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SEEDY!

All Kinds of Seeds,

- )
Alfalia,
Timothy,
Broome
(rass,

Blue

(rass

and

White
Clover.

Orders for any kind
of Seed Solicited by

-
TAYLOR, ~

THE HARDWARE MAN.
Who Sells Field kence in all heights,
as well as every variety of HARD-
WARE, Barbed Wire, &c

WO0OD! COAL!
WO0OD! COAL!
WO0O0D! COAL!

W. C. MINNIS

SELLS BOTH.

Kemerer Coal. First Class Wood
Orders Promptly Filled.

Telephone, Red 401, or eall on
W. C. MINNIS,

Office Main Btreet, just opposite Hans-
ford & Thompseon's hardware store.

Empire Meat
Market

I= THE PENDLETON

DEPOT FOR MEATS

OF ALL KINDS IN

LARGE OR SMALL LOTS.
QUICK DELIVERY IN CITY,
FAMILY TRADE SPECIALLY
CARED FOR.

Schwarz & Greulich,
Proprietors.

Phone, Main 15, 607 Main Street.

LaFontaine & Garrison

Proprietors

Old Dutch Henry
Feed Yard.

(avalry Horses for Sale.

BEST OF CARE TAKEN OF
TEAMS OVER NIGHT

GIVE US A CALL.

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.

Treasury Department, Office of the Com
troller of the Currency, Washington, D.

Janusry 16, W2, Whereds, by sati mlor{ evi. i
ce presentéd to the undersigned, it has
mude Lo appear that the First National

nk of Pendiston, in the clty of Pendieton.
in the eounty of Umatilla and state of Oregon,
has complied with all of the provisions of the
ngress o enable Natlonal Baunking
Associstions to extend thelr corporate exis
gniu sand for other purposes,’’ approved July |

Now, therefore. I, William B Ridgely, Comp-
appllerof the Opresaey, 00 Moo Rt i s s

Cfty of Fendleton, in_the coun tima-
mnznnudoﬂwn is un:oﬁ‘.’ldtohan:
sucoeasion for

25-.:.-"““".‘.'.‘ January lﬁi"' ’l'.‘k:um‘
e o

‘of the Currency.

. hils affront,

| the parish untll he came to it .
Bis delight, muscular, masculine and |

The WHL
REVENGE

Ny MARTHA
MOULLOCH-WILLIAMS

P'S

Copyright, 19801, by
Martha MeCuallooh-Williams

It was the Hev, George Gasket who
first nicknomed Tommy *“The Whelp.”

The ey, George began fairly enongh

with the lads of his new parish, He
ot them together within n fortnight
of Wiz arelval and talked football and
Tagh 2 1 to them until they were /s
wax Iig hinnd Tommy, whn wis
il ) | overgrown Linlkiness,
Luns upon Lis words awmd thought it
wouid Lie tine e for him. Amd then
the very nest week, -when Tommy
81 ] over his own feet and fell
dow the bl thereby letting the
minister's side get o whitewasly, thal

centloman said irritably, “I knew The
Whelp bt
did 't seem fair to shunt him off on the

would bent us, really 1t

eleven,”
field rang with laughter as late

418 ITEH

Tl
the school and pluyground rang with
it when somebody ealled: “Whelp!
Whelp-ee! Ara you goin' to ent us all
when you grow up ™

Children reflect wonderfuily the 8o
cial eolor of their bhomes. For awhile
all the parish was entranced with the
new pastor—so mucel o jndeed that
whisper ngainst him would have been
received s something betaveen high
treason anud the unpardonuble sin. The
Rev, George was youngish, fair look
ing. guick and deft in phrasemaking.
e admitted o hils private
talks n temper, but said, with eyes up
enst, that he kept (v under by help of
gtrength beyoud his own. He was sin-
gle. That of course set ull the mothers
fn the church to work mating him
gsuitahly, He saved them the trouble
of cheoging for him by devoting him
wolf to Alison Prior from the day she
came home,

f only ghe had been home from the
firat, Tommy would wever have bheen
The Whelp, Tommy Alison’s
brother and In many ways her chum,
yot she only smiled when he explained
thie minister's sin and said at [nst;

“Ieally, Tommy, | doo’t know Just
whit &8 whelp i5 Hke, but you do look
muceh what 1 faney It is—all legs
aud sn much too hig that they
are in their own way and everybedy
elee's”

