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Montana in Lead

The Montana legislature is one
of the first in the United States
to recognize the Christian Sci-
ence belief and to exempt chil-
dren of Scientists from the med-
ical examination which the board
of health may now order in all
schools. In a bill which was in-
troduced by Representative Hus-
ser and which is now law, this
provision is made: "Nothing in
this act shall be construed to op
erate so as to interfere in any
way with the exercise of the
child's or parent's religious be-
lief as to examination for, or in
the treatment of, disease; pro-
vided that quarantine regula-
tions relating to contagious or in-
fectious diseases are not infring-
ed upon." Thus the children
who hold Christian Science.be-
lief may be exempted. from the
physical examination in schools,
and no medical treatments may
be given them. But if the chil-
dren of Christian Scientists are

431 known to have or "thought to
have" contagious diseases by
medical examiners, they may be
quarantined the same as other
children. Scientists have rsor.
to consTatulate themselves on
securing official -recognition in
this law. —Cascade (Mont.) Cou-
rier.

Antrim-Cleveland
A marriage service of more

than passing interest to the peo-
ple of this vicinity occured at
Hotel Baker Monday evening.

when Miss. Frances Cleveland of
San Francisco, sister of County
Assessor George Cleveland of
Carter county, was united in
marriage to A. 141 Antrim, form-
erly Of this city but now a resi-
dent of Great Falls. The young
people had been companions for
some years when they both lived
at Ekalaka. and have hosts of
friends here as well as there who
will be interested iu their mar-
riage. They will make their
home at Great Falls, where
"Doc" is engaged in the life in-
surance business. —Baker Senti-
nel.

Spring Creek News
(Overlooked last week)

Some hot days these.

James Mulkey made a trip to
Plevna Friday.

Frank Seely of Baker was here
Friday visiting his mother.

Miss Hazel Rohing-of Rapid
City, S. D., was here this week
visiting her sister, Mrs. John
Braasch.

Mr. and Mrs. Geo. Dokken left
Thursday evening for Lemmon,
S. D., to visit with the former's
relatives.

With the assistance of their
able teacher, Mrs. K. Seeley, the
children of. the Spring Creek
school have made a very nice 3x5
American fiag. The field is of
double stars. being cut with one
clip of the -shears by Bettie Ross.

Owing to so many roads in this
section being changed by fenc-
ing, some of the roads are in al-
most impassable condition, and
we would certainly like to see
the commissioners visit this sec-
tion and help us fix them up.

Mr. and Mrs. C. L. Proctor
passed through Baker Friday on
their return from the Miles City
Roundup. Mr. Proctor says Eka-
laka has taken on new life since
it became a county seat. —Baker
Times.

IT is our desire to render our patrons every service
and accommodation that can reasonably be ex-

pected of us We now wish to announce the opening
of a Savings Department in our banking institution.

.4 deposit of one dol-
lar will open an account
whereupon we Will fur-
nish, free of charge, a
savings bank to be used
by the depositor. Inter-
est is paid semi-annual-
ly at the rate of 4 per
cent on the first days of
December and June qf
each yea r. Withdrau•-
als may be made at any
time upon surrender of
the savings book.

BEGIN NOW. • You
can open an account
with only• one dollar.
You can make additions
to this from time to lime
to suit your convenience.

you save two dolla rs a.
week you will he a hun-
dred dollars ahead in less than year.

We extend you an invitation to roll on us and allow us io explain
our sayings department to yoo.

Ekalaka State Bank
Septon Cady, Pres.

11. Albert, Cashier M. Elliott, Asst. Cashier
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° Money and Land °

0 F. M. DWORSHAK
THE LAND MAN
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.1. It'. Iliseork, Vice Pres.

PEOPLE: Now is the tiine to get busy
and list your land with me for sale, and to

0 
rent, for I have expended considerable

0

11 

and the intention to invest in eastern Mon,
tana land. Here is where you list your

with people that HAVE THE MONEY

your land and I was personally in touch

time and money this winter advertising

land for sale and it will be sold. Here is0
where you list your land for rent and it
will be rented. 'fry it for yourself and see.

LIBERTY

FOURTEENTH EPISODE

A Modern Joan of Aro.

While The Major, with his brave ut-
tle band, was making their last stand
against the insurrecton, in Diablo pass,
Liberty, escorted by the small detach-
ment of Mexican soldiers was on her
wny to the prison at Chihuahua, ac-
cused of having murdered Manuel and
Therese.
As she rode silently along, with a

grim-faced greaser on either side of
her, she wondered whether this was
the work of Lopez. Possibly he had
sent the Mexicans to the hut for the
purpose of charging her with the crime,
in order that he might have her at his
mercy, and thus seek to try and obtain
from her a liberal sum for her free-
dom. She could not lead herself to
believe that these Mexicans really con-
sidered her the guilty one. And yet,
if they really were serious in their
accusation she had little hope of es-
tablishing her innocence. As far as
she knew, no one but herself had seen
the tragedy, and to combat her story
of how It all occurred was the revolv-
er, which belonged to her and had her
initials on it. This indeed was a very
damaging piece of evidence.
There were two roads leading to

