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THE NEWS OF THE WEEK |i T\ Honor -of the s Big Snows
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Here and There

and Everywhere

A. Dama continues to improve,

M. Fitzmaurice made a busi-
neas trip to Arlington Tuesday,

Miss Grace Randall of Olex
visited relatives in this city a
few dnys this week.

Alex Beard of Fossil passed
through this city Wednezday on
his way to Portland,

G M. Frost, a Portland real
eslate dealer, was in lown on
Monday and Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Milton Secott of
Fuossil were in thia city Wednes.
day morning on their way lu|
Portiand. |

Delbert Ward, the |m1n'rhnng-|
er returned from his homestead |
Tuesduy and is again ready for|
work.

Dr. Donnelly went to Portland
vesterday to vigit his gon, Edgar |
who is in a sanatarium there
and improving rapidly,

Mrs. H. A. Thiessen and little
daughter, Usonia, went to New-
berg on Wednesday to visit with !
relatives for a few weeks. |

Mra. M, J. Tierney, formerly
of this city, was taken from her
home at Bell, Wash., the first of
the week to a hospital in
Spokane.

G. L. Rinehart returned Tues-
day from a few days visit with
his sigter, Mis. Geo. Taylor, in
Portland.

0. P. McGee of The Dalles
wns in this city the first of the
week looking into conditions here
with the view of investing in a
fam

Lester Wade went to Arling
ton Wedpesday to deliver six
cars of cattle which he recently
sold to J. E Reynolds.

The smoke rolling out of the
stack at the big Gilliam County
mill thisa week looked good to
the residents of this city but the
engine was fired up only to grind
up some feed. It is a shame
that such valuable property as
this mill should be allowed to
stand idle,

The Globe will print any kind
of postere, for shows, dancesand
and sales, The attractive kind
at lowest prices.

WHEAT CITY MEAT MARKET
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HOME CURED AND FRESH MEATS

ALL KIKDS OF STOCK BOUCHT
AND SOLD

White Corner Building

Condon, Oregon

By James
Oliver Curwoosd
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SYNOPSIS

In the far northwest the wifs of John
Cumming dien, Jeaving baby Mellssa
Young Jan Thoreau cotmes from the Bare
ren Lands with his violin. Mukes the
Cree, bad once spled on an Englishmaa
peeplng throvgth the Cumming window,

Mukes had alain the Englishman Jan
makes his home with Cummine, and the

Wiged m .
ary angers Jan.

Jean de Gravols, hunter, in coming to
Lao Paln with his Indlan bride. A mis.
sanary 18 coming also to the blg caribou
rdpst. ¥or some unnamsd wrong of the
past Jan resolves to kill the missionary.

of . missl

CHAPTER 1IV.
The Fight st Dawn.
l‘r was 8 new f(eam. It bhond come

e

frows the tralls to the east. and
dap’s beart gnve a sudden jomp
as be thought of the misslonary
who was expected with the overdue
wall. At frst be bad & wind to Inter
cept the figure lsboring acruss the
»pen, but without mpparent reason be
changed bia course and approached Lhe
aledge.
As he came nearer be observed a sec-
and figure, which rose from bebind

LRI ALY,

“It’s the mechan
age!”
anical features in

any price. That's

“Everybody ladriving
in service. New price

05,

You can’t buy the Ford mech-

you must get yours now if yon want
to drive “the mechanical wonder of
the age” this season.

ing car $600--delivery car $625--town ear $300
-swith ull equipment, .
ticulara from Dr. L. L. Taylor, local agent.

e

Ean’

ical wonder of the

any other car—at
one reason why

a Ford.""--Over 200,000
s--runabout §5256-- tour-

o.b Detroit.  Get par-

IN STO
BE

at less thun cost, It will be replac

WILLIAMS TH

Watch My Window and Save Money,

8 GREAT SLAUCHTER SALE

EVERYTHIKG NOW
CK TO
SOLD

25 PER CENT OFF

From December Tth I will have in my show window a daily bargain

Except on Diamonds
and Sterling Goods...

by another as soon as it is sold
Open Until 9 in The Evening
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F. E. BENNET, Proprietor

Hauling—Han
allfJob work s specialty.

Phone No. 10X

Transfer Line
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He Shot Out a Powerful Fist and Sent
the Boy Resling to the Ground.

the dogs and advanced to meet him.
A dozen pacea ahend of the team It
stopped and walted.

