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BUBMORIPTION RATES.

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.
ShrhAR

' CONDON, OREGON.

L W. DARLING,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Notary Public and Conveyancer.

: 5

& A. PATTISON,

NOTARY PUBLIC.

Offies In Globe Bullding,
CONDON, OREGON

J ¥. WOOD, M. b,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON.
Day and Night Calls Promptly Answered.

Ofice Downing Bullding, m

DI. A K. LUNA

PRYSICIAN AND.SURGEON,

Day sad Night Calle Promptly Attended.

Ofice sevond door south of Condon
MAIN BTREET, CONDOX, OREGON

.

T L. NICKLIN,

DENTIST,

Ofce Over Wilson Fharmaey.
CONDON, OREGON

C. S. PALMER.

Artistic Barber

SLEEK SHAVES
AND HAIR-CUTS

2

Razors Honed and Re-Ground

CONDON, OREGON.
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3 TRAINS: EAST DALY

«f door, and his scene already lnld out for

Flw 0, &

Through Pullman standard and tour
hub?rngm daily to Omaha, Ohi-
u?. pokane ; tourist sleeping car
to Kansas city ; through Pullman tourist
slespipg cara .(personally conducted)
weokly to Chicago, and Kansas Oity,
E‘."‘kﬂ chair cars (seats free) to

¢ dally.

"

Ooean steamers between Portland and
Ban Franelsco every five deys. R

*

———

LOW RATESI

- e ——
T

Tickets to and from all of the

United .Btates, Canada Eurg
l‘uwﬂm_nhu'u&l?n or ”'

= " ! -
- ——
- b SMMNE TRl . g i

-

D. TIERNEY, Agent
' A!'Hq_;to_n._ _Ongo_n

-

0B & 0L TIME TABLE

NO:’ w IR R RT RN "

s §2:3%2“mw::::::::‘5§f i

L WETRTID.
L) .

No.d a0 & éﬁfi

| her thoughta as with ber needie, and she

L He acoépted It, and sat down near her.

v to fall into conversation now. He almost
9 forgot that their a
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A SR MO areleal ot the plisbsont
val at
Touls wtood, one m'n the terrace

and evidently prepared for a stroll in
search of amusement, judging from the
gun and sketeh ‘book he carried.

“Away no early, Louls?’ ssked Made
molselle Moutauban,

“Hven so, Helen. T am golug to spend
an hour in converse with Dame Natubre,
whom I have so sadly neglocted sinee 1
came here, that [ searcely dare look her
In the face, An bour, and perhaps two;
In proportion to the varlety of the enter
talnment which 1 And,”

“Then, If that ls the case” returned
Helen, in her ealm, sllver tones—<*Iif that
In the case, we shall hardly see you again
till night fall. You will find ne luck of
amusement, as you may doclare yourself,
if you have mot forgotten your former
visits hither; thongh they have been few
evough, 1 confess.”

"0, | know there ln no neighborhood
more beautiful than this In the country,”
responded Louls. “But as for extending
my wanderiuge to the borders of the
Right, that would pot be quite to my
:IIMI. I ahall be back bere before noou:

d.-t'

“That is well. And pray, Louis,” she
added, with Impressible enrnestness—
“pray do pot ge too deep Into the forest,
Remember your adventure there not sey-
en days aloce.”

Lightly be touched his lips to her fair
hand, and, turning, descended the sloping
path that wound irregularly down the
helght,

A slight blush rose to her benutiful
cheek, as her glance followed, for an in-
stant’s space, the handsome figore of the
young count; and It deepened when he
looked back, and secing her still wtand-
ing there, waved his hand to her. Hast-
iy she left the spot, and re-entering the
chatean, seated herself in the saloon by
a window, at her embroldery. Here, put-
ting the drapery anide, she could observe
the receding Bgure of her cousin while
pursping, with slow and thoughtful fin.
gers, her favorite employment, until
Louls had disnappeared from sight, and
there was no ontward attraction ta break
the rose-hued thread of meditation that
wove itself In and out among the cluster-

e “buds ST TERYeS expundimg o
onder ber magie tonch, The marquis wan
in the Hbrary among his.books, lost to
the exterior world, and wrapt in learned
lore. Helen had no companion save her
own meditations; but they were suficient
entertalament for one like her,

