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Our family baa occupied the same 
bouse in London for several centuries, 
and the upper stories are crowded 
with heirlooms and old papers. This 
continued residence is remarkable, for 
there has never been a political d is
turbance in the kingdom in which at 
least one of my race did not take part 
In noslug over an old letter written 
by one of my quarrelsome ancestors 
to his m other I found the following 
story:

Heaven keep you, my dear mother, 
and may the Joy of pelting this letter 
and the news contained in It not be 
too much for you. seeing th a t your son 
is out of reach of harm in this pleasant 
land of France, a land th a t i shall 
alw ays love, since Its grapes or. rather, 
the wine made front their juice is at 
the bottom of my escape. Had It not 
been for an Idea put in my head by 
the wine I had in the collar of the 
Tower 1 would now be without a head, 
like the duke (of Monmoutbt In whose 
stupid effort to take the throne from, 
his uncle. King Jam es. I w as much 
mixed.

You know that, being a man of rank, 
yet not a leader in the rebellion, I was 
accorded the privileges usually granted 
to such persons, being lodged with the 
lieutenant of the Tower himself and 
as fine a fellow as ever served his sov
ereign. From the first I felt sure 1 
would keep my head on my shoulders, 
and ff I didn't I was bound to enjoy 
w hat little time was left me. The 
lieutenant and 1 were kindred spirits, 
and many were the cups of October 
ale wo drank together, he alw ays glv 
lng the toast, “May your head never 
roll into a basket, but may you meet 
the death of a noblemnn. falling before 
a  pike or a sword.”

I had the wine you sent me down 
in the cellar under the Tower in which 
are the lieutenant's quarters, and one 
day while drinking with my jailer, we 
getting tlre*i of ale, ! told him that 1 
had some fine French wine In the cel
la r and if he would let me send my 
man for it ’ would open a bottle. He 
gave the permission nnd the cellar key. 
nnd, calling Jacob. I gave him the 
key and told him to go for a bottle 
I also tipped him a knowing look.

I t was only a look, and I never 
dreamed that a look and a key would 
tell him what 1 wished to say to hin 
but couldn’t spenk for the presence of 
the lieutenant. Rut when a man Is 
waiting to have his head lopped off he 
will cling to any straw  of hope, and 
so did I. Jacob was gone n Ion" 
while, but in time came to the door 
and Instead of handing In n hnttU* j 
stood without, his clothes hanging on : 
his nrm. I knew what this meant, j 
and quick ns n flash I moved the key j 
o f the door from the Inside to the out
side and locked It. shutting in tlie lien-, 
tenant.

I began at once putting on Jacob's

clothes, and he began putting on mine 
While he wns doing s o  he told in*’ 
why he had been so long. He had told 
the man on gunrd that he had the key 
to the cellar where the wine was kep* 
and if he would come with him he 
might have all he wished to drink 
When Jacob got the gunrd In the eel 
lar he opened a bottle of the wine nnd 
told him to drink quick because I was 
waiting for him to come with wine 
and he couldn't be too long. The man 
drank two bottles as fast ns he could 
pour their contents down, then fell on 
the floor. Jacob locked him In.

i was but a few minutes getting on 
Jacob’s breeches and doublet and. put
ting on his hut. pulled it down over 
my face. Then, pretending to be drunk 
with liquor. I staggered out Into the 
courtyard, and. passing over the spot 
where two of King H arry 's wives were 
beheaded. 1 walked past the sentry tit 
the postern, those I met laughing at 
me for a sot I was obliged to pass 
over Tower hi!!, where stood a scat' 
fold that had for weeks been used fot 
beheadiug such rebels as I and. totter 
ing down into the frequented streets, 
lost myself in the crowd.

Luck helped me. for no one saw me 
to know me. though I saw some i 
knew. I thought of going home t*. 
hide, but knew I would be sough 
there nnd unshed on. moving by th 
outskirts till I reached th;* east sid e  oi 
the town, when I pushed off through 
the country toward the coast.

But I did not go directly east, for I 
wished to see my sweet heart nt Link 
born manor and give iter a kiss before 
putting the sea between her and me 
besides relieving her mind as to the 
chance of still keeping ray head and 
body together. It was evening wlieu 
I came to the manor, and Margaret 
was walking among the flowers. She 
was languid and drooping, for she bad 
been told th a t I would be brought to 
the block iu a few days. When she 
saw  me coming in Jacob’s  clothes she 
knew his doublet and gave a cry. 
thinking he was bringing her news of 
me. Staggering tow ard me, she fell 
fainting in my arms. 1 kissed her 
back to life, nnd when sbe opened her 
eyes sbe was looking into mine.

