TAKEN UP | L. B. BARNETT

2 This is my brand—
On August 8th, one bay horse R R
about eight years old, branded order, bring. them to
on left shoulder, and weigh meand I will put my

brand on them.
Rrange, allover Daw»
son county.
L. R, Barnett,

about 1,000. Also one light colored
sorrel, with stripe in face and hind
leos white, brandedfgon left
shoulder. Age about U 12 or 13
and weight about 900 or 1,000, If
not called for in 30 days they will
be turned 10?;5;\1'1\{8 MURPHY, Don’t foreget that the Monitor Of-

Ridgelawn, Mont. | fice always has a full supply of jus-

Inquire of Mr. Rood, land com- | tice court blanks. 'Phone 120.

missioner. 25tf

Jeweler
Glendive,

tan:

A NEW DEPARTURE

Having just received a Nobby Line of 3uit-
ings from the East, I am now prepared to cut
and make to measure.

YOUR WEDDING SUIT.

Or any other garment Lh'{f you may I‘PUUII(:

It will be sa t]%factlon to you to have your
CLOTHES CORRECTLY FITTED.
Call and look over the Line and get my

right here at home.
prices for an up-to-date suit or overcoat,

'-,"'. Repairing And Cleaning of Ladies’ And Gents Garments
A Specialty.

e LB R

THE TAILOR.

The Newlon Store!

Carries a complete line of

Gents Furnishings

And what about that STOVE you were talking of? Let us figure witl

you at once. Hoping to solicit a share of your patronage
JOHN O'BRIEN ® SONS,
u%ggﬁzﬁ'mss Newlon, Mont.

THE ( RY%TAI_ PALACL
———————— |5 Headquarters For=———
HARPER WHISKEY

The Purest and Best Whiskey Made. WINES,
LIQUORS and CIGARS HAMM’S BEER.

Geo. W. Burkholder, Prop

0O I C- I TITIC OO €
E. C. LEONARD

AR =D |

& Real Estate, insurance, live Stock

P

Office in
/6 Basement of Revine’s Toggery

Glendive, Mont. )

TRY A TON

BEAR CREEHR COAL

Midland Coal and ‘lLumber Go

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-

tie f‘igars HAMM’S BEER always on tap. The cosiest
parlor in the countv.

FRANK SHELTON,

V=4 THE 2

CAPITOL

SHF‘LTON & RYAN, Props.

Fine Wines and Choice Liquors always 1n stock. We carry the
celebrated MCBRAYER and NONPAREIL Brands of Whiskies.
{mported and Domestic Cigars.

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

WM. RYAN

V4

THE HUB o~

W. F. STUTZ, Prop.

NOTHING BUT THE BEST GOODS HANDLED.

Sunny Brook, Pickwick Rye, Fitzgerald Weiskies.
Pure Wines, and Cigars that Smoke.

Coa? Parlors and Courteous Treatment.

- line.
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CHAPTER XXV.
The Parting Hour.

To Lieut. Brant these proved days
of bitterness. He had called twice
upon Hampion, both times finding the
wounded man propped up in bed, very
affable, properly grateful for services
rendered, yet avoiding all reference to
the one disturbing element between
them.

Once he had accidentally met Naida,
but their brief conversation left him
more deeply mystified than ever, and
later she seemed to aveid him alto-
gether. One day he deemed her but
an idle coquette; the next, a warm-
hearted woman, doing her duty brave- |
Iy. Yet through it all her power over
him never slackened.

The end of this nervous strain came
in the form of an urgent dispatch re- |
calling N troop to Fort Abraham Lin-
coln by forced marches. The com-

that 1 fail to appreciate all you ofier
ma. But it is 50 hard to appear un-

g0 vast a gift.”

love me?”

