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Are not alone confined to Rural Free Delivery of mail 

and the Telephone. - There 1« another oonvenienae which all 
farmer« should have — and many do have — a checking ao- 
oount witk a good bank. The poeeeeeor of such an aooount 
avoid« the riak of bating hla money on hl« person or about 
hl« home where ft la in danger of fire and thievaa.

Hi« bill« paid bx check are not only a valid reoeipt, but 
alao a convenience in hia borne transaction« where very often 
the necessary change for concluding settlement is not at band 
Don’t atop to think this over, but «tart an account now with

By C L A R IS S A  M A C K IE .
[C e p y r lih l ,  1 » ,  bj- A iuarloan  Praea Amo-

I
T  wee New Year's eve, and Marcia 

Scott eat staring Into tbe fire 
‘ with unseeing eyes and com­

press .<d lip*.
“I  told him I'd wait fifteen years 

and no longer," she sighed. “The fif­
teen years are up tonight at 13 
o'clock. I f  he doesn’t appear then with 
the fortune he promised I  shell start 
tbe new year by marrying Oaptaln 
Ladd!”

Marcla’a ayes biased indignantly as

4* wram yein< HK<> 

? fngl goodby and gone

|  fortune for them

w,ttlln two y*er*»
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years, Marcia, won’t you?"
" I ’ll wait fifteen years, Jere,” she 

had promised. “That Is «n awful long 
time, and It prove« how much—I caret” 

Jeremiah had admitted tenderly that 
It  did prove Marcia's love, and so he 
hnd trudged away into the west The 
years had dragged by, and Jeremiah 
bad not made a fortune, but Marcia 
was still waiting.

Every month her lover had written 
a long letter, and these letters became 
at last a history of disillusionment and 
hard, hard work—a history of digging 
underground, of great "strikes” and 
disastrous business deals In which 
Jeremiah Allen always came out a 
poorer and wiser man than when be 
entered. I t  would seem that with so 
much poverty and wisdom thrust upon 
him Jeremiah might have done better, 
but be never did.

Hla last letter had contained glowing 
accounts of a new camp In tbe Klon­
dike. He was there now, she thought.

" I f  Jeremiah doesn't come tonight I 
shall marry Captain I Add in a month," 
averred Marcia again bb she stared 
steadUy at the fire.

The clock ticked above tbe high 
mantelshelf, the cat purred noisily In 
the warm corner, and tbe logs hissed 
and spat in tbe fireplace. Outside It 
was snowing softly, and now and then 
a large flake touched the window pane 
with a muffled rap.

" I f  he doesn’t  come tonight,” she ar­
gued with herself, "he can’t expect me 
to wait for him any longer. Tin thlr 
ty^elght now. I  shall marry Captain 
iAdd In a month." She shuddered a 
little at the sight of Captain Ladd's 
rubicund visage peering at her around 
tbe clock on the shelf.

" I don’t s’poee Jere 'd want to ses 
that picture on the shelf,” she mused 
as she hid it in a drawer. "He used to 
be Jealous. I  expect he’s an old man 
now. H e  must be forty-two. I  hope 
be Is rich. I  can’t stand another year 
of poverty—It's too grinding. I f  he 
comes back penniless I «hall marry 
Captain Ladd anyway!”

W ith thia resolution tbe door opened, 
and In walked the captain, hla hair 
and beard sprinkled with clinging 
snowflakes until he looked like a ver­
itable Banta Claus.

“Thought I ’d watch In tbe new year 
w ith you, Marcia," he puffed as he 
unwound himself from several yards of 
woolen muffler. “I  thought to myself 
that as we was likely to go through the 
year together as man >nd wife mebbe 
It ’d be a good
Idea to watch 
th e  n ew  y e a r  In 
to g e th e r ,  e h ? ’’ wBgff 
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too. so’a we can drive to town In 
proper fashion. The old buggy la all 

in tatters.”
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cla mechanically. 
W The hours wore 
u on. She put re- 

L I f re s h m e n t of
*  jB | elder aud dough
J  fl|| _ ,  J nuts before her
S , sailor lover, but

abe did not touch
"W«T, I AM BICH.”  heT li

W ben the clock 
chimed 12 he arose and turned a 
merry eye toward her. “Hera's to 
your health, Marcia Scott, soon to be 
Marcia Ladd. Give me a klaa. my 
dear, to seal the hargalu.” He leaned 
toward her suggestively.

“No, no!” tried Marcia vehemently. 
“I have made a mistake—I can't marry 
you. Captain Ladd. I am waiting for 
some one else. Oh, I  cannot marry 
yon not thia year!”

The captain glared angrily at her. 
•This year or none, "ma’am! Yoa’v« 
been a-puttlng me off more times than 
I  want to rem emb«! Shall we begin 
thia new year together or not?”

