
TAKEN UP

On August 8th, one bay horse
about eight years old, branded
on left shoulder, and weightl
about 1,000. Also one light colored
sorrel, with stripe in face and hind
legs white, brandedon left
shoulder. Age about- 12 or 13
an: \v•,eight about 900 or 1,000. If
not :alged for in 30 days they will
be turned loose.

DENNIS MURPHY,
Ridgelawn, Mont.

Inquire of Mr. Rood, land cim-
missioner. 25tf

A NEW DEPARTURE
Having just received a Nobby Line of Suit-

ings from the East, I am now prepared to cut
and make to measure.

YOUR WEDDING SUIT.
Or any other garment that you may require.

It will be satisfaction to you to have your
CLOTHES CORRECTLY FITTED.

right here at home Call and look over the Line and get my
prices for an up-to-date suit or overcoat.

Repairing And Cleaning of Ladies' And Gents Garments
A Specialty.

G. C. LEE,
THE TAILOR.

The Newlon Store
Carries a complete line of

Gents Furnishings
And what about that STOVE you were talking of? Let us figure witi

you at once. Hoping to solicit a share of your patronage

JOHN O'BRIEN (f SONS,
GENERAL NwOn Mont
MERCHANDISE Newlon, Mont.

THE CRYSTAL PALACE
-zz --, . - Is Headquarters For------

HARPER WHISKEY
The Purest and Best Whiskey Made. WINES,

LIQUORS and CIGARS. HAMM'S BEER.

Geo. W. Burkholder, Prop

E, C. LEONARD

Real Estate, insurance, live Stock
Office in l

Basement o0 Revine's Toqqery Glendive, Mont.

TRY A TON
OF

BEAR CREEK COAL
Arid You Will1 Use No Other

tIIMibland coal and Lumber Co.

RIVERSIDE SALOON
J. A. MORSE, Proprietor.

SUNNY BROOK WHISKEY is our leader. IT HAS NO EQUAL
Choice Wines and Liquors of all kinds. Imported and Domes-
tic Cigars. HAMM'S BEER always on tap. The cosiest
parlor in the county.

FRANIC SHELTON, WM. RYAN

THE ,

CAPITOL
SHELTON & RYAN, Props.

Fine Wines and Choice Liquors always in stock. We carry the
celebrated McBRAYER and NONPAREIL Brands of Whiskies.
Imported and Domestic Cigars.

We will treat you right and solicit a share of your patronage.

s THE HUB
W. F. STUTZ, Prop.

NOTHING BUT THlE BEST GOODS HANDLED.
Sunny Brook, Pickwick Rye, Fitzgerald Weiskies.

Pure Wines, and Cigars that Smoke

Cosy Parlors and Courteous Treatp~tent.

. "-N

~AiVs - :,Z ri-

L. R. BAB TETT
This is my brand-
So round up your

watches that are outof
order, bring them to
me and I will put my

Sbrand on them.
Range, allover Daw.

son county.
L. R. Barnett.

Jeweler
Glendive, tana

Don't forget that the Monitor Of-
fice always has a full supply of jus-
tice court blanks. 'Phone 120.

-F---

BOB NAMIONP 2
of PLACER '

AiVAL PARRISf fA11rT O

i / [[cHr " dv cc.NMI II7. 
1

CHAPTER XXIII.
The Door Closes.

Totally exhausted; the two men
drolpled their heavy burden on the
earth. Mason swore as the blood be-
gan dripping again from his wound.
which had been torn afresh in his ef-
forts to bear Hampton to safety. Just
below them a mounted trooper caught
sight of them and came forward. He
failed to recognize his officer in the
begrimed person before him, until
called to attention by the voice of
command.

"Sims, if there is any water in your
canteen, hand it over. Good; here,
Marshal, use this. Now, Sims, note
what I say carefuijy, and don't waste
a minute. Tell the .Irst sergeant to
send a file of men up here with some
sort of a litter, on the run. Then you
ride to the Herndon house-the yellow
house where the roads fork, you re-
member-and tell Miss Naida Gillis
(don't forget the name) that Mr.
Hampton has been seriously wounded,
and we are taking him to the hotel.
Can you remember that?"