When Tommy Lad gone away, how-

Bl

WilR

vers

nrms,

ever, trying to stand very stiff and
[;wll: hiis elbows [Il‘illll}' beside  Lifm,

Alison looked after him lovingly, then
turned and shook her fist at the recto-
ry, which was visible across half a mile
of tields

If only Tommy had knowu that; but
how should he? He was a very human
boy. He loved Alison go well he would
have grudged her to any fellow. It
was unbearahle to think of her marry-
fng that preacher and sitting perked
ap In the front pews, never daring to
gmile or whisper. Desldes, there was
Tommy flung himself up
on the grass out in the pasture, dug
fils bieels in the TUYT ana nonenl very
hard, tears resting upon his freckled
chevks,

All at once something eame with o
riush, struek Lim a sounding thwack on
the back and sent him rolling over and
over. As he got up he felt a harder
thwnek and tumbled all In a heap
When at last e serambled ap, leaping
nimbly aside, to shin up a convenient
apple tree, Blinky, the big Cotswold
rom, stood st the tree foot, shaking
his head up and down, evidently invit-
ing Temmy to try conclusions agaiu.

Tommy had no mind for that. Io-
stend be sat up amopg the laden
boughs and thongit harder thau ever.
After a little he whistled joyfully, oll-
ed his banpds with red apples and
climbed down to the lowest fork of the
tree. Blinky wag at him o a minute,
but stopped short as Tommy tossed
him an apple. As soon as be had de-
voured it he looked inquiringly at Tom-
my, who tossed bLim auother, redder
and juleler than the Brst,

Twenty minutes after Tommy passed
unseathed from the pastorve, with
Blinky trotting behind, a pattern of
content. Every day for‘the next fort
night Tommy gave Blinky apples, tufts
of sweet late Brass. nubbins of corn
and pungent dashes of sult and red oak
bark. Blinky followed him like a dog.
never trying to butt or chase bim,
though toward the rest of the human
rauce he preserved An unregenerate
wind.

Whom the gods would destroy they
first make mad. " The Rev. George's
particular madness that autumn was
golf, Golf was but an idle name in
Faney

missionary, In loying out links and
teaching his parishioners the game.
Alison was one of his eacliest and most
promising pupfis. They spent hours de-
liclously together, yet apart, upoen the
course. Allson was certainly devoted
to the game. As to whether she was
nlso devoted to her teacher she her.
self dld not quite know,

Love may be slain with a langh.
Tommy was not enough of a psycholo-
glst to know that, but be did koow
Allson, and he lald his plans accord-
lngly,

' Ann DL e

Upon a perrect Indian summer after-
noon all the golf erowd of their parish
met all the golf crowd of another
parish upon the bome links to settle
vations foursomes and other things,
Allson and the Rev. George were the
wainstay of the home erowd. Tommy
meekly asked to be his sister’s caddle
and blustered a good bit when he was
traneferred to Mr. Gasket. But there
was a twinkle In his eye ns he paced

soborly from hole to hazard, from
hazard to tee, from tee again to
punker. It was going to be close—

very much teo close to be comfortable,
cald Mr. Gasket. e himself played a
brilllant game when he did his best
But what with conching one, manag-

ing another, welcoming everybods
vome folks and visitors nlike, It 18 not
strange that he conki not give his

whole attention to the game

It was a fine rourse, with a waies

hazard In the shape of a spring branch,
excollent putting greens and beautiful
Iy close turt It wns by Tominy's
.'1;-_--_‘.--:-...7- that the turf on the I'rion
share of the course had beoti graned
denen with the flack of sheop only Twi
| ¢ 1 | vy ndeed had beeu
waornderfolly active in all ninuner o

N s fhe mateh Mr. Gns
H ST 1 how lils nickname
had stuck & o gl tepented han
ing glven it but was nnwise « poneh 10
(hink he counld smooth over nuitiers

i

Ly particular complacence to the i

“we shall beat them by a serateh.
We shall cortainly beat them, Mnster
Ihomas.” be said, watehing a particu
larly colean drive hy Alison. Tomm;
looked bored. “Don't strike me Fou
game's as good as thoke ather peo
plee he said, nodding toward the op
posing players, g

Mr. Gasket tried to look pained.
“Why don’t you suy our game, Tom
my?' he asked reprouchfully. “We
must pull together, every soul of us, if
wo itre to win.”