Chihuahua, one of them was cut along
the rocky gorge, rising at times sev-
eral hundred feet above the fertile val-
ley below, and the other crossed the
mountains, to the eastward of Diablo
pass. It was this road which bad been
chosen by the Blexicank and it took
the party through some of the loneliest
sections of the country.
As the horses jogged along the Mexi-

cans were jabbering among themselves
in their native tongue, pausing occa-
sionally to cast furtive glances at
their beautiful prisoner. who appeared
to be uninterested in them.
Suddenly the little party ascended

one of the hilltops and, as they turned
a sharp bend in the road, a clear view
was obtained through an opening be-
tween two peaks. Great clouds of
smoke were rising from below, and at-
tracted the attention of Liberty and
her captors. As they watched, the
sound of guns reached their ears. The
fire was incessant, and aroused the cu
riosity of the detachment. One of
their number leaped from his horse,
and, getting down on his hands and
knees, crept to the edge of the steep
cliff and looked down. Fnr below him,
in tho a party of Mexicans, ful-
ly two hundred strong, were battling
with a handful of Americans. The
fire of the Mexicans was terrific, and,
in addition to their regular arms,
tney were using machine guns, while
the Americans were depending only
on their army rifles. With such tre-
mendous advantage, the Mexicans
were, naturally, driving the little col-
umn back. The American camp was
filled with dead and dying, while the
enemy had lost only a few.
The other members of the detach-

ment, with the exception of two, who
were left to guard Liberty, jumped
from their saddles and ran over to
where their comrade was sprawled
out, and throwing themselves on their
stomachs, they stared down into the
valley.
"The gringos are getting beaten this

time, ehr said one of them.
"Yes, damn them," replied another.
"We show them the Mexican can

fight!" shouted a third. "See! See I
There goes some of them down!"
"That's Winston's band," said one

of them.
Liberty heard this, and the news

crushed her more than the realization
of her own position. Lopez must have
succeeded in making the attack, as
planned. But, she wondered, what had
happened to Pedro? Fie had started
to warn the Major, when he escaped,
hnd, surely he must have had time to
reach the camp before Lopez and his
followers began their march for Diab-
lo pass! She knew the Major was
far outnumbered, for Lopez had been
planning for this attack for two or
three days, and had re-enforced his
band for this purpose. If the Major
had been warned he would have man-
aged to escape; for he knew that Lo-
pez had more arms and ammunition,
In addition to machine guns. Liberty
concluded something had gone wrong,
somewhere, but the more she thought
of it, the more she felt convinced that
Pedro had never reached the camp:
Her fears were realized a little later.

The Mexicans finally returned to their
saddles, and the entire party were de-
'wending the opposite side of the hill
when one of the horses In front shied
t some object lying beside the road.
wan a man. He was lying face

downward, and to All appearances

was unconacious. Ills clothes were
covered with mud and dirt. He had
probably been thrown from a horse, or
had been robbed and killed by one of
the prowling bands of bandits which
Infested the Chihuahua mountains, ly-
ing in wait for Mexicana en route
across the border with their belts filled
with gold.
The 'Mexicans pulled up their horses

and several of them slouched over to
the poor fellow. They spoke to him.
but he did not afinwer. Then one of
them stooped and turned him over. As
he did no, Liberty, who had been
satehing themAlnunediately uttered n
ery. It WAS Pedro-I An ugly wound
oil his forehead, from whieh trickled

tiny stream of blood, explained why
1)0 WAN unconscious. He hnd probably
',yen thrown from a spirited horse
while on his way to Mnjor Winston's
rump,

s While the Mexlenne stood gazing at
Ihe motionless figure, Mertz spoke to I

"Let me help him," she urged.
"You, nurse?" he inquired grin—

nin"grilYn. sure I can help him," insisted

tile“AgilIrLright," replied the Mexican ;
"we. see." Then he instructed the
others to unbind Liberty, who, when
she found herself free, leaped from the
saddle and ran to the side of her slave,
while the others stood, lazily looking
on.
She raised Pedro's head and rested

it gently in her lap as she studied the
wound. It was not a bad injury. He
bad probably hit his head on a stone.
as he fell from his horse, and been
knocked unconscious. Liberty handed
her handkerchief to one of the Mexi-
cans and directed, him to go and wet It
in a stream. NVhen he returnee; she
bathed the wound, carefully and ten-
derly. The cool water refreshed Pe-
dro. He moved about restlessly for a
moment, and then gradually opened
his eyes. As he saw his mistress he
rallied quickly. "The Major—is he—,"
but Liberty hastily put her hand over
his mouth, as she bandaged his wound.
"Sit—, be careful, they will hear you,"

ghTtl hweilliesnPtelerre,d.who had been standing
a few feet away, saw her movement
and shuffled over to the pair. He
stood for a moment looking down into
the face of Pedro, who was now being
Iielped to his feet, with the aid of Lib-
erty.
"So, you wanted to nurse him, eh?"

he began, as he stared angrily at the
girl. "Now I understan'.

what of it?" inquired Liberty,
as the slave stood up.
"He, your slave," replied the Mexi-

can, "the black dog."
Pedro, as weak as he was, mide

rush for the fellow, but Liberty pulled
hit» back.
"I break you in two!" yelled Pedro.

anxious to get at the burly brute.
"Don't, Pedro," whispered Liberty.

