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DIRECTORY *
K . o f P .

Lakeside No. 49. Meets every 
Thursday nigbt in Matthew»’ hell. 
C. V. Coe, C. C.; George H. Blume, 
K. of R. and 8.

w. o. w.
Mountain Camp No. 826, meet» in

M atthews’ hall every second and 
fourtt W ednesday nights. W. W. 
Robertson, C. C.; J. H. Crum, clerk.

Presbyterian W omen's Society 
Meets every second Thursday In 

each  month. Mrs. C. R. Johnson, 
President; Miss Edna Knight., sec.

The Borromaeo Club.
M eets In su ite  24 Duncan-Sam - 

eon  bu ild ing . David P h e lan , P resi
d e n t;  Rev. C. M. V an A ken, secre
ta ry .

V o lun teer F ire  D epartm ent. 
M eets in  tow n h a ll, second T h u rs

d a y  n ig h ts  in  each  m onth . Geo. H. 
B lum e, chief; C. F . G reiser, secre
ta ry .

M ethodist L ad ies ' A id Society 
Meets second and  fo u rth  W ednes

d ay  afternoons. Mrs. W. F . Mason, 
P re s id en t; Mrs. J .  J .  Joh n s , Secre
ta ry .

F . O. E .
W hitefish  A erie, No. 906. Meets 

«v ery  second and  fo u rth  T uesday 
n ig h ts  in  M atthew ’s hall. Roy
Y oung, P resid en t; N. S. M urphy, 
secre ta ry .

O. R . C.
M eets in  M asonic hall, f irs t and 

th i rd  Sunday a fte rn o o n s in  each 
m onth . W ard M cFadzen, C. C.; L. 
A. B ruckhouser, secre ta ry  and  tre a s 
u re r.

W om an 's Civic Club.
M eets f irs t  and th ird  F rid ay s in 

th e  W hitefish  Club room s a t  3 p 
m . Mrs. H. A. Shoaf, P re sid en t; 
Miss E dn a  K nigh t, Secretary.

C atholic A lta r  Society 
M eets firs t T hursday  a fternoon  in 

e a c h  m onth  a t  th e  church , a t  3 p. 
m . Mrs Sol. P icket, P re s id en t; Mrs. 
C a rl W alters, secre ta ry .

A. F . an d  A. M.
W hitefish  Lodge, No. 64. M eets 

second , fo u rth  and  f if th  Tuesday 
n ig h ts , in  M asonic hall. J .  C. L ittle , 
W. M.; E. L. Geddes, secre ta ry .

M. W . A.
W hitefish  Lodge, No. 11,141. Meet 

In  Masonic hall, Second and fo u rth  
T hursday  n ig h ts  in each  m onth . Wm 
F erg u so n , Council; J . P. W ilde, 
c le rk .

L oyal O rder o f Moose. 
W hitefish  Lodge, No. 642, m eet1: 

in  Masonic hall on second and fo u rt 
F rid a y  evening of each m onth. B. 
F . G raves, d ic ta to r; B. E. Gibson, 
sec re ta ry .

O. E . S.
V ista  C hap te r, No. 44. M eets in 

M asonic h a ll, f irs t and  th ird  Monday 
n ig h ts  each  m onth . Mrs. Percy F. 
Dodds, W. M.; Mrs. Geo. Page, 
se c re ta ry .

R . N. o f A.
F rie n d sh ip  Camp. M eets in  Mason 

ic ha ll, f irs t  and  th ird  W ednesday 
n ig h ts  each m onth . Mrs. B ertha  
D odds, O racle; E lla  F . Thompson, 
R ecorder.

B . of R . T.
M eets in  Masonic hall, f irs t  and 

th ird  T h u rsdays in each m onth . 
C hauncey B ryan t, P resid en t, H. H. 
A rm strong , Secre tary ; E a rl W arren , 
T reasu re r. M eeting at. 7 :30  p. m.

B. of L . F . an d  E .
S tillw a te r Lodge, No. 482. Meets 

in  M atthew ’B hall f irs t  and th ird  
S a tu rd ay  aftern o o n s in each m onth 
a t  2 p. m. C lifford Hove, P re sid en t; 
L. E. C lark , S ecretary ; O. O. Sieb
te n , L egislative R epresen tative.

L ad ies’ Society to  B. o f L. F . &  E .
G lacier Lodge, No. 150. M eets in 

M asonic hall, f irs t and  th ird  Sat
u rd ay  afte rn o o n s in  each m onth . 
Mrs. C arrie  G reen, P re sid en t; Mrs. 
A nnie P ick e t, secre tary .

