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The grain growers [onvenienees
Are not alone eonfined to Rural Free Delivery of mail 

and the Telephone. There la another convenience which all 
farmer* should have — and many do have — a checking ac- 
oount with a good bank. The possessor of euoh an account 
avoid« the risk of having his money on hie per-on or about 
his home where it is in danger of fire and thieves.

His bills paid by check are not only a valid receipt, but 
also a convenience in his home transactions where very often 
the necessary change for concluding settlement is not at hand 
Don’t stop to think this over, but start an account now with

The Iflasco Warehouse m illing go. 
Bank, of fftoro.

MORO PHARMACY
Expert, Experienced, Registered Pharm acists  

flediclnes C arefu lly  Compounded.
Complete Assortment of 8llverwore and Jewelry

formaldehyde'  rubber goods, perfumery.
BRUSHES. COMBS. SPONGES, CIGARS. ; ,

A ny  a n d  a ll K in d s  o f P a te n t M e d ic in e  A lw a y s  In  S to c k

FU R N IT U R E
. . . A N D  . . .

UNDERTAKING  
O. W. AXTELL

Moro -  Oregon.

cTHE  IM P R O V E o  .
. I M o n p a r e i l

disili Nìftì»
COPPER RIVFTED

OVERALLS

A S fM O w n l
for every use. 

-Cut generous­
ly full. Two 
hip pockets. 
Felled seams. 
C on tinuou s
fly.tetasniHh*woty, ounce.

OVR LETTER. HEADS are

COME IN A N D  PLACE YOUR ORDLR  
W O R K  IS RIGHT —  PRICE IS RIGHT

H otel M oro
Nsa-sst Hotel to Business Center, Banks and Depot.

-  «As?

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Tab le  the Best the /Tarket w ill Afford
- - •—e*w4 t» -■#**•• xar.

Opposite Post Office
~ Mbro. Oregon.

Q /Q P  »htra M s  />•<>/>/« sfs /»:

The Umatilla House
T h »  D e tll*« , O r» « o n .

Steam Heat. Electrls Lights Electric Call Balls.
■ L -y

H O T E L  R A TE S  TO  S U IT  YO U.

All O  R &  N  Trains Stop at Front Door
Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby.

T . N. C R O F T O N , P r o p r ie to r . -- 1J
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On Christmas eve the children, all gathered around the fire,
Discuss the probabilities until they must retire.

d
Tis then theTateful wishbone, kept over from Thanksgiving day, 
Is brought to light and broken in the traditional way.

With their fair, expectant faoes and eyes with light aglow 
They await the anxious moment when all of them shall know

Who is to be the favorite of fortune and whose choice 
Is sure to bring fulilljnent fit to make the heart rejoice.

SOMETHING NEW  
FOR CHRISTMAS.

By E L IZ A  A R C H A R D  C O N N E R .

C opyright. IPOS. by A m erican  Ptcm 
Association

W
K Insh our brains to chase up 

something new to give our 
friends at Christmas. In  
Uke manner they lush their 

brains to think of something to give 
us. We say to ourselves, “Rich old 
A unt; Rachel ought to put up some­
thing handsome thia year, the old cur­
mudgeon !" Rich old Aunt Itachel In 
her turn says of us: “ I suppose those 
beggarly nieces of mine will send tne 
some fool trash they themselves can 
make and expect ine to give them gifts 
worth forty tlmea as much. They're a 
nuisance. Every way J turn there's 
somebody expecting me to put up a 
Christmas present. I wish these hungry 
bangers on were at the north pole.”

The whole scheme of Christmas giv­
ing has been |»erverted till It uow 
means only one of three thing»—either 
barter, unwilling almsgiving or tip­
ping. Servants, deserving or other­
wise; poor rein lives, charity societies, 
people too lazy nnd shiftless to earn 
"comfort for themselves, all “expect” 
something. The effort to (111 these ex­
pectations causes a drain tliat makes 
most people look forward with dread 
from oue Christmas to the next. Sev­
en out of ten Christ tuns presents are 
nowadays forced from the grudging 
donor Just because the receivers "ex­
pect” something. Mortal mind can 
dnk to no meaner level than to “ex­
pect” a Christ mns present.

