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U.T. Crane, who has been| Mrs. E. Stinchfield of Mayville
under treatment in Portland, passed through Condon Saturday
returned Saturday and is at on her way to Marshfield.
home on the ranch,

Mrs. Harvey Scott of Wyoming

L. K. Harlan and family ar-'a niece of Mr. and Mrs, F. T,
rived Saturday from Portland to! Hurlburt, visited at their home
visit for a week or two with the ! here the latter part of last week.
latter's parents, Mr. and Mrs,!

M. 0. Clarke, Rritt White hastraded his Col-
——— e jumbia river island, near Kalama,
Fred Hanna, who went to! Wn., for two houses and lots in

Aberdeen, Wn,, from here, is! Rose City Park, Portland, and
now located at Cosmopolis, Wn,, :ulmucquired some other property
and writes from there to have on the deal. It is reported that
the Globe changed to his present his new property is valued at
address, I nearly 14000 more than he ori-
{grinally paid for the island. Britt

Dr. H. E. Pinkerton of !’endlu-iund Mrs. White have moved onto
ton was here Monday examining | the 160 acres which John Rich-
a bunen of horses which were mond took in as part payment
shipped this week to Honolulu, | for his Gilliam county ranch. It
He is the government inspector is located about eight miles north
for this northwest district, 'of Vancouver, Wn.

We De Statuary Work and Save Duty Work Shipyed to Ay Purt of the Country

All Work Dose by Elestelcity

The Dalles Marble and Granite Works

L. COMINI, Proprietor,

Designer, Manufacturer, Importer

Branch House at Condon ~———————— Patronize Home Industry

e

All Kinds of Marble snd Granite Monument Work a Specialty

w.a.oaruing | § [HLome Theatre
Carries a Complete Line of Modern
Films
WALL PAPER, PAINTS Gt
OILS AND VARNISH Treatment
Eitimares Furnithed on Jobs a4 to Prices 5¢-10c.
Lador and Materiad,
H. LILE, :: Proprieter.

“It's the mechanical wonder of the
age!” You can’t buy the Ford mech-
anieal features in any other car—at
any price. That's one reasen why
you must get yours now if yon want
to drive “the mechanical wonder of
the age' this season.

*‘Everybedy iadriving a Ford.”"-.Over 200,000
in service, New prices—-runabout $525-- tour-
ing eur $600--delivery car $025--town car $300

—-with all uqui%munt. f.0,b, Detroit, Get pur-
ticulars from Dr, L. L. Taylor, local agent.

CREAT SLAUGHTER SALE

EVERYTHIRG NOW
IN STO {;Tﬂ

000

Except on Diamonds

AT
25 PER CENT OFF 5%, Pamond

From December 7th 1 will have in l:{ show window a daily bargain
at less than cost, 1t will be replaced by another as soon as it is sold

Watch My Window and Save Money, Open Until 9 in The Evening
WILLIAMS THE JEWELER
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SYNOPSIS

In the far northwest the wife of Joha
Cumming diss, lsaving baby
Young Jan Thoreau comes from

Mukee had slain the Englishman. Jes
makes his home with Curmnins, and tbe
two resolve to bring up the baby In elv-
lliged mannar. The mention of & mission-
ary angers Jan.

Jean de Oravols, hunter, Is coming to
Lac Baln with his Indian bride. A mis-
sanary is coming also to the big caribou
rosst. For some unnamed wrong of the
pant Jan resolves to kill the misstonary,

In & Aght In the woods the missionary
besta and nearty kills Jan. The latter is
found by Jean and his bride, Jowaks, and
the Freoch -Canadian pursues the mission-
ary.

Jean kills the misslonary. He and Tho-
redu becoms fast friends. Jan has some
mystarious papers, which he hides in his
violin, Melisss s growing, and Jan de-
:-mun:o o study st Churchill s0 be can

Aot har.

In Mellese's ninth year smalipax invedes
the northwest country, and Jan Koes In
Cumming' place 10 warn the trappars. He
mests Crolaset, a trapper, shut out of his

own house by his wife
l of the ridge on which he tad
fought the wisslonary, to gather
red sprigs of the bakneesh for the fes-
tival that they were o have in the
enbip that night. High up on the face
of u Jagged rock Jan saw a bit of the
crimson vine thrusting Hself out inte
the sun, and, with Mellsse Inughing
and enconragng him from below, he
climbed up untll be had secured It
He tossed It down to her.

“It's the Inst one™ mhe cried, seelng
his dissdrantage, “and 'm gulng bote
Yon van't catch me”

Jun wiackened tis steps, It was &
joy to wee Meilsse springing trom rock
to rock and darting across the thin
openings close abead of blm, ber halr
loosening and aweeplng out In the sun,
her alender fignre Oeelng with the light-
ness of the pale sup shadowa that rao
op apd down the mountain.

