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Holiday Specials MARTHENA’S
DUTY

and Nuts Galore
Read these articles over Carefully and then decide to do 

your Christmas Shopping at Pulfer’s Store

Pecan Top Chocolates 
Ice Cream Drops

Snow Ball Chocolates
Swastika Choc Caramels

Marshmallows, Plain and Toasted 
Lump and Rock

Peanut Nougatine
Imitation Maple Chocolate

Chocolate Dipped Caramels 
Almond Top Chocolates

Peach and Raspberry Nuts
Hummer Chocolates, Strawberry, Orange 

and Vanilla Flavors

th a t Lionel Forties is sw eel on you; 
but. M artliena you cun t place any de- 
liendeuce on Lionet. H e’s a butterfly, 
alw ays running a f te r  som e p re tty  girl, 
a n d —now. dou 't get m ad—you asked 
my ad ’ Ice a n d "—

Aunt Hepsey looked a f te r  M arthe- 
. • ua’s flying form w ith disapproval in
2 It Did Not Prove to Be a + her eyes.
7  . . X “ Ik>u t it beat all,“ she asked  of th e

S a u r i l ic e  2  em pty air. “ how folks will ask your ad-
2 ___  J rtc* outl tbeu fly all to  pieces i f  ItX J don’t su it th e ir Idees?"
J  By CLARISSA J  It was a heavy hearted  M arthena
v+++++++-M--;-++-»--S-++++++++-}>+ *  w' ,1°  packed her tru n k s nud hade fa re ­

well to the little  Maine village w here 
M arthena Judd  loc ked the school- she had lived all her days, 

house door w ith a little  sigh of relief T he tra in  left Sharon and the old 
aud w alked slowly dow n the village life fa r behind. W hile th e  ache o f  
stree t tow ard  home. parting  was still in M arthena 's th roa t

T here cam e a c la tte r  of hoofs on the the  novelty of travel Interested and 
road, and  Lionel Forbes rode gallan tly  com forted tier. Five days la te r M sr. 
around the bend aud pulled his big thena en tered  upon the rolling p rairie  
black horse to a standstill beside Mar- land th a t to her eastern  eyes seem ed 
thena. like a d u st colored sea bounded by

“ How do you do. Miss Ju d d ?"  he the purple hills rising  and m elting 
asked, sm iling dow n a t  her from his aw ay against the horizon as they 
brow u eyes. sped on.

M arthena 's eyes w ere dazzled by At B itter T ree her tru n k s  w ere 
Lionel Forbes and his too evident dum ped out on th e  platform , and the 
beauty. T he sudden In terest of Shar- tra in  w ent on into The golden glory of 
oil's richest young m an in th e  hum ble the sunset, while M arthena stood there  
schoolteacher was flattering. M arthena feeling strangely  sm all and fo r lo .n ' 
Judd  was p re tty  in a pale, delicate until H enry ’» big voice and  H enry ’s 
w ay, but one alw ays thought th a t she strong arm s greeted her.
gave prom ise of g rea te r beauty  when sh e  looked a t him w ith w ondering 
she could trnve a res t from  teaching eyes. H enry Judd  had gone forth  I

forgotten ail nbout L arry  B arnes now and w aved her tab le  napkiu a t  th e  vi­
cious black horse th a t paw ed the  steps, 
and lie si-uttered aw ay to  fall a victim  
to th e  laria t of the most graceful rider 
of (hem ull. a bareheaded g ian t w ith 
blue-black h a ir and a skin bronzed 
like an  Indian 's.

Then M arthena, when it w as a llove t 
and the horses had been driven back 
into the corral, realized tha t she hud 
displayed uuw outed enthusiasm . Shi 
had not ouly w aved her uapkiu fran ­
tically  a t th e  victorious riders, but she 
had cheered them  on to g rea te r ef­
forts. so th a t she w ent back to bei 
sea t w ith  scarle t cheeks and sham ed 
eyes.

