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Our Government is in the present war for the cause of humanity. € Our boys are “over there” giving
theéir lives that the principles of our Government shall stand. ¢ Now more money is needed. Every |
person in the United States will be asked to loan his or her share to the Government. § We have a
sacred duty, and it is to shoulder our share of this Third Liberty Loan. € Let’s all subscribe for our
share on Saturday, April 6, when the big drive starts. . ' '
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THE LAST BATTLESHIP

Continued from page ¢
“0'“" ll-u-r

breath, was pressed sprawling on hils
face. But o deafenlug roar of sound
from within the turret told him that
the force came from bLelow—from the

belin.” b muirmured,
alukipy back for sucther two bours of
sleejh . Mt he bad bardly lost ocon.
w louspers when the gunrcom orderly
tagied ot his door,

“Golug te wction, «ir," he asald
“Yon wore called, and | thought you
bad wakened. Al bands are ap sta
tlups, plr"

Felion sprang out of his berth. One
11 (he euemy was witlin the “cruleing
radioe” of torpedoes his station was
on the bridge with the capiain  As
be ran akmg the gun deck be heand
through the ateel walls of the big ship
the faint sound of distaut Aring, and
when be bad bounded up the forwan!
cowpanlon steps to the maln deck be |
could hear the singiug of sbells. A
crush and & Jar of the whole huge fab-
e told hlm that one ship of the en-
emy had the range. |

Thete was no time for sightsecing.
The bridge was swbove bim, and the |
quickest road to 1t wag by way of the
turret, from the top of which be could
swing blmselfl up. He mounted the
fron ladder bolted to the turret. but
slipped on the hard steel roof and.

the Btanchion ef

He Was Clinging 1o

EXPERT SHOE REPAIRING

I huve bought the Condon shee shop from R. O, Carland and now
have full charge. 1have had long experience In my work and it la
all guaranteed first-class. Your shoes are worth money---aave them

CHARLES GRANT

Sommit Street { : : Condon, Oregon

LUCKY STRIKE
CIGARETTE

a year it has become
Eamous; the man’s cig-
arette for the men who are
working over here, and.
fighting over there,

The reason? Because
it's made of Burley pipe
tobacco and because—

IT'S TOASTED
l 0 U your denler doas not

carry them, send §1.20
for a curtom of 12 pack-
ages to The Amariean
Tebacco Co.,N. Y. Clity

s
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with & foree that deprived him :.rl

BN Alrsmip,
explosion of a shell and one or mere
| twelve Inch charges, perhaps the whole
wagueine in the depths.

Hardly bad bis dused facuities grasp-
ol this fuct than swother wis bormne
in upon blm. Gripping tightly the band-
bold of the turret batch and choked
with gas fumes, be felt that be was
whirling through the air with the tar
ret roof.,

As 1t turned in alr boe could see for
a moment the dim, bulky outline of
the ship below; then it faded imto
darkness, and Le was clloging for
dear life to that slowly canting disk

‘a perpendicular, be was holding his
welght with ene hand, very curloualy,
as be then thought, welghlng very
little.

Bomething hard and rigid brusbed
him on the shoulder, and In & moment
be was torn from his support to find
bimself clutching a amooth, roind rod
of what seemed to be meel or fron
It was perpendicnlar, and soon be
mada cut another and beyond aoolbe
er. Looking down, he saw a long plat-
form, to the edge of which the roda
led He was clinging to the stanchion
of an airship!

He slid down the stanchion to the
deck and faced n man o the darkness.

“How'd you get aboard?"

1 bardly kuow myself. I hardly
know I'm alive. My name s Felton,
torpedo officer of the battleahip Argyil
There was an explosion in the forward
turret, and T was on top. 1 went op
with the roof."

“Was that a turret top? T wondersd
what they were shooting at us'"

“Which side are you on In this mix?"

“The slde of the Lord."

The man whistled shrilly, and imme-
dintely half a dosen other dark forms
materialized out of the dark. They
threw themselves upon Felton, choked,
pinfoned and bore hlm down, and be-
fore bhe could speak his protest he
found himself bound hand and foot.

Felton lay on the deck of the car,
through the slits of which he could
seo lights below and the quick gleam-
Ing of distant gunfire.

He made out the shape, size and
general construction of the craft that
carried him. [t was not the conven-
tionn] elongated gas bag, with car and
motor, rudder and screw. Nor was It
suspended In (he alr by wings or
plane, unless the long, concave roof
above, toward the edge of which the
stanchions led, performed some such
function. Amidahips were a vertical
and g horisontal steering wheel, aft a
nolslly buzzing engine, and behind it
in the darkness presumably were the
screw and rudders that propelied and
gulded the craft. Symmetrically dis-
posed about the deck were long steel
cylinders that doubtiess contalned the
compressed gas or air that worked the
engioe, and throngh and between them
all a system of plpes, valves, levers
and indicators, as complicated as the
fittings of an engine room. The com-
mander was at the wheel amidahips,
another man at the engine, and the
rest of the crew, seven In all,
keeping lookout.

