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.00tet tell me, then, perhaps mil younger ones are still in school. They
foal aster." I don't know, either, of course.
"Oh. I know you'll keep the secret. "You see, whenever I used to leave

I sized you up the instant I got into , the Park avenue flat, I used to go to
the car. And you've earned my corn- Milly's. Milly is a girl I know from the
plate confidence. You've been so sweet. , first office I worked in. Milly's not

.ides—I may need your co-operation , pretty, but she's got a good level head
. . . Yes, for many reasons I think you on her and she's respectable, too. My

and apartment house in spud and suga
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murmuring—
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dizzy dame. I'm in in the night clubs and

lifISCLLANE FOR HER SECRET DOUBLE As he'd no idea

Cletrac it In fair to good shape. State

Price. Box 406. Missoula. Mont.
. Caryb r of the club looking over the He gave her the number in East 67th

UNNINGHAM was sitting in the ii- denlY•

MISCELLANICOUS--FOR SALE newspapers, when two men behind street. quietly in spite of an inward

CORD WOOD SAWS—Saw mandrels,
belting. Our goods are right and so are our

prices. ALASKA JUNK CO., Inc.. Spokane.

ASSAYERS, CHEMISTS

LEWIS & WALKER, assayers. chem-
ists. 10/1 N. Wyomins, BUTTR. MONT.

RUBBER STAMPS AND SEALS

RUBBER AND WEAL STAMPS.
Stencils, check Erns. PACIFIC STAMP

WORKS, W. 611 Sprague ay.. Spokane.

Wash.

WE MAKE STAMPS. Rubber type.
MIRA RUMP WORK& asks& Montana.

FEMALE HELP _WANTED

ADDRESS OUR ENVELOPES at home.
&undies furnished. Earnings paid weekly.

Details free. MAJEf3TIC. 1711.PW Park. Hart-

ford, Coon.

• FARMS FOR SALE

JORDAN, MONTANA. 520 Acres on
Lang's Forks creek. Springs and creek on

same. Sell for less than YOU can homestead.
Write JEFFERSON WADE, Pike. N. Y.

WELL IMPROVED 80-ACRE FARM. 8
miles south of Sandpoint. Idaho; all fenced,

nom fenced; good buildings: good well water:
deeded road; no encumbrance. Mrs. 8. J.
Wicks, Settle. Idaho.

80 ACRE RANCH for sale. Good build-
ings. Mrs. A. D. MacDonald, Rathdrunt, Ida.

FOR SALE—Ranch. Two houses. Mod-
ern improvements. 1840 acres. Will divide.

Irrigated. Own water rights. Will give com-
plete details to Interested Inquirers. No agent/.
JAMES SELKIRK, owner, Fishtail. Mont.

40 ACRES—DAIRY, CHICKENS, P'rult
—14 Miles from Seattle. Pull! equipped. Um-

mediate poasession. crops included. 31.000 cash.
81,250 balsnce, federal loan. FRED BONZON.

Redmond. Wash.

FOR SALE—MY FINE 320-ACRE DI-
Droved farm on Forsyth flat five miles east

Of Forsyth on highway No. 10. 1/4 crop nee
with place. 230 acres of wheat looking fine.

Price 83,500. Terms. 32.500 cash. Balance Sept.

1. 1937. without interest. FRANK .1. ERPEL.
DING, Forsyth. Mont,

FOR SALE-1,920 acres of fertile farm
land, suitable • for grain, sheep or cattle

ranch. No droutha, no crop failures. Situated
on the shores of beautiful Francois lake. Price
812 per acre. CHAS. R. HUNTER. Collermount,
B. C.. Canada.

-PERSONAL

THE CYTHEREA CLUB. Matrimonial.
Only fine types accepted. BOX 870. Seattle.