He wonld not bave overtaken ber of
bix own chooring, but st the foot of
the ridge Mellsse gave up. Never had
he seen her so beautifol, =till dariog
him with her langh, quivering and
fpanting, Nugiog back ber balr. Half
renching out bis arme he erled:

“Melisse, you are beautiful—you are
almost n woman! If you did your hale
ap like the pletores we have in the
bookn you would be a woman,” he an-
swered softly. “You are more beautd-
ful thao the pletures!™

“You may that | am pretty and that
I am nlmost & woman,” she pouted,
“nnd yet"— Ehe shrogeed her shonl-
ders at him In mock disdalo. “Jan
Thorean, this Is the third time In the
Inwt week thnt yon have not pleyed
the gnme right. | won't play with
you any more!”

In n Nasb be was at her nlde, ber
|l'llw hetween hin two hands, and,
| bending down, be kissed her upon the
mounth

“There.” ahe anld as he released her.
“Isn't that the way we bave played It
ever since 1 can rememaber? Whenever
you catch me you may have that.”

“I nm afraid, Mellsse," be sald se-
rlously. “You are growing so tall and
so pretty that | am afraid.”

“Afraid! My brother afraid to kiss
me! And what will you do when |
et to be & womnan, Jan, which will be
very soon, you say ™

“1 don't know, Mellsse."

Bhe turned her back to him and
flung out her bale, and Jan, who had
dove this same thing for her a hun-
(red times before, divided the sllken
maxs lnto  three strands aod plaited
them Into a braid,

“1 don’t belleve that you eare for me
ns much as you used to, Jun. 1 wish
I were a wownp, so that 1 might
know If you are golng to forget me
entirely.”

Her sbhoulders trembled, and when
be hud Anlxbed his task he found that
she was lnugblog and that her eyes
were swimming with a pew mischlef
which she was trylog to hide from
him. In that laugh there was some-
Ibing which was not llke Mellsse.
Blight as the chnnge wis he noticed It:
but, Instead of displeasing him, 1t set
A vague sensation of plensure trilling
llke u new song within him,

When they renched the post Mellsse
went to the cabln with her bakueesh
and Juao to the company's store, where
be met Jean de Gravols.

“Blessed saints, man, but is she not
growlng more benutiful every day?"
suld Jean.

“"Yeu," sald Jan.
waman,"

“A woman!" shouted Jean, who, not
baving bis caribon whip, jumped up
und down to emphosize his worda
“She will soon be a woman, did you
sny, Jan Thoreau? And If she Is not a
woman at thirty with two children—
God dend others lke themi—when will
she be, I ask you?”

“l meant Mellsse,” laughed Jan

“And 1 meant Jowakna," sald Jean.
He bopped out like a cricket overbur-
Jened with life, calling loudly to his
wife, who came to meet him, and say-
lug to Jun:

“Hurry to the cabin, Jan, and see
what sort of n birthday gift Mellsse
hus got for fou” ..

CHAPTER VIIL
Renunciation,

T was on the giri's Afteenth birth-
duy. They bad come up to the top

“8he will soon be a
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Copuright. 1011, by the Bobbs-
Merrill Co,
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The blg réom was empty when Jan
came quletly through the open door,
He stopped to listen and caoght s
falnt lavgh from the other room and
then another, and to give warning of
his presence he coughed loudly apd
scraped a chalr along the floor. A mo-
ment's sllence followed. The further
door opened a lttle, and then it opened
wide, and Mellsse came out.

“Now. what do you think of me,
brother Jan?"

Hhe stood in the light of the window,
thruugh which came the afternoon sun,
ber halr plled In glistening colls upon
the crown of her head as they bhad seen
thom In the pletures, her cheeks fGush-
ed. her eyes glowing questioningly at
dan,

“You are prettier than I have ever
feen you, Mellsse,” he replled softly.

“If 1 am prettier and you lke we
this way, why don't you"—

She finished with a sweet, npturned
pouting of her mouth, and with a sud-
den, laughing cry Jan eaughbt ber In
his arms and kissed the lps she held
ap to him. It was but an Instant, and
be freed ber, a bot blush burnlng In
hi= brown chesks,

“My dear brotber™ she lnughed at
him, gathering up the bakneesh on the
table. “l love to have you kiss me,
and now [ have to make you do It
Father kisses me every mornlng when
he goes o the store. 1 remember when
yon used to kiss me every time you
rame bome, but now you forget to do
It at all. Do brothers love thelr slsters
less ng they grow older?"

“Sometlmes they love the slster less
and the other girl more. Mellsse,” came
A quick volee trom the door, and Jean
de Gravols bounded In ke a playful
eat, seeaping and bowing before Me-
Itame until bis bend nearly touched the
floor, “Lovely saints, Jan Thoreau,
bt she 's n woman, just as my lowa-
ka told me!"

“You're terribly In love, Jean,” cried
Meollsse, laughing until ber eyes were
wet; “just ke some of the people ln
the bhooka which Jan nod | read.”

“And 1 always shall be, my dear”

Mellsse flung the red shawl over her
head, still langhiog.