“There she 18" sald one, soddenly
Ufting his hend. *“Ahead and to port.”

“1 see ber” sald the captain, peer-
Ing down and shifting the wheel.

ton, “we had to rise so suddenly to
dodge that turret top that wes lost
sight of her”

“Do you mean (o say.” answeéred
Felton cautlously, for he did not yet
understand the temper of these’ men,
“that you can dedge anything 1

anything else bLig enough to see. But
It 'was dark, and we didn't see that
turret voming. Tt almost hit ua"

“What la your Iifting power, cap
(aln?"

“The centrifugnl force of the earth—
partly, Inconvenlsnt In ome respect,
for we rise at n tangent. We descend
by It opposite nnd balancing force.
gravitation, which Is more direct.”

“How do you tap thls centrifugal
force?” asked the amazed Felton.
“How do you overcome gravitation?”

“Gravitation 1s only one phase of
magnetism. In magonetism repulsion
equals attraction. By reversing our
polarity we nre repeiled from the earth
at the speed of a falling body, but, of
course, at a tangent.”

“It's beyond me," sald Pelton, “O!
courso that tungent would take you
westward al the speed of the sun."

“In n succession of jumps, yes."

“But how do you change your polar
| Ity ¥ asked Felton, becoming Inter
| egted.

L “There is your ship down there, near-
Iy beneath us And the interest Was

of armored steel, untll, as it assumed !

Frushed.

The engine now necelernted s apeed,
Aperensing Its volume of nolse, and
this nolse must bave been hesrd on the
battleslilp. A svdden jllumination was
seen—iike a fOush of beat lightuing-
then cume the sluglog of & projectile,

“Oh, fudge!” sald the captaln gently
aud phtyingly. “Go ahead, boys™

It was now light enough fur Felton
to examine the faces of these men, To
bis surprise, they were young, almost
boyish, They were not in uniform:
Thelr dress and fuces wWere as com-
mouplnce as could be found ln a fac.
tory, ouly the tall, thin yoeung captain
showing in volee and expresslon the
slgns of study and thought. He twiri-
ed the wheel, manipplsted levers and
valves within reach and watibed.
downward’ throvgh the al'ts, the Lig
cruft beneath. .

The son wak rislog lo the east, and

Classified Ads

"I;héy. G;tql_teculta. Ask
The Folks Who Use Them

were |

'WOOD FOR SALE:

“You see, young man,” be sald to Fel-

“We can dodge or outrun & abell or

WANTED:
Job enoking on ranch, Inguire
at Summit Hotel. 62pdl

HOUSE FOR RENT:
See Mra. Mary L. Ward. B2tf

FOR SALE:

Water pipe, dump wagons gas
oline epgines, and other ms.
terial and equipment, WAR
REN CONSTRUCTION Co. See
A. B. Robertson or Sidney
Smyth. 46:f

FOUND:

Bundle of glothes and sundry
other articles, Owner can ge!
same by paving charges on this
notice. Inquire of Davi
Hardie, Condon, 1f

FOR SALE:
Auything you need in printing
or office supplies. Biank books,
bound or-roose leaf, ruled te
order, “Filing cases, desks,ete.
Call the Service Shop, Phons
43

FOR SALE:'
Seed barley. $65 per ton.
2pd4 E A DBurrouGHS.

WANTED:

Woman to work in kiwhen
Aprly Summit Hotel.  48tf

Feltos could make duf tlie details
the ship below, his own ship, with
familiar bridge, turrets
structure, aud an
bole forwand whete once had been
twelve inch turret.
They lifted a pointed
like a dynamite projectils, beid
polsed untll the captain gave the word
and dropped it. It weat down true as
& plummet and went out of sight.
iis effects were scon seen in
lifting of the quarterdeck
stern and the rislng of a
low amoke.

A six inch gun on the superstruc-
ture was barking away, and shells still

=

screamed upward, but none came near |

the nirship.
"“We'll silence that gun,”

the word “drop” down It went.
commander pocketed his watch aad
aald: “Now for the vest of ber. Afver
turret next.™ -

Felton beard, but was watching the
descent of the shell It went out of
sight Wke the others, but soon he saw
the uplift of deck, the yellow smoke
of explosion and a dismounted gun
fiylng overboard.

“My God, captain,” be exclalmed, “is
this legitimste warfare? What chance
bas she? Bhe can't bit back!™

“And ghe cost sbout four milllons,
didn't she?" answersd the captaln de
risively.

Feiton sald no more, but watched
while his ship was picked to pleces,
and when the whole expanse was an
uneven taugle of riven plates, twisted
tods. smashed boats and upreoted ven-
tllators the funneis came {n for arren-
tion. Three open ten foot tubes lead-
lng to the ¥itals, water tube bollers
and steam counections, one after am-
other belched upward a mighty white
cloud.

“1 may, there” called the captein to
Pelton, “What blew up that forward
turret? No gun fire can reach a maAgs-
zine, and it wasn't 1 that did e

"How do 1 know? Perhaps it was
something else like you.” snapped
Felton.

“Do you think"—and the command-
et's face took on an anxious expression
—“that it might bave been a subma-
rine's, torpedo?

