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Will be closed all day on Sunday
and every week day até P. M.

until further notice. This is in
line with the desire of the gov-
ernment in conserving fuel.......

Lester Wade’s

Exclusive Store for Men. Condon, Oregon

Fossil, Phone 3 Condon, M51

CONE LUMBER COMPANY

Lone Rock, Oregon

Mayville, 3

Manufacturers of all kinds of rough and dressed lumber aad mouldings
Ao up-to-date mill. Newly improved

Good Grades Right Prices
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MEN

A'l men loo' neater and fesl better when thelr clothing Is
veatly cleaned and pressed.

We do all kinda of cleaning, pressing and repairing.

You can always tell vur patrons by thelr appearance on the
nireet,

Clothing may not make the man, but keeping it cleaned
und pressed makes him a deal more sttractive,

C. A. DAMAREE
TAILOR SHOP CONDON,

OREG.

The Pleasures of Life

SN AT VNS T

They are of many kildn and derived from
many sources.

The greatest source of pleasure, and one
that is always commendable is Beauty.

And there is no object of Beauty that sur-
passes appropriate

~Jewelry....

Qur line is especially choice. You will experience
great pleasure in just seeing these splencid articles, and
greater atill from posseasing them.

HEAR THE PATHEPHONE

E. W. HUTCHINSON

South Main Street Condon, Oregon

THE LAST BATTLESHIP
Continged from page 4
man.

“All right. Feud Ww aft”

Felton wos pushed rather thean led
to the mwan nmidabips

“How do you do7" be sald kindly.
“Bo you thought you'd visit ve. We
eateh all our sk this way.”

“My Ood, captain” answered Fel-
ton, “I'm not visiting! | jumped out
of an airship and was sucked Into
your tube.. I'm gisd I'm alive.”

tils Lrain?—the captain’s face, line for
| llue, feature for feature, was the face
of the captain of the slnhlp. whom
st Lo bad seen sprawling above
Iy widalr. Had be beaten him down
and been picked up Grst? It seemed
L possible.
“How-what—-how"—
rublilng Lis eyes.

ever unw. You're the lUving image of
the alrship’s commander, of elss it's
the liquor. My bead feels gueer.”

“No doubt, bot it's not the liguor.
You've had a terrible experience. It's
a wonder the jump dido’t kill you as
well as alfect your mind.”

Felton was nol satisfiel with the ex-
planation. 1t was a strange and strik-
iog resemblance, nothing more, and
he was about to say as much when a
man came forward from the engine
with an oll can. He was the duplicate
In face and form of the man he had

| pomsmeied, but without the contusions.

Felton bliuked 1o amasement, then
looked at the others, whom in the agl-
tation of bhis entmance he bad. not
closely observed, Man for man, nine
in all, they duplicated the crew of the

alrship.
“My God.” be stutterel, “am | mad
or drunk? You've drugged me” he

yelled insanely. “Every man here is
a double of muuther.”

“Steady—eteady, now,” sald the cap-
tal. “You're not drogeed. You're a
little off your balance, and the drink
was too heavy. Every drunken mau
wees double. Isn't that soT’

This seeted logical, and Felton stam:
mereld assent. It was a terrible jump
=300 fest. Ha had seonped death by
a miracle. Men had gope lnsane un-
der less pressure, and he Lad taken
two drinks of a powerful stimulant.
He would be all rlght in time—after a
| ttle sleep. The captaln was peering
| tnto the periscope, the voumagnifying
telescope which gives a view of the
seascnpe,

“Come up bere,” be sald, “and take
u look."

Felton ¢limbed to the small platform
jon which the eapinin stood. Just be
fore him was the eveplece of the pert.
scope, and nt & sign from the captain
be peeped Into it Pletured on the
| lens was (ho dismantied wreck of the
Argyll. down by the Lead, a belpless,

H ! sinklng wreck

1 “£he's flonting ¢o #ve compartments,”
sald the enpratne  *1 just All6A the
sixth, und 1 think we'll 611 two at
once this thne. By the way, what @il
yon fellows butt lu for? It was my
fight. [ Lit ber last night and blew
up the forward magazine. Then T lost
her in the dar'-'. v

“But, say." answered Felton, “which
| side are you on in this mix? You blew
||.||| the turret, you say, and the alr
| slilp destroyed ber. But the crew of
| that alrabip displayed mortal fear of
| Fou nnd jumped overboard at sight of
you."
I “Exactly. They would have goue off
[at n tangent If they hadu't. It bet
{ter to dic on your planet than to be
| come a comet for all eternity.”
‘ “Like the alrship, 1 see. But how
1) you do it If | tany ask?
| *1 reversed his polarity; that's
See that? ook and listen.”