"Yes, sir."
"Then off with you, and don 't spare

the horse."
He was gone instantly, and B-ant

began bathing the pallid, upturned
face.
'You'd better lie down, Marshal,"

he coinmmanded. "You're pretty weak
from loss of blood. and i can do all
there is to be done until those fel-
lows get her•.'

In 15 v, iriutes they appeared, and
five minutes k.ter they were toiling
slowly down to the valley, Brant walk-
ing beside [ is still unconscious rival.
Here and there down the street, but
eslecially about the steps of the Occi-
dental, welc gathered the discomfited
vigilantes, busily discussing the affair,
and cursing the watchful, silent
1tuard. As these caught sight of the
little party approaching there were
shouts of derision. The sight and
soun angered Brant.

"Carry Hiam pton to his room and
summon medic al attendance at once,"
he ordered. 'I have a word to say to
those fellows."

Seeing Mr. Wynlhoop on the hotel
porch, Brant said to him: "Miss
Spencer informed me that you saw a
man leap from the back window of the
Occidental. Is that true?"

The missionary nodded.
"Good; then come along with me.

I intend breaking the back of this
lynching business right here and
now."

tHe strode directly across the street
to the steps of the Occidental, his
clothing scarcely more than smolder-
ing rags. The crowd stared at him
sullenly; then suddenly a reaction
came, and the American spirit of fair
play, the frontier appreciation of bull-
dog courage, burst forth into a con-
fused murmur, that became half a
cheer. Brant did not mince his
words.

''Now, look here, men! If you want
any more trouble, we're here to ac-
commodate you. Fighting is our
trade, and we don't mind working at
it. But I wish to tell you right now,
and straight off the handle, that you
are sinply making a parcel of fools
of y(-urselves. Slavin has been killed,
and nine out of ten among you are
secretly glad of it. He was a curse
to this camp, but because some of his
friends and cronies-thugs, gamblers
and dive keepers-accuse Bob Hamp-
ton of having killed him, you start in
blindly to lynch Hampton, never even
waiting to find out whether the charge
is the truth or a lie. You act like
sheep, not American citizens. Now
that we have pounded a little sense
into some of you, perhaps you'll listen
to the facts, and if you must hang
some o:_e, put your rope on the right
man. Bob Hampton did not kill Red
Slavin. The fellow who did kill him
climbed out of the back window of
the Occidental here, and got away,
wh:ie you were chasing the wrong
n;mu. Mr. Wynkoop saw him, and so
did your school teacher, Miss Spen-
cer."

Then Wynkoop stepped gamely to
the front. "All that is true, men. I
have been trying ever since to tell
you, but no one would listen. Miss
Spencer and I both saw the man jump
from the window; there was blood on
his right arm and hand. He was a mis-
shapen creature whom neither of us
e ever saw before, and he disappeared

on a run up that ravine. I have no
doubt he was Slavin's murderer."

"Now, you fellows, think that over,"
said Brant. "I intend to post a guard
until I find out whether you are going
to prove yourselves fools or men, but
if we sail in again those of you who
start the trouble can expect to get
hurt, and pay for the piper. That's
all."

In front of the hotel porch he met
his first sergeant comiag out.

'"What does the doctor say about
Hampton?"

"A very bad wound, sir; but not nec-
essarily fatal; he has regainedi- con-
sciousness."

"Has Miss Gillis arrived••
"I don't kiow, sir; the- e's a young

woman cryin' in the parlor."

The lieutenant leaped up the steps I

and entered the house. But is was

Miss Spencer, not Naida, who sprang

to her feet.

"Oh, Lieut. Brant; can it be truly

you! How perfectly awful you look!

Do you know if Mr. Hampton is really
going to die? I came here just to

find out about him, and 'tell Naida.

She is almost frantic, poor thing."

Though Brant doubted Miss Spen-
cer's honesty of statement, his reply
was direct and unhesitating. "I am

informed that he has a good chance
to live, and I have already dispatched
word to Miss Gillis regarding his con-

dition. i expect her at any moment."
How very nice it was of you! Oh,

I trembled so when you first went to
face those angry men! I don't see
h1,)w you ever dared do it. I did wish
that either Mr. Moffat or Mr. McNeil
could have been here to go with you.
Before Brant could reply his attentive
ear caught the sound of a light foot-
step in the hallway. He met Naida
just without, pale and tearless. Both

her hands were extended to him on-
reservedly.