Yet with all earth's giving there la 
one thing nobody ever thinks to be 
stow unless It Is some man or woman, 
usually a woman, who lias been tried 
lu ull ways by sorrow, bardsblp and 
sffllctlou, who bus looked on this 
world's treasures and seen thaw melt 
away and has learned there is nothing 
In them. (To such a true, sweet, test­
ed soul has come the full knowledge 
that the only Chrlslfhas present worth 
while is the one tbe Christ Child came 
to earth to bring. Still the Christ 
Child's gift la on the earth. 1,900 years 
after the holy Nativity. It  la to be 
had by every human being, it Is the 
most precious offspring human being 
can either give or receive, yet Io our 
so called Christian world todny naught 
Is so scarce ns this one thing.

Whnt was It the Christ Child came 
Io bring? “Peace on earth, good will 
to meul” Down tbe centuries the tid­
ings of this priceless offering have 
sounded, and they sound still, but now 
faint and «far off to the worldling 
sense. For weeks the atmosphere has 
been confused and lashed* with the 
vibrations of Christmas buying and 
selllug, Christmas scramble and ex­
pectancy; It Is oVerborne nnd heavy 
with tbe awful weariness of the Christ­
mas makers. Who has time to send 
forth the glorloqs g ift which Is tbe 
very fbnndatlnn stone of Christmas It­
self— peace and good will?

How would It do alike for those over­
taxed with giving and those too poor 
to give anything at *!, simply and 
quietly to bestow the Christ Child’s 
g lfttm  all mankind? A fter presenting 
the few material gifts one really offers 
for the pleasure of It, how would It do 
to make everybody around ns happy as 
we can all day long, being cheerful« 
merry, loving end helpful to every 
member of our household, thinking not 
at nil of our own deserts or disappoint­
ments. but giving forth Joyfully tbe 
best that Is In u a - lf .  widening and 
softening jm r souls, we would" weed 
from our consciousness all our pitiful 
:lt tie grudges against others and Infold 
rvsn those ws dislike most In tbe lov- 
ng thought of Gbrtofcroaatlds? -

even an apology shouted In a voice j 
that seemed peculiarly disagreeable:

“Here, Goodale! Get a move ou and ! 
sell all you can— 1O.OOO.0OO bushels to- | 
day. Keep a cool head, man."

Having given his commands. Trues- I 
dell turned to his visitor. “ You'll have 
to excuse me,” h* said. “1 expected a I 
quiet day, but the bulls are on the j 
warpath, nnd I'm having tbe fight of 
my life. Goodnle will die back present­
ly, and he'll tell you alt about i t  Come 
In tomorrow and I'l blow you to that 
luncheon—If I have money enough left 
to pay for It.” •

The excited operator was away tie- 
fore tbe startled young man could put 
In a word. He couldn't understand 
why so rich a uinn as Truesdell was 
supi»o»ed to be should agitate himself 
over his business. What was amiss? 
The Idea was so Irritating that he 
found a trifling consolation In the 
fact that his wooing had gone no fu r­
ther.

Just then Goodnle returned, and Van 
Ingen felt It due to himself to learn 
something of the condition of affairs. 
His Ideas of business were exceeding­
ly vague, but be nerved himself for 
the undertaking:

“Mr. TruesdeU seems to be unusu­
ally excited today-,u- he began. *1 
can't help thinking something must be 
u p ”

“Roniethlug Is up,” Goodale admitted 
quietly. “Wheat Is down.”

“Oh. I see," said his rival, with a 
dazed look which belled his assump­
tion of intelligence. "M r. Truesdell 
has been dealing very heavily lately,
I believe.”

“Very heavily Indeed.” Goodale 
agreed promptly.

“ Many people will be very hnrd h it"
“Very hnrd indeed.”
Van Ingen concluded that be had 

solved the problem. He thauked his 
Informant, roee languidly and proceed­
ed to hlH clnb. Inwardly grateful that 
he had escaiied a terrible possibility,"’

While he was eating his luncheon n 
man whom he knew emerged from 
behlnd’ hls pa|>er and came over to his 
table.

“Beastly panic In thp wheat mar­
ket.” he observed rather dolefully. 
"IJo|»e you’re not scorched, Van.”

"No money to play with, dear old 
chop. I ’ve Just left n man up to his 
eyes In It—Tom Truesdell. Know 
him?”

