant here and that he was coming to see
another one, Same old story, of course,
I brought him in to see if you could
identify him.”

“His name is Davoll,™ said Mres, Wil
lard in the tone of one dazed.  “He
was my butler hefore this man.  But
but you say you've followed him for
an hour and that you eaught him he-
fore he actually got into the houses”

“Yes'm. Why not?” said Brice.

“Becanse the robbery has already
taken place!”

“It has?
“When?"

“Within half an hour.”

“No, ma‘am; excuse me,” said Brice,
“Nobody has robbed this house within
a halt hour or an hour either. This
man's been hanging around for as long
as that, and my partner and 1 have
had our eyes on the premises.”

“But my diamonds are gone,” said
Mrs. Willard. and she gave Brice the
story, including the drugging of Nor-
ton, the new butler, now so completely
overpowered that it was thought best
to send the footman for a doctor.

“I guess he drugged himself,” said
Brice. “It's an old game.  We'll tind
the dinmonds hidden somew here about,
They must be in the house, for only
one person has gone out of it, and yon
brought him back with you.”

“Tom!" exclalmed Mrs, Willard, turn
ing to Lawrence,

“I admit that I made a eall of a few
minutes upon Miss Barton,” said the
young man.  “She herselt let ome i,
We renutined in the hall. Norton, your

wias Detective Ser-

exclaimed the detective.

“YOU HAVE BEEN DRINKING. T AM AFRALD, "
SALD MES. WILLAKD.

butler, was here all the time, amd he

phowed no indication of druy

ged.”

The bell sounded again, and the maid
opened the door. A very modest look-
ing person in black stood without, and
he held something in his hand,

“IUs my partner,” said Brice. ~What
is it, Juoc

The person thus addressed cione for
ward and revealed to the astonished
eyes of Mrs, Willard her jewel casket,
empty!

“1 found this in the area,” said the
man called Joe. It struck me that
your prisoner” - amd he jerked his
thumb toward the discharged butler,
Davoll —“might have thrown it away
He might have done a trick somewhere
else, you know, before we found him.™

“Otlicer,” said Tom Lawrence in that
peculiar drawl of his which his friends
find awusing, “isn't it a little peculiae
that a thief should throw away the
husk of his plunder while he's coming
toward the scene of his crime instead
of when he's running away?”

being

“Everything in this case in exactly

—

gtern foremost as [ ean see,”
said he, “but I'll swear that nobody
has carried those diamonds away from
this house. They're here, and we'll
find ‘em.”

They searched the house from top to
bottom vainly.

“Well, 1 don’t just exactly know
what to make of it,” said Brice, “but
this fellow that we nabbed must have
had something to do with it. We'll
take him over to the station house and
lock him np.”

Davoll fell on his knees Lefore Mrs
Willard.

“I swear to you,” he eried, “that 1T
have nothing to do with this erime. T
was starve. You discharge me; [ get
no work: nothing to eat. I come to beg
a crust.  This erime, is plain! 1
read him like a hook.™

“Yes, you can—mnot!” said Brice.

“Madam.™ eried Davoll, *“if 1 disclose
to youn who did it and say to yon
where you can find the diamonds of

so far

it

I%L(" ,{/ / "/‘

‘““'HE DIAMONDS ARE HERE!”

which you have been stolen—robbed—
will you cause these men to let me go;
to make ‘no charge,” as they call it?"
“Certainly,” replied Mrs. Willard.
“Tell me who did this and where the
diamonds are, and I will make no
charge against anybody. I am not anx-

fous to appear in the police courts.
What I want is my property.”
She glanced at Detective Sergeant

Brice, who spread out his bands, palms
upwiard.

“All right, if you say so,” said he,
and he removed the handeufts from
Davoll's wrists.

“Your promise is made,” said Davoll.
“Your honor you have pledge me, ¢h?
Is it not so? Ver' good. Now, then,
this man Norton, who have taken my
place, was drugged at dinner. The poi-
son act slow, ver' slow. It was intend
by the thief to leave the hall door open
by and by, when this man would be
sleeping in his chair.  You, coming
home, would say: ‘Drunken hrute! Yon
leave my house open to thieves.! You
o upstiirs. You find the lock broken,
the room thrown all about. ‘A thief!
you say. You know not how long the
dizmonds have heen cone

“You come home too soon I"or that
reason you see everyihing coming the

wrong way., with its last end before
it rront.  The rohbery is done, the

Aorvant is drugged, and then the thief
breaks into the house™

S Phe thief!™ ochoed Mes, Willard.