A step  sounded behind her aud sh i 
looked up to see the gracefu l, brow u 
cheeked rider who had flashed w hite

New Mixed Nuts, 5 lbs. for 95c Fresh Roasted Peanuts, 5 lbs. for 45c

Full line of Groceries and Canned Goods

All kinds of Crisp and Fresh Crackers, Snaps and Cakes.

Don t forget to visit our Crockery Department, most complete line of Dishes and Glass-
ware.

' Pulí er Mercantile Co,
Phone 831 FREE DELIVERY Phone 831
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the robust youngsters of the village from Sharon village a tall, lanky New 
8cl1001' E nglander dressed in ill fitting store

While M arthena sm iled and blushed clothes The man before her w as bl­
under the bold glance of Lionel „„d  and his cowhov hat ami
Forbes. Miss Myra F inney, who kept ,h lr t  sod  his cordurov trousers tucked 
the pnstoiHce. peered from an unob- into high heeled hoots gave him tie 
struc ted  corner o f the window and look ,,f „ stranger.

te e th  at her as lie cap tured  th e  black 
horse.

T here wus a stran g e  fam iliarity  
about him th a t puzzled her.

“ Ihu i't rem em ber me. M arthena ?" he 
asked, holding out a big hand.

“Oh. L a rry —L arry Barnes!** crieo 
M artliena. "W hat have you done to 
yourself?  I d id n 't recognize you.”

"1 hope tlie change is for the better."• 
said L arry gravely.

“ It Is. Oh. it Is!" cried M arthena, 
w ith sticSi evident adm iration  in het 
tone th a t both of them  suddenly laugh­
ed ou trigh t in the pure Joy o f youth 
and perhaps in tile discovery of som e 
th ing  th a t both of them  had lost.

“ H enry ’s gone to Chico.’’ said L arry .
J sitting  down on the railing  of the 

veranda, "and he has delegated me to 
give you your first riding lesson. 
Cherry Is the p re ttiest little  pony you 
ever saw . M arthena. and  H enry aud 1
picked out th e  saddle the o th er day,

m ade com m ents to her s is te r Susan. |„„k w as In his" eves”, e he pin h i- ’ I " - T h i n k  c „ „  f  „  k i i" I f  I had a c hild in M arthena Ju d d ’s . Th,,nk -vo« tor helping H enry
school 1 would put my foot dow n tle s is te r  ,n to  tbe  buckboard  a i d  took choose the th ings fo r my room." said 
about one th ing!" said ' Myra a f te r  his selI‘ ,* side her' M arthena gratefu lly . And she won-
Lionel and M arthena had w alked " IIold ou to  your hair, sis.” he ad- l!l’ied why L arry  blushed so furiously 
s low ly  on. vised. “These bronchos a re  w alking al,d changed tile subject. She fe lt very

•’W hat’s th a t? "  asked Susan lazilv. on the ir hiud leRS today." kindl.v tow ard him.
“ I'd put a stop to her flirtation w ith -Marthena Ju d d  never forgot th a t " ell. sis." said H enry th a t n igh t n t 

Lionel Forbes. It se ts  n very bad ex- ” ild ride across the  prairie . The po- s "I,ncr. "you look as rosy as can be.
am ple to  th e  children. W hy. Susan nies “ d u a lly  paw ed the  a ir  as they  How  do  yon like th e  sagebrush?"
she's all took up w ith him so’s she 's sta rted  forth , and then in a sp irit of . " , t s  •leuvenly!" cried M arthena so
forgotten to come for her inai
here 's a le tte r from her b ro ther H enry -------- ------  -------- ----- — — . . . , .
way out In W yoming. He don 't w rite  h,,r  Lreuth aud H enry laughed as he 5 »sued deeply.
very often. I w onder If th ere  is any- l,u t olle arra  around  her aud  drove the “T ,|cn you don 't w ant to go back to 
th ing th e  m atte r .” ponies w ith th e  o ther hand.