Wash. Enclose postage. to see that they didn't get her

 ' "You think they kidnaped her?"
LONESOME? Want a sweetheart? "Maybe. I shouldn't even put it past
Many wealthy. (Confidential) Established them to have wiped her out if it suited

1924. Free particulars, photos, sealed. REEDER, their book:,
Box 549, Palanine, Tex. "I wonder if we'll ever know?" mused

the first man dreamily. because he knew that she knew that

Cunningham rose casually and she had him. What sort of girl was

strolled out of the room without speak- she, 
he wondered, to be running from

ing but he could have told them the 
the police and laughing all the time

whole story, as though she hadn't a worry in the
• • •

him got into conversation.
"Funny about this Amber Leigh," said

the first man.
"Yeah—damned funny," said the.

other.
"You'd think it would be practically

impossible to disappear nowadays—with
the radio—and 'sending photographs by
telegraph—and what not. Yet this girl
seems to haye done it—and right under
the noses of the police, you might say."
"The question is," said the other man, ,

-did she mean to disappear or couldn't I
she help herself? I mean—if the police 

as 
I

wanted her so badly a witness—
Eagan's gang obviously had good reason!

uneasiness.
"All apartment house?" she asked,

then.
"No—a house," he answered unhap-

pily.
"No doorman? No elevator boy?" she

gasped. "No one there at all?"
"Only my man. He usually waits up

for me."
"Had him long?" she asked anxiously.

"Trust him?"
"Twelve years," admitted Cunning-

ham. "I think that answers both ques-
tions."
"Boy," said she fervently, 'you cer-

tainly were sent from heaven! Be a

"Thank you.
"Cigaret?" she asked, extending a

gold case.
"No, thanks . I'll smoke my own

If you don't mind."
"I'd give you more leeway than that,"

she answered, smiling.
He lighted their cigarets. She leaned

back, inhaling luxuriously.
"To sate time, what do you know

about me?" asked,
"Only what anyone might know," he

admitted. at you are known as
Amber Leigh, at all the night spots.
That you have an apartment somewhere
on Park avenue, and—er--an associa-
tion with a man named Lew Weston."
She nodded. "An—er—association of

some sort Is good." she murmured.
"What do you know about Lew
Weston?"
"Nothing," he answered, "except that

restaurants and theaters a lot. I live
for a good time and take everything
can get. I've got a flat on Park avenue

—all these things!" She jangled the
I diamond bracelets on her arm
I "You see I've been kind of engaged
,to Lew Weston for over a year now.
I don't love him. You can't love a man

I like Lew Weston. He isn't real. I mean
—if he is real, I never saw that side
of him. What he felt, what he thought.

I I never knew. He was always quiet and
smiling. He thought I had no brains.
I let him think so; it made everything
easier. Whenever we were together, we
either gave a party—or went out. We
had nothing in common; nothing to talk
about . . ." •
"Well?"
She found and lighted a cigaret for

herself before he could put his hand
on his matches.
"I started out," said the girl pres-

ently, "asa stenographer—and a very
bad one. I got jobs, all right, but I lost
them. My face got them and my hands
lost them, if you know what I mean.
That was how I met. Lew. He adver-
tised for a stenographer. I went to his
office to apply for the Job. He has an
office downtown—or had, at least—I
don't know if he's still got it—with his
name and 'Investments' painted on the
door. He engaged me without a trial
as his personal stenographer, but after
about three days, he told me that Un-
doubtedly I had gifts but not for sten-
ography and typing. And he told me
It was foolish for a girl like me to work
for a living, anyway. And he told me
I could have a flat on Park avenue
and anything else my little heart de-
sired. So—well, I was damned sick
of looking for jobs—and all the rest
of it. I made certain conditions. And
I must say for Lew—he promised—and
never broke his word."
"What conditions?" asked Cunning-

ham. as he was plainly meant to do.
"I was to use the Park avenue fiat ,

as often as I pleased but I wasn't to
stay there all the time. My maid and
the rest down there understood that I ,
had a place in the country where I I
stayed sometimes. But they didn't know:
where it was, because it never existed.'
When I wasn't at the Park avenue flat, 1
I was at home."
"At home?"

You see, my mother doesn't know."
"At my mother's house in Brook/yn.

"What?"
"She'd kill me if she ever suspected.1

She never heard of Amber Leigh. She's j
poor and hard-working and religious—.

"But, will he want to marry you when you tell and she likes it that way. My father!

him the truth about yourself?" asked Cunningham. left her with three children to bring 
The up and she's done her duty. e two
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sport and take me to your place. I
promise you that inside of an hour,
Ill disappear and never bother you no
more—never, never no more!"

She was laughing again because she
knew that she had him and he blushed

he's supposed to be a very rich man.