"Tell me, will he live?"
"'thei doctor thinks yes."
"Thank God! Oh, thank God!".

She prcss'.d one hand against her
heart to control its throbbing. "You
cannot know what this means to me."
Her eyes seemed now for the first

time to mark his own deplorable con-
dition. "And you? You have not been

hurt, Lieut. Brant?"
He smiled back into her anxious

eyes. "Nothing that soap and water
and a few days' retirement will not
wholly remedy. My wounds are en-
tirely upon the surface. Shall I con-
duct you to him?"

She bowed, apparently forgetful
that one of her hands yet remained
imprisoned in his grasp. "If I may

go, yes. I told Mrs. Herndon I should
remain here if I could be of the
slightest assistance."

They passed up the staircase side
by side, exchanging no further speech.
Once she glanced furtively at his face,
but its very calmness kept the words
upon her lips unattered. At the door
they encountered Mrs. Guffy, her hon-
est eyes red from weeping.

"This is Miss Gillis, Mrs. Guffy," ex-
plained Brant. "She wishes to see Mr.
Hampton if it is possible."

'Sure an' she can thet. He's been
askin' after her, an' thet pretty face
would kape any man in gud spirits,
I'm thinkin'. Step roight in, miss."

She held the door ajar, but Naida
paused, glancing back at her motion-
less companion, a glint of unshed tears
showing for the first time in her eyes.
"Are you not coming also?"

"No, Miss Naida. It is best for me
to remain without, but my heart goes
with you."

Then the door closed between them. I

CHAPTER XXIV.
The Rescue of Miss Spencer.

While Hampton lingered between
life and death, assiduously waited
upon by both Naida and Mrs. Guffy,
Brant nursed his burns, far more se-
rious than he had at first supposed,
within the sanctity of his tent. Glen-
caid meanwhile recovered from its
mania of lynch law, and even began
exhibiting some faint evidences of
shame over what was so plainly a
mistake. And the populace were also
beginning to exhibit no small degree
of interest in the weighty matters
which concerned the fast-culminating
love affairs of Miss Spencer.

Almost from her earliest arrival the
extensive cattle and mining interests
of the neighborhood became aggres-
sively arrayed against each other; and

now, as the fierce personal rivalry be-
tween Messrs. Moffat and McNeil
grew more intense, the breach per-
ceptibly widened. While the infatua-
tion of Rev. Mr. Wynkoop for this
same fascinating young lady was
plainly to be seen, his chances in the
race were not seriously regarded by
the more active partisans upon either
side.

The regular patrons of the Miners'
Retreat were backing Mr. Moffat to a
man, while those claiming headquar-
ters at the Occidental were equally
ardent in their support of the pros-
pects of Mr. McNeil. It must be con-
fessed that Miss Spencer firted out-
rageously and enjoyed life as she
never had done in the effete east.

The Rev. Mr. Wynkoop always felt
serenely confident of an uninterrupted
welcome upon Sunday evenings after
service, while the other nights of the
week were evenly apportioned be-
tween the two more ardent aspirants.

On Monday, Wednesday and Friday
evenings the Miners' Retreat was a
scene of wild hilarity, for it was then
that Mr. Moffat was known to be com-
fortably seated in the Herndon parlor,
relating gruesome tales of wild moun-

tain adventure which paled the cheeks
of his fair and entranced listener. Then
on Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday
nights, when Mr. MGNeil rode gallant-

ly in on his yellow bronco, bedecked
in all the picturesque paraphernalia of

the boundless plains, revolver swing-
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owing his dare-devil eyes, the front or

the gay Occidental blazed with lights

and became crowded to the doors with

enthusiastic herders drinking deep to

the success of their representative.

It is no more than simple justice to

the fair Phoebe to state that she was,

as her aunt expressed it, "in a dread-

ful state of mind." Between these two

picturesque "and typical knights of

plain and mountain she vibrated, un-

able to make deliberate choice. While

laboring in this state of indecision

late one Wednesday night Moffat

tramped heavily into the Miners' Re-

treat and called Long Pete Lumley

over into a deserted corner of the bar-

rooLm.
"Well, Jack," the latter began ex-

pectantly, "hev ye railly got the cinch

on that cowboy at last, hey?"

