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| At The Churches

Arleta Baptist Church

Widh n. m. Hible School

11 &, m. Vreaching servics

J 0 p. m. Evening services
g:6p.m. B Y. P U, meeting

746 Prayer meoting

Everybody weleome to any and sll of

these sorvices,

Millard Avenue Presbyterian Church

10 &, m, Sabbath Behool,

11 a. m. Morning worship
ddbp.m, Y.P.K C, F
70 p. m. Evening worship

7180 p. m. Toursday, midweek service
K p. m, Tharsday, cholr practice
Rev. Wm. H. Amos, Pastor

St Peter’s Catholic Church

Sundays

Ka m, Low Mas

10:30 n, m. High Mass
5:50 &, m, Bunday School,
12 M. Chior rebhearsal,
Woek days: Mass at 5 a. m

Seventh Day Adventist Church

10 &, m. Baturday Sabbath Behool

11 &, m. Satarday preaching,
0 p. m. Wednesday, Praver meeting
45 p. m. Bunday preaching

German Evangelical Reformed Church

10 8, m. Sanday Sehool
10n. m. Satarday, rermnan school
N pom Wednesday, Y. P. 8
11 a. m. Sunday worship
'L, Sehildknecht, Pastor

Kern Park Christaln  Church

Corper 00th Bt, and 4th Ave. 8, |

10 &, m. Bible Bchool

1l a m, and 8 pw, preaching service

p. m. Uhristain Endeavor

N p.m Fharsday, mid-week prayer
m=etling

B:4b p. m Fhursday, Bible Study
L inse

A cordial weleome to all who will at
tend any services

K. Tibbs Maxey, Minister

St. Pauls Episcopal Church

One block south of Woodmere station
Holy Communion the first Sunday of
each month at 8 p. m, No other ser-
vices that day
Every other Bunday the regular
vices will be as usaal,
Evening Prayer and sermon at 4 p. m.
Sunday Behool meets at 3 p.m. B
Boatwright, Sapt, L. Maffett, Sec
Rev. (. W. Tavior, Rector

ser-

Lents Evangelical Church

Sermon by the Pastor, 11 a. m. and
T4bp. m

Sunday School 9:45 a. m., C. 8. Brad-
ford, Buperintendent.

Y. l‘. A. 6:45 P
Prosident.

Prayer meeting Thursday 8§ p. m.

A cordial welcome te all.

T. R. Horoschoch, Pastor

MT. Scott Center of Truth.

Meeting every Bunday evening at 8:(4)
p. m. hree doors east of K24 St
Grays Crossing, Portland, Ore.

Eva Bischoft,

Lents Friend’s Church

%:45 a. m. Bible School, Clifford Bar-
ker Superintendent,

11:00 a. m Preaching services.

:26 p. m. Christian Endeavor.

7:80 p. m. Preaching Bervices,

8:00 p. m Thursday, mid-week
prayer meeting

A cordisl welcome to all these ser-
vices, John Riley, Pastor,

Lents Baptist Church

lLord's !'H}'- mept., U, Bible School
48 a. m

Morning worship, 11 a. m F

Elmo Heights Sunday School, 2:50
p. m

B Y.P. U, 6:380p m.

Evening worship, l‘, W p. m

A cordial welcome to these services,
J. M. Nelson, Pastor

Fifth Church ot Christ

Fifth Church of Christ. Scentist of
Portland, Ore Myrtle Park Hall,
Myrtle Park.

Serviees Sunday 11 a. m.

Sunday School 9:30 and 11 a. m.

Wednesday evening testimonial meet-
ing 8 p. m,

Lents M. E. Church

Presching 11 :00 8. m,

Sunday Behool 9:46.

Services at Bennett Chapel at 3 p. m.
Praymeeting Thursday 8 p. m.

