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STANFIELD NEWS

By Mrs. R_qu Hedrick

The Ladies Aid bazaar last Satur-
day drew only a small erowd but
about §40 was taken in with many
articles left over to sell, according to
the president, Mrs. Ernest Great-
house,

The Pollyanna club held their
Christmas party at the home of Mrs.
Carl Rhea Wednesday afternoon with
a Christmas tree for the small child- HOMESICKNESS, per-

— Is}::i;rxassb;:!lect1on of gifts for a hapS, had brought him
/| o ot \ _ | Jack ‘House and Byl'un Bruwnb of| back. Old Peter Johansen

AR L nr 13 l* , Kennewick were callers in Stanfield | buttoned his threadbare over-
- - Benday oat, blew warm breath on
Mrs. John Waller and two small| € ’

children visited her mother in Port-| his rough hands and jumped

MAY THE CANDLES THAT
BURN IN OUR WINDOWS

PORTRAY OUR WISH TO

YOU ALL,

T r .-o;pq p— -

Time cannot lessen the comfort that comes with the centuries-old ]m}l‘dh th;;;?:ﬂ:g';‘:; ::athe “‘;E‘?Ik‘ 0 to_the ground-_ There was ho
" 3 he World” In th find ¢ h giwn" i K"(‘;rﬁfmhq'm 11| railroad detective to grab him
vords “Joy to the orld.” n them we fin message o ope S a0 - .
bk ol " ” i o ¢ o'clock following the Sunday School for riding that freight train,
and promise especially needed these days. Events cannot complete- on December 22, instead of the regu-| because this was the day be-
ly dim the spiritual renewal we find each year in the Christmas 'fz; {L‘heunrlcnhg service at the Presbyter- flOI‘l’.‘lCl’H:‘lSt;l‘lasl:l A"if but th;‘
like imse seeme
borer Diacs anman: g i ¥ . . e | Mr. and Mrs. Ora Thompson were RINeIess, ’
story. Men come and go, nations rise and fall, clouds may darken |_ca|Ied 5 1ibotise Bt Fru{]ay dns Lo busy preparing for the Day of D:.:lys.
the sky for a time, but the Story of Bethlehem is eternal—grow- | the illness of Carl Thompson who suf- Forty years, Peter reflected, since
: fered a stroke. Robert Christian and | he last set foot in Clark City. It had
ing stronger with the passing years. [mother, Mrs. Tom Moore, drove them | been a year after the big earth- |
| down, quake; a year after all hell broke
| Mr. and Mrs. Lee Christian of Ba-| loose, killing his parents and sis-
ker are rejoicing over their new baby | ter as they sat at dinner in the little
|named Melvin Leroy. Lee is another| house on Vine street. |
r. [ ] ® [son of Mrs. Tom Moore. : Peter remembered: How he had If
| County lh‘_alth Nurse I.uc‘lle I',_uk- come home late that evening; how
ens seems cuite busy in the Stanfield the earth began gquivering like a
district. The Thorne f&lmii:,:r on the beast possessed: how he had
Meadows are quarantined with scar-
let fever, Most of the school child-
ren have had their attack of flu or
colds.
The Bert Warren ranch home is
being re- wnvd and modermzed | We wish it were possible
'"Tis the Season to be Jolly to take you and every
pINE (I" NEws and it is the season to wish friend by the h‘umli and
say “Merry Christmas
By Mrs. Bernice Wattenburger you and yours the best of and a Happy New Year.
The Pine City ladies met at thei everything in the New ’
elub house Thursday for an all day : Sh
meeting. A quilt was tied for Mrs. | Year of 1941, ‘ aw s
Jasper Myers. The next meeting will
be January 9. A pot luck dinner will
be served at noon and all are urged to has. ur a ery