She nodded again. "That's practically
all I know, myself," she said, "besides
his personal tastes—a few of his funny
stories—and his bad habits. He never
talked about anything serious or im-
portant to me, you see. I was his re-
creation. He visited me at my flat but
never stayed there. It's funny, but I
never dreamed there was anything
crooked about him."

It it-
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world? If nothing more could be said 

n= of her. he thought, at least she had a 
"And is there?" asked Cunningham.

Eke,. 
be to suspect so. He was

Aims . Dams He didn't care for night clubs, as a
general thing, but he had promised to 

game spirit and that appealed to him, arrested tonight at. Chez Poupette's "

AT LAST! ALL YOUR PRINTS in nat. pick 
Hoagland up at Chez Poupette's 

"Very well, he said "I'll take you 
-on 

what 
charge?oral 
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SHIP YOUR CHICKENS and eggs to
NYSTRAND POULTRY CO.. Butte. Montana.

for Top Prices and Prompt Returns.

LIVESTOCK FOR SALE

FOR SALE: Yearling Holstein bull.
Good Type. HIs sire's dam made as a two-

year old 742 lbs. butter in one year. His dam

Is out of K.P.O.P. 43rd whose highest 
record

daughter made 1248 lbs. butter In one yea
r and

whose dam made over 1101 lbs. butter i
n one

year. Priced $85 f. o. b. Miles City. Write

HOFSTETTER HOLSTEIN FARM, Mlles 
City,

Mont.
  •

FARMS WANTED
ek".~.••••••••••••••••••••••••••""....

FARMS WANTED—With the comple-
tion of Port Peek dam hundreds of farmer"

will be obliged to move from their Missouri

bottom lands and will be looking for new

locations. If you want to sell your farm

advertise It In THE GLASGOW COURIER,

Glasgow, Montana. Covers Port Peck 
tont-

tn.. complete', Write for rat...—
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FIVE FAVORITE

RUSSELL PRINTS

Meeks ef whieh were exhausted fee su
m.

eral months. are again available. They 
arli:

COWBOY LIFE
The CINCH RING

FIRST WAGON TRACKS
IN WITHOUT KNOCKING

When HORSEFLESH COMES HIGH

50 Cents EACH
t Postpaid in the U. S.)

Descriptive ilat et ta ether lumen prints.

en request. All are in colors.

MONTANA NEWSPAPER ASSN.
mum rams, MONTANA
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DROUTH RATES EXTENDED
Emergency livestock rates covering outbound

movements on the Great Northern from carte
to the North Dakota line have been extended

for 30 days by the railroad, it has been an-
nounced by the state railway commission. The

emergency is 85 percent of the normal rate
for the outbound shipment and 16 percent for

the return trip, making a one way rate tor
Um round trip.

ROOKS CLOSE 5E1PT.
State Auditor John J. Holmes has been as-

tborized by the state board of examiners to
close his books for the fiscal year ended Jun*
30, last, on Sept. I. Claims against the Mate
which have accrued during the fiscal Nelle
must be presented by Aug. 31, if they are to
be paid out of the appropriation for Mat
Period.

ROAD FUNDS RECEIVED
State Treasurer Ray N. Shannon last week

received from the federal government a tetal
807.1174, part of which was accredited to

the highway trust fund and part allotted to
road projects in several counties.

on Long Island where they were going

to spend the weekend. So he had his

new saloon car, which was a pet of

his at the moment, and which he was

therefore driving himself.

His destination was, of course, in

52nd street, but he approached it from

the wrong direction and had to .go

around the block. And as he was 
pro-

ceeding slowly through 51st stre
et, it

occurred to him that it might save

time If he parked the car there
 and

walked to the entrance of the 
place

which was bound to be blocked 
with

taxis. Moreover, there was a 
parking

space conveniently at hand.

He maneuvered into the available

space and had his hand on the
 key

to shut off the engine when 
the door

of the car suddenly opened
 and a girl

threw herself in behthd him, closing

the door swiftly behind her, a
nd crouch-

ing down on the floor wher
e she was

completely hidden from view.

"Drive on—please—for God's 
sake!"

she begged in a hoarse 
voice.