Louis continued to follow the maln road
leading from the chateau past the vil-
lage, and onward to where it reached the
forest, branching off into two distinet
paths, one of which wound on through
| the forest, and the other skirted it to the
left, His morning's work was before
bhim. Turning his attention to the beau-
tles of the quiet scenery about him, Louls
paused now and then along the path, to
#dd some charming sketch to the collee-
tion of fine drawlogs in his book, remem-
bering his counin's pecullar taste, and se-
lecting such points as he knew would best
pleass her. And wandering slowly still,
he came at last within sight of the little
dwelling of his pretty friend Rose,

Then Louls thought of the wish which
he had. expressed to her. The cottage
wis at a distance yet; he wished to gain
a more distinet view of it. Perhaps he
should discover Rose herself seated at the

hilm.

path was soon reached, and the halt-hid-
dent’ cottage was o full sight now; and
yos, there sat Rose at the door, working
with her needle. He paused a moment
to contemplate the scene. This little
cottage, or farm house; s0 rude and plaln
in exterior, yet discovered to him through
that gpen doorway, where the morning
sun shone in so soffly, one of the préttiest
plctures in the world, Rose was loking
so lovely that Louis hastentd to com-
mence his sketch. Yet a nearer view
wan needed; and, silently as possible, he
moved forward, 80 as to trace her fea-
tures distinctly, and at the same time to
avoid disturbing her. Rapidly, and with
& grace and vividness of touch that did
Justice to ia present subjeet, Louis work-
ed. It wan the lovellest pleture he had
attempted . that day, and he enjoyed It
Not wany minntes was ho in completing
it, and then he advanced with a quiet
step up the pathway to the door,

But Rose Lamonte was as busy with

dld not hear the'nppyoaching footstep, It
was not untll the shadow of the young
man's’ form fell sckoss the sill that she
wis aroused from her revérle. Bhe looked
up then, and started with some slight sur-
prise on beholding the count. Immed|-
ately. recovering  hergelf, -however, she
welcomed him with a amlle and hastened
to offer him a seat

Ho had met Rose but twice before; yot it
was in such eclrenmatances that the awk
wardness and constraint of first acquaint-
ance was In & meapure unknown to them,
and It was the easlest thing in the world

aintance was of wo
recent a date, lndeed

“Whare is your fathér, Rose, this morn-
Ing?" ho-anked, ‘at first.- "I hoped to see

him g e o0 LT

“I am sorry he Is not here, monsieur,"
returned the young girl. “But he went
to the forest, something more thad an
hour ago, to gather roots for me, and I
do not know how soon he will come back.
I suppose that monsieur le marquis and
‘Mademosalle Helen are well to-day?"
Quite well, Rose. You have not been
up to the chateau since last week, I
think?" .40 :
“No, 1 do mot think I have stayed
away from there for so many days to-
gether In all the years since we came
bhere. It seems u strange thing to In-
gnire after them,” sald Rose, looking up.
“My uncle and Helen wére mentioning
It yesterday," rejolned Louls. “They in-
tend sending for 0-MmOrT
“0, I will not trouble them so far as
to do that,” responded the young girl.

with his falr cousin, Helen Montauban, | morrow?

He hastened forward. The turn in the |,

ence in my behalf thy other day,” ]

| now, bevause I can come mlone quite as
wull. . Will you be so good #s to
Helen that 1 will come

shnswered

“I will do so—certainly,”
Louls. “But where, then, In that trou-
blesome counin of yours? Hus he gone
away "

“You, movsieur, I hope we shall never
weo him agaln” she sald, with a slight
shudder of averslon. “My father spoke
very sharply to bim, and sent him to a
place a great way from here. 1 do not
know what place It was; my father did
not tell we. But he xays Gasparde shall
never come back untll be learns to be less
insclont,"”

“What n rellef that s, Rose—is It not?"
suld Louls, with a smile. “But this sub-
Jeet In mot n pleasant one—ls it? Bup-
pose | try to banish from your memory,
for the present, the lmage of this wicked
man, and we will talk of something rath-
er pleasanter. Tell me who and what
this is, my little friend.”