"Dern it all, Pete, I'm blamed if I

know; leastwise, I ain't got no sure

1 prove-up. I tell ye thet girl's just

about the toughest piece o' rock I ever

had any special call to assay. Ye see

it's this way. She's got some dura

cown east ration that she's got ter be

rescued, an' borne away in the arms

of her hero like they do in them pesky

novels the Kid's allers readin', and so

I reckon I've got ter rescue her!"

"Rescue her from whut, Jack?"

"Well, ye see, Pete, maybe I'm part-
ly to blame. I've sorter been enter-
tainin' her nights with some stories

regardin' road agents an' things o'

thet sort, while, so fur, as I kin larn,

thet blame chump of a McNeil hes

been fillin' her up scandalous with In-

juns, until she's plum got 'em on te

brain. And now, I reckon as how it's

got ter be Injuns."
"Whut's got ter be Injuns?"

"Why thet outfit whut runs off with

her, of co,.rse. I reckon you fellers

will stand in all right ter help pull me

out o' this hole?"

Long Pete nodded.
"Well, Pete, this is 'bout whut's got

ter be done, es near es I kin figger it

out. You pick out maybe half a dozen

good fellers who kin keep their mouths
shet an' make injuns out of 'em. Then

you lay fer her, say 'bout next Wednes-
day, out in them Carter woods, when

srhe's comin' home from school. I'll

kinder naturally happen 'long by acci-

dent 'bout the head o' the gulch, an'

jump in an' rescue her. Sabe?"
Lumley gazed at his companion with

eyes expressive of admiration. "By

thunder, if you haven't got a cocoanut
t on ye, Jack! Lord, but thet ought to

get her a flyin'! Any shootin'?"
"Sure!" Moffat's face exhibited a

faint smile at these words of praise.

i "It wouldn't be no great shucks of a
rescue without, an' this hes got ter be
the real thing. Only, I reckon, ye bet-
ter shoot high, so thar' won't be no

hurt done."
When the two gentlemen parted a

i few moments later the conspiracy was
fully hatched, all preliminaries per-
fected and the gallant rescue of Miss
Spencer assured. Indeed, there is

! some reason now to believe that this

I ;
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"Miss Spencer--Phoebe-lt Is Only t,
"Miss Spencer-Phoebe-It Is Only I

Mr. Wynkoop."

desirable result was rendered doubly
certain, for as Moffat moved slowly
past the Occidental on his way home
a person attired in chaps and som-
brero, and greatly resembling McNeil,
was in the back room, breathing some
final instructions to a few bosom
friends.

"Now don't-eh-any o' you fellers
-eh-go an' ferget the place. Jump
in--eh--lively, just afore she-eh-
gits ter thet thick bunch-eh-under-
brush, whar' the trail sorter-eh-
dtiops down inter the ravine. An' you
chumps w nter-eh--git-yerselves up
so she can't pipe any of ye off-eh--
in this yere-eh-road-agent act. I
tell ye, after what thet-eh-Moffat's
bin a-pumpin' inter her, she's just got
ter be--eh-rescued, an' in blame good
style, er--eh-it ain't no go."

"Oh, yo,- rest easy 'bout all thet,
Bill," chij d in Sandy Winn, his
black eyes dancing in anticipation of
coming fun. "We'll git up the orn-
ariest outfit whut ,ver hit the pike."

The long shadows of the late after-
noon were already falling across the
gloomy Carter woods, while the red
sun sank lower behind old Bull moun-
tain. Rev. Howard Wynkoop, who for
more than an hour past had been vain-
ly dangling a fishing line above the
dancing waters of Clear creeks, now
reclined dreaslily on the soft turf of
the high bank, his eyes fixed upon
the distant sky line. His thoughts
were on the flossy hair and animated
face of the lair Miss Spencer, who he
momentarily expected would round
the edge of the hill, and so deeply did
be b.come sunk in blissful reflection
as to be totally oblivious to every-
thing but her approach.

Continued on last page.

Disturbed The Congregation
The person who disturbed the con-

gregation last Sunday by continu-
ally coughing is requested to buy
a bottle of Foley's Honey and Tar.
Olendive Drug Co.