“0k, you've got all those other fel
lows to root tor you!" Tommy said sar-
eastienlly. =1 eouldn't do a thing but
roar. 1 ain’t nothing but n whelp, you
know."

This time My, Gasket really did look
pained. though he tried to musk It ns
blank innocence. It wag his turn to
play, and the game Was S0 even that
the fate of it hung most lkely upon
his next three strokes. His ball lay
hoth well and ll—in o place that if he
conld speceossfully loft it would mean
almost certain vietory, but sald lofting
reguired a position neither ministerial
nor Jdizunified. It was in a little euppy
turf hollow not far off the boundury.
A low fence marked the bounds,
Acpors it sheep hustled and rummaged
peacefully throngh weed grown stub-
ble. The minister twok no note of them
nor of anrything indeed save the little
white ball lving so snug in the faded
grass. Half stooping, half crouching,
he grasped his mashie firmly in his
hand,

The rest was chaog plus earthguake
—at least to the Gasket inner con-
gelonsness. Friends gnd foes in watch
guw o woolly, horny Lheaded streak as-
gnil the stooping figure, gend snid e
ure over upon its head, then, with vig-

orous thumps, roll it over and over
neross six vards of turf. Nobody knew
just what might not have happened

hiad not Tommy bravely rushed to the
minlsior's vescue, caught Blinky by
the borns and foreed him, struggling
back over the fence Le
had leaped ke a flash of Hghining.

In spite of doing all that Tommy
wis the first to assist Gasket to his
fept. *1 hope vou're not hurt too bad,
gir.,” he sald politely.

Gosket was a sorry sight. His trou-
serg were torn, his faece scratched, the
eve upon which Blinky had landed his
last thump rapldly going out of busi-
ness. The rest. hurrying up, could not
hielp lnughing, Alison clearest, merriest
of them all. As Gasket caught the
sound he sald, Lacking away, “The
mateh is off.”

1t was all he could say. Tommy went
home with him, o falthful eaddie In
spite of everything, but as he left the
rectory door he rubbed his hands and
softly hugged himself, repeating with
infinite gusto: “Yes, the match s off,
Yon het it is. 1 know my slster all
right!" .

Fasily a Good Thing.

“Did you say that bair restorer Is a
gnod thing?' nsked the patron,

“yes" answered the barber, with
some stight hesltation: “it's a good
thing. We sell several bottles a week
at o dollar o bottle.”

“But how do you know it's u good
thing?

“Beeause the profit on every bhottle
i 75 ceuts.”—Washington Star.

His Fortune,
“Who is that handsome young man
stapding over there?" inquired an old

gentleman of a rich old lady ata party.

“That's my son-in-law. He's n very
brilllant young man; made a large for-
| tune by the law.”
“indeed!” suld the old gentleman,
| How's that?'
| “The law made bim my daugbter's
| busband.”—London Answers.

Her Pet Pig.

A young woman in Loudon took a
| pig in infaney and brought it up, as she
| gays, “llke u Ohristlan.” Complaint
' was made to the authorities the other
| duy, and the sanitary officers who went

to investigate found the pig in bed be-
tween two white sheets, with its head
on a plllow and its body covered with
a white lace counterpane.

| Wit Lier bands full of sugar,

% By v

L Curran Richard Greenley
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WAS RUN%
By Coney Richasd Groenley &
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wygesir, dey hain't nuthin® Lis eknl
iie elde ob greased lHghtnin' ef he
want ter go, but” Jim leaued over
nfidentially=—"he’s e deblil's own
roly tempeln en I'm wighty feared he

tor bolt, what wid all dem brass
' '« on shoutin's, en ef he do ey
v pohody kin hol” bim, Jessen it be
« en she hain't In dat game

it

.\'l' < Vo
l--.' ".l'.ll
gighod apprehensively 68 he
down the satin coul of the
wolenn Hmbed, dark bay, aun
rut of the aristocrats, brecding
| ; Hne of the arching neck,
sorn chest and mighty limbs, true son
¢ errent 11indoo, The eves showed

vod Hetle rim of white.