He had opened his portfollo and now,
an he wpoke, passed to her the wketeh
which be had taken fifteen minutes pre-
viously.

Bhe looked at it, and a bright smile
shone in ber hazel eyes,

“Mousleur,” she sald, “it is my own lit-
tle home. How faithfully you have
sketched it! There Is the migoonette on
the sill; and my pretty cat, asleep by the
box, ln the sunshine: and one edge of
the book-case, which you can see within,
and which hangs close bLealde the win-
dow. You must, then, have drawn this
before | saw you—before 1 heard you
eoming just now."”

“Yes—exactly; before you saw me, But
there |s something, Rose, which yon
soetn to consider of lews consequence than
your cat and the migoonette, since you do|
not mention it. 1 wonder if you bhave
observed it.  'Who Is It that sits by the
door sewiog? My colinin Helen 1

“No, monsleur; it is pot your cousin.
You did not mean it for Mademoliselle
Moutauban, It is, I think, Rose La-
monte."

“Yon ure right. It is Rose Luamonte,
Well, HRose, took this without your
knowledge, therefore, T suppose I should
usk your permission to retain it. But I

e A P i

“In that case, monsleur,” returned the
young glrl; smiling at his frankness—"in
that case, It would be useless elther to
give or withhold permission, It is yours,
however, by right, moosleur,”

“Then I will keep it. And now, since
the morning is nearly gone, 1 think I can
stay uo longer. I should like to see your
father, Rose; but since he does not come,
I must walt until another time”
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COUNT LOUIS ON A SKRTCHING EXCOUR-
aION,

“I am sure he would like to sée you,”
said Rose. “And wow I'think of it: he
bade me thank you, In his nnme, it 1
should meet you aguin, for your interfer-

“I was glad that 1 happened to be
near, to chastise the scoundrel,” respond-
ed Louls; “and I shall be well satisficd
it the lesson proved to be one of lasting
service,”

And bidding the young girl adien, he
turned from the spot to retrace his home-
ward way. ‘

“How pretty she i, how [unocent, how
childlike, how charming!” sald Louis,
mentally, “Ovpe canoot but be attracted
towards her.” He walked on, meditating
es he went,

“And so that rufan, Gasparde, is
gone,”" he sald, again, “Good! It will
be worse for him if he comes into the
nelghborhood, and attempts to molest her
agnin.  Poor little Rose—little forest
blossom "'

Buddenly he heard 8 merry volee whist-
ling some light alr, at a distance, It
nrouséd him from his reverie. Looking
up, he ‘beheld » man approaching him,
who was then, perhaps, fifty yards from
him. This man, as goon as Louls lifted
his head, suddenly broke off the lively
alr with which he had been amusing him-
self, and seemed to regard our hero earn-
estly. Then as suddenly he recommene-
ed whistling, fixed his glance In turn up-
on the earth, and, with head slightly
bent, advanced,

“Who can it be?' thought the connt.
“He seems to recognize me. And it
strikes me that he is endeavoring to con-
ceal his features.” .

And such, truly, appeared to bs the
case. Yot it was no one whom Louls pe-
memberad to have scen before. This man
was dressed In the garb usual to the peas-
ants of the country, In staturé of about
medium rank, and proportionate size, His
features were partially concesled, as he
held his head down. But Louls, ag he
came nearer, was more curious to behold
them than he would have been it the man
had mot endeavored, with such evident
studiousness, to pass unnoticed, A

An they approached closer to each oth-
or, the young count caught s glimpse of
those fentures. He statted, with an in-
voluntary exclamation, and stopping

at a fature day. Do you think it probable
need help, you know; especially when
one has encmies. The old fable of the
ever it was"

they ¥

know concerning that? You—"

gieur,
you some day. He did not fancy your

now, monsieur, I have lingered here long

Says he finds it more economical,

know.

“I do not need any one to como for me

short, lald his band on the wan's arm.

Led
HE

the coursesof his life. Did 1 not tell you
that I should remember you?”