>'s she 's s tu ” eu icinn. alia tnen  In a sp irit of . . . . . . .  m . . . v u n i  .c ia r iii.-u a  so
,11 ,,n(j recklessness they galloped m adly for h<>artily  th a t H enry  laughed aloud, and 
r H enrv niiles and  miles, while .M arthena held L arry , who had been inv ited  to supper,

“M arthena w rites to  him every Sun- ‘‘Hom e!" cried H enry as he turned 
day." rem arked Susan. “ Let me see— bl betw een tw o rail posts and w ith 
H enry lost his wife, d id n 't he?” a bist c la tte r  of hoofs and sca tte r

» » • « » • «  ing of sand  and gravel th e  |iouies
M arthena blushed and then  paled 8tl’l’Ped a t  the broad |iorch of n p leas 

when she read her b ro ther’s letter. an t ranch house th a t overlooked f-
D ea r M a rth e n a —I  am  w ondering I f  you H H te r  Ti •ee valley w ith a glim pse f 

can’t ta k e  p ity  on m e and com e out here the shilling river nt the bottom  and  t ? 
and keep house fo r me. Vou needn't do everlasting  hills bevoud
any  rea l hard w o rk ; Lee  Sing, the  C h in a - , ,  , ,
m an. does th a t, but It  does need a w o- H e n r y  m ade her go s tra ig h t to  bed, 
m an's  hand out here, and I'm  p lain  lone- a n d  lie carried  her slipper to her In 
some fo r  you. I t  w as d iffe re n t w hen Id a  the little  room th a t he hud furnished 

- l iv e , but you know  how It  Iswas a live , but you know  how it  Is. I ' l l  
pay you w h at you get fo r  teach ing  the  
Sharon kids, and y o u 'll have a horse to  
r id -  and a n y th in g  else in reason th a t you 
w ant. Do come. Send m e a te leg ram  and  
I ' l l  m eet you a t B itte r  T re e  w h en ever you 
say. V our loving bro th er, H E N FS Y .

for her w ith all of a m an 's clum sy 
tenderness.

"L arry  B arnes w ent to  Choco w ith 
me. and  we picked ou t th e  stuff. L arry  
said he rem em bered th a t blue was

T h ,  » a rth  has  g ro w n  old  w ith  its  D u rd en  o f c a r« ,
B ut a t C h ris tm as  it a lw ays  is young.
T h «  h eart of the icwel burns lustrous and fa ir ,
A nd its soul fu ll of m usic breaks fo rth  on ths air 
W han th s  song of ths angels is sung.

It  is com ing, O ld E a rth , it is com ing to n ig h t!
On the snowflakes w hich cover th e  sod
T h s  feet of the C h ris t C h ild  fa ll gentle  and w h ite .
And the voice of the C h ris t C h ild  te lls out w ith  d e lig h t 
T h a t m ank ind  are the ch ildren  of God.

On If>e sad and th e  lonely, the w retched and poor,
T h a t voice of the C h ris t C h ild  shall fa ll 
A nd to every blind w an d erer opens the door 
Of a hope th a t he dared not to dream  of before»,
W ith  a sunshine of welcom e fo r all.

T h e  feet of the hum blest m ay w a lk  in  the field  
W h ere  the feet of the holiest have trod.
Th is, th is  IS the m arve l to m orta ls  revealed
W hen  the s ilvery  tru m p e ts  of C h ris tm as  have pealed,
T h a t m ank ind  are the ch ildren  of God.

thought for o thers
b o  not sit moping th e  day nw av; d is­

trac t yourself; force conten t: go into 
the h ighw ays and byw ays for company 
ra ther th an  sit alone.

You may tint have money to spend;
1 yon may fear rebuffs from advances to 

com parative strangers , but there  Is 
scarcely one am ong our acquain tances 
With whom we cannot conic into close
C hris tm as touch if the desire be w ith 
In us

The th ing  Is to have the C hristm as 
spirit so strong  within us th a t It soars 
Above unhappy environm ents

As Hr van liyke Inis put It In his 
'•C hristinas P rayer For Lonely Folks '

Lo rd  God o f the  s o lita ry
Look upon m e in rnv loneliness
Since I m ay  not keep this C hris tm as  In 

the  hom e
Send It In to  m y heart
H ave C hristm as In the heart, and 

the dreaded day will be passed, not in 
sadness and loneliness, but w ith in 
ward com fort to sw eeten It into for 
ge tfu lness of a happier C hristm as long 
since gone