But there was little time, for 1 knew 
they would seek me where she was. 
and I begged her to get me some food 
in n napkin while I went to the stable 
and got out a horse. When one was 
saddled I rode out. met her with the 
victuals, bent down and kissed her 
then, giving the horse the spurs, gal 
loped away.

And here I am In France, dear moth 
ready to put my head in jeopard; 

again.
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RETURNS WITH BRIDE

Young Roundup Attorney Returns 
From Iowa W ith Bride—Will 

Make Home in This City

V. B. Dvisenbery, a young attorney 
who recently became associated i i 
the practice of law with Win. .T. 
Jam eson, returned Monday from Iowa 
with a young bride. The young cou
ple will m ake their future home in 
'h is city, and they will be welcome 
addition to local social circles.

The residence of the Count Van Ar 
dale ut Rotterdam, Holland, is a very 
old one. indeed, it was stnuding when 
the first Dutch settlers bought Man
hattan island for $34. In recent limes 
David, one of the Van Arsdale family, 
came to New York to make a  home 
there, but be did not remain long.

There were two reasons for his re
turn to Holland. Firstly, lie w. - iu 
love with a member of another branch 
of the family, Anueke Van Arsdale. 
tlie daughter of the man who held the 
title and t lie Van Arsdale manor house. 
Secondly, there was a tradition ilia: 
David Van Arsdale was the real count. 
The title and estates laid passed from 
David's great-grandfather to an ances
tor of Anneke’s, and it had never been 
clear how tlie transaction came about. 
David believed that Anneke's father 
knew something about it, but the count 
would not adm it th a t lie did. When 
David first came courting Auneke her 
father favored the suit, but a very 
wealthy suitor having asked for her 
hand, the count, feeling th a t money 
was needed in the family, favored the 
latter. Anneke would not wed him 
and would not accept David without 
her father s consent.

There appearing to be no hope that 
the count would relent, David deter
mined to go back to America. He nei
ther could nor would deprive the girl 
he loved of his prospective possessions, 
and since she m ust eventually pass to 
another, he did not wish to be near 
her. The night before he was to sail 
he was sitting in the great square hall 
which was once used by the Dutch 
for a living room, making his last visit 
to Anneke preceding his departure. 
The lovers were very despondent.

“ I believe," said David, “ that the 
reason your father first favored our 
union is that he believes me to be the 
rightful heir to tlie title  and estates be 
is now enjoying.”

“Why do you think that. David?” 
asked the girl.

“Because there are those who say 
th a t 1 am. There lias alw ays been c 
mystery connected with the death of 
m.v great-grandfather, John Van Ars
dale. and the assumption of the title 
by Henry. It is well known that Hen
ry’s mind was subsequently affected 
and it is rumored that this came from, 
remorse.”

“But father has nothing to do with 
that.”

“No: but if there was fraud in tit* 
change <>f the title and estates from 
his ancestor to mine 1 am the re::! 
Count Van Arsdale. If 1 married vor 
the two branches of the family would 
be united and the fraud, if any, would 
not m atter. That, I believe, is the 
reason for your father’s willingness at 
first, because there Is no other reason 
I am poor, and you need a rich huso 
bun*’ ”
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Try on Some of Our New

Suits and Overcoats

VU?

EE how attractive they are 
in style, how pefectly they 
fit, and of what excellent fab

rics they are made. You’ll sée an 
immense line of practical and röfined 
styles which are so much in de
mand by correctly attired men.
The gaudy, loud and freakish garments are entirely 
omitted. The garments we show will appeal to* dis
criminating men who appreciate distinction, yet de
sire refined styles.

The Sweetness of low prices will never at- 
tone for the Bitterness of poor quality. It is what 
you get for the price that counts. Anyone of our 
fall garment offerings is an able demonstration of the 
fact that buying ready-to-wear garments here is a 
paying proposition for you.

Don* pay to little for a  "bargain.” 

It may cost you too much.
W e always put the importance of Qualify be
fore Price. But our prices are low when you con
sider the quality. A s people grow more careful in 
buying, the surer we are of their trade.

The store that’s built on quality
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AND BOOB y AT THE DAPKEST HOUR OF THEIR LIVES T h £  UNEXPECTED HAPPENS  »

At this moment something singular 
happened. W inding about the hall to  
the upper story was a staircase. Mid
way, w here the staircase turned at 
right angles with the lower and upper 
parts, was a window. It was of curi
ous construction, the glass being o? 
different thicknesses in different parts. 
It had been there no one knew how 
long, and no one knew why an ordinary 
window or one of stained glass had no: 
been placed there in its stead.