B . of L. E.
Van Cleve Lodge, No. 499. Meets 

In Masonic hall, Second and fourth  
Sundays, at 2 p. m. in each  
month. H. T. Mayfield, Chief Engi
neer; R. S. Eberly, Secretary.

G. L  A  to  &  o f  L  E.
Summit o f the Rockies Lodge,No. 

967. Meets in Masonic hall first and 
third W ednesday afternoons In each  
month. Mrs. C. H. VanDyke, Presi
dent; Mrs. R. L. LaByer, secretary.

Great
Northen

H E TAKE

Ar r i v e LEAVE
No. 1 .. . .1 0 :4 0  P.M. . . ____10:60
No. 2 . . .1 0 : 4 5  A.M___ . . .  10:66
No. 4 2 . . . .1 1 :6 0  P.M___ . . .  12:06
No. 2 7 . . . .1 1 : 1 6  A .M ... . . . .  11:20

East-Bound
a r r i v e LEAVE

No. 4 . . . .1 0 : 3 6  A.M----- . . .  10:46
No. 2 . . .  6:10 P.M___ . . .  0:26
No. 4 4 . . . .1 2 :0 5  A.M___ . . . .  12:20
No. 28 . . .1 0 :6 0  P.M___ . . .  11:06

THE:

MACDONALD
HOSPITAL

39 Third Avenue East 
KALISPELL, MONTANA

Now open to the public—Ample 
accommodations—None but grad
uate nurses employed—Every
thing new and strictly up to date 
in every particular.

MISS B. M. RYAN 
Manager

O R P H E U M
THEATRE

“The House of Quality”

One hour’s entertainment 
with the best Motion Pic
tures consisting of a wide 

variety to please all. 
Changed Sunday, Monday 

Wednesday and Friday

Pictures are properly projected, 
clear, bright, and a t tbe 

right speed

Doors open at 7 :30 p. m. Perform
ances at 7:45, 8:30, and 9:15.

10c ALL SEATS 10c
L  J. S1SSEL, Prop.

•H - H - I-M -H- *  -W W W

J .  E. W aggener ::
£ t h e  u n d e r t a k e r :*

■Has a Full Line of Caskets in 
Whitefish

Call Mrs. R. S. Eberly or 
J. C. Little

Phone 36

-H -M-I-H-I-
Kalispell • •

The W hitefish Club.
Meets tin t and third Thursdays o 

each month In club rooms ia old 
bank building. Ctaaa H. Jennings, 
Prauident; H. C. Anderson, secretary

H -l-H -H -H - * «H -H - M-M..!

1 s t . Scholastica’s i  
Academy

FO R

£  Y o o n g  L a d ie s  a n d  £  

C h i l d r e n
: :  COLTON, WASH.
• * The Academy Is open to
• * both  boa id ers  an d  day schol-
• • are . T he in s titu tio n  is R om an
• • C atholic, b u t pup ils of a ll de- 
|  * nom inations a re  received pro- 
,  .  v ided they  a re  w illing  to  con-
• • form  to  ou tw ard  d iscipline of
• • th e  school.
' * T he stu d ies p u rsued  in  th e  

, ,  elementar}- g rad es consist of 
th e  u su a l E ng lish  b ranches, 

j .  In  th e  advanced g rades a  fu ll
• .  academ ic course w ith  g rad u u t-
• * ing  honora is given.
I * The academic school year
• • begins th e  f irs t  T uesday in
• • September. Pupils will, how-
• • ever be received at an)’ time 
■ • during the year.
• . Students coming front other
• • schools are requested to pro* 

sent their testimonials re-
: I ceived at such institutions, and 
, .  strangers wishing to place pu-
• • plis at the Academy must be 
*T furnished with letters of rec- 
4* ommendation from reputable

and reliable sources.
On entering the Academy 

everyone will be submitted to 
as examination and assigned 
to that class for which her 
proficiency qualifies her.
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1 C A L L
It Occasions a Struggle 

Between Love 
and Duty

By CLARISSA MACKIE
C op yr igh t b y  A m erica n  Prass Asse 

e la tio n , 1IU.

► ♦ ♦ ♦ t u m -»+MH

11-1 4» 4»F 1 1 I M -M

Sylvia Moore waa visiting at her un- 
ole’s Texas ranch when she. read the 
flaring headlines announcing that Tim
othy Robeson’s  regiment bad been or  
dered to El Paso to take part In the 
maneuvers on the Mexican border. 
She stared at tbe newspaper until the 
members o f the family made no secret 
of their alarm.