“1 have yonr solemn word,™ said Da-

voll liastily “No clurge at all, eh?
Nobody to he punished  nobody what
ever? s il sor”

SHComy dismmonds are returned,” said
Mes. Willard, “that will  close  this
case”’

SAIL right,” exclaimed the French-
moen. U he dinmonds they are here

e threast his hands rapidly into va-
rious pockets and hronght forth the
entire lot of jowels

“You you!" exclaimed Oflicor Brice.
“Why, it ain't possible!™

Mres, Willard was seanning the gems
with cure.

“They arve all here,”
tell your story.
you or any one else hecanse of this!”

“Ah madame.” responded Davoll, “it
Is so good of you to say that!  When
these men trapped we and hrounght me
here | thouzht all Figure it to
yourself, me with the plunder in my
pockets. But they know it not, and by
quick wit 1 find a0 way of escape
through this bargain that I have made
with you.

“Now, then, a friend of mine in this

she said.  “Now
No harm will come to

lost.

house drug this man Norvton.  That
same friend take the jewels and set
them by a window in the basement.

While these men wateh me after I pry
the windows open I am filling my pock-
ets with gems from the easket which
stand just inside. It was my friend
also who broke the lock of the door of
your room and make everyvtling to look
80 much upside down.  After 1 get the

Jewels she throw the box into the
court.”

“Lauey ™ exclaimed  Mrs.,  Willard.
“Where is she?”

“She have  gone” replicd  Davoll
gravely. 1 have give her plenty time.

It was for her as well as for me that 1
make my bargain.  You comprehend?
It was all lost.  1f these men drag
me to the station house they search me
and find the gems, They discover ev-
erything It was for me to think
quick, 1 tell you, when they brought
me in here. Ver' good, 1 think., And
your promise you will keep it?  You
will not cheat me, eh%"”

“Not L said Mres. Willard., “1 am in
many ways too much relieved.”

And she looked at Tom Lawrence
out of the corner of her eye.
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LIST OF PROPERTY

FOR SALE BY

GRIFFIN,
STANNARD
& CALBICK

: o8 miles \' E. of IKulispell. 60 acres
under culti on, timber and water, goc ‘4 .
ary. Price $5,000. Good terms, oot grey
240 acres, four and one-half miles northwest
of Kalispell, 50 acres in winter wheat, 150 acres
ready for seeding, 40 acres in hay, 120 acres ir-
rigated, 30 acres in pasture, 200 fruit trees.

Price $16,000. E'asi terms,

160 acres on Big Fork river, four miles from
the town of Big Fork, three acres cleared,
small meadow, fruit, cabin, and good stable.
Price $1.500.

i ngrel. s:jumphl.nnd p:iix mll’ll:-s nlnrlh, some
cleared land, cabin and stable, plenty cord-
wood. Price $1.500, ey

320 acres, ten miles northwest, 60 acres open
land, running water, about 1,500,000 feet of saw
timber, good stock range. Price $20 per acre.

36 acres, one miie west of Flathead lake,
about 14 miles from Kalispell, fair improve-
ments, small orchard, spring, Price $1.600.

10 acres one mile from town, 120 fruit trees
and small fruit, irrigating ditch and water
right. one-half crop with place. Price $1.500,

acres on Stillwater river, seven miles from
town, three room honse one and one-half stories,
chicken house, stable, 35 acres under cultiva-
tion. Price $1,200.

120 acres four miles from town, house, gran-
ary, I)my shed, good spring. a good farm. Price

4200,

160 acres 2 miles west of Columbia Falls,
acres timothy, 15 acres grain, 7.room log a
frame house, good root cellar, frame granaries
16x25 and x4, log bharn 18x25, two hay sheds
;t:l't;(ll;mh 18x36 and 20x32, good well, Price only

120 acres 114

160 acres, log eabin 14x20, good log barn 20x30

two story, good root honse, good chicken house,
about 20 fruit trees bearing, about & acres
cleared, Price $1,500.
. 160 acres ten miles west of Kalispell. log cab-
in 12x20, small stable 12x14, 6 or 7 acres fenced,
spring and creck, about 20 acres could be irri-
gated, good grazing, about 1,200,000 feet of tam-
arack, fir and a little pine, Price $1,500.