come.,
Mr. and Mrs. Roy Neill spent
Thursday in The Dalles on business. !
Ray Ayers, Betty Finch, Pat O'-|
May your Christmas this year be a time of happiness and jollity, Brien, all spent the week ei\_d at t#_cl}r]‘i
a time for renewing old friendships, a time when everyday cares homes. They are attending o ol ¥ ' L - i & u "
may be forgotten and the true spirit of the Yuletide season be school in Heppner, - ; Peter stood alone for a long time | I' WE JOIN IN THE CHORUS
b : : Vi ” Mrs. Marian Finch is called for watching ihe star appear. |
realized, During the years we have been a part of this communi- jury duty Wednesday. - _ :
ty we have formed many friendships, and for them we are deeply Mrs. Marian Finch, Bertha Ayers| searched like a madman through | ; IN
grateful. It is not often that we have an opportunity to express and Dora Moore attended the ]«t'mli the ruins of that shock-wracked, | -
this gratitude, and that is why we are happy at this time to extend Grange Christmas party at the Hast-| fire-swept bungalow. Then, as Clark b, WISHING YOU ALL A
to each of vou il S lahis fér v Ol line home in Heppner h;1dny. City began rebuilding, he had drift- <y
0O eac 0 'I\.i.l our very sincere wishes for a M(!Iry ‘hristmas and v Mr. and Mrs. A. E. “'att(:nb'l.ll'j{l‘l': ed off in a daze to roam up and dCIWn i ; .‘
a Happy New Year. and Mr, and Mrs. E, B. ;.Vat;ungu.--: the earth—a ne'er-do-well, a hobo! | MERRY CHRISTMAS
ger and family spent Sunday in Pas- | B Lt e Setad Tinde |
b Yo ¥ callee and ut always he remembered Linda, |
F B tf;:n,\'ih,ltlr]’“ Esrl Wattenburgm Y dear little sister Linda. In 40 years | AND A
. g - ;| her memory always came back | . r
arm Mrs. Jasper Myers had a birthday ! 3 s L i A Merre Christmas io You.
ureau Cooperatlve Friday the 13th, and was pleasantly | stronger than ever on Christmas | e HAPPY NEW YEAR
surprised when a few friends gath- E"'—"_f”r it was then that th('fy used i v 2 o
alld ered to spend the evening in playing | 1o climb Lookout Hill Imndl-m—hand q
~ards, Those present were Mr. and | at dusk, watching the evening star
Service St t' Mrs. Jasper Myers, Mr. and .\Irea,I rise in the heavens, >
ation Russell Moore, Mr. and Mrs, Clayton That, perhaps, was why he was | H t A t C
Ayers, Mr. and Mrs. E, B. Watten- | back this Christmas Eve. ermls on u 0 0-
burger, and their families, and Jean “*Almost dusk now,"” he reflected,
Dorthey. Pop corn and candy was| trudging along Clark City's busy
served, thoroughfare. Christmas crowds jos-
| . Mr. and Mrs. Harvey Ayers spent| tled him, for he was a hapless wan-
MERRY CHRISTMAS I:mmlu_\‘- with his Illnthn-t'.' Mr. and| gerer with no place to go.
| Mrs. Clayton Ayers and family. No place to go? Not Peter! Soon

“" "““II Mrs. “"mljm‘:l l .”I”‘hl '“{’f'ln‘t he found his way to the old residen-
| Sunday eveming with My, and } 'S:| tial district where Lookout Hill rose
Fd ”11}:’11--; of Lena, - like a sentinel
Mr. and Mrs. Sloan Thompson ; ‘“The same old hill.” he told him-
spent Friday evening with Mr., and P _ 4
Mvw. (1 B Barthnbatas self. “‘Little Linda! If you were only
Mrs. Ray Brewster of Spokane is| here now to see your big brother! |
spending a few dayvs with her daugh- :\”"'t-"_-'””': (—l“’d youre not here, _ful' |
|tar, Mrs. R. E. McGreer, who has| Your big brother is ashamed of him-

