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Moro, Sherman County,

Ol".__?iz()ll, Friday,

Dec. 17 1909.

Five Cents
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The Grain Growers [jonveniences

Are not alone eonfined to Rural Free Delivery of mail
and the Telephone,  There ia another convenience which all
farmers should have ~ and many do have — a checking ac-

eount with a good bank.  The posseseor of such an account
avoids the risk of having his money on his 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 & convenience in his home transactions where very often
the neeessary change for eoncluding settlement lanot at hand

Poa’t srop to think thie over, but start an account now with

The [Yasco [fjarehouse (filling Co.
Bank, - of fforo.

MORO PHARMACY

Expert, Experienced, Registered Pharmacists
Medicines Carefully Compounded.

Complete Assortment of Sllverware and Jewelry

FORMALDEHYDE. RUBBER GOODS, PERFUMERY.
BRUSHES, COMBS, SPONGES, CIGARS.

Any and all Kinds of Patent Medicine Alwavs In Btock
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FURNIFURE

.AND...

UNDERTAKING
0. W. AXTELL

Moro = Oregon.

for every use.
Cut generous-
ly full Two
hip pockets.
F. seams.
Continuous
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COME IN AND PLACE YOUR ORDLR
WORK IS RIGHT --- PRICE IS RIGHT

’ HoTEL [VIoRO

Nea=eit Hotel to Bueiness Center, Banks and Depot.

Sunday Dinner 35 cents.

Table the Best the Market will Afford

Opposite Post Office

Mbro. Orogon.

8 T o P where the paople stop
The Umatilla House

The Dalles, Oregoi, .
Electrie Lights Electrio Call Bells,

HBteam: Heat.

HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU.

i
All OR & N Trains Stop at Front Door
Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby.

T. N. CROFTON, Proprietor.
e s —— ==

| Child's gift 1s on the earth, 1,900 years

| member of our household, thinking not

On Christmas eve the children, all gathered around the fire,
Discuss the probabilities until they must retire.

"Tis then the Tateful wishbone, kept over from Thanksgiving day,
Is brought te light and broken in the traditional way.

[|

SOMETHING NEW | =i

sell all you can
day. Keep a cool bead, manp.”

Having given hils commands,
dell turned to his visitor.

FOR CHRISTMAS.

to excuse me,"”

By ELIZA ARCHARD CONNER. quiet day, but
warpath, and I'm having the

my life, Goodale will‘be back present
ly, and he'll tell yo
in tomorrow and I'l blow you to that
E lash our brains to chase up ' luncheon—1if I bave mouney ll"luuhl] left

Copyright. 1009, by American Press
Assoclation

pomething new to give our

friends at Christmas In

llke manner they lash their
brains to think of something to give
us We say to ourselves, “Rich old
Aunt| Racbel ought to put up some-
thing handsome this year, the old cuar
mudgeoni ™ Rich old Aunt Rachel In
her turn says of us: “l suppose those
beggarly nleces of mine will send me
somwe fool trash they themselves can
make aud expect me to glve them gifts |
worth forty times a8 much. They're a
nulsance Every way ] turn there's His ide
somebody expecting me to put up a |
Christmas present, 1 wish these hungry

to pay for It.'

ther

ly vagne, bot

The whole scheme of Christmas glv- |

ally excited

means only one of three things—either
barter, unwllling almsgiving or tip
plug. Bervants, deserving or other |
wise; poor relatives, charity socleties, | = .

up.”

I mee,”

;N‘uiu'r too lazy amnd shiftless to earn
pomfort for themselves, all “expect” |
something. The efMfort to {ill these ex

most people look forward with dread
from one Christimas to the pext. Bev-

en out of ten Christinas presents are | "

nowadays forced from the grudging “Verv hard indeed.”
lonor just because the recelvers “ex- | yo.  Ineen

pect”” something Mortal mind cap | gived the i

dnk to no meaner level than to “ex informant. rose langul
et a Christmas present ed to his club

Yet with all earth’s giving there Ia |y pnaa e aped a terrible
| one thing nobody ever thinks to be

=
stow unless It is some man or woman,

psually a woman, who has been tried
in nll ways by sorrow, hardship aud - f
d

| afMiction, who bas leoked on this ‘.