At this time electricity w as first 
converted Into and utilized ns light. 
The searchlight had ju st !>een invent
ed. mid some electricians were experi
menting witli one of th**m on the roof 
of a neighboring building. Suddenly 
the window mentioned was brilliantly 
Illuminated. David and Anneke look 
ed a t it in astonishment. Instead of 
being ordinary white glass. It was a 
picture—a picture In black and w h ite -  
such as we now see hanging iu w in
dows tha t the light may bring out th** 
sceue. And the subject, a man in the 
Dutch costume of the olden time, lay 
on bis back bestridden by another 
man who had plunged a dagger into 
his heart. Below were tlie words: 
"The Murder of Henry. Count Van 
Arsdale.”

A mystery was explained by a mys
tery. The window till tha t moment 
had been a blank. The invention of 
the searchlight had revealed w hat it 
contained. But who many years be
fore had learned to make a picture on 
glass? And what light did he use to 
bring it out? For how could lie have 
made it with >ut seeing it?

One fact • >;' its being there at all might 
be explained by the fact that the m ur
derer broedei over bis crime until he 
lost his reason and placed It there 
while a monomaniac.

While the lovers looked the picture 
disappeared as instantaneously as it 
had sprung into being. Then Anneke 
covered lier eyes with her hands.

“ 1 am descended from a murderer." 
she said. “ All that fa ther possesses is 
yours.”

David did not sail for America the 
next day. Workmen came in. took out 
the glass in tin* window and replaced 
It with a stained one. Then came a 
wedding between David and Anneke. 
and the count, having no male issue, 
surrendered his title  to his son-in-law 
and his estates to his daughter. Hav
ing done tin's, he sailed for America, 
and Holland never saw  him again, 
l ie  buried himself in the wilds of Can
ada.

David and Anneke still live in the 
house In Rotterdam where the picture 
was revealed to them, but where the 
picture is kept no one knows. Some 
say it has been destroyed.

A reward has been left a t  The r e c 
ord office for the gentlem an who 
found an overcoat on the road north 
of town. The finder of the coat may 
have sam e by calling.

C H A N G E  IN  G O V E R N M E N T

Ottawa, Oat., Oct. 6.—The L aurier 
m inistry has resigned and Prem ier 
Elect R. L. Borden has accpted the 
call of his xcellency to form a cabin
et. The resignation of the Liberal 
Government which came to power in 
1S9Ö took plac a t Government House 
a t 3:00 o’clock this a fte r loon follow 
ing a cabinet sitting  which lasted un
til 1:30 p. m. The governor general 
sent a m essenger to the residence cf 
the incoming prem ier and asked him 
to undertake the task  cf form ing a 
new government. Mr. Borden, of 
course, accepted and requested a  few 
days in which to complete the selec
tion of the new m inistry. It is now 
announced semi-officiaily th a t the 
personnel of the Borden cabinet will 
be published on Monday, though - 
may come before that.

Market Report of the
Roundup Elevator Co.

ROUNDUP, M ONT.. SE PT . 2 2 l ld ,  19 1 1

N*. 1 Hard Wheat Spring.,["......................$0.87
“  1 Northern .....................................................86
“  2 “   J .......................... .85
“  3 “   I.................... .83
“  1 Turkey Red Winter ..1,............................. .81
“  2 “  “  “   .79
‘• 3  “  “  “    .77
“  1 Durum W heat.........................................  74
“ 2 “  “  .............................................71
“  1 F la x ...........................L,.................... 2.
“  2 “  .....................................................  2.
“  I White Oat* New CWT......................... I.
“  2 .............................. ..J ........................  I.

Malfiuf Barley.......................   1.40
Feed Barley...........................1........................ 1.20

I. M. Bunn, Mgr.

B ein g  in lo v e  is  a  d le ig h tfu l tortu re .

F R E E !
A 75c Butcher Knife
F R E E  to Each Family in the 
City Under One Condition

W E ARE SELLING COLE’S HOT BLAST HEATERS 

and will give this seventy-five cent butcher knife to have 

you know of this heater. The head of any family (don’t send 

the children after the knife, come j’ourself) who will come in and 

get the pamphlet about COLE’S ORIGINAL HOT BLAST 

HEATER and read it is entitled to a knife.

Newton Hardware &

ROUNDUP

Implement Co.
• m • MONTANA

Phone N o . 52
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