Mas' lexy? e
Beon a-showin’ dem whites ull day, en
dut bhuln't po peace
niggah whut's

Udee demy eyes, Char
it's Gawd's fruf
gae. Lawd Le'p de
ewine ter ride him!™

I 1oft the stalis and started up to-
ward the judges' stand, considerably
worrled, It was only *“niggah talk,"”
triie. but Jim knew the Bay I'rince
potter than any one on the place. Ile
did not know that on this race depend-
e the old squire's home, and if lost It
would mean heggary.

I ghut my eves, and 1t all eame be
fore me—the rolling, golden splendor
of the wheatfields, the cool shadows of
the beechen boughs ncross the long
avenue that led up to the quaint old
home, with its colonlal pillared veran-
dus, and the graystone walls where
the guelder roses eclimbed and the
thrnshes sang through the summer
davs: the old squire, white haired and
stately, and the lttle figure that al-
ways lLovered close to his side, my
Jess, my wife to be, somewhere in the
future,

l.osses, debts, mortgages, one by one
had aceumulated, until the hour had
come when the fower of Bel Alr sta-
Liles must either prove thelr salvation
or their ruin.  He had always been a
wiched wvcolt,
liip to none but Jess, whow he would
follow like n dog. 1t has passed luto
tradition how one sultry afterncon,
when the temper of man and beast

MIS FINE EAKS ALERT, STILL AS CARVED
BHONZE.

climbed with the mercury, the dewil
In Bay Prince broke out rampant. The
stall flew Into bits as those mighty
Lieels thrashed to the right gond left;
down came the door, and he was free
to work his will.

The men serambled wildliy to places
of safety, ench shouting orders to the
other, Little Pete, the satellite of Jim,
had been stealing a pap in the corner
of the bharn, and when the alarm eawe
no oue thought of him until the raging
Least swept toward the spot where le
lny. A prolonged cry went up from
the pegroes as, powerless to reach the
chilld, they saw him seized by the
sboulder and swung upward. and then,
Frowr somew here, cawme a elear, low
whistle, sweet a8 o thrush's note, The
Lorse paused, his fine ears alert. still
ns carved brongze. Again It eame, and
the horrified negroes saw the little
mistress stauding in the doorway.

“I'rince, Prince, drop him and come |
Lere, 8ir.”  And to the astonishment of
I*ete, whom terror had strickeu to gl-
ience, he wam dropped to the flvor with
a dull thud, and Bay Priuce walked,
geutly nickering, to where Jess stood,

1 looked toward the grand stand,
| but could not see Jess anywhere, It
. was alwost time for the race, and the

excitement was rising to fever beat‘:
Up iu the judges’ stand a little koot of |
| men were holding an auimated discus- '
1alon. Judging from thelr gestures, 1|
strolled up to them,

“I say It s against all precedent!” a |
Short man In a checked sult was voelf- |
erating,

name. How do you know If any of
them own the names they carry ?",‘uld '
another, and old Colonel Sylvester

' hon of track.

vouchsafing his friend- |

| | BRE—WArN,
‘It makes no difference about his oft towels is a necessity, and, thus

l
clinghed the subieet. | ter

—e

“1t |s merely a matter of pounas. we
know the horse and the owner. Let
hiw ride!”

“What I= It all about?” 1 questioned,
and the eolonel rephied. |

“§guire Montgomery's jockey Las |
disappeared, He was to have ridden |
Bay Prince in this race. There is a |
boy down there that claims be knows |
the horse, but he will not give bhis
pame. There has been some little oh- |
jection therefore to allowing him the |
mount.” FHe turned to the others.
“Have 1 your congent, gentlemen?”

At the word he waved his hand,
gnd the boy at the welghing block |
picked up his saddle and stepped on
the seales, |

Ten minutes later they were in line
bolow  the stand —sorrel and bay,
shestnut and gray; but, peerless among
thew all, the son of Hindoo [retted
and pawed, rolling his eyes, that now

showed the “battleflag” more than
evor, His foes were worthy of his
hest  strlde—Zingara, the red mare, |

gueen of the Biackman stables; Fleur-
de-lis of Bannockburn, with the bon-
ws of ihe Tennessee Derby still fresh;
Binek Lover, Walpurgis, The Thun-
dorer., Maleontent and Wis Highness,
a ereat red brute from the famous
Uhanton =tud.

uivering, electrie, with the seent of
batile in their flaring nogtrils, ns the
miuscles roge and feil In great
The gor

fremise

cords In the mighty flanks!