"WeTl, rather!” the other replied. "1 
have Just dropped a cool $10,000 In the 
pit. I f  yotir man Truesdell has been 
equally out of luck he must lie looking 
forward to a rather gloomy Christ - 

ll means millions to him.” 
hour later Van Ingen went Into

writing room nnd penned a note to 
Truesdell iff the effect thnt some 

xpected and Important business
■ Id compel him to forego the pleas 
of a further »IImcuhkIou of the con- 
phtted alliance.
i Christ lima eve Ooodtlle nnd Van

■ ■it met face to face on the street, 
latter would have passed without

• i'rn <>f recognition, but Goodale 
-!►-«! his hand nnd greeted him cor-

THE C H R IS T M A S  
BEARS.

By G E R A LD  P R IM E .

tr'is. 
\ n

t '
M r

I utn afraid you people must have 
come out of your deal rather badly,” 
"V:in ingen stammered.

• Not nt nil." declared the other rs- 
dlm tly. with n filial wring of hla on« 
time rival’s hand which made him 
v tie. “ We were hears. The lower 
tl price„ went the more we made 
About a inlllloi la the figure."

V ita  Ingen smiled ft-ebly nnd mur- 
nmred his congratulations.

Christmas.
Sins holly now and  m istle toe  

And nil re sen tm en t from  your h e a r t.
Htng the  accessories w hich «how 

And tn tills  Joyous day  have p a r t;
S in g  h e lp  to  him  you fa in  w ould w rong 

Awl k o o «1 to  him  you w ould d e rid e ;
L if t  u p  v h t i r  h e a r t  In  Joy a n d  song 

And shu t the  C hrist back  to  you r side
E L B E R T  SH E R M A N .

"Not would I  i i  I  could dissolve the melaaoholy 
That make« hfcr so adorable— ay lady of the holly I” *

CeevHSkt. 1905. by Am erican Tree. 
AaeeeUtUn

I
SABEL was having It out with her 
_ father. It  was only n few day« 

before Christinas, and she should 
have been at peace with bereell 

and all mankind lu general, but ah« 
wasn't. She had been telling herself 
all this particular day that as soon sa 
her father came borne she would pot 
her case before him In a light so con 
vlnclng thnt he would he brought to 
admit thnt he had been a little too ar­
bitrary. Her acbetne had not worked. 
She was beginulug to realise painfully 
that her effort to gain her point had 
resulted In couflrmlug her father lu hie 
opinion that it was a man’s privilege 
to rule lu hla own houae. especially 
when tho woman of it waa bis only 
daughter, a girl of tweuty, who could 
not be expected to know her own inlnd.

“You know perfectly well,” said Isa­
bel. with a final heroic attempt to 
snatch victory from the Jawa of de­
feat, “that Jack and 1 have been— 
have been good friends for a long 
time. Tbe only reason he hasn't spo 
ken about It—to you—la because he has 
been waiting until be was In more of 
a position to do so.”

“Then Its  mighty lucky for him that 
he concluded to postpone IL” declared 
Tom Truesdell testily. "Romance la all 
very well for those who can afford IL 
but Jack Ooodale doean’t belong to 
that class. I pay him a fair salary, 
and 1 admit he earns IL But I don’t 
see how he expects me to accept him 
as a son-in-law. How could he ever 
provide for a wife as extravagant as 
you? Absurd!”
• "He has a little money, and he may 
make a lucky deal some day,” she per­
sisted In spite of the forlornness of her 
hope.

“L>o you mean that the young man 
Intends to gamble in wheat?” be aaked 
Ironically.

“Why shouldn't be? You do, don't 
you?"

Tom Truesdell anorted Impatiently. 
"No." he retorted, T  do not gamble. A 
gambler risks hla property. I never 
risk anything. 1 know how tbs market 
Is going because I  make tbe market. 
There la a difference. Isabel."

Driven to desperation, Isabel played 
her last trick. “The man you want for 
a son-ln-lnw," she said, “Is no better 
off financially. He haa nothing but his 
debts to distinguish him.”

He smiled sardonically. “I f  I  want 
him for a son In law.” he returned de­
cidedly. " I am well enough off to a f­
ford him. I  grant you Gerald Van In ­
gen has very little means, but he has 
something that the Truesdell family 
needs a good deal more He has posi­
tion."