“Our dogs are so near exhaustion
that we're afrald to take them any
pearer,” sald a volce. “They'd die Uke
pupples under those packs!”

The volee thrilled Jan, He sdranced
with bis back to the fre, 80 that be
could see the stranger.

“You come from ChurchillT be
asked.

fils words were hardiy a question.
They were more of an excuse for him
to draw nenrer, and be turned a lttle,
#0 that for an lustant the glowing dre
fBashed In his eyes.

“Yes: we started from the Etawnpey
Just & week ngo today™

Jan hnd come very near. The stran-
ger Ioterrupted bhimself to stare into
the thin, Berce face that had grown
ke n white cameo almost within
reach of bim, With a startied cry he
drow a step back, and Jan's violin
dropped to the snow,

For no longer than a breath there
was sllence. The man wormed hlm-
self back into the shadows luch by
tnch, followed by the white face of the
boy, Tben there came shrilly from
Jun's lips the mad shrieklug of & name,
and his kolfe fushed as he leaped at
the other's brenst,

The stranger was quicker than he.
With a sudden movement he cleared
himself of the blow, and gs Jan's arm
went past bim, the polnt of the knife
ripping his coat sleeve, he shot out a
powerful fist and sent the boy reeling
to the ground.

Styoned and bleeding, Jan dragged
blimself to his knees. He saw the dogs
turoing, heard a low volce urging them
to the trall and saw the sledge disap-
penr Into the forest. He staggered
from his knees to his feet and stood
swaying ln his weakness Thea he
followed.

He forgot that he was leaving his
koife In the snow, forgot that back
there about the fre there were other
dogs and other men. He followed,
slckened by the blow, but guining
strength as he pursued.  Ahead of him
be could hesr the sound of the tobog
gnn and the eautious Inshing of a whip
over the backs of the tred buskies
The sounds @lled him with ferce
strength. He wiped away the warm
trickle of blood that ran over his cheek
nnd began to run, slowly at fArst

awinging in the easy wolf lope of the

forest runner, with his elbows close to
his sldes

At that pace he could have followed
for hours, losing when the pack took a

spurt, gaining when they lagged. an in
slstent Nemesis just bebind when the

welghted dogs lay down io thelr traces
When he henrd the cracking of the
whip growing fainter he dropped his

arms stralght to bis sides apd ran

two resolye to bring up Lhe baby in olv- |
The 1]
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more swiltly, bis bralo nam, with the
mudoess of bis desire (o reach the
sledge, to drag from It the man whe
bnd struck him, to eboke life from the
foce that haunted thiat mental pitore
of bis, grinning at him and gloating al-
ways from the shadow world, just be
yond the pale, sweet lovellness of the
wotmnan who lived In it

He did tot Weel the sofl, =np packed
snow ander the beat of his feet [e
received the nsbh of low Langing Dusb-
on without experiencing the sensation
of thelr sting. Ounly be knew that be
wanted alr-more and more air-and
fe get 1t he ran with open month
wtruggling and gnaping for it and get
oot knowing that Jeso de Gravols
wonid have called bim a fool for the
rmannner tn which he sought It

tie bheard more and more TAISUY
the run of the sledge Then he beard
it no longer. His beart swelled In &
fionl bursting efort, and be plnnged
on ootll st last Dis legs crumpled
uoder bl and he pitebed face down-
ward lo the spow, like a thing stung
hy sudden death.

It was then, with his seratcbed and
bleeding fnce, iytlog In the soow, that
renson began to return to bim. Afler
n lttle while be dragged himsell wenk-
Iy to his knees, still paoting from the
mad effort be bad made to overtake
the sledge. From a great distance be
beard falntly the nolse of shouting, the
whidpering echo of half a bhundred
volces, and be knew that the sound
came from the revelers at the post
it was proof to him that there bad
been po interruption to the carnivel
and that the scene at the edge of the
forest had been witoessed by none. He
turned agaio oo the trall

Where the forest broke into an open,
Hghted by the stars, he found blood
In the footpriots of the lending dog.
Hualfway across the open he saw where
the lender bhad swung out from the
trull and the others of the pack nad
crowded sbout nlm, to be urged oo
by the lazhings of the man's whip,
Otber slgns of the pack's growing ex-
baustion followed close,