“Find out.”

“That's what I'll have to do. We'll
go down and see.™

One of the men, a big, lumbering fel-
low with a dull, moonlike face, came
up to where Felton lay and kicked
him,

#Don't talk Uke that to the bosa”
he safd.

“Curse youl" yelled Felton. “You
kick a man bound and down. Loose
my bands, if you dare. Loose my
bands! [ won't need my feet™

“Loose him!" called the captala m
concernedly. “Give him his way!™

The man stooped and unfastengd the
cord which bheld Felton's wrists, then,
oven as he scrambled to his fest, ha
rel d his ankles.

) will sell 16-inch wood at m)
place in Loat Valley for 84 pes
cord This wood is full 16
inches and will be sold only
for cash, See J. J. He'zler.

FOR SALE OR TRADE:

Chopping outfit on .trucks.
Neway 7 hp. engine in goo
condition. Chovpping mill in
‘first class condition. Wil cell
- for_cash or trade for horses.
Call at the Knight ranch east
of Condon, 1cf

Dr Turner, eve specialist of
Portland, wi!l be in Condon again
Triday and Satnrday, March 29
ind 30, at the Summit Hotel

Consult him In Fossil Sunday,
March 31 142
BEAUTIFY YOUR HOME

Parties wanting trees, shrubs,
vines or anything in that line fo:
spring planting should make ar
rangements for them now by
seeing F W, Burns,

MILL FEED FOR SALE
W. 8. Farr has just received a ship-
ment of mill feed and it i3 now on sale
at Farr's Cash Grocery, andt

“Now, you dog, take It!" ke growled,
laupching his fist at the man’s face.
It landed sguarely, and the man went
down, bieeding. He arose, but instead
of reslsting or making any attempt te
strike back stood placidly in his tracks
while the angry man struck him agaln.

Once more he went down, te
egaln epd tranqullly face
Felton hesitated, while his coel:
ed a little. This kind of fighting was
new fo bim. But the kick rike
flashed fnto his mind, and
came back. “Fight! Fight!" he growl
ed and again knocked the fellow down.
“Any one else here who wants to kick
me?" Felton sald.

No one answerel. They wern all
looking down, and even the wictim
Joined In the scrutiny.

“Do you think.” asked the captain,
ralging a troubled face, “that there are
any submarine craft around?™

“How do [ know?" answered Felton.

“1 don't feel ensy at all”

"Hew the devil,” exclalmed Peltan,
“can a snbmarinoe burt you?*

The captain did not answer.

The alrship had descended to less
tban a bhundred yards from the sea
and hung poised, not over the Goating
scrap bheap that had once been a bat-
tleship, but to stayboard. One look
was enough for Felton, He saw men
writhing nmong the wreckage, unabla
to erawl to the rall and end thelr ag-
ony. Bmoke was coming from every
aperture, and here aud there a small
tongue of flame shot up and fell back
into the smoke. Nauseated with hor-

Cont nued on next page

FOR SALE:

Bixpfootminghrmvlulu‘
condition with ten extra teeth.
Call at Globe office. sidf

SPRING SUITINGS
are now here, :
Guaranteed all wool and perfect

—
l .
In the Cireuit Court dtluﬁhhi
Oregon for the County of Gilliam.
b (Tamr:

est in the real estate yescribed im the

complaint herein, Defendants,

: SUMMONS
To Raymond Shane and'J. W. Smithy;
also all other persons or parties un~
Jknown claiming any right, title, sétute,
lien or interest in the renl estste ‘deg
seribed in the compluint hereia, §
IN TBE NAME OF THE STATE OF
OREGON, you snd esch of you are
hereby required and commanded to ap-
pear and answer the complaitit of ihe
Plaintiff on file herein on or befofe
April 12, 1918, the date of the last pulls
lication of summona herein and if yd
fail to so appear and answer the Plaip

UMl will apply to the Court for the
ief demanded in the complaint on fle
herein which is substantially as follows:

For u Decree of this Court compells
ing the Defendants to redeem the landl
described in the complaint within six
days from the entry of seid order, &
that if they fail so o rvdeem that
said Defendants ard all persors
ing or to claim by through or unde¥
them de forever barred and foreeloscd
of all interest, title or eatate in or to
said premises or any part thereof, und
thet the true date of the foreslonurs
Decree recited in the Sherifl™s Deed to
the Interior Warehousa Company be
made to appear on record ‘as Septem-
ber #2nd, 1908, and for such other ro-
lief a8 tv the Court may seem meet angl
equitable in the premises,

This summons is served upon you and
each of you by publication bereof
the Condon Globe for & period of #
consecutive weeks, seven issues, coms=
menting with the issue of March 1,
1918, and ending with the issue of April,.
12, 1918, by order of the Honocurable
D. R. Parker, Judge of the above en-
titled Court, made and eatered on tha
26th day of February, 1918,

D. N. MACEAY,
Attorney for Plaintiff.

Postoffice Addresa Condon, i

Date of first publication March 1, 1918

Date of last publication, April 18, 11




