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Buy Your Groceries from Your Home Grocer

Athena Merchants
Carry Big Stocks
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Foss-Winship Hardware
Company

Inspect Our Splendid Line of

FISHING TACKLE

None Better. ¢ A Complete Stock

BARREIT BULIDING, MAIN STREET,
A T A S RO SRR . L TR S S R A TR

‘THE TUM-A-LUM LUMBER GO.

ATITENA

Lumber. Mill Work and all Kinds of

BUILDING MATERIAL

PAINTS, OILS AND VARNISHES
Posts and Blacksmith coal

A. M. Johnson, Manager

Athena, Oregon

THE ATHENA MEAT MARKET
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1 | Groceries )

We carry the best

MEATS

That Money Buys

Our Market is

Clean and Cool
Insuring Wholesome Meats.

D. H. MANSFIELD
Main Street, Athena, Oregon

Home of |

QUALITY

Good Groceries go to the Right
Spot Every Time

This is the Right Spot

To go to Every Time for Groceries

.
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TRY THESE--THEY’LL PLEASE !
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ONE BEST
THE MONOPOLE

Monopole Vegetables
Monopole Fruits
Monopole Salmon
Monopole Oysters

DELL BROTHERS, Athena, Oregon

OCATERERS TO THE PUBLIO IN GOOD THINGS TO EAT

The Boys of 1776 and the Boys of 191:

A"

“What horse was it? asked Phil-
Hips Innocently.

“It happened long before yon ever
epme to the Blg Q" retorted Plnk
“*The note never said when it hap-
pened.”

Iis companions roared with delight
over the joke he had put up on the
unsuspecting Squibs,

“It's ten wiles over to Cold Creek,"
chuekled Iink,

“And it's ten miles back” added
Merl.

“Miss Palge will be all compliment-
Lo by the time he gots hack.”

“I1°s kind of a blazing serenade, eh?"

“Spre thing.  Where's those rouwinn
eamllos ¥

Fhotos by Amorican le Auoclnllon.

[HE COWBOYS™ 4TH

By CLARISSA MACKIE.
[Copyright, 1013, by Amerlenn Press Asso-
elation,]

INK DEERING threw a leg over
the pomuiel of his saddle and
rested lils slhinrp chin in one

hanil. I8 black eyes roved
from the mass of horned cattle moving
slowly nhead aud turned to his thre
companions:

“Tonwrrow's the glorlons Fourth”
he deaswled,

“That's so. Guess 'll go over to
Three Forks amd fire some caps off)
responded Mathews,

“Uhat’s the matter wilh the whole
erowd golng over there tomortom
night and showlng them peacefnl eltl
zons how to eelebrate their country’s
birthday?"  Ferd Lathrop was the
speaker, and outwardly he was as
reckless a desperido as ever wns ple-
tured on the lurid cover of a nickel
weekly. Actunliy he was a mild and
inoffensive wange earner and excellent

eattls nerder. "Let's shoot up the
town!" he suggested bloodthirstily,

“Let's!” mbnlcked the fourth cow-
boy.

“Let's don't do anything so slow. 1
got a better plan,"” murmured Plok.
“You all know the schoolma'am?”

The three others lnughed ruefully.
“T eness wo knaw the schoolma'am,
Pink.,” remarked hilhips fronteasiy.
“1 know her so well that she felt free
to give wme n plece of advice.”

“What was t?" demanded Pink
swiftly.

“1 suggested that Squibs was wenr-
ing a plain trall across country to her
door."

“Oh, Lordy!" yelped Mathews, “You
never put your foot into it that way?"

“Plumb in!"

“What advice did she pass over?

“It won't bear repenting—not to the
enrs of mockers,” I’hilllps sighed gust-
ily and wiped an imaginary tear from
hizg handsome eye.

“That won't prevent onr enrrying
out our plan,” sald Pink Deering.

“Let's hear the plan now you'te sat-
Isfied that we know the schoolma’am,”

“It's this way,
going back home to Ohlo the day after
school closed, but the €larks persund-
ed her to stay over until after the
Fourth and see what a regular Mon-
tana celebration can be. 8o she stay-
ed, but this very morning Clark had a
mesgnge from Helena saying that his
father had a stroke or something and
he rushed off, and of course the cele
bration at Clark's Is all off.”