“Not!" said Marcia firmly. “My 
mind's made up for good and all.”

"Good night, and a happy new year 
to you, ma'am!” snapped Captain Ladd 
as he strode from the house.

“ I didn't mean fifteen years, Jere­
miah,” whispered Marcia softly to her 
self as she thrust Captain Iuuld’s pic­
ture In the Are. “ I  meant I would 
wait always. I ’ve Just found It out.”

Thera was a little contented smile 
on her face now as she dreamed be­
fore the Are, and so she did not bear 
a low tap at tbe door. Again It sound 
ed, louder, ami she rose to her feet, 
with a little frightened cry.

The door swung open, and this time 
a tall form entered and stamped tbe 
clinging snow from his feet.

“Marcia—little Marala,” be cried 
eagerly, “I  ain't too late? You’re wait 
lng for me yet r

“ Yee,” sobbel Marcia In Jeremiah’s 
strong arms. »

"I ain't rich, Marcia. I ’m a dead
failure at getting rich. I ’ve come back 
to buy a farm and settle down. I ’ve 
got just enough for that. Do you want 
me now, Marcia? 1 ain't rich, but 
I've got‘toy two hands and you. Why.
1 am rich!*’ he laughed delightedly.

“And I a in rich, too," atgbed Marcia 
happily, “I  have got you!”

Tbe new year had already begun.

H E B E  L .IE T H  
THE OLD YEAH

Orphan hours.the^ -  
year is de ad jBfc

C rk M irk  O|
come anbM v<eep' <

MORO PHARMACY By R O B E R TU S  LO VE.
(C op yr igh t, 180», by  A m erican  P ress  A sso ­

c ia tio n .!  ,
E most remarka­

ble circus In the 
world Is the one 
that is given ev­
ery New Year's 
eve In the New 
Y o r k  Produce 
Exchange. The 
rich members ol 
th e  exchange, 
who during the 
rest of the year 
are busy trading 
on the floor of 
the big building, 
knock off busl 
ness for the a ft­
ernoon and give 
np tbe floor to a 

¿fi circus perform­
ance for the de­

light of the poor chtklrau who live in 
the lower section of the great city.

The Produce Exchange stands close 
to the lower end of the Island, on 
which the older part of New York city 
la built. Thia Is not a residential sec­
tion. being the are«. In which the won 
derful skyscraper sky line of the city 
appears to the view of people a-eall on 
the bay or the rlvera. Yet many fam­
ilies Inhabit the older and shabbier 
buildings In the vicinity. Most of 
these families are quite poor and tbe 
children numerous. Banta Claus fre­
quently forgets to visit them, but the 
children have their Christmas tree pro 
vlded by tbe Produce Exchange men. 
A huge tree trimmed with candles, 
lanterns and all the finery of Banta 
Claus Land Is lighted up for the chil­
dren, while hundreds of baskets of 
luxuries and necessities are dlstrlb 
uted.

Rows of seats arranged In a circle, 
tier upon tier, accommodate the de­
lighted little ones. In the center Is a 
real circus, with tanbark on tbe floor 
—same as Barnum’s. L fs t New Year's
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UNDERTAKING 
O. W. AXTELL
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intooik.,

see to It. Let me lead your horse, and 
do yon lean on my arm. My. man is 
gone home, hot 1 can stable your steed.
1 often do ao for my own tf I  come In ' 
late. Please walk In and make your­
self as comfortable as you can. I  w ill 
be with you In ten minutes. Tbe door, 
aa you see, stands open. The room ou 

”the left hand aide has a very good 
fire.”

Until the injured foot bad been at­
tended to and bandaged the stranger 
kept silence, but his piercing eyes were 
studying tbe counteuauce Of his boat 
with an expression of astouisbment.

"No," he exclaimed at last; “you have 
no fear of me, though, for all you 
know, I might be a robber or a mur­
derer.' May I learn your name?”

“Certainly, i t  Is John Deane. And 
yours?"

But apparently the'question was not 
heard, for It was not answered. In ­
deed. the doctor could plainly see that 
hla guest seemed studied and ill at ( 
ease.

“Deane—John Deane?" be repeated. 
" It  must be fate, bflrd and relentless 
fate, which brought me to your door 
tonight, then." said tbe man at last. 
“I f  I bad known you were living lu 
this place I  should have given you an 
exceedingly wide bprth, Dr. Jobn

the young often are. That vow of
Blue has beeu repented of long since.
1 would like nothing better than to
Clasp the hand of him who Injured 
Be and tell him I  have long, since 
Dude renunciation of that first pur- 
#D.se.”

"You—would—do— thatY ’ The words 
esnie slowly, one by one. "Why?"