“Just so, monsfenr, Still—"

“But 1 do not often forget faces, espe-
cially those met with in times of danger.
Yours I kept for fhe remembrazoe of past
deeds, and the store of a future reckon-
ing. But you speak as though you had
wished me to farget it.”

“l was not over-desirous that you
should remember it,” answered the man,

“And why not? You are not sorry for
helping me, I trust?”

“No, monsieur; nor unable or unwilling
either, for that matter, to help you
It you should need help.  And, my
oty f gt et G bt o
sorely, it prosper*ss they have
gun,” he added, o & lower and half-mus-
Ing tome,

“What do youn mean?" querled the
count, not a lttle

B

do 1 know what s to happen?’

“What was that muttering for, then?
What is your name? Tell me that. It
ecanpot harm you"

“It is Jacques Leroux, momsieur.”

“Jacques Loroux!—well, I shall remem-
ber now. But come, sit down on this
bank by the roadside a moment. 1 wish
to talk with you.”

“Very well, monsieur. Only I warn
you, you must not ssk too many gues-
thons. It Is enough that 1 was inclined
to help you that night. You must not
Inquire too closely into the why and
wherefore of the secrecy.”

“Let me ask what I please, Jacques,
You are not foreed to answer, if you do
not like. In the first place, then, how did
you come to know all about the affalr in
which 1 was engaged 7"

‘*“I'hat, monsieur, is one of the guestions
w I deeline N
tereat in me—a ' ol

*“That I cannot tell, unless it was be-
canse I liked your appearance,”

“You had seen me before, then?"

“I had seen you before, monsieur."

“Where—when 1"

*It would do you mo good to know."

“You are cool, Jacques. I see I shall
guln no satisfaction from you. But, at
least, let me kmow to what part of the
country you belong, and whether 1 shall
ever see you after thise"

“I sm not consclous of belonging any-
where ln particular, monsieur, though one
may be apt to see me most generally in
this direction. I dare say we shall meet
very often, If you remein at the chatean
up there”

“You spoke of my needing assistamce

N

that I shall?
“I do not say. Oue may very often

lion and the monse is as useful to-day as

“Where are my enemies? Who are

“You know best, monsieur, whether you
have gained the fll-will of any one.”
“You mean—but no! What should you

“I mean, monsieur, to speak in so many
plain words, that ugly cousin = pretty
Rose Lamonte—Gasparde. [ should
hardly dure to utter his name alond, but
I know that he is not within earshot by
a long way." o

“You do know, then, that he is my en-
emy 1"

“As far as jealousy can make him, mon-
And though he is away now, it
does not follow that he may mot harm

treatment of him the other day. But

enough, 1 am golog to see Hugh La-
monte.”

“Ah!" exclaimed the count; “then you
know Hugh?" :

“Yes, monsienr. I help him sometimes,
in his garden. He wants me this morn-
lll'." . i

The young count pursued his way,
thinking, with some curiosity, and not s
little perplexity, of hie mew acquuint-
ance. ;

“That accounts for it," he said to him-
self. “He learned the story from Hugh,
I suppose, or overheard something, But
I woundek how he became aequainted with
the davger which was awalting me that
nightt However, I supposs I must not
trouble myself about it."

And Jacques pursusd hls routs to the
dwelling of Hugh Lamonte—of his chief,
For-though Louls had no suspiclon of it
at present, this man WwWas concerned,
though In no very important degree, with
the very gang who had semt out men to
wayla® him in the forest. This was the
secret of his knowledge respecting thelr

business,
(T'0 be continwed.)
—_—
A Byatem of Baving,
Ascum—Mr, Beetem tells me he al

ways gets his groceriea In big lots,

Bands (the grocer)—0! he krows how
to economime,

Ascum—But how can that be econ-
omical? The more lie geta the more
he has to pay for.

‘SBands—You don't know him. The
more he gets the more he doesn't pay
for,—~Philadelphla Presd, *~

No Profit in Ty,
She—He's. quite & rising young au-
thor. He goes In for reallsm, youm

on

H_u—_.-!'u: but he hasn't ?
his writings to any extemt—Philsdal-

STREET CARS ALL TIED UP.