“What ia tbe matter. Sylvia?” de
manded Annie Lake curiously. “Has 
Timothy eloped with a pretty widow, 
or is be the victim o f —

“He might as well be dead and bur
led.” cried Sylvia tragically as she 
tossed tbe paper across the table. 
“He’s gone to war.”

'“W ar!” they repeated. “W hat w art"  
“Why, the w ar w ith Mexico, of 

coarse. H asn’t  the president ordered 
a large force to tbe border?"

Mr. Lake picked up tbe newspaper 
and read aloud the surprising intel
ligence th a t tbe w ar departm ent bad 
ordered a large body of men, arm s and 
supplies to El Paso to take part in 
arm y maneuvers. He read th a t troops 
were already on the way and that 
w ithin a few days a t the latest a ten t
ed city would spring up beside the 
southwestern border.

L ast of all be announced th a t tbe 
regiment of which Timothy Robeson 
was a  lieutenant w as ou its way to 
Texas.

“On the strength  of th is report you 
are positive th a t Tim’s going to be 
killed?” asked her uncle, witb a  quiz
zical smile a t Sylvia.

“Yes.” said Sylvia positively. “I had 
the queerest feeling when 1 said good- 
by to him In New York. You know 
he’s alw ays joking, and when he said, 
‘Be sure to return  iu time to dance 
a t your own wedding. Sylvia.’ It came 
over me th a t I m ight never come back; 
th a t there might never be a wedding 
a t all. Bnt I never thought of Tim 
being tbe one”— T ears came into Syl
via’s furgetmenot eyes, and her cousin 
extended a sym pathizing handkerchief.

“ Pooh!” uttered Mr. Lake contemp
tuously. “You m ake me extremely 
weary. Sylvia. As au Americau girl 
1 thought you had more pride of coun
try  than  to  weep because your young 
man is called to  arm s.”

“A m an’s  first duty cannot always 
be to his couutry. Oh. 1 know th a t’s 
treasonable or something horrible, but 
I would not bave thought so much 
about It if  we bad not gone over to 
El Paso the o ther day and witnessed 
all tbe lighting across tbe river in 
Juarez.”

"W e didn’t see very much. Just some 
puffs of smoke and lots of noise. It 
w asn’t nearly as bloody as 1 antici
pated,” rem arked Annie thoughtfully.

”1 saw enough. 1 wouldn’t go there 
again for anything in the world.” de
clared Sylvia, rising from her chair 
and dropping a good night kiss on her 
aun t's uucouscious brow.

"Then you won’t ride into El Paso 
witb me on Thursday and see the 
troops arrive?" suggested Mr. Lake, 
returning to bis uewspaper witb an 
indifferent air. “W ant to go. Ann?” 

“Of course I do. dad. And you, Syl
via?” slie questioned lier cousin.

”1 m ust go, too!" cried Sylvia eager
ly. “ Why, 1 might see Timothy 
there.”

“You probably will, my dear. If be 
has arrived.” And Mr. Lake buried 
himself in bis newspaper, this time 
oblivious to everything save tbe good 
nigbt kisses, to which be subm itted 
witb genuine pleasure.

Tbe next morning Sylvia and Annie 
mouuted their horses and rode to the 
farthest boundaries of tbe ranch. 
Prom here, on tbe highest ridge, they 
paused und looked under shading 
bands tow ard tbe southw est. where a 
cloud hung over tbe place w bere was 
tbe city of El Paso.

"Perhaps by tomorrow be will be 
there,” said Sylvia aloud.

Annie nodded her black curls. “It 
may be th a t be will arrive  today," she 
suggested, with a gleam of amuse
ment ln ber dark eyes.

Sylvia’s blue eyes turned to tbe east
ern horizon, where against the pale 
gray blue of tbe sky there blurred a 
dark plume of smoke. “Perhaps tbnt 
is bis tra in  now. Ana.” Sbe pointed 
w ith ber whip a t  the smoke.

" I t  may be, boney. 1 think you’re 
the luckiest girl in tbe world, Sylvia 
Moore. T im ’s  such a  tine fellow. 1 
wonder’’— Annie stopped abruptly 
and fell to musing, w ith ber black 
eyes fixed on tho rolling a lfa lfa  that 
rippled before ber.

"What do you wonder?” asked Syl
via curiously, withdrawing from her 
own reverie.