"If you do anything now you will spoil
It all. These Mexicans are taking me
to Chihuahua prison. I will need
your help later."
The poor slave listened to her, and

immediately his whole attitude.
changed into one of submissiveness.
"Here. you, senorita, get back on the

ale leader. - - • .
—horse," commanded the Mexican as he
motioned to lits 'men to put, her back
in the saddle. After LibertY 'had
obeyed him, and the Mexicans had tied
her hands again, he turned to Pedro.
"I think we take you along," he said.
"You are better with us than .nlone. I
know you, you are not to be trusted."
Then he took a lariat from his sad-

del, and, with the aid of two of his
men, he tied the slave's hands securely
together and made the other fast to
his saddle. "You can walk," he
sneered RN he leaped onto his horse.

If the Mexican thought he was pun-
fishing Pedro by taking him along to
Chihuahua, he WAR badly mistaken.
The old slave was always happy when
he was near his mistress, for, as long
as he was near her, he felt certain he
could protect her from any great harm.
Ile was somewhat dazed andras he

walked along he tried to recall just
what had happened. After he escaped
from the insurrectos he had taken
one of the best horses he could find In
the camp, and rode away In a mad ef-
fort to reach Major Winston and in-
form him of the proposed attack. The
horse, glad to feel the cool night
breeze in his nostrils, had dashed
away madly, and it looked as though
Ile would reach the American troops
!n time to warn the Major of the com-
ing of Lopez and his band of insur-
rectos. Then, just as he saw the camp
abead of him, he was startled by see-
ing a dispatch car, which had been
ahead of him all the way from the
time he left the insurrectos' camp, go
plunging over the embankment. As
he reached the place, his horse be-
came frightened at something in the
road, and with a sudden plunge threw
him from its back. From then he re-
tnembered nothing until he awoke,
with Liberty bending over him.
Now he was puzzled about his mis-

tress. Why were these Mexicans tak-
ing her to Chihuahua? What had be-
eome of the Major, and where was
Rutledge? These were some of the
quest!ons which ran through his poor
brain. A terrible fate must have be-
fallen the American troops at the
hands of Lopez. However, he was not
so certain about the fate of the brave
captain of the rangers.
At that moment, Bob, who had been

held at bay by" a detachment of in-
surrectos, was busy planning to es-

"citp-e.-- With-his handfia of rangers he
'occupied the ruins of an old mission
'on the brow of a hill. The insurrectos
had taken up their position on a hill
directly opposite.
Every time a ranger shoved his head

above the old stone ruins, a bullet
whistled overhead. It was /limply a
question of which side would be able
to hold out the longest. Bob had very
little ammunition left, and he felt cer-
tain the enemy was well supplied. He
sat with his back to the wall, discour-
aged and despondent, hungry and
thirsty. Even a cigarette would have
proved a solace to him.
There was a small opening in the

rear of his crude fort, and, if he could
direct the attention of the insurrectos
to the other side, with a brisk fire,
keeping it up for several moments, he
might possibly escape through this
opening, the ruins shielding him from
their view.
He would try it. Calling his small

band together, be told them of his in-
tentions, and all agreed to try this
piece of strategy. They loaded their
guns and placed them on the walls as
they fired. It would have meant cer-
tain death if they raised their heads,
so they were content to merely fire in
the direction of the insurrectos. For
several minutes they kept this up, and
every thue they fired one of the rang-
ers would creep slowly towards the
opening. The bullets rained all about
them as they fled; but, once they were
ouside, with the rear walls shielding
them, they were able to rush down the
slope out of sight of the enemy.
This was kept up until there was

only one ranger left with Bob. He
gave the fellow instructions to tire
as rapidly as possible at the insurrec-
tos, and before the smoke raised to
make a dash for the rear. They both
did this, and when the walls were en-
shrouded with white vapor both
dropped their guns and ran for the
opening. Bob made it safely, but his
comrade was hit by a stray bullet and
dropped in his tracks.
Reaching the outside, Rutledge kept

under cover of the rear walls and
dashed down the slope which brought
him into Diablo pass. As he looked
ahead of Mtn he suddenly stopped short.
For he was amazed at the scene before
him 1

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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I Sacks of it!
Barrels of it!

Blocks of it!

CAREY SALT
Made For All

Purposes

and guaranteed

by us.

This brand is

known

the world over

as the best

Our supply on hand in
our warehouses

guarantees the filling
of your ordors

promptly. Buy today
before a raise comes

For your stock
there is

nothing better
than this.
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PREMIUM BRAND

P R LVA

BUTTER ter .:•1 r
,,,,:cr-rmtuurl
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FOR BUTTER MAKING
AND TABLE usg

Drive around to
the store

and let us load
you out

VV e Solicite Your Patronage Always.

The R. C. Charters Co., ETHE siy. U.
CARTER COUNTY'S BIGGEST STORE .
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