The blood flarned suddenly up into
her face, but there was no lowering of
the eyes, no shrinking back. She was
too honest to play the coward before
him.

she said, with a slow impressiveness
insiantly carrying convietion. “This
has already progressed so far that I
now owe you complete frankness.
Donald Brant, now and always, living
or dead, married or single, wherever
life may take us, I shall love you.”
Their eyes were meeting, but she

the one step forward.
“No, no; I have confessed the truth;
I have opened freely to you the great

mander felt no doubt as to the full | (. oret of my heart. With it you must

meaning of this message, and the sol- |

dier in him made prompt and joyiul |
response. Brant had learned of the
consolidation of the hostile savages,
incited by Sitting Bull, inta the fast-
ness of the Big Horn range; he was
aware that Gen. Cook was already ad-
vancing northward from the Nebraska
Now he realized that he was to
be a part of this chosen fighting force
ant his heart responded to the sum-
mons as to a bugie call in batile.

Instantly the little camp was astir, |
the men feeling the enthusiasm of |
their officers. With preparations well
in hand. Brant’'s thoughts veered ance
again toward Naida. He rode down to |
the Herndon house with grave face |
and sober thought. He recalled long
the plainly furnished room into which
Mrs. Herndon ushered him to await
the girl's appearance—the formal look
of the old-fashioned hair-cleth furni-
ture, the prim striped paper on the |
walls, the green shades at the win-
dows, the clean rag carpet on the floor.
The very stiffiness chilled him,. left |
him ill at ease. Then he heard the
rustle of Naida’s skirt and turned to
meet her She was pale from her
weeks of nursing, and agitated for fear
of what this unexpected call might
portend. Yet to his thought she ap-
peared calm, her manner restrained. |
Nor could anything be kinder than her |
first greeting, the frankly extended |
hand, the words exzpressive of wel- |
come.

“Mr. Wynkoop Informed me a few
minutes ago that you had at last re- |
ceived your orders for the morth,” she !
said, her lips slightly trembling. I |
wondered if you would leave without |
a word of farewell”

He bowed low. “I do not under-
stand how you could doubt, for I have
shown my deep interest in vou even
from the first. If I have lately seemed
to avoid vou, it has only been because |
I believed yon wished it so.”

There was an embarrassing pause, |
as though neither knew how to get
through the interview,

“No doubt you are rejoiced to be

sent on active service again,” she said, |
at last.
“Yes, both as a soldier and as a |

man, Miss Naida. I am glad to get
into the field agaiv with my regiment,
to do my duty nnder the flag, and I
am equally rejoiced to have something
occur which will tend to divert my
thoughts. I had not intended to say
znything of this kind, but now that T
am with you I simply cannot restrain

the words. This past month has been, |
I believe, the hardest I have ever heen |
compelled to live through. You sim- |
ply mystify me so that I alternately
hope and despair. Your methods are
cruel.”

“Mine?” and she gazed at him with
parted lips. “Lieut. Brant, what can |
you mean? What is it I have done?”

“It may have been only play to you |
and so easily forgotten,” he went on, |
bitterly. ' “But that is a dangerous
game, very certain to hurt some one.
Miss Naida, your face, your eyes, even
your lips almost continuaily tell me |
one thing; your wordg another, I
know not which to trust. I never
meet you except to go away baflled
and bewildered.”

“You wish to know the truth?”

“Ay, and for all time! Are wvon !
false or true? Coquette or woman? |
Do you simply play with hearts for |
idle amusement or is there some true ’
purpose ruling your actions?”

She looked directly at him., her
hands elasped, her breath almost
sobbing between the parted lips. At
first she could not speak. “Oh, you
vhurt me so0,” she faltered at last. “I
did not suppose you could ever think
that., I—I did not mean it; oh, truly
[ did not mean it! You forget how
young I am; how very little I know
of the world and its ways. Perhaps 1
have not even realized how deeply in
earnest you were, have decsived my-
self into believing you were merely
amusing yoursel! with me. Why, in-
deed, should I think otherwize?”

