sitreet roots
Feb. 14, 2014

L Culinary
Fundraiser for

* Transition
Pro] ects

Thursday, February 20
6:00 p.m. - 8:30 p.m.

Urban Studio
935 NW Davis Street

Tr&@ Tickets available at
Projects soupforthesoulpdx.com

@ CENTRALCITY

Ending homelessness and
achieving self-sufficiency -
now roasting and distributing
craft coffee.
Available for purchase at:

New Seasons Market
Green Zebra Grocery

Food Front Cooperative Grocery
Chuck's Produce

Call us for office coftes docournts
503-784-9263

@ CENTRAL CITY "

www.cenitralcityo
Iercebook com /Cantr

Kristina Wright | Real Estate Agent
Belimoore Realty
503/479.5764
Kristina@PortlandHomeGal.com
“Like” on Facebook @ Portland Home Gal

*  aknowledgeable rmarketer

* wiha designer's eye

®  a professional photographer

* adaresporsheagent @
m All wrapped into one pr
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Answers to puzzles on page 15

Vendor Tony
Boone is on
the beat

BY SAM BOUMAN
CONTRIBUTING WRITER

n the chilly afternoon when we
Ospoke. Tony Boone was about to go

to Canby for three days where he has
a job making clothes at an old friend’s
house. He doesn’t think of it as work
though.

“It's a vacation,” he tells me. Over the
next few days, as Portland freezes to the
bone and the snow piles up, I wonder if
Tony knew something I don't. He talks again
and again about the mix of luck, vigilance

VENDOR PROFILE
Tony Boone

and positivity that has enabled him to
survive on the streets. ;

“I've been homeless before, and I've
gotten off the streets before,” Boone says.
“So I try to keep a positive attitude every
day and just keep pluggin’ along.”

He had just found out earlier in the day
that one of his daughters will be soon
moving to Portland from Wisconsin. “I've
got good things on the horizon.”

Tony was born in Albany, Oregon, but
followed his father’s Marine postings all
over the country — Oregon to Virginia to
California to Tennessee — before his parents
divorced and he settled with his mother in
Appleton, Wisc. He had three daughters

“there and was in and out of prison by his
20s. .

“I decided something's gotta change, I
gotta get outta here. I promised my
daughter I wouldn't go back to prison, so [
can't go back to prison.”

He caught a bus to Los Angeles and
spent a few years hitchhiking up and down
the coast. He estimates that he made the
round trip between Eugene and San Diego
more than 50 times. Eventually, in the

VENDOR WORK ADS

Bicycle delivery by Farmer Shaun
Small packages $2/mile

Large packages $5/mile

Extreme feats and impossible tasks on
a case-by-case basis. Bicycle detailing
$25/bike. 971-222-9938.

Need a worker? Can do almost
anything, light or heavy. References
supplied. $10 an hour, 4-hour min. Ask
for Cassidy Morse, 503-228-5657 (SR
office), or 503-875-6504 (cell).
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winter of 1995, he ended up in Portland and
it became his hometown.

For the most part he maintains a positive
outlook despite the stress and loneliness
that can be a large part of homeless life in

__the city. He began sellirig Street Roots last

summer, after he broke his leg and lost his
job and home. He was flying signs when
another vendor told him he should try
selling the paper. He feels lucky to have
stumbled on his current turf — Zupan’s
Market at Southeast 34th Avenue and
Belmont Street — and was able to establish
himself there.

“I got my bike, the trailer, this jacket, all
from customers,” he tells me, pointing out
his gear in front of the Street Roots office.

He credits his easy approach for his
success. “I try to talk to people, say, ‘Hey,
how ya doin’, but without actually asking
them if they want a paper. It seems to work
out fine.”

When I ask him.if he has anything he'd
like to add, Tony says “l need a drum.
That's the thing I miss the most. I've been
playing the drums since my earliest
memory. I can play any kind of drum.” His
last drum, a Remo Signature Series djembe,
was stolen while he slept. He laughs at the
nerve of the thief who crept up and cut the
strap attaching the drum to his backpack,
and then shrugs it off. “But, you know, I'm a
heavy sleeper.”
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