"He’s an empty, makeshift.” declared 
Isabel wrathfully.

tiHe Isn't very brainy. 1 suppose,” 
her father admitted. “He’ll b* all the 
easier to manipulate on that account. 
That ought to appeal to you. Isabel. 
But I  haven’t made op my mind yet 
Mr. Van Ingen Is coming to lunch 
with me tomorrow, and I shall make*a 
study of him. He certainly ought to 
do great things for n* socially.”

Van Ingen was punctual at Trnee- 
dell’s office ou tbe following day. As 
he entered tbe bnsy place be found 
tbe bustle very disquieting to hla 
nerves. Tape machines clicked, clerks 
were shouting perplexing fractions 
Into telephones, and there was an up­
roar qnlte unfam iliar to the young 
man’s ears A ll at once TrueedsU 
rushed Into view, almost
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M B I I l  J R  n
O ’ ’“vary Description to Order

Q u ic k  a n d  C h e a p l
lbber Stamps Furnished.

. - - I  for Typewriters  ̂ Typewriter 
- BuppUea, Kibbona, £teu

F iv e  C e n t s
♦■H 1 111 H  I I !■ H 'l+ 'I'l1 H  I 1 I I I $ -H -H -1H I 1 $ I 1 .j 1 | I Pp p.pg.g $ p f

G r o c e r ie s
Preferred Stock Brand

SPECIAL PRICES ON
S a l m o n ,  O y s t e r s ,
T omatoes, Corn.

Monkland Cash S to re 1::
C. A. NISH, Manager

BOBBY'S CHRISTMAS PLAINT.
B y W 1L W K IN S .

Cogyrigkt. 1904, by A m erietn Press 
Association

I’M awful tired o’ bein’ rich.
I think it was a pity

Wo come into the money which 
Enticed ns to. the city.

I with that we was poor again 
An’ back in Pawpaw Center 

A-livin’ as we Ost to when 
We was so much contenter.

Pa didn't have that worried look 
An’ ma was never nervom 

Before we had a chef to oook 
An’ a butler man to serve ns.

I’d rother be the way we was,
All feelin’ fine an’ happy,

With simple oookin’ inch as ma’s 
That never made us scrappy.

An’ then the lugs the girls put on!
I think it’s awful silly 

That Mary Jane is “Marie Zhon” 
An’ Nellie is “Natilie.”

But, gracious, they git mad at me 
When I say “Nell’’ or “Mary,” 

Though that was what they nst to be
ten they was ’tendin’ dairy.

”T THTMX IT S  AWVtrn M lUtV.’’

Them days I knew a lot o’ boys 
That I could play an’ fight with

An’ swap my marbles an' my toys 
Or go an’ stay all night with.

But now that I ’m a rich man’s son 
There’d be a great sensation

If I should play with any one 
Beneath my lofty station.

An’ now that Chris'mns time is near 
An’ Santy Clans is cornin’

I don't see how he'll git in here 
Unless it’s through the plumbin’.

Instead o’ chimneys we have wires 
Where ’lectrio currents sissle,

An’ I guess where you don’t have 
fires

Tour Chris’mns is a fixsle
Santa Claus on tho StrooL

In the larger American cities of 1st» 
years Santa Claus lias come to be pret­
ty well known to everybody who fre­
quent» tbe business streets during tbe 
two or three weeks preceding Christ­
mas. The Volunteers of America, or­
ganised by Balllugton Booth, formerly 
of the Salvation Army, supply Santa 
Clauses lu considerable numbers.

The traditional chimney Idea la put 
to practical use. A member of the Vol­
unteers rigs himself up lu true Kris  
Krlngle costume, with long coab flow­
ing white beard and fur cap. He 
stands beside a miniature chimney net 
on the sidewalk, on top of which Is a 
large placard requesting paneersby to 
drop In a coin to help send Santa Clans 
down tbe chimney wltb a big Christ-
__ta dinner for the poor or to carry
shoes, clothing or other supplies to the 
city unfortunates

A fipongc Garden.
A beautiful effect may lie obtained

by means of »¿lamp sponge and a few 
seeds. Take a large piece of coarse 
sponge and cat It luto any shape de- 
slsed. Then ifyak .It In water, squeeae 
half dry and aprirkle In the openings 
red clover seed, ml! 1st, barley, graae. 
rice, oats—an * or all of these. Hang 
the sponge In a window where the son 
ahiaea at leas« part of the day.-Coua-

UH la  Assert««.

W h a t an E a rth q u a k e  Is.
“An earthquake” writes Frank A. 