“I love you.” he said, with nimple
honesty. “I seek you for my wife”

She started at thess frankly spoken
words, Lier hands partially concealing
her face, her form trembling. “Oh, i |

be content to leave me, There is noth-

ly ncthing. I can never be your wile;
1 hope, for your sake and mine, that
we never meet again.”

Brant stood like a statue, his face
grown white. He did not in the least
doubt her full meaning of renuncia-
tion.

“You will, at least, te!l me why?" It
was all that would come to his dry
lips.

She sank back upon tke sofa as

grateful, to give nothing in return for |

Mr. Bob Hampton stood in the bright
sunshine on the steps of the hotel, his-
appreciative gaze wandering up the
long, dusty, unoccupied street, and
finalily rising to the sweet face of the
young gir! who occupied the step
above. As their eyes met both smiled

-&s if they understood each other.

“There is nothing quite equal to
{feeling well, little girl,” he said, gen-
fally, patting her hand where it rested
on the railing, “and I really believe I
gm in as fine fetile now as I ever have
been. Do you know, I believe I'm per-
fectly fit to undertake that little de-

| tective operation casually mentioned
| to you a few days ago.
| done, and the sooner I get at it the

It’s got to be

eagier I'll feel. Fact is, I put in a
large portion of the night thirking out

| my plans.”
1

“] wish you would give it up all to-
gether, Bob,” she said, anxiouasly. “I
shall be so dull and lonely here while

| you are gone.”

“Then it is true that you do not |

| in some good finishing school.
“I shall not attempt to deosive you,” |

“l reckon you will, for a fact, but,
Naida, it isn't likely this little affair
will require very long, and things are
lots happier between us since my late
shocting scrape. When fall comes I
mean to itake you east and put you
Don't
care quite as much about it as you
did, de you?”

“Yes, I think I do, Bob.”
bravely to express enthusiasm.

She strove
“The

| trouble is, I am so worried over your

{ face for the truth.
held up her hand to restrain him from |

Ing more that I can give you, absolute- |

going off alone hunting after that
man.”

He laughed, his eyes searching her
“Well, little girl,
he won't exactly be the first I've had
call to go after. Besides, this is a
particular case, and appeals to me in
a sort of personal way. If you only
knew it, you're about as deeply con-

| cerned in the result as I am, and as for

me, 1 can never rest easy again until

| the matter is over with.”

though the strength had suddenly de-

serted her body, her eyes shaded by

an uplifted hand.

no courage.

“It's that awful Murphy, isn’t 1t?"

“He’s the one I'm starting after first
and one sight at his right hand will
decide whether he i3 to be the last as
well,”

“I never supposed you would seek
revenge, like a savage,” she remarked,
quietly. “You never used to be that
way.”

“GGood Leord, Naida, do you think I'm
low down enough to go out hunting
that poor cuss merely to gei even with

| him for tirying to stick me with a
“I cannot tell you. I have no words, |

You will learn some day |
from others, and be thankful that I |

loved you well enough to resist temp- |

tation. But the reason cannot come
to you from my lips.”

He leaned forward, hall kneeling at
her feet, and she permiited him to
clasp her hands within both his own.
else? Is it Hampton?”
of tears, a smile the sad sweetness of
which he would never forget. “In the
gsense you mean, no. No living man
stands between us, not even Bob

{ Hampton.”
“Does he know why this cannot be?"” |

“He dces know, but I doubt if he
will ever reveal his knowledge; cer-
tainly not to you. He has not told me
all, even in the hour when he thought
himself dyving. I am convinced of that.
It is not bhecause he dislikes you,
Lient. Brant, but because he knew his
partial revealment of the truth was a
duty he owed us both.”

“You leave me so completely in the
dark,” he said;
ity that this mysterious obstacle can
ever be removed 7"

“None. It is beyond earthly power

. —there lies between us the shadow of

& dead man.”

He stared at her as if doubting her
sanity.

“A dead man! Not Gillis?”

“No, it is not Gillis. I have told
you this much so that you might com-

| prehend how impossible it is for us
| -to change our fate.