Iw*-rM'! treasures and seen them melt
| away and has learned there Is nothing

in them I'o suoch a true, sweet, test

e soul bas come the full knowledge
that the only Christthas present worth
while is the ope the Christ Cbild came

to earth to bring 8till the Christ

after the holy Nativity It Is to be
had by every human being, it i= the
wost precious oflspring buman belng
ean elther give or recelve, yet In our
20 called Christian world today naught
Is 80 scarce ng this one thing |
What was it the Christ Child came
to bring? “Peace on earth, good will
to men!” Down the centuries the tid-
Ings of this priceless offering have
sonnded, and they sound still, but now
falnt and afar ‘off to the worldling I
psense, For weeks the atmosphere has
been confused and Inshed: with the |
vibrationa of Christmas buying and
selling, Christmas scramble and ex
pectancy: It 1s overborne and heavy
with the awful weariness of the Christ
mas makers. Who has time to send
forth the glorioys gift which s the
very foondation stone of Ohristmas it- |
pelf—peacd and good will? |
How would it do alike for those over-
fixed with glving and those too poor
te glve anything at all simply and
gquietly to bestow the Christ Child’s
gift-on all mankind? After presenting
the few material gifts one really offers
for the pleasure of it, how would It do
to make everybody aronnd us bappy as
we can all day long, beilng cheerful
merpy, loving and helpful to every

at all of our own deserts or disappoint-
ments, but giving forth Joyfully the
best that Is 1o un-if, widening and
softening pur sovls, we would® weed
from our consclonsness all our pitiful
ittle grudges agninst others and infoid
wen those we dislike mont In the lov-
ng thought of Obristmoastide? -

10,000,000 bushels to

The excited operator was awny
fore the startled young man counld put
in a word He
why so rich a man nas
supposed to be
over his business
The ilea was
| found a JArifiilng
fact that his wooing had gone

What was amiss? |,

Just then Goodale returned, and Van
Ingen felt it dne to himself to |||':I'I'IlI
something of the
ne= of business were exceedlng-
nerved himself for
. | the nndertaking:
hangers on were at the north pole “Mr. Troesdell seems to be nmusn-
todny,"
Ing bas been perverted (Ul It DOW | 00 halp thinking something must he
“Romething l& up,” Goodale adinitted
quietly. “Wheat is down.”

dazed look which
tlon of Intelligence

| has been dealing very
pectations causes a droin that makes | I believe.”

“YVery heavily
| agreed promptly
any peaple will be very hard hit™

S TR pp-:.“ R = v

With their fair, expectant faces 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 bnng fulfillment fit to make tha heart rejoiee

While he was eating his luncheon a
man whom he kpew eme
behind¥his paper and came

“Beastly panic In the
ket,” he observed rather
Hope yvon're not scorched,
“No wmoney to play with,
chop. I've just left a man up to his |
eves In It—Tom Truesdell 1

him ?”
“Well, rather™ the other replied
have fust dropped a cool $10,000 In the

0 If vour man Truesdell har been
k he must be looking
rd e 1 rather gloomy
It means milllons to him."

v hour later Van Ingen went into
ng room and penned a mote to

v out of In

i further disenssion of the con

I'riesdell ¢ the effect that some
tedd and  lmportant
¢l hlin to forego the
« eve Goodile
to face

w d have passed without

of recogultion,

11 hand and greeted him cor

1] declared the other ra-

ifrald vom people
q t of vour deal rather badly”™
1 Trren arnnimerad
[ v, with a Aunl wring «
i r « hand which
W AN g hiara
| pric ¢nt the more
A e
en smiled feebly
n «1 Lis congratulations
Christmas.

and 1\i||l"' e

A il tment fr

whict

A s da

ou fain

joy
st back to
HBERT SHERMAN

“Nor would I if I could dissolve the melancholy
That makes har so adorable—my lady of the holly!® »

the figure.”
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THE GHHISTMAS'

BEARS.

By GERALD PRIME.