"Because the past la past, and life 
to not long enough to be burdened with 
•liger and resentment. Besides’’—

But at this point Dr. Deane was In­
terrupted.

"I nra Frederick Watson.”
A strange silence fell upon these 

««<>n. and It lasted several minutes. 
Ann ug which tbe thoughts of both had 
Wuveled back many years.

•*1 cnaie between you and one whom 
yt>u loved," snld the guest then.
.• The doctor made a sign of assent. 
No words seemed possible.

•1 represented you as guilty, of an 
•ct of which you were lndbcent; con-

a f - i — x-.-i
A jOwlIQlB ! Bd ; 4»

Story and a Lesson For the 
New Year.

I
T  was the evening of Dec. 31, and 

♦he year was ending with glori­
ous winter weather. The ground 
was hard frozen, but not even a 

holly o r \ n  evergreen rustled, and tbe 
branches of tbe bare trees were per­
fectly still.

Dr. Deane stood In bis doorway.
Presently there enme a sliding sound, 
a muttered exclamation, a heavy fall. 
He hurried out, to find horse aud rider 
gone down on the slippery roadway, 
but without serious Injury, for both 
were already rising.

“Can I do anything for' yon?" was 
bis natural question under such cir­
cumstances.

"W ell—yes; I think yon can,” said 
tbe stranger, a mao whom tbe bright­
ening moon revealed as tall, broad 
shouldered, dark and not of prepos­
sessing appearance. "That Is,” he add­
ed, " If  you have a house near at hand,” 
and he felt one foot and leg thought* 
folly.

"W ithin three yards.” The doctor 
pointed toward his garden gate. “1

OVE LETTER HEADS

“ You are speaking in riddles,” said 
the doctor. “ I do uot wish for an ex­
planation. I will ring for something 
In tbe form of supper and then, with 
your permission, light you upstairs to 
the room where I hope you will rest 
comfortably for such time as It seems 
beet for you to be my guest.”

"W ell, have It so If  you will,” mur­
mured tbe other.

The meal, a very simple one, was 
eaten In slleoee. As It concluded Dr. 
Deane suggested that a good night’s 
rest was next to be thought of, but tbe 
guest shook his bead.

"As you will." be said, with a alight 
hesitation. "Only you will, I  «m sura, 
pardon me If 1 give myself up to 
thluklng Instead of talking. Sometimes 
the dead past seems revivified. I t  Is 
so with me on each Dec. 81, aud I  do 
not resist Its power.”

The other answered nothing, but 
leaned back in hla chair, gazing 
thoughtfully Into tbe fire.

Tbe little timepiece struck tbe hours 
of 10 and 11, yet still these two men 
sat on In absolute silence, each ap­
parently absorbed In his own reflec­
tions.

I t  must bare been within a half 
hour of midnight when the stranger 
roifsed himself as I f  from a dream 
and, sitting erect, exclaimed:

"Deane—John Deane I"
The doctor started violently; It was 

«o sodden an awakening to the actual 
present that hla professional com­
posure deserted him, and hie voice 
ebook as be responded:

"W hat—what to It? ’
"Thia: I  can’t alt her« by your fire 

aide and keep alienee. I  wonder now 
whether 1 could not manage to ride 
another five or six mile« farther ”

The strange gaeet looked fixedly at 
tbe doctor’e face.

"go yoa are changed by tbe pass 
lng years, are you? Think beck a bit. 
Did yon never vow that you would be 
revenged on one who wronged you?**

“Yea—oace and only once. I f  my 
memory to true. I f  there could be any 
excaae It  would ba that 1 waa a vary

Net fiueh a Handicap.
Bpratt—Yes, I  know I ’m a very ab­

sent minded fellow, but I ’m always glad 
of It on New Year’s.

Snaggs I I o w  so?
B pratt-W hy, I  can break all my 

New Year’s resolutions without caus­
ing any comment in the family.

COME IN A N D  PLACE YOUR ORDER 
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eve a uniformed bend of elghty-flve 
pieces from Itoinau Catholic Institu­
tions In the neighborhood fhrnlshed 
all tbe music tbe children wanted and 
more than some of them cared for. 
Inasmuch as tbe. tots were there to 
yell with delight when the ringmaster, 
a member of the exchange, stepped 
Into the ring, cracked his long whip 
and Introduced tbe performers.