"1 will go to see her, Jean.,”

“Well.,” sald Gravols, Inoking ssarh-
Ingly at Jan when ehe had,left. “shall
| give yon my best wishes, Jun Tho
reau? Does It signify 7

“Signify—whatt

The little Frenchman's eyes snapped

“Why, when our pretty Cree malden
hecomes engneed she puts up her halr
for the first time; that 15 all, my dear
Jan.*"

He stopped suddenly, startled Into
sllenre by the stranwe look that bad
come {nto the other’s face. For a foll
minute Jan stood as If the power of
movement had gone from him.

“No: ft—means—oothing.” he rald
Annlly, speaking as If the words were
forced from him one by one, He drop-
ped Into # chair beside the table ke
one whose senses had been duolled by
an nnexpected blow.

“Jan Thorean.,” whispered Jean soft.
Iy, “have you forgotfen that it was 1|
who killed the missioner for you, and
that through all of these Years Jean
de Geavols has dever guestioned you
about the fight on the mountnin top?
Is there anything Jean de Gravols
enn do ¥

He sat down opposite Jan, his thin,
pager face propped In his hands, apd
watched sllently until the other Ifted
bis hend. Thelr eyes met, stendy. un
ftching. and in that look there were
the onth and the =eal of all that the
honor of the blg enows held for thoss
two.

St withont words Jan reached with-
In b breast and drew forth the lttle
roll which he bad taken from his vio-
lin. One by one he handed the puges
over to Jeun de Gravols,

“My God!" sald Jean, when he had
finlshed reading. e spoke oo other
words.  White faced, the two men
stared, Jan's throat twitching, Gravois'
brown fingers crushing the rolls be'
beld.

“Thot was why 1 tried to kil the
missfoner,” suld Jan at last. “And
thut-=that—is why It could not siguify
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Big Snows

Author of “The
Danger Trail’

o
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that Mellwe hus dove up ber Lair™
He gutherncd up the papers so that they
shot ek fnte the Httle eytinder shaped
roll aguin.
| =1 understand,” replied Jean in & low
volee, “1 poderstand and | pralse the
| hiewsed Virgin that It wea Jean de
 Uiruvoly who killed fhe misdloner out
upon the Ive of Lac Baln!™

“Hut the otber.” persisied Jan, “the
other, which says that I"=

“Ktop!” cried Jean sharply, He rame
arvund the table and selzed Jan's
hands in the fron grip of his Mibe,
brown fingers.  “That Is something for
you to forget. It means notbing—woth-
ing at afl, Jun Thoresu! Does any ove
“now but you and me?"

“No one. 1 intended that some day
Mellsme and her futher should know.
but I waited too long. | walted unel |
won afrald, votll the horrer of telling
ber frightened me. | made myself fur-
get, burying it derper each year, until
today—on the mountain™—

“And today ip this eabin yom will
forget ngnin, and yon will bury it so
deep that It will never come back. 1
am proud of you, Jan Thorean, 1 love
yon, and it Is the Srst time that Jean
de Gravols bhas ever sald this to =
man,  Ab, [ hear them comiog:™

With an absurd bow In the direction
of the langhing velees which they pow
hennd, the melodramatic little Freach-
man pulled Jan to the door. Halfway
neross the open were Mellsse and
lowaka careving o lnrge Indian bas

(Continved on page four.)
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FREE DELIVERY
BY PARCEL POST

All purchases to the amount of $5 or
over, except china, housefurnishings '
and large articles, [weight not to ex-
ceed eleven pounds] will be delivered
free of charge by parcel post prepaid.

A. 5. HOLLEN @ SONS
CONDON, OREGON.

NOTICE
I have taken up another busi-

ness and wish to sell my interest
in the Star Hotel, eame

- § | furniture and fixtures. Will sell
Egte;p. Call on

JOHUN TonNkINS, London

Better than Spanking
Spanking will not cure children

of wetting the bed, berause it is

not & habit but a dangerous dis-

ease. The C.H. Rowan Drug Co,,
Dept. 1456, Chicago, Ill, have
discovered 2 strictly harmleas
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.i8 an Old Reliable House,
write tothem today forthe free
medicine. Cure the afflicted mem-
bers of your family, then tell your
neighbors and friends about this
remedy.

Suberibe for the Globe,

CONDON, Phone

Condon Dray & Transfer Line
F. E ET, Proprietor

Light and Heavy Hauling—Hsuling Trunks and
i ull?ob wcrk' ialty.

a specialty.
No, 10X
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Condon's Leading
Confectioner

JOHY JACKSON

Conbectionery, Tobaccos, Fruits and Nuts, Papers and Magtiines

Will You Buy, SII, Trad

?

its’

Gilliam

us what vou want,

Men who are considered to be suthor-
* ities in renl estate matters predict
much setivity in eamstern Ore-
gon land. Capital is loohing
toward real
investment.

Land Will Sell

Do you want to
sell your farm?
a farm or town property?
Trade for land or town proper-
ty elsewhere? gome in and tell

-

estate for

County

Buy

We'll do the rest.

Gilliam County Land Co.

L
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CONDON, mExEsar QREGON.