It is irrevocably
fixed. Please o not question me any
more. I ecannot bear it!”

Brant rose to his feet and stood
looking down upon her bowed head,
her slender fizure shaken by sobs.

“Naida, as you have asked it, I will
go; but I go better, stronger, because
I have heard your lips say you love
me. I am going now, my sweetheart,

| but if I live I shall come again. I
! know nothing of what you mean about |

a dead man being between us, but I
shall know when I come back, for,

' dead or alive, no man shall remain be-

tween me and the girl I love”
"“This—this is different,” she sobbed,

i “different; it is beyond your power.”

“l shall never believe so until I
have faced it for myself, nor will I
even say good-by, for, under God, I am
coming back to vou.”

He turned siowly and walked away.
As his hand touched the latch of the
door he paused and looked longingly
back.

“Naida.”

She glanced up at him.

“You kissed me once;
again?”’

She rose silently and erossed overio
him, her hands held out, her eyes up-
lifted to his own. Neither spoke as
he drew her gently to him and thsir
lips met.

“Say it once more, sweetheart?”

“Donald, I -love you.”

A moment they stood thus face to
face, reading the great lesson of eter-
nity within the depths of each other’s
eyes. Then slowly, gently, she re-
leased herself from the clasp of his
strong arms,

will you

not go away blaming me?” she ques-
tioned, with quivering lips.

“There is no blame, for you are do-
ing what you think right. But I am
coming ‘back, Naidg, little woman ;
eoming back to love and you.”

An hour later N troop trotted across
the rude bridge and circled the blu#

wish you hadn't said that! It is not

-on its way toward the- mm

“You belleve in me now? You do

knife? Why, there are 20 others who
have done as much, and we have been
the best of friends afterwards. Oh,
no, lassie, it means more than that,
and harks back many a long year. 1
told you I saw a mark on his hand I
would never forget—but I saw that
mark first 15 years ago. This is a

| duty I owe a friend, a dead friend, to
“Tell me, at least, this—is it some one |

| understand now?
She smiled at him through a mist |

“is there no possibil- |

|nia.

| time.

run to earth this murderer. Do you
The fellow who did
that shooting up at Bethune 15 years
ago had the same sort of 2 mark on
his right hand as this one who kiiled
Blavin. That's why I'm after him and
when I catch up he’ll either squeal or
die.”

“But how do you know?”

“l never told you the whole story
and I don’t mean to now until I come
back and can make everything per-
fectly clear. It wouldn’t do you any
good the way things stand now, and
would only make you uneasy. But if
you do any praying over it, my girl,
pray good and hard that I may dis-
cover some means for making that fel-
low squeal.”

She made no response but stood
gazing thoughtfully past him.

“Have you heard anything lately,
Bob, about the Sevenih?” she asked
finally. “Sinece—since N troop Ileft
here?”

He answered with well-simulated
carelessness. “No; but it is most like-
ly they are well into the game by this
Crook's column, I have just
heard, was overwhelmingly attaclked
on the Rosebud, and forced to fall
back. That leaves the Seventh to
take the brunt of it, and there is going
to be hell up north presently, or I've
forgotten all T ever knew about In-
dians. But come, little girl, as I said,
I'm quite likely to be off before night,
provided I am fortunate enough to
strike a fresh trail. Under such condi-
tions you won’t mind my kissing you
out here, will you?”

She held up her lips and he touched
them softly with hfs own. Her eyes
were tear-dimmed. “Oh, Bob, I hate
so to let you go,” she sobbed, cling-

,
“Bonald, | Love You.”

ing to him. “No one could have been
more to me tham you have been, and
you are all T have left in the world.
Evgrything 1 care for goes away from
me. &ife is so hard, so hard!”

“Yes, little girl, I know,” and the
man stroked her hair tenderly, his
own voice faltering. “It's all hard: I

Continued on last page,

La Grippe and Pneumonia
.Foley-’a Honey and Tar cures Ia
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