M arthena 's  face paled as she read J'0111' favorite  color, so we got ever.v- 
the letter. It w as so plainly her du tv  tiling blue and white. L arry  chose 
to go to poor H enry, but her daw ning  the p ictures. He said  the one of 
love for Lionet Forbes held her back. 8t. Cecelia there  looked like you. 
If she w ent aw ay now Ills too fickle G reat fellow. Larry! N o w , you close 
heart would seek another. Yet. know- .vour eyes and go to  sleep. (Set up 
ing this, she yearned a f te r  him. tie  when you like and order w hat you 
had opened the rosy doors of rom ance w ant for b reak fast from  Lee Sing, 
to M artliena Judd. He would forget Good night.”
her If she w ent. And yet it w as her W ith H enry 's  kiss on her brow 
duty to  go to her brother. M arthena w ent to sleep w ith a little

She would let Aunt Hepsey decide, sm ile on her lips aud aw oke to  the 
Aunt Hepsey w as a lar ;e. capable wo- glory of a perfect morning, 
man who r il le d  her fam ily of grow n A fter she had leisurely dressed she 
sous ami daugh ters w ith an Iron hand, w ent down to th e  veranda, w here late 
She had spared a sm all gabled room Slug, w ith many po.lte gestures, m- 
for M arthena Judd, her orphaned niece, vlted her to b reakfast. W hile slm sa t 
and M arthena 's board money pa d fo r there she heard the m ad c la tte r  of 
music lessons for the th ree girls. hoofs ulld 8UW „ hi.rsc galloping

Aunt Hepsey read the le tte r and then  around tin* yard. From the d is tan t 
settled her gold fram ed spectacles ou corral cam e a shout as oue. two. three, 
her nose. more horses leaped the gate  and fol-

M arthena, I t s  your plain duty  to go low,si tlie first untam ed anim al. T hree 
to H enry, she said. " H e s  doijjg cowboys m ounted ou horses pursued 
splendidly out there  on the  ranch. H e's the runaw ays, w ith lusty shouts aud
getting  rich, so L arry  B arnes w rote to la ria ts  held ready for action.
George. You know L arry  went ou t M artliena w ondered vaguely If L arry  
there, and  H enry gave him work on Barnes w as one of these cow boys who 
the ranch. Seems I.a rry 's  a forem au rode so fearlessly  and so gracefully , 
o r som ething out there. I »’pose you 've She « c u t to tlie edge o f th e  veranda

Peace on E arth .
Pence? Yes; flint 1» a f te r  nil and 

above all ou r C hris tm as g ift. To m ake 
Joy for oilier», to liehold I heir Joy, to 
rejoice In It. Is the Joy uns|ieilknble 
Anil why? Because It is godlike and 
divine Even so the F a th e r Joys In 
our Joy. and th e  Sou perfects Ills Joy 
In com pleting  ours Peace Is the pr«al- 
net of passing out of the hum an Into 
the d iv ine elem ent and activ ity  No 
man Is peaceful who cannot share, in 
some fain t way a t least, iu the ex 
perieuces of his F a th e r mid Ills God 
Thai Is the only real absorption Into 
the divine, the perfection of which 
heathen philosophy has dream ed as 
Its highest goal, hut which the gospel 
alone has brought to light and  made 
accessible and  a tta in ab le

How much our C hris tm as Sunday 
has in sto re  for us: May we all In 
deed realize Its richest treasu res  and 
feast our souls u| niii them  May it lie 
the happiest of happy C hris tm as days 
th a t comes once more to us As we 
hear our children  sing, may It be the 
echo of the angel's song, and ns we 
unite w ith them  In praising  Christ the 
l.ohl may his |a*nce en te r Into out 
hearts and  abide there  forevermore.