all

dynamo near by began to revolve,
while an arc lamp suspended from
!nl-m‘a glowed, glistened and sparkied
| an the current passed through the car
| bons, Boon It bezan a curlous, mu-
‘sleal bozzing, and the captaln shut it
off,

“Merely an  nlternating current
through an arc” he explained. “But
the electric impulses sent out by that
singlng arc are of a wave length and
frequency produced hy no other means
!'nmy are just right to tum his two
magnetic poles futo one, and away be

“1 don't understand. Yes, 1 under
stand that you might reverse his polar-

| The eaptain turned a lever, and a

‘| Ity or combine it. ns you say, by some

wireless method. But which side are
you ont"
“The side of the Lorl"™

And thin—was the “liquer affecting |
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Cive any man a chew

| of Real Gravel ﬁn‘ mdln
H)N "‘u f witl lr-ll you that's the kind to send, g-
f{ (L Ordinary plug is false economy. It costs !m per
sl week to chew Real Gravely, because a small chew
of it lasts a long while.

g
Al

neGethol_jComlorl

out of a
Real GRAVELY Chewing Plug

Real Gravely Plug is such good tobacco L1
h sweeteni

Gnvel sts much
n an ordinary plug ives the m—
fort and satisfaction of good tobacco.

1If you smoke a pipe, slice Gravely with your
- and dul a little to your smoking IoLnom. It will
give flavor—improve your smoke.
SEND YOUR FRIEND IN THE U, S. SERVICE
A POUCH OF GRAVELY

Dealers all around here carry it In 10c, pouches, A Je.
stamnp will put it into his hands in any Training Camp or Sea-
port of the U. 3, A, Evea “over there" a 3¢, stamp will take
1o him. T-d-hﬂlln:h-uhuadmnm-ﬂh

P. B. GRAVELY TOBACCO CO., Danville, Va.
Pouck keeps it Fresh and Clemn and Good

pouch of

-to flavor), thnt

knife

=01 is not Real Gravely without this Profection Seal
E—-«hiﬂ:{E L W l“lﬂ'—'

"l.l&hli, edptaln,” sald Feiton ao- |
grily, “that s the anawer your double
gave me whon | ssked him the same
question lant night. 1t mesns poths
iog. 1 amw elther s prisoner of way
or s guest entitled to comsideration.
Why do you trest me like a fool

“Bocause you are a fool. You be
leve in the invulnerablliity of the hat.
tieship. Well, there I one of the best,
Look st ber”

“l see. Destroyed, bot not by you|
by sn epemy of yours, one who feared
m"

‘Yoo, as medlocrity fears lutelligence,
as the chlid fears the dark, the savage
the gun of the civilized soldier, human-
ity as a whole the vuseen, the unex-
pected, lbo lovisihle. The atrship Is
potential, but not final; sbe can be
[ A

“And ghot,” said Felton doggedly.

“Did thot battleshlp hit your alr
ahip? You know that sbe could pot.
The atrship’s limitations are contalued
in ber vislbllity. Bhe cannot be hit
by sbot or shell, bat sbe can be seen
and projected into space.””

“Granted. but suppose sbe dropped
& bomb on to your back before you
saw ber?

“She conld not, except In the dark;
then she would bave to strike a koife
edge, aud It would be an accldent, one
chance In miltlons. We are construct-
ed lke a rezorback hog to deflect fall-
lng Lombs."

“But you canpot deflect borizootal
torgedoes,” sald Felton, looking up at
the dome of the stbmaripe. It looked
curiously like the dome shaped roof of
the airship. I koow well,” be went
on, talking as was his wont among his
fellow officers, “that &f 1 could see
your periscope tube with a telescope
I could bit you Wwith one of my for

“Your torpedoes ™"

“l am torpedo officer of that battle-
sbip. 1 was on the turret top when
you blew it up last night and went up
with it. 1 landed on the alrship”

“You are a member of that bettle-
ship's crewT”

“l am." Felton dropped his eyes at
the menace In the eaptain’s volce. On
the way his glance took In the curving
walls of the submarine. They had be-
come semitransparent, and even as he
looked they vanished, leaving a clear
view of the sky and borizon with Its
string of fighting ships, pursued and
pursulng. e was again in the alr
ahip, and the upright stanchions that
be Lad first obwerved as anomalies in
a submarine uow served their legitl-
mate purpose of supports to the roof.