peous litie figures sitting low down in |

the gaddles settled themseives as the
red flag Tell
the streteh flew a prism of red, yellow,
grecn and purple, blending in the Ken-
tucky sunlight. around the white rib-
The first guarter pngsed,
anid the bunch closed up. neck and
peck, shoulder to shoulder. Another
quarter and one fell behind, Black |
[tover was in the lead, Around the turn |
and down the Lhome streteh amnd Bay
Prince had evept to Black Rover's
shoulder. Now It was peck and neck,
and o wild yell went up from 5,000
throats us black and bay were nose
and nose. Twenty yards, and the red
jocket lay down tn the saddle. They
were near enoungh for the Judges 1o see
the flash of the great Liay's eyes as he

guthered himself and with a mighty |

effort landed under the wire just o
nose lengih ahead of the black. And
then pandemonium broke loose. Men
clambered down from everywhere, Up
went the pumbers—Bay Prince first, |
Black Rover second and Zingara third. |

—

“Go!" and away down |

:
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Readquarters for Traveling &
Commodious Sample R fa.

Rates $2 per dan
Special rates b;:-;.r :

Excellent Cuisine,
Every Moderg

Bar and Billard Room inComegig

Only Three BE&; from Demt.

GOLDEN RULE HOTL:

Corner Court and .Iolmn-m
Pendleton, Oregen,

M. F. Kelly, Proprietor,

e -

1t was all over, and the Derby had | &y

gone down into history. In the midst |

of It u little igure all in its gay seurlet |
gntins dropped from the saddle and |
wos half earried by Jim to the welgh
ing Liock.

e L] - L ] L] L

“You go way, Mas' Cnarley. Dis |
henli Loy ain't nowise fitten ter talk.” |

Jim had for once forgotten lils “rals- '
in' "' in his anxiety to bar me out, but 1 |
brusiied bim aside and saw my Jess in ‘
e close tailor suit standing just lo- |
side the door. The scarlet jacket and |
cap lny upon Jim's cot, and wmy dar- |
ling's pretty face rivaled them in color, |
There was one shawefsced moment, |
and then the little head went proudly ;
up. ‘
“T Qi it for papn and Bel Alr!" And
Jim wont off chuckling to himnself as 1 ‘
drew the door close belhind me. |

0ld Age,

Professor Jowett, the great mnster
of Baliol ecollege, had wise words m‘
spetik on the crucial topic of growiug
old. He wrote to a friend: |

“The later yeurs of life appear to we, |
from a certain point of view, to be the |
best. They are less disturbed by care |
and the world. We begin to umler-i
stand that tuings really never did mat-
ter so much as we supposed, and we |

 are nble to see them wore in their true |

proportion instead of being overwhelm- |
ed by them. We are more resigned 1o
the will of God, neither afraid to de-|
pirt nor overanxious to stay, We can-|

| not see into another life, but we belleve

with an inextinguishable hope that)
there is something still reserved for

It 18 worth while to remember his
Lints for old age, full as they are of
n practieal wisdom:

Beware of the coming on of age, for
It will not be defied.

A man caunot become young by over
exerting himself,

A man of sixty should lead n quiet.
apen alre life. .

He should colleet the young about
him.

He should set other men to work.

He ought at sixty to bave acquired
authority, reticence and freedowm from |
personality.

He may truly think of the last years
of life as belng the Dest and every year

' a8 better than the last if he knows bow

fo use it !

Fine China, |

Fine china needs care in washing
and drying and sbhould never be pluced |
in nervous or indifferent hands, Treat-
ed lovingly, china will last for years
and even generations. Only a plece
should be put in the tub at one time,
the soap should be made into suds be-
fore putting anything in, and the wa-
ter must be very warm, not bot. Fi-
nally rinse in water that's just the
A good supply of fine,

equipped, the washing of china is not
& bard task. Chipa will shine beautl-
fully if wiped out of clear warm Wa-

HEATED BY STEAM.
LIOHTED BY ELECTRICITY,

— *
Amoerican Plan, raves J1.I5 020y, s
Kuropesy plau, S0c, Tée, 1N i
Bpecial rates by week or menth

Free Bus Meets all Traing, i
Commercial Trade Solidie.
Fine Sample Roomt

Special attention given Couatry Tt

6D

GEO. DARVEAU, Pren.
Elegantly Furnished v
Steam et

European Plas.
Block and 8 palf trom dopst-

Sample Room In
Room Rate * __