How to Avoid Pnelimonia
You can auoild nearniar

other serious results from a c0rd K
taking F1ol e y 's Honed and Tco
stops the cough and expels the o '
from the system ai it is nd- ial.
tive. Refuse any but the geau
in the yellow Inacka ('1uie

Drug Co. dv

NOTICE
Having purchase ai the

of W. T. Dawe & m n, all ilrs
the firm are payable to ne, and I ,
pay all bills.

tJ. efl1A:i:n Dawe
Tokna, Mont., Jan. ',

How to Avoid Appendicitis
Most v;ctim , f :• I r' in tis a

those who are V ji .:. . . a
ed. Orino Lux• Iruit s:a:
cures chronic (', , , alon b ,
ulating the ive .• • ,• .,
Laxative Fruit '• es :,
seate or gripa a ,i - i
ant to) , I
Glen'live Ilru -<

Dr. R. A. Morrill,
PHYSICIAN on SPiE,

Phone 5 ik

SIDNEY, - MONT,

U. S. Cornnisz:ine

Ridreaw n mlna :a
Filings, final pr,- m ere acontests attended to.> ( ' of .

lands on tile. De ~id ., ad onf ,
drawn and executed.

'.M -'.

r' he Ridgsl a
a- third Monia

N F e
v ..E Herbr t.-F.. E.. Her" V.r

Hotel Jordan

Barber Shop
HILLIA1 RIEBE, tdanager

A First-Class T, ns ,or•i Pa ir
with Up-to-Date Work!nmeon.

Two Chairs MAk r Shrt \h:.i>
Ou're next fr , I luxurious 4I:v

or a -t. -liih Lair en'.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS
Estate of Thos. C. Ho,i , deceasi tN',..,

is hereby given by the u:.d!t rmixne•, adUr, :-t-

trix of the estate of Thu,- . H ,imcs, ieead:.

the creditors of and ani p.-rns having cla:mu

against the said decease 1, t,. xhibit tlhem, n :':

the necessary voucher>. "viiin four molthIsa.:. e
the first publication of thi- Jotl'e, t :h- sad a!
ministratrix at Glendive. M. :eta.a.

EI-AT' , 10LME3
Administratrix of tV: :t a:r -,, Th

Holmes, deceased.
In the county o f D,-wj l . 't( , t

this 9th day of December. !
F . P . L E IP E R .r ttor, f ,r F!it":t:

First ouhblicatin iDe,. 1'. 1 '.

F. J. MATOUSHEK,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

General practic> ~f liv, prt ai1
nmatters, U. S. I,:••-1 Ortice praict C.

collections.
S1DNEY, MO )NTANA.

J. F. HUNT, M. D.
12 m.

OFFICE HOURS: i::, a,',.mt

Offic 'Pharr' 2- ri, ene ', 2'.3.

X-Ray, H;gh-Fre'u v d ,:h r ,r

Therapeut c mn dali ikt- :d .,hart ai
stimulati ,n.
OFFICE; In tResi,,ll . . " . t. Bch, ',

JENS RIVENES,
ATTOR II'Y- \T- LA

Office up stairs in M,-"n innX. G\ ei." If.

W ill pr ctice in all ra' ...
office. I robate n , t .. i . cr

final proof.. etc'. 1: L . ;:a L

Insurance a.d Abst rai

D. J. DONOH'IE. N1 t.
10:n0 4 ..n. ,, 

o2:ot n .

Office Hours :0U t) m; t
( nI sui:, . i a: m. :.

Office telephon.. N. ' t tra
X Ray and all for ,'- . ' t

Office over Davis & "t n

W. B. Hk [ D. S.
SURe;I/ON" I)I NI`T ,of-,,

Located in DRion ;I::N ii I to i p. '
Office Hours: -' t 

I.

'Phone No I .

J. A. SLATTERY
.A WY i',: ,"-a e an .

Practice in ali,," ri i a to aa! ra "
law a specialty. , nd,, ;n naw"
tate. Complete ati r a. r: acuratt'
County furnished ,(,r,,n i I nurae i'

Real estate boue 'il ' L a

lections given uro,•n at,'r. tin .

practice. Office in .

A. L. i t M
pHYSICIAN .AND eI fi l,

Will open offices un lu n' l
building, second stor'.

Office Hours: , to .i,,

Eyes examined and

CIf DRAY LINE,
W. J. EDDINGION rop

and 1 ing
All calls for drayving

promptly attended to.
ti e.

Coal delivered at any

'Phone No.
Glendive,