The man now traveled beside the
sledge where the trull wns rougb and
rode where It was swooth and bard
The deep lmprints of his heeled boots
o the solft snow showed thu! e rap
for only a short distance at 4 tme—
& bundred sards or less-and that aft
er each rouning spell be brought the
pack to n walk. He was heavy and
lacked endurnnce, and this disnvery
brought a low cry of exultation to
Jan's Hps

He fell Into a dog trot. Mlle after
mile dropped behind Bim.  Other miies
were nbend of bim, an endiers wilder
ness of miles, and throngh 'hem the
pack persisted. keeping always beyund
sound and vislon

The stara began fding oint of the
sklea, Jan followed more and more
slowly. There was bnrd breathing ef-
fort now In hia running-effort that
caused him physical paln and discom-
fort. His feet stumbled oceaslonally
in the snow. His legs from thigh to
koee begun to ache with the gnawing
torment that centers in the marrow-
bone, and with this beginnlng of the
“runner's cramp” bhe was Hlled with a
new and polgnant terror.

Would the dugs beat him ont? Slough-
Ing 1o his trail, bleeding at every fout
would they still deag thelr burden he
yond the reach of bis vengeance? The
fear faxtened itself npon blm, nrging
bim to greanter effort. and bhe culled
upon the inst of hls strength in a aport
that earried bim to where the thirk
apruce gave place to thin bush and the
bush to the barren and rocky side of »
huge ridge. up which the trall climhed
strong and well defined. For a few
paces be followed it. then slipped and
rulled back as the futal parnlysis dead.
ened all power of movement in Dia
limbs. He lny where he fell, moaning
out his grief with wide staring eyea
turned stralght up Into the cold mray
of the starless sky.

For a long time he wna motlonless.
Thén be began slowly to crawl np the
trafl. Some of the dull paralvtic ache
wus pobe from his Umba, and as he
worked his blood begun to warm them

| pungent odor of green halsam mizeg

| Unee e had seen & big fouted lynx

e ]

]

Author of “The
Danger Trail”

o ) |
Into wew strength aotil be stood” up
snd suiffead like ap anlmal in the wind
thnt was coming over the ridge frow
the sonth.

There was something in thet wind
that thrilled bim. It styng his oostrils
to & quick sensing of the nearpess
of something that was buman, He
nipelied smoke, In It there war 1he

with a faint perfume of pltch pine,
wil bernuse the odor of plich grew
stronger as he nscended be knew that |
It wan # small Ore thot was making
the smoke, with none of the ferce, dry
wonds to burn ap the amell. It was
A tire hidden among the rocks, & tiny
fire, over which the fecing missioner
was cooking hin break fast,

Jan nimost moaped nloud Ip bis giad-
ness, snd the old mad strengih return-
wl to his body. Near the summit ofl
the fdge be pleked ap a ¢lub. It was
4 «hort, thick club with the beavy end
knotied nnd [wisted .

Cuutlousiy De lifted his face over the
rocks snd looked out upon s platean
still dewp In snow swept bare by the
winter's winds and covered with rocks
and bushes His face was so white
thut at a ittle distance It might bave
twen taken for a ssow hare [t went
whiter wien a few yards awny he saw
the fire. the man and the dogs,

The map was elose to the little blaze,
his brosd shodlders bunched over,
stendying a small pot over the Game
Beyond him were the dogs bhoddled
whoui [he sledge, Inanimaie as death.

Jun drew himseif over the rocks

ecreen Upen 8 wide awske fox, and, ke
that iyns. be crept upon the man De-
wide the fire. Une of the tired dogs
aroved, and bis poloted nostrils quiv-
ered |0 the sir Jao lay Bat io the
snuw.  ‘Then the dog’s muzsie dropped
bet ween bis paws, and the boy moved
o

Ineh by ined be advanced. The Ineh-
% moitiplied themselves into a fool,
the fout lengthened Into yards, aod
#till the man remalned bhonched over
tils stmmering pot. 1n a fash Jap took
the lust leap, and his clob crashed
down apon the missioner's bearl The
map pitehed over ke a log, and, with
a shrill ery, the boy was at his throat

] am Jan Thoreau!" he shricked
“| sm dan ‘Thoreamu—Jan ‘Thoreau-
vome to keel you™ He dropped his
elub and was upop the man's chest,
nis slender Angers Ughtening ke steel
wire sbout the thick throat ol his eos
smy *| keel you slow—slow!™ he eried
i% the missjoner stroggied weakly.