Newark Has the (restest Strike ln Years
and Bad Is Not Yet.
Newark, N. J., Sept. 26.—The big-
gost obrike in Nowsrk in the past 20
yoars begao ttnight and extended ua-
#il st midnight not a single strest rail-
way car wap running, except under po-
Noo goard, It is expocted that by to-
morrow the strike will bave extended

systom and recognition of the union.
President McCarter, of the public

servics eurporstion,

most of the trolley lines, had practi-

cally promieed that the company wounld

accede to the men's demands, but it s

Thanks 1o the

in London marked a record with 25,
000 boxes of American fruit, renresent-

ing about 675,000 pounds weight. The
fruit was eold at a two days’ anction in
Covent Garden Market, the prices aver-
aging 30 per cent above what has here-
tofore been obtained here. The sales
plums with a fair consignment of New
York etate Bartlett pears
There is practically no English frait
obtainable, while France, which umal-
ly exports large quantities of pears to
England, is sending none. The Amer-
fcan section of Covent Garden market
is now almost the sole source of supply,
and there are no signa of the demand
. Awmerican apples, which
hitherto would not be profitably
shipped hither till later in the year,
now have a brisk trade. Forty-two
thousand barrels of Canadisn apples
are expected in the Lopdon market to-
day, and record prices are assured.

Detroit, Mich., SBept, 26,—An even-
ing News special from Balt Ste. Marie
says the situation in the Canadian Soo,
which is suffering most from the shut-
down of the Consolidated Lake Buperior
company's plants is today the worst
since the cloging of the works. Added
to the gemeral state of destitution of
the discharged emploves comes the an-
nouncement today that the street car
men will strike next Monday unless
they receive their pay in full,

The officials had previbusly atated
that the pay day which had been an-

nounced for Monday had been declared
off. The men on the street cars in the

American Boo are aleo getting restless,
aa are the men on the ferries acrose the
river between the two Soos.  Requests

for aid from the town are increasing.
Many of them come from men who
have pay checks in thelr possession
that they cannot cash.

soveral American women brightened
the prooedinge of the Alaskan houndary
commissicn today. David T. Watson,
of Pittsburg, contirued hiw presents.
tion of the American case, and ex-
pected to conclude his srgumenta to-
night. Mr. Watson devoted the morn-
Ing to an examination of Russia’a title,
pointing ont that everything in the
Russo-British negotiations showed that
Rumia's demand for a boundary in-
volved the exclusive possession of all
the coast line,

Hotel Fire Costs Lives.

which destroyed the Hotsl Brunswick
early today. The bodies were taken
from the third floor and are not identi«
fled. About 40 guests, most of them
viaitors to the anmual county fair hers,
were in the bullding when the fire
broke out about 1 o'clock. It ia be-
lHeved that the remains of other guests
not mccounted fcr will be found in the
ruing.

Pirst Sale Under Irish Land Bill

of his estate in the Athy and May-
nooth districte of County Kiidare. The
tenants are given a 25-year puarchase.
The transactions involves $6,260,000,

phin Record,
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hopper. Now the
the third floor. A chain
carrying cups rums the base-
ment to the top of . On

floor prunes may into
s and they carried up to
the grader without further effort.
From the grader the prunes run
through a steam process from which
they emerge into snother and
from this they drop luto all
ready for packing. From mtart to
finish mannal labor Is reduced to &
minimum and nearly all the work is
dote by machinery. During the pas-
sage of the prunes through the grader
and processor they are cleaned of all
dirt, are made uniform in molsture
and are placed in the boxes bright
clean.

WHEAT TRADE AT STANDSTILL.
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bluestem s selling at T0 cents. This
is & drop of § cents per bushel on both
classes of wheat. :
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the future,

Pokegma a Village of Tents,

Boutheastern Oregon can boast

& clty bullt entirely of tenta.
ma is the name of this unique
which is located among the
pines near the summit of a
”m It is the terminus of

Rlvlrnllnuq.sm
structed for a distance of 25
and was laid for the purpose
ping the timber belt of this section.
People bave rushed in to secure
and many timber locations have
ready been made. In fact all the
of the has been taken,
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