“Well, "tain’t likely Mrs. Clark will
{nvite us to come over and fire off the
rockets when there's sickness In the
family,” observed Fenl

“She don't have to. Listen.

kind of firexorks and then ride over

tn Clark*s und fire ‘e off on the pas
tare ¢7 “t esmesite the geloalma’nm's

D A s e i

You know she wns |

It's my |
ilea to lay in. supply of the flnest |

Wi
ean witness what a Montana celebra-
tion iz like, and she'lt understand it to
be a delieate compliment to her. It
will bie her celebention.” « Pink waxed
enthusinstic over his plan.

“TTow will ghe know it was us (hat
dinl it?" demanded Mathews,

“After It's over we'll all vide over
and tell her we hoped she enjoyed it

“That, sounds easy. You going Lo
let' Bqulbs tu on this?" nsked hillips,

“Nix on Squibs!  Let him look out
for himself,” retorted 'ink crnelly, for
there was a hot rivaley among the
cowhoys for the love of the pretty
gehivoltencher at Three Forks.  Duisy
Pidge was ber e, il her sdimdrers
uanimousty  azreed that her  frst
name was most approprinte,

When Dol Clyde ¢enme np from Arl
zona to net ns foreman on the Blg
lr:mvh the boys immediately dubbed
[ Bm “Syuiby” beenuse he was in dispo-
sitlon entirely opposite {o the sharp
explosive chupneter the word indleated
Slow of speech and action, he wos res-
olute In carrying out his plans and
would brook no Insfibordinntion from
Ll Inferlors. That he was kind of
heart and fair and gquare In every way
the cowboys knew, but they resented
with ehildish vanity the obyvlons fact
that Miss Iaige had overlooked their
more spectacular attractions and seem-
o to prefer the qulet, good looking
foremnn.

Under these ciremnstances I'ink Deer-
Ing felt entirely justified In not confid-
ing his plans to 8quibs, a8 he good na-
tored!y nermitted them ta call him,

“After we turn these critters over
to Finthers and his chaps we con tear
over to the Forks and buy up all the
fireworks that are fit to burn,” sug-
gested Mathews, and the others ngreed
to this plan.

At twilight the next day the fonr
rowhays rode over to the Clark rnch,
Ench one carvled a big bundle tied
belilnd hls saddle, and other long pack-
tges were carvied In thele arms,

“1 reckon this will be about right,”
, #ald Pink ns he halted his horse some
| 500 yurds from the house.
| Their stopping place was In the mld-
| dle of n level pasture that Clark used
| for his pet horses. The animals were
elther all in use or had been stabled,
i and there was nothing In the pasture
save the group of cowboys and the
| ponies they had picketed outside the

barbed wire fence where they had en-
{ tered.

“l reckon that's the schoolmn'nm's
window,” commented Mathews, point-
ing toward a lighted window In the
dark hilk of the house.

“That's how [ enleunlate, 1 bribed
the Clark ki1 to tell me, o I afo't tak-
| ing any chances op giving n free en-
| tertaipment for anybody but Miss
Poige.”

"Suppose Squils s there making a
enll 7"

Pink laughed henrtlessly. “Squibs
! had a urgent messago to come at onece
t to the west slde of Cold rreek, where
l one of onr liorses had hroke a leg. So

e went pounding off just before wé

Moving quietly aronnd the dim pas-
ture, the four eelehrators made thelr

preparations for the displny. The first
|l‘h‘,'.rh that would annonnce to Miss
| Malze that something was going on
| ontsiide was ta he fired at 0 o'clock,
{and when everyihing was In readiness
the fonr sat down amd smoked until
Pink Deerinz roplaced his wateh and
mmonneed that the honr had come;

The Heht =1 chone In the npper
windonw (hat little Sam Clark had an-
nonneel was the feacher's,

After the sereaming hiss of the first
homh had ended in a shattering ex-
moslon of soend the Hght in that win-
dow  went ont, and the celebrators
were jubllant over the success of thelr
plans

YEhe's got her blue exes glied on this
heve exhibition, all rleht,” chuekled
Fink Deoring as he touched off the
first kyracket

SSwikli-lhah! it went up and hroke
into a shower of balls that burst inte
many coloMd lowers,

“Whoop-ee!” yelled the cowboyr ex-
eitedly.