“1 was wondering If yon really meant 
what you said about asking Tim to 
stay away from a battle If there la to 
be one,” said Annie, her eyes now 
gravely fixed on her cousin.

A man owe* some duty to the girl 
he loves, and there are plenty o f men 
who can light for tho country—men 
who have no frtenda or relatives or 
have no ties to hind them. How self
ish I am. Annie, and yet somehow I 
can only seem to think of two things 
today. One Is Timothy Robeson, and 
tho other la myself.”

-Let’* talk about something else." 
m M A u to . And so tho c o u m s s t lu

turned to the beauty of the Match day 
and thence to the absorbing topic of 
clothes.

It was not until two days after this 
conversation that the little party set 
forth to go to El Paso. They started 
just at daybreak.

All tbe way to El Paso Sylvia’s ears 
wet* eagerly alert for the sound of 
wâiTûre. She did not dare voice her 
JJ*1*1 they were very large fears 

f*i? agonizing ones too.
_ the bad been proud indeed that her 
future husband should be an olflcei 
lu s  fine regiment. Sbe thought the 
■Igflt of Timothy in bis uniform the 
d*arest thing in tbe world, and the 
***** thought of the military wedding 
that would mark ber marriage to the 
handsome young man sent ber into ec
stasies of delight

This was the, other side of the war 
picture. Here was tbe beat of the 
drum calling to arms. Real powder and 
shot bad been issued to the men, and 
real shot would be tired, in fancy sbe 
saw ber beloved killed at the bead of 
his column, always leading, always 
waving bis sword and shouting encour
agement to his weary men.

They came upon the uew city, tbe 
tented one, all o f a sudden and looked 
with awe upon the résulta of a deep 
thinking war department, a capable 
executive staff and a well trained ar
my. A day or two ago and there bad 
been a cactus plain; today there were a 
field of snowy tents and a multitude 
of orderly men awaiting tbe summons 
to—what?

To Sylvia Moore war meant desper
ate fighting, tbe sudden death of Tim
othy Robeson and for herself a lifelong 
separation from tbe man she loved.

When they were in tbe city and saw 
tbe flying flags and beard the outpour
ing of martial music the heart of Syl
via beat quickly, and she felt more 
like crying than  ever. I f  she could 
only see Timothy for one moment she 
w as sure sbe could persuade him to 
stay  with her.

Presently through Mr. Lake’s Influ
ence It was made possible for Sylvia 
to meet her lover, aud in the first Joy
ful moment the strangeness of the 
meeting was quite forgotten. At last 
Timothy pushed back bis cap and said: 

" I’ll bet you were surprised to hear 
I was on the way, eb, Sylvia?”

“Yes." said Sylvia, suddenly very 
qu ie t Then, a fte r a pause, she said in 
a  low tone. “Timothy. I wonder if 
you care enough for me to do a big 
thing for me—a great thing—tbe great
est thiug you ever did in your life.” 

"Of course,” said Timothy prompt
ly. “My life’s  yours, you know, dear
e s t ”

“Then stay with me. Do not go Into 
active battle.” Sylvia's voice was 
strained with anxiety, and her eyes 
were fixed eagerly on her lover’s face. 
She saw the mask of reserve that 
dropped over hts surprised face—a re
serve th a t seemed to place her and 
ber love upon some d istan t pinnacle of 
space, leaving him here In the active 
present with the duty th a t lay before 
him. Sbe saw all this and realized 
w hat was passing through his mind, 
and yet, with a selfishness which bad 
not yet been overcome by a  nobler 
impulse, she set herself to exact from 
him a proof of his love for her.

"Shall I desert?” be asked, w itb a 
cold smile.

"Oh. no! Tell them you are ill. Per
haps I might explain. You know we 
are to be m arried in tbe fall, Tim
othy!”

“1 know, dear,” he said steadily, 
“that this is the hardest moment of 
your life. I ’ll think over w hat you 
said, aud If a t the end of another day 
you still feel the sam e way about tt  
perhaps something can be done.”

“Oh. Timmy, you are  an angel—and 
I was so afra id  you’d get killed!” half 
sobbed Sylvia.

Timothy Robeson smiled rather mys
teriously and turned uway. "Perhaps 
I ’ll see you later, dear. If Mr. Lake 
will come around a fte r  parade. Time’s 
up now."