He caught a glimpse of a white

ermine evening coat—a sleek 
golden

head—the flash of jewels. Then almost

without thinking about it, he 
started

the car again, pulled out 
neatly, and

asked without turning his 
head—almost

without moving his lips:

"Which way? Uptown or 
down?"

"Go over a block or two 
first," she

whispered. "Then turn up."

He followed directions rapidly. So

far as he could see, ei
ther ahead, or in

the mirror before him, 
their departure

had passed unnoticed 
and they were

not being pursued.
"Anybody spot me?" she a

sked, al-

most as though sensing 
his thought.

"No, I don't think so."

"God, it was a near thing, 
though,"

she murmured gratefully. 
"Heaven must

have sent you at Just that 
moment."

"Heaven?" he asked whimsi
cally. "I

devoutly hope so."
For he was beginning 

to realize he

had done a foolishly 
quixotic thing, and

to hope that he hadn
't involved him-

self in anything too 
reprehensive.

The girl laughed a little 
excitedly

and said, "Boy you were 
quick on the

uptake? . . . Where are we 
now?"

"Just across Sixtieth on 
Park. Where

do you want to go?"
"That's Just what I don't know," 

she
murmured helplessly. "I can't go 

back

to my own place or they'll 
nab me.

That's the first place they'll loo
k, of

course."
"Who?" asked Cunningham quietly.
"The police."
"Oh." Be didn't like the sound of

that at all. It meant he was accessory

after the fact—whatever the fact might

be.
"Don't be downcast." she said, laugh-

ing a little. -They only meant to hold
me as a material witness. At least,
that's what they said."• •

She was silent, then, thinking. He let
her think. The thing to do, he realized
—the sensible thing—was to turn her
out of the car at once and let her con-
tinue her willful way in a taxi. But

llhe hesitated to suggest it. After all
she was a girl—alone and very ob-

,

viously in difficulties—and somehow,
she sounded like a straight shooter,
Ile was in so deep already, he assured
himself, he couldn't very. well involve
himself much more
tit her destination. 

by dropping her

"The trouble Is." said the girl, as
though once more answering his

ting myselfor.
"Honey." said she, it's a mystery to

me, too. But if it will be any comfort
to you, I'll tell you all that I know about
it as soon as we can talk comfortably."

They drew up before his house and
he turned off the engine.
"Take a good look about," she ad-

vised, "and let me know when the road
Is clear. I know this isn't the only
ermine coat in Manhattan. And I'll
try to keep my face hidden. But this
blonde head is bound to show. And
you never know, do you?"
He assured her that the street was

empty so far as eye could see—except
for a woman in the distance walking
With a dog.
"Coming or going?" asked the girl.
"Going. There. She's turned into one

of the houses further down."
"Run for it. then. Get your front

door open and don't bother about me.
I'll get there."
He felt sanguine enough about that.

Opening the door with his latchkey,
he stood waiting. She was out of the
car, across the pavement, and under
cover again before you could say
"Rabbit!" And looking at her, as he
carefully closed the door, Cunningham •
felt that was the word most suitable.
Not that her ermine coat wasn't real.
It was something about her pretty,
babyish face and blonde head that
seemed innocent and rabbitish.
"Well?" she asked, impishly. "Sorry

you took all the trouble'?"
"Forgive me for staring," said Cun-

ningham. "It's Just that I recognized
you. You're Amber Leigh, aren't you?"
"Yea," she admitted in tones of sur-

prise. "But I've never met you. I'll

I've seen you about—that's all.
And I remembered your name—it's so
charming."
"Glad you approve of my taste," said

she. "I picked it out myself. But can't
we go somewhere less formal and be
more intimate? I need a telephone. And
then I need a drink. And then I need
a chair. And then I'll tell all—as the
papers say." • • •

She made no effort to keep her tele-
phone conversation secret.
"That you, Maly?" she asked, when

she dialed her number and got a reply.
"Are you in bed? . .. Well, get up again.
I need you. Don't ask questions. Just
listen and do as I tell you, and I'll
satisfy your curiosity when you get

here."
Milly, then. quite naturally must

have asked, "Where?" because the girl
gave her Cunningham's address and
added. "Bring a suitcase with my brown
suit, hat, shoes, everything I need to
change. And take a taxi . That's
all right. I'll pay you back when you
get here . . Because if I could have
come there, you idiot. I wouldn't have
wasted time calling you up. I'll tell you
when you get here. Got the address?
All right, Ducky, speed does it!"
She hung up the receiver and turned

eagerly to seize the drink he had wait-
ing. She downed it, and crowed to the
couch, throwing off the ermine coat
carelessly and revealing herself in a
sheer satin creation of powder blue.
There was a diamond clip on one
shoulder. There was a row of diamond
bracelets on one arm. There was an
enormous diamond ring on one hand
and an etionnous emerald on the other.
She was rather small and young to he
so bedecked.