Copyridht. 1909, by American Press
Association

SABEL was having it out with her
_ father. It was only a few day»
before Christmas, and she should
have been at peace with berself

and all mankind in general, but she
wasn't. Hhe had been telling berself
all this particular day that as soon as
her father came bome she would pot
her case before him in a light so con
vinclng that he would be brought to
admnit that he had been a little too ar
bitrary. Her scheme had not worked.
Blic was beginning to realize palnfully
that her effort to galo her point bhad
resulted in coufirming her father in his
opinlon that It was a man’'s privilege
to rule In bis own house, especlally
when the woman of it was his ouly
daughter, a girl of twenty, who could
not be expected to know her own mind

“You know perfectly well,” sald Isa-
bel, with a final heroic attempt to
snatch victory from the jaws of de-
feat, “that Jack and 1 have been—
have been good friends for a long
time. The only reason he hasn't spe
ken about it—to you—Iis because he has
been walting until be was in more of
a position to do so."”

“Then it's mighty lucky for him that

he conclufled to postpone It,” declared |

Tom Truesdell testily. “Romance is all
very well for those who can afford It,
but Jack Goodale doesn’t belong to
that class, [ pay himn a falr salary,
and I admit he earns it. 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 luocky deal some day,” she per- |

aisted in spite of the forlornness of ber |
| An' now that Chris’'mus time is near

h(nlm
“Do you mean that the young man

Intends to gamble in wheat?’ be asked |

fronically.

“Why shouldn't he? You do, don't]

you?”
Tom Truesdell snorted impatiently.

aroc

Préferred Stock Brand
SPECIAL PRICES ON

& e g o R S N

eries

Salmon,

Tomatoes, Corn.

Monkland

C. A.NISH, Manager.

R e a0 S B R R MR

Oysters,

Cash Store

BOBBY'S CHRISTMAS PLAINT. :

By WILLI—KEA\& KINS.

Copyright, 1909, by American Press

Association
"M awful tired o' bein’ rich.
I think it was a pity
We come into the money which |
Enticed us to.the city.
I wish that we was poor again
An’ back in Pawpaw Center
A-livin' as we tst to when
We was so much contenter.

Pa didn't have that worried look
An’ ma was never nervous
Before we had a chef to cook
An’' a butler man to serve us.
I'd ruther be the way we was,
All feelin' fine an’ happy,
With simple cookin’ such 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 ust to be
When they was "tendin’ dairy.

I THINK IT8 AWFUL SILLY."

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’ Santy Claus is comin’

| T don't see how he'll git in here

Unless it’s through the plumbin’.

| Instead o’ chimneys we have wires

Where 'lectrio currents sizzle,

“No,” he retorted, “1 do not gamble. A | An' T guess where you don't have

gambler risks his property. I never

risk anything. I know how the market
Is going becanse | make the market.
There |8 a difference, Isabel.”

Driven to desperation, Isabel played |
her Iast trick. “The man you want for |

a son-in-lnw.” she sald, “is no better
off Ananclally. He has nothing but his
debts to distinguish him.”

He smiled sardonlcally. “If T want
him for a son-in-law,” he returned de-
cidedly, “1 am well enough off to af

ford him. 1 grant you Gerajd Van lIn- |

gen haa very little means, but he has
something that the Truesdell family
needs a good dell more. He has poal
tion.”

“He's an empty, makeshift.” declared
Isabel wrathlully

“He isn't very brainy, 1 suppose”
her father admitted. “He'll be all the
easler to manipulate on that account.
That ought to appeal to you, Isabel
But I haven't made up my mind yet
Mr. Van Ingen Is coming to lunch
with me tomorrow, and 1 shall make'a
study of him. He certalnly ought to
do great things for ns soclally.”

Van Ingén was punctual at Troes
delV’s office on the following day. As
he entered the busy place he found
the bustle very disquieting to his
nerves. Tape machines clicked, clerks
were shouting perplexing fractions
Into telephones, and there was an wp-
roar quite unfamiliar to the young
man's ears. All at once Truesdell
rushed lnto view, almost overturning

N Qstinguisbed visitor, and withoud

fires
Your Chris’mus is a fizale.

Banta Claus on the Street,

In the larger American citles of late
years SBanta Claus has come to be pret-
ty well known to everybody who fre-
quents the business stree ts during the
two or three weeks preceding Christ-
mas. The Volunteers of America, or-
ganized by Balllugton Booth, formerly
of the Balvation Army, supply Banta
Clauses In couslderable numbers,

The traditional chimney idea ls put

to practical use. A member of the Vol- |

unteers rigs himself up in true Kris
Kringle costume, with long coat, flow-
iIng white beard and fur cap. He
stands beside a minlature chimney set
on the sidewalk, on top of which Is &
large pladcard requesting passersby to
drop In a coln to help send Banta Clans
down the chlmney with a hig Christ-
mas dinner for the poor or to carry
shoes, clothing or other suppiles to the
city unfortunates

A Rpongo Garden,

A beautiful effect may be obtalned
by means of o gdamp sponge and a few
seeda. Take n large plece of coarse
sponge and ewt It into any shape de-
mired. Then roak It In water, squeess
balf dry and sprirkle In the openings
red clover sesd, millet, barley, grass,
rice, oats—anw or all of these. Hang
the sponge In a window where the sun
shines at least part of the day.— Coun-

iﬁll.lllm.