Sharon?" teased H enry.
"Never!" exclaim ed M arthena. " I 'l l

tell you when I do. H enry ."
"I'll w ager th a t will be never." said

H enry, but he said it to him self so th a t 
no oue could hear. He bad read the 
signs of reaw akened in terest in the 
betray ing  eyes of his s is te r and L arry 
Barnes. and he w as very glad. L arry  
w as a eap ’tal fellow, and  Aunt H ep­
sey s le tte r  about Lionel Forbes hud 
been disquieting.

T hree m onths a fte rw a rd  M arthena 
and L arry  cam e In from a long ride 
w ith th e  glory o f perfect happiness 
shining in th e ir faces. H enry, s tan d ­
ing on tlie veranda sm oking his pipe, 
smiled tenderly  a s  they cam e up the 
steps.

"B lessings, my children!" he said 
heartily , for he had read th a t day In a 
paper fro tr Sharon th a t Lionel Forties 
had m arried a girl from the  city, and 
lie knew th a t M artliena would receive 
the new s w ith Indifference.

M artliena. stand ing  in her little  bed­
room th a t night am id all tlie p re tty  
blue and w hite fu rn itu re  chosen by 
the tw o men who loved her devotedly, 
smiled through her tears a s  she knelt 
down to sav her prayers.

" I t 's  w onderful!" she m urm ured 
"It's m arvelous h o w  th e  path  of duty  
leads one to love and h a p p in e s s !"

Decem ber.
Oh. ho lly  branch  and m istle toe
A nd C h ris tm a s  chim es w h ere ’e r we go
And stockings pinned up in a row  —

T i et-e a re  th y  g ifts  D ecem ber!
A nd If  the sear has m ade thee old
And s ilvered a ll th y  locks of gold
T h y  h eart lias never been a-cold  

O r know n a fad in g  em ber
T lie  w hole w orld  is a C h ris tm a s  tree.
A nd s ta rs  its  m a n y  c a n d le s  be
Oh. sing a caro l toy fu lly  

Th e  Year s g reat feast In keeping.
F o r  once upon a D ecem ber n ight
An an^e l held a candle bright
A nd led th ie e  w ise men by Its ligh t 

T o  w h e ie  a ch ild  was sleeping
- H a r r i e t  F  Hio<lgett
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Christmas
Offerings

Special Until Christmas

L o n e ly  on C h r is tm a s .
C hris tm as is a l io n .lu g  season 

w anderer lim es Ills roam ings st. 
draw  him to the fam ily board for the 
great lilithday

T h e  first C hris tm as sw ay  from  home 
Is a sorry one. and th e  bride who must 
deckle betw een spendiug I he day w th 
his o r her fam ily has lie, d of
grace to m ake the break in 
him.

The
so the.»

much
favor of

Because tlie home ties a re  so strooz 
nt th e  holidays C hris tm as day bring- 
som e of th e  loneliest lum rs of the year 
to  tlio-e w ith whom home Is only a 
memory

It Is not a p leasan t though t th a t there 
Is no one who ,-are- w hether our C hrist 
m ss l>e happy or not. It is a thought 
th a t once allow ed to root brings b itte r 
ness of soul Instead of w atering  lone 
lines» w ith tea rs  sm other It w ith kind

FO R  T H E  C H R IS T M A S  S E A S O N .

To live content w ith sm all 
m eans; to seek elegance ra th er 
th an  luxury  and refinem ent rath  
e r  th an  fashion; to  th ink quietly. < 
talk  gently , ac t frank ly ; to  l«-ar 
all cheerfu lly , do all bravely, 
aw ait occasion. hurry  n ev er—In 
a word, to  let the sp iritua l, tin 
bidden and nncons» tons grow up 
through the i-o'innon Hi!- |s  to

my sym phony Chaim  t
. . .  . -

I  Dressed TURKEYS 
DI CKS 
GEESE 
CHICKENS

..... at Lowest Prices
■«f

|  LEAVE YOUR ORDERS

EARLY!

MAIN STREET

Sugar Cured Bacon . . . 20c
M Hams - - . - 18c
M Cottage Hams 16c
M Picnic Hams - 14c

Pure Lard, 5 lb. pails . . . 70c
N 10 lb. pails $1.35SANITARY MARKET

ADOLF TIETZE. Prop.
GRESHAM, ORE.