81 acres 7 miles north of Kahispell, all fenced,
good barn 60x25, well Price $40 per acre,

157 acres on Bigfork river, 3 acres cleared, 1¢
cabin, log barn, can be easily cleared, woulc
make a fine fruit or stock farm, plenty of range
adjoining, Price $1.5(0,

264 acres, 6 s from Kalispell, 1 house 7
rooms; 1 hou ooms. stables, sheds, chicken
house, 8 granaries, orchard, all the machinery,
wagon, team, ete.  Price $14.500. A very com-
plete place in every particular.

160 acres 5 miles from Kalispell, house, barn,
sheds, 25 acres broke, balance pasture, 300 bear-
ing fruit trees, price $2,000.

160 acres 5 miles from Kalispell. new 2 story
house, 9§ rooms, new barn, 75 or %0 acres under
cultivation, about 100 fruit trees, 14 acre straw-

rries. Price $4.200. A good place for the
price,

200 acres, 7 miles from Kalispell, good 6 room
house, 2 story barn, cow stable, cellar, granary,
blacksmith shop, w shed. smoke house
chicken house, two wells, good orchard, har-
vester, wagon, team, ete. Price $30 per acre on
terms to suit purchaser.

360 acres 7’3 miles northwest of Kalispell, 200
acres under cultivation, A new 8 room house,
barn 82x40, granary, tool shack 40x60, irrigation
ditch runs through the place, 125 fruit trees,
nice T\;den,. all sorts small fruit, land can all
be cultivated, machinery of all kinds, horses,
cattle, threshing machine complete, broadcast
gg%. buggy, goes with the place, Price only

240 acres 12 miles ¢ast of Kalispell, fine land,
180 acres under cultivation, balance timber,
rented for 1904. Price £8,500.

120 acres 2 miles from town, all tillable land
well fenced, Price $5,000,

240 acres. 160 acres of which can be irrigated,
ditches all made, good water right, reservoir,
all level land, fine soil, 6 miles from Kalispell,
no improvements except fencing, $35 r acre,
(‘,‘lut\ be made one of the finest meadows in the
state.

y acres 7T miles west of Kalispell, good land,
close to road. near good range. A bargain. $20
per acre.

Acreage near town, $130. per acre, fine soil
and well watered, [ VPO T

= City Pro
ity Property B¥
—

Good business lot and building on Main St.,
price 82,700,

Good business lot and store building on Main
Bt., price $2,500; rents for $400 per year.

House and lot east side, 7 rooms, water, sew-
er connections, electric lights, barn, aud fruit
trees, price $2,200.

House and lot, two rooms, shed. $100.

House and lot in Higu School addition, five
rooms, good well, price $450.

House and lot east side, 7 rooms, good barn,
wood shed and well, price $1,000,

Corner and inside lot, one house § rooms, one
;llo}’m\ 3 rooms, rents for $25.00 per month, price

» honses and lot one house 3 rooms, one
house 3 rooms, eellar. frame stable, $1.200,
House and lot, 3 rooms, barn, and wood shed
price $650,
Honse and lot, $900, | F=™ P jgs g
House and lot, zood loeation, 5 rooms, close
to schools, $1.300.
Two houses and lot, one house
house 2 rooms, good well, price $400,
House and lot, 4 rooms. kitehen. pantry. clos-
et, well, lot fenced, wood shed, §1,200.
Frame Lod House, water and sewer con-
nections, pric
House and corner lot, en~t side. ~ome furni-
ture, price $
Honse anc
stone founda
plastored, fru
House and lot 3
price $1.200,
House and lot,
Honse and lot,
per month.
ouse and lot,
per month,
onse and loton east side, 7
and plastered, price £.100,
onse and lot in good location, 5 rooms. bath
room furnished, Lot and cold water, pantry, cel-
lar, stone foundation, lathed and plastered,
water in house, sewer in alley, barn, chicken
house, priee $1.500,
Good Main 8t. business lot, 82,100,
< 30, $200, monthly payments,
k 31, §275, monthly payments.
ts, corner and inside, on the east
)

5 rooms, one
0.