There wera bareback rtdera. pony 
races, trained boraee, trapeze perform­
ers, maglclaus. educated dogs. Jugglers 
and—clowns! Of course there were 
clowns. What would a circus be'wttb-
out them?_____ <______  ,

A c t*.« In R d ir e r a i t  
Many actors have lived long after 

retiring from (he stage. Macreedy. re­
tiring In 1851 at tbe age of fifty-eight, 
passed an honored leisure till hla death 
et Cheltenham. England, lu lfiTS. After 
Mrs. Slddons* farewell appearance aa 
Lady Macbeth la 1812, being then In 
her flfty-eeventk year, abe spent her 
remaining score of years In almost un­
broken retirement. The record In this 
respect, however, to held by that fa­
mous Master Betty, whom, la ISM. 
London acclaimed aa the Infant Roe- 
due. Hla positively last appearance 
waa made oq A eg. a, 1824, at the age 
of thirty-two. He died la August, 
1874, a “resting” of half a century.—’ 
London Standard.

The New Year’s fihoetsr.
This is the day when shooters shoot 
And then go home and 'reapiute"
That mart year euraty. oome what may. 
They will not ehoot on New Year’s day.H otel M oro

Nm"wI Hotel to Burinaag Canter, Bank« and Depot. 

Sunday D in n er 35 cents.

T a b le  th e  B e s t th e  H a r k e t  w i l l  A ffo rd

O p p o s ite  P o s t  O ffice
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Moro, Oregon.

Child of eternity, child of the «i- 
lenoo,

Fair New Year,
Wlm with the wisdom >ag«a have 

left thee,
Bead thin« ear,

Lift ap the veil that ooven thy 
features,

Straaga New Year,
Rainbow a promise orer the dxrk-

kosa,
Lest we foarl

promised to bo J
here—but I sums . ff' N
bo—they a i n ’ t [  1  L
coming.”

’i b o o s  that « jm M
mean y o u  want Lr) jikmteHLS
«1« ?"

Marcia nodded I 
gravely. " I f  the ®  
r i g h t  company wawt oomvaxiok 
had o o m e  I ’d
have said no," she explained wistfully. 
"You understand I ’m not marrying for 
tors. I*«  loooly, and I  want compan­
ionship and oom« one to take care of.”

The captain nodded. T m  willing to 
be took care of,” he said solemnly.

Marcia knitted calmly, the warm rad 
wool of the mittens threading her 
strong Angara like rtppHng fiemee. I t

"FXPOeR MB TO TUB WORLD.”

seqaently you iysre disinherited—and 
In my favor.”

Again that silent movement of the-toaĝ-,
“Well, you have walled long, but 

here I  am, thrown upon your bands by 
an Occident. Expose me to the world 
If you will. I deserve It.”

But the doctor rose and stood attll. 
Tlie bells were already ringing In tbs 
new year, and a amlto came upon hla 
lipa as he listened and then held out 
his hand.

"Long ago I made renunciation of 
that purpose to be revenged,” be said, 
“and to renew It now. Frederick W at­
son, let us be frlenda/and do you make 
the future better than tbe pest.”

Home months later It began to ba 
general news that Dr. Deane was a 
rich man. Property which ought al­
ways to have been his bad been re­
stored to him. but no one knew tbe de­
tail« of tbe story. They only know 
that a certain Mr. Watson made fre­
quent hihI lengthy visits to the cot­
tar«. which had so rarely known any 
pruarme than that of It« owner, and 
ha a id  Dr. I>eaae appeared to he cloaa 
(riaada frlaada «< “amid tea« ayaa.”

The Umatilla House
1^ ,*X*a>» D a U o e , O r e g o n , m
Bteern lle a j. Electric Lights Electric <^ ll Rffle.

H O T E L  R A T E S 'T O  S U IT  Y O U ?

A ll O R &  N  Train* Stop at Front Door
Railw ay Ticket Office in the Lobby. 

T . N. C R O FTO N , Proprietor.

Bury our yesterday, foolish sad 
empty,

Fathoms deep; w
Leave the mouad unmarked, ua- 

teadad.
Where they bleep.

Then shall the morrews tud ua yaL 
iaat,

Boaraikff fear,
Meeting thy glance with glance u -  

iaiBted,

“pxxmb—roan imaxaf* n  bbpbxtbd. 
have a spare bedroom; also a vacant 
stall la the etable. Shall I  put you 
and your horse up for the night?”

“You are not afraid to entertain a 
stranger?”  »

“Not la  the least,” the other man 
smiled. *T am not nervously consti­
tuted.”

“Then I accept with thanks,” was 
tbe reply. “Evidently I  am not Seri­
ously hurt, but I  think my foot Is 
sprained,” and, trying to walk a step, 
an exclamation escaped him which 
meant pain.

“Fortunately I am •  doctor. 1 will

practically engaged to Oaptaln Ladd. 
The old aallor hs<l pnraned bar ever 
since Jeremiah’s departure fifteen yearn 
before. -  v

“You can have the house repeperad 
t f  you want to, Marnta.” «aid the good 
captain after awhile.

“AU right,” agreed Karete te a » tf-
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