"I don't know. They didn't say. They
just said, 'We want you, Lew. Better
not try to make a fuss. You're covered.'
And he said there must be a mistake l
but he'd go with them with pleasure.
And they said, "There's no mistake,
Lew. We've been waiting for you for'
along time, and we've got the goods

•

"I see. And then what happened?"

"Then," said the girl, they turned
to me and said, 'You'll have to come
along, too, Sister. We're going to hold
you as a material witness.' "
• 'And then I said very meekly that
I'd be delighted but I'd have to go into
the lady's room first, to get my coat.
I always leave it there with the maid,
personally, it's safer. So—they said,
'(:). K., but step on it, Sister!' and I
went into the lady's room. And there's
▪ fire-escape Just outside the window
In there. So I got my coat and gave
the negress five dollars to look the
other way, and stepped out of the win-
dow and tripped down the fire-escape.
It ends in that little passage leading
to 51st street. so I ran down the Pas-
sage and who should I find waiting for
me at the end but—you!"
He nodded thoughtfully, regarding

her.
"And now what?" he asked.
"Now." said the girl, slowly, "I am

going to disappear."
owt" asked Cunningham curiously.

If I tell you, she said looking at
him speculatively, "you will be the
only perpon In the world—besides Milly
—who knows."

and spends the night with us. And two
or three nights a week, I go to Milly's.
Do you see? Milly covers me. She has
never liked the idea but she does it
for mother's sake. I keep my Brook-
lyn clothes at Milly's and change into
my Park avenue clothes there."
"Yea—I see," said Cunningham slow-
. "So Milly is bringing you your

Brooklyn clothes now, and you'll change
and go home?"
"Tomorrow. Not tonight. My mother

would give it to me hot if I walked in
at this hour."
"And how long do you think you'll

be able to stick it out in Brooklyn?"
he asked. "Away from the bright
lights?
She laughed softly. "That's

I'm sick of the bright lights. I have
been for a long time. I may be a sap
but it didn't take me long to see there
was nothing in the life I was leading
here. And these things—?" She rattled
her bracelets. "Once you've got them
they feel just the same as the ones in
Woolworth's! Oh, it's nice to have a
colored maid to run my bath and bring
my breakfast on a tray. And I like silk
stockings. And fur coats are mighty
comfortable. But all those things aren't
worth what you've got to give up to get
'ern. And I don't mean virginity!"
He nodded. She put out the stub of

her cigaret and, lighted another one.

(To Be Continued)

The difference in the sides on which
the eclipses of the sun and moon begin
Is caused by the fact that the sun's
movement in the eclipitic is only ap-
parent, since it is the earth which
moves, while the moon's movement is
real

HELP
15 MILES OF
KIDNEY TUBES

To Flush out Acids and Oth•r
Poisonous Waste

Doctors say your kidney' contain 15 Miles of
tiny tubes or filters which help to purity the
blood and keep you healthy. Most people pass
about 3 pinta • clay or about 3 pounds of waste.

Frequent or scanty pentanes with smarting
and burning shows there may be something
along with your kidneys or bladder.
An excess of acids or poisons in your blood,

when due to functional kidney disorder', may
be the beginning of nagging backaehe, rheu-
matic pains, lumbago, leg pains, lose of pep and
energy, getting up nights, swelling, pu
under the eyes, headaches and dissiness.
Don't waitl Ask your druggist for Doan's

Pala, used successfully by millions for over 40
years. They gore happy relief and will help the .
15 Stiles of kidney tubm gush out poisonous
wane from your blood. Get Goan's Fills.
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TAX SERVICE

Wm. B. Finlay, C. P. A.
FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING,
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