It was a gorgeous celebration. Pin-
wheols glzzled and whirled In dnzzling
eonfusion of flre; hombs exploded oc-
easlonnlly fust fo let Miss Palge know
when especial things were going o
happen—aus, for instance, just before
thut ger plece of a busket of flowers or
auother of intertwined Learts,

Ited fire binzed there on the pasture
aldd turned the whole landseape to a
ruddy glow, They =aw faces nt the
window and were themselves observed,
They leaped into the alr and whooped
joyonsly, and when the fre dled out
they starvied more rockets toward the
gendth,

When the last rocket hnd exploded
In midadr el they bad watched the
last fire halloon spdl nway beyond the
lnte rlsing moon the four celebrators
stomped out any spiarks (hat might re-
madn In the grnss, knocked down the
wooden feamework they had brought
for the set pleces and tossed it awny
and songht thelr horses,

They rode sedately to the plazza of
the old Clark house and found the win-
dows brilliantly Hghted.

Mrs. Clark met them nt the front
Annr with,n walcoamine ymila

“Miat ‘'was a Tovely um
noted their hends craned toward the
interior of the house she understood all
at once the menning of the whole thing
and was immedintely sympathetic.
“Come right in, do! The children
made fece crenm today, and you must
have some. Tell ime how you happened
to think of the celebration."

“It was n binzing serenade for Miss
Paige,” said Pink, still peering around
for a glimpse of the schoolma’nm.

“That is too bad,” eried Mrs, Clark.
“8hie wonld have enjoyed it so much!™

“Would have?' Pink's color deep-
ened. “1 take It the schoolma’am
wasn't to home "

“No, Isn't It a pity? We were sit-
ting on the plazza when Mr Clyde
came up and suid he had to go over to

| Cold Creek tonight to see about a

horse which had broken n leg. He in-
vited Dalsy to ride along with him and
see the moon rise over Cold Creek.
They should he home before long. It
i too bad they missed it.”

“It was too bad, ma'am,” said Plnk
conrteonsly, “No, thank yon; we won't
stop. We just enme In to ask how Mr.
Clark’s old man is getting along?®"

“Detter — much  better — thank you.
Won't you stay until they come home?
You cin amuse yourself with the pho-
nograph,  We lhave a lot of new rec-
ords,” nrged Mrs. Clark, sorry for thelr
disappolntment nnd knowing they were
to suffer a keener one before long.

They met thelr disappointment soon-
er than she expected. They had gal-
loped awany from the Olark place in si-
lence eloquent of thelr disgust. All
the time and money amd enthusiaam
they hnd expended upon the celabim-
tlon had been wasted upon Mrs, Clark
and the children,

Suddenly o horse and rider came into
view and were silhouetted agalnst the
horlzon. It was not one horse, but
iwo, amd they were so close together
and the riders were so abgorbed In
ench other, the man's arm around the
giel's waist, that neither saw the four
celebrators viding silently post,

“I reckon the next celebration that
the gehoolmn’am takes part in will be
one with white satin ribbings and plen-
vy of riee and old shoes,” observed
I'lnk gloomily.

“And from the looks of things 1 opine
that Squibe will be there, too," sald
Perd concluslvely.

Shelter of Safety.
“[Let us go into this department store
untll the shower Is over."
“I prefer this harness shop,” sald her
busband. “You won't see so many
things you want"—Dittsburgh Post

Not Necessary,
Wife—What do yon mean by telling
Mra, Crewso's husband you vever ask
my advice about anything? Musbnnd—
Well, my dear, I don't You don't walt

to he nsked.

‘en, nll for nothing, she |

ARE YOU GETTING

All You Are Entitled to Out of Our
Great Remodeling Sale

and a June White Sale

Combined

These combined sales offer you an opportunity to
save from 5 to 10 per cnt on the season’s new and
wanted merchandise.

Can you possibly afford to miss such savings?
No---no matter what anyone may tell you to the con-
trary”, you are the loser if you don’t come aud inves-
tigate, see what prices we are offering and examine

our' merchandise.

Its new and fresh. Qurs is the new-

est, best assorted, cleanest stock in Eastern Oregon and
It’s too large for the room we have;
that's the reason why" we are forced to remodel thc
interior of our store.

the largest, too.

That's why we are making every effort and cutting nearly every price, to reduce
our stock; we must have room—and in order to get it, we will pay” you to help us by

giving you extremely low prices on needed merchandise.

boys!" she cried heartily, and as she
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The Peoples Warehouse

Where it pays to Trade.

PENDLETON, OREGON.

S

Save your TPW §