Perret. formerly honorary assistant at 
the Royal • Vesuvlun observatory, In 
Century, “Is nu undulating vibration 
of the ground resulting from some 
sudden movement of tbe underlying 
strata. This tuny he produced by a 
volcanic explosion.- the breaking of a 
stratum of rock under strain or the 
sudden Intrusion of lava between the 
strain or Into a fracture, the types re- 
spectlvely known as volcanic, tectonic 
and Intervolcanic. My own Impression 
In experiencing these shocks was that 
of a rubbing together of masses un­
der pressure, which throws the adjoin­
ing material Into vibration. I f  you put 
a little water Into a thin, wide mouthed 
crystal goblet, wet the finger tip and 
rub- It around the rim, a sound will 
be produced and the water will be set 
In vibration like the ground waves of 
an earthquake.”

W han H a rv a rd  W aa Young.
Harvard, the llrat college, founded In 

lino, continued for more tbnn fifty  
years to be tho only college, it  was 
established t»y vote of the general 
court of Massachusetts Bay, which 
agreed to give £400 toward Its endow­
ment. Two years later this endow­
ment was more than doubled by the 
bequest of John Harvard, who left 
half of his property and his entire li­
brary of 300 volumes to the college. 
The conditions of admission were few. 
To matriculate It was necessary to 
know “so ntueb I-atIn as was sufficient 
to understand Tully or any classical 
author nnd to meter and speak true 
Latin In prose and verse.” The stu­
dent was required “to tie able to de­
cline the paradigms of Greek nouns 
nnd verbs.” Each class was also re­
quired to study theology In a form 
probably not nnllke that of the West­
minster catechism. -Scrap Book.

Why Do Seals 8wallow Stones?
No nature student seems yet to have 

discovered for what reason seals swal­
low stones, though the fact is a well 
established one. Certainly the stones 
are not taken In for ballast, for the 
empty seats keep down as easily as 
the others. They nre not swallowed 
for the purpose of grinding up food, 
for they are found In the stomachs of 
nursing pups. They are not taken tn 
with the food bectnse they are found 
In the stomachs of both young seals 
and In those thnt live In the open sea 
and feed on squid. Yet It Is evident 
that these things nre not swallowed 
haphazard, hut nre selected with con­
siderable cure from the articles strewn 
along the shore, and that a preference 
Is exhibited for rounded objects. This 
Is shown by the fact that, as ■ rule, 
only articles of one kind are found In 
any on« deal's stomach.

An In su ltin g  Pronoun.
The rltuul of society, ns women 

make It. Is very exaettug the world 
over, even In altubouses. The London 
Outlook rejmrts a serious trouble 
among a set of workhouse officials. 
The Infirmary nurses, three lu number, 
had demanded a separate sitting room 
and the delight of Sunday dinner 
therein, and the matron had sought to 
humble them by sending the cook to 
enjoy her Sunday dinner In their com­
pany. The brawny cook described 
what occurred as follows:

“Well, Nurse Blauk, she come down 
and got Inside the door. 'Four cov­
ers?* ah« says. 'Four? Who’s tb« 
fo u rth r ’Me.’ says I. ’ToOf site says, 
and with that she tosses her bead and 
walks away.”

Here cook d^ew a long breath, then 
continued, “I f  It hadn’t  ’a’ been Sun­
day, genttsmeu, I  should hav« let her 
have It for calling me ’you? ”

London Pavements In the Old Time.
Occasionally a aide pavement added 

to the comfort o f tbe foot passengers 
and spared them the necessity of 
floundering through tbe deep mire of 
the roadway. These pavements, how­
ever, were only partial, and passengers 
mads use o f tbs highway, soft with  
mud and filth thrown from the house« 
and obstructed with heaps of manure, 
which dogs and swine made their lair. 
The latter animal was so useful a scav­
enger and coukl be kept at so little ex­
pense as to account for the pigsties 
which stood In the main streets of all 
our towns, even fn London. When a 
royal procession was expected to pase 
along the narrow roadway dogs and 
pigs were driven Indoors and gravel 
was thrown down to make the road 
passable. Usually, however, the street« 
were left la their primitive noteoose- 
nees.-“Denton’s England 1« the F if­
teenth Century.” .

Children Cry
FOR FlETCSEa’«

C A S T O R I A
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