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ClIAFF FROM THE STRAW STACK

By The Wind Slacker

When two statesmen make a deal

Keep It out.

When another tries to steal

Keep It out.

Stories thin and stories tall;

Good and bad and big and small

Anything that's news at all '

Hear 'em shout:

"Keen it out!"

Round the idea of one's mother tl e

mind of a man clings with fond affec-

tion. It is the first deep thought

stamped upon our Infant heart when

yet soft ancl capable of receiving the

most profoud impressions, and the

after feelings of the world are more or

less light in comparison.
7 Even in cur

.old age we look back to that feeling asThe Wheatfield has just completed
one of the sweetest we have througharrangements with the Oregon 'Journal

whereby we are able to furnish the

Oregon Dally Journal, Including the

Sunday issue, and The Wheatfield,
one year $7. The Daily Journal and
Wheatfield one year $5. The Semi-Week- ly

Journal and The Wheatfield
one year $1.75.

life. Our passions and our wilfulness

may lead us from the object of our

filial love, we learn even to pain her

heart,' to oppose her wishes, to violate

her commands; vie may become wild,

headstrong and angry at her counsels

t4
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jand opposition; but when death has

The weather Is sensible, it never

pays any attention to the grumblers.

You always see a red headed Irish-

man on the stage, and hardly ever see

one In real life.
x

If love was dumb Instead of blind It

would not be able to give voice to so

much foolishness.

It Is astonishing to see the amount

of comfort a man will have out of

spoiling some other fellows fun.

'
The law which prohibits prize fights

is not intended to apply to physical

culture contests between husbands and

wives. ,

. When a man goes astray

Keep It out. . ,

When the critics roast a play

Keep it out.
'

When two men In anger clash;

When a merchant goes to smash

When the cashier steals the cash- -'

Keep it out.

When they quarrel in the church
j

Keep It out.

When a teacher weilds the birch

Keep it out.

When nine women fair to see

Whisper something over tea

Print It? Goodness gracious mel

"Keep It out!"

$25.00 REWARD

1 will pay a reward of $25.00 Kir in

formation leading to the arrest '
and

conviction of any person or persons un-

lawfully entering my blacksmith shop,

i John B. White.

LEXINGTON PUBLIC SCHOOL

stilled vher monitory voice, and still

memory remains to recapitulate her

vfrtues and good deeds, affection, like

a flower, beaten to the ground by the

past storm, raises her head and smiles

among her tears. Around that idea,

remembrance and twjnes the image
of our dead parent with a garland of

graces and beauties and. virtues which

we doubt not she possessed. ' '

as we have said, the ,mind clings with

fond affection; and even when the

early period of our loss forces memory
to be silent, fancy takes the place ofRead The Wheatfield and be happy

Now is the time to get your Harvesting Machinery. "Don't Overlook Us" I' i' , V '--
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3Belting

Lace Leathei

Harness Leather

Harness '

Hardware

Groceries

WE SELL
Headers

Wagons

buggies

Cultivators

Weeders

Harrows .s

Drills

Threshers

Extras for Machines

Engines

Chain
,

A GENERAL

LAND AND REAL ESTATE

Business done by

W. B. McAlister
Good Wheat Lands and'Choice Town

Lots for Sale at Reasonable. Prices

LEXINGTON, OREGON

Dry Goods

Clothing

Shoes
f

Whips

Paints and Oils

Homer Ferguson ....
GRAYING UNO TRANSFERRING

PROMPT SERVICE ,

REASONABLE CHARGES

LEXINGTON, OREGON

WE SELL: EVERYTHING YOU USE, EAT and WEAR

MORROW COUNTY'S MOST CENTRAL MARKET

Congregational. Church

Preaching service at 11 a. m. and

7;30 p. m. every third and fifth

Sunday of each month. Sunday
School 2.30 p. m. every Sunday.

Rev. f. L. Jones, 'Pastor.

I. O. O. F. Lexington lodge No. 168,

MaaIq mvmrv XAHnHav VAnlncr In Arti- - r CD li Jhe SBia Storet VV.H w.w' " &

y san hall. ueacti KjjrotiersC. W. Chrlstenson P. M . Christensan
Sec. N. C.

Read The Wheatfield ani t e happy