. 8 room=and kitchen,
. wood shed, lathed and
1a trees, £1,000,

, in good location,

ts for 38 month,
£i00, rents for $12

BIKk 2. price $050, rents for $12

rooms, lathed

side

lot east side
Lot in Fisher
Lot 1, Blk 98, » $320.
in-foot residence property on the east side.
price $800, .
Two lots, corner and inside. in fine loeation,
price 8250,
wo lots, corner and
ote., price 350,

Fire and Life Insurance

316 Main St., Kalispell, Montana
CALIL, AND SEE US.

A Weak
St_o_mach

Indigestion is often caused by over
eating. An emiment authority says
the harm done thus exceeds that from
the excessive use of alcohol. Eat all
the good food you 'vant but don’tover-
load the stomach. A weak stomach
may refuse to dizest what you eat.
Then you need a good digestant like
Kodol, which digeits your food with-
out the stomach’s aid. This rest and
the wholesome tonics Eodol contains
soon restore health Dieting unneces-
sary. Kodol quickly relleves the feel-
ing of fulness axd Dbloating from
which some people suffer after meals.
Absolutely cures indigestion.

Kodel Nature’s Tonlo.
B.O. DxWirz & Ohicage
g&&’&m.&u‘fu&su
BRONSON & LIGHTHALL.
BRODERICK & WALKER.

inside, wall, fencing.

GO TO THE

OLD RELIABLE

Second-Hand Store
For Bargains.

We buy anything you have to sell, and we sell
anything you have to buy.

A large stock of slightly used Furniture always

on hand at greatly reduced prices.

W.

29 Main Street. ;

WHELLEGR

~MANAGER--

— K alispell—

.« Business College. .

Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Arithme-

tic,

Law, Business

Rapid Calculation,

Commercial

Practice, Shorthand,

Typewriting, Punctuation and Spelling.

DAY A

2nd Floor M. M. Building

ND EVENING SESSIONS.

Now is a Good Time to Enter

H. F. ALBRECHT, Principal.

FULTON

 KALISPELL

WHOLESA
All kinds of Fresh and Cured Meats, Chick-

ens, Oysters, Sausa

e e T

222 MAIN ST.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
Dealers in all kinds of fresh, salted and smoked meats, We also make
a specialty of fresh fish, oysters and shell goods.
« Give Us a Call or Send in Your Mail Orders ...
TELEPHONE NO. 18.

MEAT CO.

MEAT MARKET ...

LE AND RETAIL

ges, Etc. : : : : :

Free Delivery to all parts of the City. Satisfaction
Guaranteed. Telephone 9o1.

HIS is the place where busi
conservative business men

C

for millions of feet of lumber.

nals, and will convince you that

ness lots are being purchased by the
from all points in the Northwest, Itis

at the head of the Flathead Valley and its lake is the reservoir

A trip to the new town will show you the extensive work that has
been done by the (ireat Northern in the preparation of the new termi-

you ought to be there too, Address:

TRE WHITEFISH TOWNSITE COMPANY
Whitefish, Montana
Kalispell Representatives; OLIVER & RHOADES.

o % o % S o b S Go T0 B e 8o S S S S S Y

XXX XX IEXEEXEXEX
HAVE YOU BEEN OVER TO WHITEFISH?

The Conrad

W. G. CONRAD, President
J. H. EDWARDS, Vice President

W. G. Conrad,
James Conion,
Thomas McGovern

National Bank

OF KALISPELL
| CAPITAL $125,000.00.

OFFICERS

W. A, CONRAD, “ashier
GEO, PHILLI1PS, Asst, Cashier

DIRECTORS
W. A, Conrad,
James A, Ford,

J. T. Stanford, John O'Brien
John R, Listle

J. H, Edwards

OF KALISP

PAID UP CAPITAL $50,000.

ELL " MONTA

SURPLUS AND PROFITS $15,000.

DIRECTORS!

D, R. Peeler, President
J. C, Edwards, Vice Pres.
R. E. Webster Cashier

Transacts a general banking business.

F. J. Lebert
C. H.'\Foot
A, L. Jaqueth

Henry Siebon
Gnst. Gamer
G, H, Adams

Drafts on foreignipoints at low rates.

& Steamship tickets to all European points. Interest onltime deposits.

e —

e

=T

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK

=

B. F. KNAPP,

FEED, WOODRAND GRAIN
STOCK, FLOUR.

Dray and Transfer

A SPECIALTY

Telephone No, 43

Office: 24 Main Street

gonfectionery
mwms

of sarhples for

PERFECT FITTING
CLOTHING.

Have vour horse shod at C. M.

Jump's.

A. H. BENKENDORF

Use Pearl Brand Flour, M. M. Ce.

Second St. West

A. H. BENKENDORF

Call and examime my line

KALISPELL