What an Earthquake ls.

“An earthquake,” writes Frank Al

Perret, formerly honorary assistant at
the Royal*® Vesuvian observatory, In
Century, “l2 an undulating vibration
of the ground resulting from some
sudden movement of the underlying
strita 'bis way be produced by a
!\.. anle explosion; the breaking of a
stratum of rock under straln or the
sudden Intrusion of lava between the
strata or Into a fracture, the types re-
spectively known as volcanie, tectonic
and Intervoleanie. My own impression
n experiencing these shocks was that
of a rubblng together of masses un-
| der pressure, which throws the adjoln-
Ing material Into vibration, If you put
a llittle water Into a thin, wide inouthed
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 llke the ground waves of
an earthquake.”

When Harvard Was Young.
Harvard, the first college, founded in
1636, contloued for more than Afty
years to be the only college. It was
established by vote of the general
| eourt of Massachusetts Bay, which
| agreed to glve £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 H-
brary of 300 volumes to the college
| The conditions of admission were few
To matriculate it was neceisary to
know “so much Latin ns was suficlent
to understand Tully or any classical
Inu‘h-nl' and to meter and speak true
| Latin In prose and verse.” The stu-
| dent was required “to be able to de-
t eline the paradlgms of Greek nouns
and verbs.” Each class was also re
quired to study theology In a form
probably not unlike that of the West-
minster eatechism.—8crap Book.

Why Do Seals Swallow Stones?

No nature student seems yet to have
dlscovered for what reason seals swal-
low stones, though the fact Ils a well
established one. Certainly the stones
are not taken In for ballast, for the
| emipty seals keep down a8 énsily as
the others, They are not swallowed
for the purpose of grinding up food
for they are found In the stomachs of

nursing pups. They are not taken in
with the food becaunse they are found
In the stomachs of both young seals
and In those that live In the open sea
and feed on squld Yet It 18 evident
that these things are not swallowed
haphazard, but are selected with con-
slderable eare from the articles strewn
along the shore, and that a preference
1s exhibited for rounded objects. This
Is shown by the fact that, as a rule,
only articles of one kind are found In
any oné #eal's stomach

An Insulting Pronoun.
I'he ritual of soclety, as women
make It. 1s very exacting the world

ver. even In almbouses. The London
Outlowk reports a  serfous trouble
among a set of workhouse officials.
The Int \ry nurses, three in 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 thelr com-
pany The brawny cook described
what occurred as follows:
“Well, Nurse Blank, she come down
and got Inside the door. ‘Four cov-
{erﬂ' she says. ‘Four? Who's the
fourth? ‘Me," says 1. *You! shié says,
| and with that she tosses her head and
| walks away."”
Here cook dgew a long breath, then
contipued, “If It hadn't 'a’ been Bun-
|d.l: gentlemen, 1 should have let her
| bave It for calllng me ‘you! "

‘ London Pavements In the Old Time.
Occaslonally a side pavement added
|to the comfort of the foot passengers
|and spared them the necessity of
| Aoundering through the deep mire of
the roadway. These pavements, how-
ever, were only partial, and passengers
made use of the highway, soft with
mud and filth thrown from the houses
and obstructed with heaps of manure,
which dogs and swine made thelr lair,
The latter animal was so useful a scav-
enger and could be kept at so little ex-
pense as to mccount for the pigsties
which stood in the main streets of all
our towns, even fn London. When a
royal procession was expected to pass
along the narrow roadway dogs and
plgs were driven Indoors and gravel
was thrown down to make the road
passable. Usually, however, the strests
were left In thelr primitive nolsome-
_“Denton’s England In the Fifs

Mnth Century.”

— B Cm——
Children Cry

FOR FLETCHER'S LA
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