TO ALL

2
N
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story But it will never grow

been ill the past week with the flu, | self!!” |
Rov Neill is also on the sick list. At the crest Peter stood alone for |
pear as it had since that first night
YOU CAN GET over Bethlehem. He didn't notice
ALONG WITHOUT “Beautiful, that star, isn't it?"
ELECTR|(|‘[y Peter fumbled with his grease-
“Yes'm, it is. Especially from
again along the highway of life, ADVERTISING -~ Lookout Hill.”
during the Yuletide season. iy BUT WHY TRY? almost in a trance, “‘my little broth- o LELL ; i - L Y
; : ‘ er and I used to watch that star | ‘\l“"d}“' ‘Al \Ul“ H‘ rvice.
Eve,; until—'"" (she wiped a tear
’ . '
PENNOCK’S Hermiston Dry |[e p. A sway) e wers separaied s .
S S | PACIFIC POWER & LIGHT €O
@ VEL ET c was killed, they found out later. .
® H : :
I've come back here, just to remem-
ber him. I hope he's happy up there
Peter was staring at her, fairly
ready to shriek, for it was Linda!
] e recognized the tilt of her nose,
unchanged by the years; the famil-
had failed to grow old. But he held
himeelf back, for Peter was
She didn’t notice him shuffle off
after awhile, for Linda was still
In the freight vards he found an
| empty boxcar and bedded down un-
a while he felt the car move, and
somehow he was glad.

to himself, “‘but I just couldn’t tell
her. Thank God she's alive and

a long time, watching the star ap-
the old lady until she spoke.
The seribes of old told the same | May we meet you again and AND WITHOUT e cnp.
old. We add our best wishes May your road lead to happi- “Many years ago,” she continued,
rise in the heavens each Christmas
GARAGE Cleaners ‘““Each Christmas Eve ever since
in Heaven."”
No cdoubt about it, now!
lar ring of a voice that somehow
ashamed of himself.
watching the star.
der some straw in a corner. After |
“Yes, it was Linda,”” he sobbed
happy. And Thank God she re- |

Although we have been extending to yvou our Christmas Greetin f § t
amg 8 g8 for a great many vears, w have . - 22 Chrin o e lans we P — g

found them a continus " 5 b members me on Christmas eve as | May this Christmas season bless you and yours with all the good
ound in them a continual pleasure, because they give us an opportunity to show in a ~n~u|i way our ap- " p : " ;

ey o . . I was, not as I am. | things of life. may success, happiness and health be vours in the
preciation of your friendship lh.\ year, even more than usual, the practice of wishing you Happiness, After awhile he fell asleep
Prosperity, and Success at Christmas seems more than ever appropriate. The troubled times through (Released by Western Newspaper Union.) | fullest measure.
which we have been passing have made us even more keenly appreciative of your loyal friendship and _
your patronage. We dedicate ourselves to greater service to you, to greater courtesies, to making our Cakes Printed in Germany We appreciate every courtesy you have shown, and we pledge our-

e y . v e 1 Tp—— p—_— F . - a r | - £ .. : g " A 4

community a better place in which to live. Every person in this firm feels the responsibility and ae- A famous Christmas cake in Ger selves to maintaining your friendship during the coming year.

many is Aachen Printen, from which |
the English word “print" is derived.
In the days before book-printing the Again we say “Merry Christmas.”
“MAC" R. C. M¢Reynolds idea of imprint belonged to the bak-
“RED” A. A. Bl 0 ing business to expres  making
e ot rman | of patterns in cakes. ! of these

“BOB Robert C. Woodward | cakes have figures rey i.ng the

iam = F g Motor Co e | Pearson Service

“JIM" James H. Boylen

“ROHR" A. F. Rohrman Santa Claus, perhaps, doesn't
smoke—or he would be better in- \

formed on the guality of cigars.

cepts it gladly,