They spent tbe day in tbe city, and 
as the afternoon advanced they once 
more approached tbe parade ground, 
where they expected to meet Timothy 
Robesou agalu. Mr. Lake and Annie 
stopped to view some passing soldiery, 
and Sylvia had paused to find herself 
the onlooker a t a curious little scene.

A handsome though rather dissipat
ed looking young man in military 
khaki lounged against a tree talking 
to a very indignant young woman. 
“Ah. w hat's the use?" he was m utter
ing sullenly, when his companion In
terrupted him with blazing eyes and 
angry voice.

“M att Mears, you’re a coward. tb a t’R 
w hat you are!" she cried. “1 wouldn’t 
give a snap of my finger for a man 
that didn’t  put bis country before the 
girl be loved.”

"Oh, pshaw, Laura." began the 
young man weakly, when the girl sud
denly w alked away from him with 
her pretty  chin in the air.

Her words rang In Sylvia’s  ears ns 
they went to meet Tlmothv. Before 
her was tbe city of tear*. busy 
with the hum of preparation, tbe flut
ter o f myriads of flags—her own red, 
white and blue emblems—and a chok
ing feeling came into her throat. She 
knew now that never, never would 
sbe have Timothy belong to anything 
except this glorious company, organ
ised to protect her, her relativen, her 
friend»- everybody in the country.’ 
There wer* g n a t  Industries, vast en
terprises, to be protected. Oh. her 
Timothy w as o f the noblest profession 
In th* country—the protectors!

When Timothy’s  grave eyes ques
tioned hers be was startled by tbe 
bine flasb of patriotism that Sylvia’s 
«J«« declared.

"Timothy." she whispered eagerly 
end with emphasis laid on each word 
—’Tim othy Robeson, don’t yon dare 
dream of not going Into battle. If 
jo" d^n’t g o -w h y . IU never speak to 
* * * * * *  «b long a» 1 O ver

Hotel Cadillac
AMERICAN

AND

EUROPEAN

CHARLES W. PRUYN 
Prop.

W H I T E F I S H , M O N T A N A
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I The Very Neatest Printing 

IS PRINTED BY

X The W hitefish Pilot ±
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OUR BREAD IS ^RESH 
EVERY MORNING

We make a Specialty of all Kinds of Pastry—.Speci.il 
orders receive prompt attention.

CITY BAKERY
IZEHM & SISSEL, Props.

4-4-H -H -I-H - 4- 4«4-I-M-M-Hfr
T H E V ERY  NEX T |  * 

TIM E YOU A RE DOWN * * 

TOWN, STE P INTO O UR • • 

STORE AND L E T  US • • 

SHOW  YOU * *

APremoette I
T H E  HAND CAMERA 

THAT IS  SM ALLER THAN 

YOUR HAND. A HAND

SOME L IT T L E  DAYLIGHT 

LOADING CAMERA T H A T  

CAN B E  CARRIED U.V.NoTICED EV EN  IN  A BOY'S PO CK ET.

T  AND 1T m a k e s  EX CEPTIO N A LLY  F IN E  PIC TU R ES.

W E CARRY EV ER Y TH IN G  THAT’S W ORTH W H ILE  FO R  
TH E AM ATEUR PHO TO G RA PH ER.

P R E M O S
F rom  $2.00 up, an d  a  fresh  stock  of film s an d  supplies.

P hone 33  day  P h o n e  874

PUBLIC DRUG CO.
148 C en tra l Ave. ,  W h ite fish , M ont.

4» 4-4-M -M -M -H - H -H -H -I- 4» 4-4-H  "M-4H

H O R I  < h > C A F E
Q Open Day and Night, First-class 
Service Guaranteed, Lunches or 
Suppers for Parties Given on Short 
Notice, Meals Delivered to all 
Parts of the City.

M .  M .  H o r n ,  P r o p . -

W T  C O I F  Phone 57, P. O. Box 346 
• 1 • Whitefish, Montana.

D R A Y  A N D  T R A N S F E R

Household Goods PIANOS ICE in Small or
packed and crated A SPECIALTY large quantities

M - 4 - H - H - h - 4.4-4-H-4-4-4-4-4- »M-H-M-M-1- 4» 4-H -H -I 1-

THE HUB SALOON f
GOINS & YOUNO, Props.

FINE WINES AND LIQUORS
<

Imported a id  Domestic Cigars

J  The Oldest Established House in Whitefish
■M-I-M-M-F 4» 4- H -4-F4« W  ■H -H  -l i l 1 1 4*4-M”M 4 » I

The Pilot, only $a.oo a year
TRY IT ONE YEAR * '
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