“The drink,” be murmured, while his
brain swam and his soundings disap-
peared In a mist. “They've drugged
uu

“You belong to that battieship?”
roared the captain, but Felton had
sunk to the floor, Incapable of volun-
tary action. The captain blew a whis-
tle, and his crew answered.

“Back to the battleship!" thundered

the captain. “Load him Into the tube.
Expend that torpedo and make
room."

Men sprang to the tube and turned
levers, The captaln sprang to the perl-
scope. “Right,” he said. “'l'll fiuish
m“l

How an alrship could fire a torpedo
was beyond Felton's benumbed facul-
ties at the time. He was stroggiing
weakly, trying to strike, but unable to,
pounded on the face and body by the
implacable victim of his fists in the
fermer fight, helplessly borue along to-
ward the tube, vow emptied of water.

“Back to the battieship!™ they cho-
rused. “In with him!"

Peaweriess te reslst, be was jammed
head fArst Wto the tube. He beard the
door ereak Into place behind him; then

Powerless to Resist, He Was Jammed
Head First Into the Tube.

be felt the impact of cold water. Then.
falntly as fhe volce of a telephone.
came the volve of @ man:

“The forrard door’s jammed; it won't

open.”
“Hammer 11, came the captain’s
voleee  “Get a top maul”

An age or Iwo went by while Felton
lay imprisonel in the tube, ho'ding his
breath end immersed In water. Then,
faintly s the volces, came the souni
of & heavy hammer on the walls of the
tabe:

“Clang clang, clang clang."

Felten awoke in his berth as wel
with perspiration as though still lm-
mersed in that tube, The gunroom
opderly tapped at hils door.

“Eight bells, sir,” be sald.

“AN right" he answered. “Elght
bells,” he murmured to himself. “I1
heardAhe first four of them—let's see—
about twelve houra ago, Twelve hours
of expericnce l'etween tbe fonrth and
Afth strokes. Flow long doea n dream
take? Darp a dream, anyhow!"

The next Morgan Robertson astory
will be “The Trade Wind."

Endymion Lodge No. 66
ENIGHTS of PYTHIAS \

Meeta Tuesday Evening
In Castle Hall
CONDON, OREGON
Rank of Esquire
next Tuesday night

4, C. Sturgill, X,, R. and 8,
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Attention
Farmers

Owing to the war I have decided
to cut prices to the lowest possible
limit and live =

Cash Prices f.0.b. Mikkalo, Oregon

8-fout Oliver Double Cutaway Disc Harrows, 15 discs. ........... 4000 o
§ 1-4 Heavy Winons Mtn. Geare, 49-48 wheels, 2x5.8 tire ... ..
120-tooth Steel Harrows............. LB S L
19B Oliver Chilled 3-bottom Plows to ewt 12, 1dor 16 in...........140.00
198 O/iver Chilled 2-bottom Plows to out 12, 14 er 16 in........9.90

I have the Discs, Wagons and Har-
rows in my warehouse at Mikkalo
and will have the plows on hand §}
in a very short time. First come,
first served, as my stock is limited

«...Mail Orders Promptly Filled.... |
Satisfaction Guaranteed :

FRANK LITTLE

General Merchandise Mikkalo, Oregon

i

You Send the Order--
We Do the Rest

We're right here every day in the year
ready to supply you with any and every-
thing vou need in the Best and Purest
Family Groceries in the Markets.

When you plan a special dinner, better
see us—we can give you some valuable
pointers, not only on ardeles to buy but
attractive prices as well,

It's your order we are after—never fear
but we will fill it to your satisfaction.
We've evervthing to fill it with, and
every inducemeunt to fill it pmper'ly.
You send' the order and we'll do the
rest—and YOU'L.L BE SATISFIED.

FRANK SMITH

Cor. Summit and Main :: Condon, Oregon

F. E. BENNET, Proprietor
Light and Heavy Hauling—Hauling Trunks and H
all job WOrk & Speciity 7
Phone No. 10X

CONDON DRAY & TRANSFER LINE

Home Cooked Meals

THE OREGON RESTAURANT
Mrs. B. B. Shadley, Prop.

Ask about meal ticket

fff

s WATER oo

on the Farm is An Absolute Necessity. A Good Well on
yollnlr Farm increases its value ten times the cost of the
we L

WE FURNISH IT

Anything In the plumbing line will receive our
prompt attention.

JAMIESON & MARSHALL

Sanitary Plumbers

Condon,