Ibe great thick bDeds beaved onder
oim, and be pot all his strength into
his bauds. Something struck bim io
the face, Something struck him again
und wgaln, but bhe felt pelther the pain
our the force of It, and bis volee sob-
bed out his trivmph as be choked. The
wan's bands reached wp and tore at
bis hair, but Jan saw only the mis-
sloner's mottled face growing more
muttied and his eyes staring o greater
agony up into his own.

*1 wm Jan Thorean.” he panted again
aud nguin. *1 am Jan Thoreau, an’ 1
keel you—keel youl™

The blood poured from his face. It
binded bim until be could so longer
sve (be one from which be was chok-
ing life. [le beout down his bead to es-
enpe the blows. The wman's body
beaved more and more; it turned until
e was half ander i, but stil e bung
to the thick throat, as the wense| hangs
o tenuclous death to the juglar of its
prey.

The missioner’'s welght was upon
bim In crushing force now. His huge
hands strock and tore ar the boy's head

acent

There Was Death In Each of ths Twe
Grips.

and foce, nand then they had fastened
themselves at lis neck. Jan was con.
stlous of n terrible effort to take lo
breath, but he was not consclous of
pain. The cluteh aid ot frighten him.
1t did vot make him loosen his grip.
[11= fingers dug deeper. He strove to
¢ry out still his words of triumph. but

STORING ICE FROM
COLUMBIA RIVER
NEAR BLALOCK

(Continued from page 1.)

The Columbia river is full of
running ice and there has been
some fine skating in places along
the river,

Frank Bash ‘s chief cook at
George Long's and he is alsy the
U. 8. Mail carrier from the train
to the post office,

Railroad freight crews top and
eat at the depot dining tables,
Mrs. Wheir sets a table that
causes all who eat once, to re-
turn.

J. A. Smith has had a carload
of alfalfa hauled to his ranch
from Blalock,

The Mayor of Blaloek is think-
of enforecing some of the city
laws, so don't get drunk and
then come Lo Blalock.

Goose shooting is nearly a
thing of the past for this seasou,
only a few “‘honkers' left and
they have been chased around so
much that they look thin.

WANTED - Young person to
copy information from publie ree-
ords at Court House. Address
K.E. Pusey, 316 Spalding Bidg.,
48 1t Portland, Oregon.

Better than Spanking

Spanking will not cure children
of wetting the bed, because it is
not a habit but a dangerous dis-
ease, The C.H. Rowan Drug Co,,
Dept. 1456, Chicago, Ill., have
discovered 2 strictly harmless
remedy for this distressing dis-
ease and to makeknown its merits
they will send a 50c package se-
curely wrapped and prepaid Ab-
solutely Free to any reader of
The Condon Globe. This remedy
also cures frequent desire to uri-
nate and inability to control urine
during the night or day in old or
voung. The C. H. Rowan Drug
Co.is an 0Old Reliable House,
write to them today for the free
medicine, Cure the afflicted mem-
bers of your family, then tell your
neighbors and friends about this
remedy.

THE THRICE-k- WEEK EDITION

OF THE

NEW YORK WORLD

Practically a Daily at the Price of a
Weekly.

Ne other Newspaper in the World
Gives so Much at so Low a Price.

This is a time of great events and
you will want the news accurately and
promptly. The Democrats, for the first
time in sixteen years, will have the
Presidency and they will also control
both branchas of Congress., The politi-
cal news is sure to be of the most ab-
sorbing interest,

There is a great war in the Old
World, and you may read of the ex-
tinetion of the vast Turkish Empire in
Europe, just as & few years ago you
read how Spain lost her last foot of
soil in America, after having ruled the
empire of half the New World.

The World long since established a
record for impartiality, and anybody
can afford its Thrice-a-Week edition,
which comes every other day, except
Syuday. At will be of particular value
to you now. The Thrice-a-Week World
also sbounds in other strong features,
sérinl stories, humor, markets, car-
toons; in fact everything that is to be
found iy a first-class daily.

THE THRICE-A-WEEK WORLD'S
regular subseription price iz only $L.00
per year, and this pays for 156 papers.
We offér this gnequalled newspaper
and the Condon Globe together for one
year for $1.66. The regular price of
the two papers is §2.50.

BUCKBEE'S
8I'l(:'IAI'.:m(I:).I-'f'E"E‘:"|Il
e e Yot oo permaneuy customes.
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TO PLEARE {
Write fo-day;: Mention this Paper.|

SEND 10 CENTS
paching sad
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(Continued on page four.)