Rev, McColm will preach at the morn-

ing service. There will be no service in
the evening. Fdwin Norene will hold
sorvices at Bennett Chapel at 3 p. m.
Epworth Leauge 7.30 p. m., continuing
during the hour for preaching service,
W. Boyd Moore, Pastor,

PROFESSIONAL CARDS
DR. JOHN FAWCETT

Diseases of Women and Children
a Specialty

Pacific Tabor 3214

Magnolia Camp No. 4096 meets regular. Second
and Pourth Thuradays of each month at I
0. 0. F, Hall, Second Thursday soolal meet-
ing. Neighbors bring your families and
friends. Pourth Thursday, business. All
Nelghbors requested to come. By order of
the Camp.

Loeal 2011

PENROD

By BOOTH
TARKINGTON

Copyright, 1914, by Doubleday,
Page & Company

SYNOPSIS. ‘

Penrod, fearing the ordeal of playing
the part of the Child Bir Lancelot, seaks
forgetfulness in the composition of u dime
novel

Penrod's mother and sister dress him
in his contume for the “Children’'s Pageant
of the Hound Table” Penrod la ashamed
to wear It

He breaks up the whole pageant by
putting on & palr of the janitor's overalls
over his costume

A visit to a moving pleture show glives
him an dea and he loafs away his time
In school, dreaming dreams.

CHAPTER IV - Continued

drunkard®s pleturesqoe Dehavior at the
portals of a8 madhouse

o fascionted Penrod that be
postponed bis departure until this fllm
eame round agnin, by which time he
bad Anished his unnatural repast and
mlmost, but not quite, declded against
following the profession of a dronkard
when he grew up "

Emerging, satiated, from the theater,
a publie timeplece before a jeweler's
shop confronted him with unex
pected dial apd Imminent perplexities
How was he to eaplain at home these
hours of dnlllage? There was
stendfast role that he return
from Bunday school, and Bunday rules
were important because that day
there was his father, always at home
and at hand, perilously ready for ac
tion. Ome of the hiindest conditions of
boyhood s the almost continuous strain
put upon the powers of Invention by
the constant mnd harnsslng necessity
for explapations of every natural act

Proceeding homewnrd throogh the
deepening twilight as rapidly as possi
bie at & gait half skip and half canter,
Penrod made up his mind In what
mAanner he would account for his long
delay and as he drew nenrer rehearsed
n words the opening passage of his
Aefermme.

“Now, see here” bhe determined to
. begin. *1 do not wish to be biamed
| for things | couldn’t help nor any oth
er boy. | was golug along the street
by a cottage and a lady put her head
out of the window and sald her hus
band was drunk and whipping ber
and ber Nitle girl, and she askead me
wouldn't | come In and belp hold him
8o | went In and tried to get hold of
this drunken lndy’'s busband where he
was whipping their baby daughter, but
he wouldn't pay any attention and I
told her 1 ought to be getting home,
but she kep' on askin’ me to stay"—

At this point he reached the corner
of his own yard, where a colncidence
not only checked the rehearsal of his
eloquence but happlly obviated all oc
easjon for It A cab from the station
drew up in front of the gate, and there
descended a troubled lady In black
and a fraglle little girl about three.
Mrx, Schofield rushed from the house
and enfolded both In hosplitable arms

They were Penrod’s Aunt Clara and
cousin, also Clara, from Dayton, IlL.
and in Ihe'ﬂllrr)' of thelr arrival every
body forgot to put Penrod to the ques
tlon, It is doubtful, however, If he felt
any rellef; there may have been even a
slight, unconscions disappointment, not
altogether disximilar to that of an
actor deprived of a good part,

In the course of some really necessa-
ry preparations for dinner he stepped
from the bathroom Into the pink and
white bedchamber of his sister and ad
dressed her rlither thickly through a
towel

“When'd mamma find out Aunt Clara

| and Cousin Clara were coming ™

“Not till she saw them from the win.
dow, She just happensd to Jook out
as they drove up. Aunt Clara tele
graphed this morning. but it wasn't

wWne
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| WATCH IRRITABLE CHILDREN!

That fever, paleness. grinding of teeth
| while asleep, and coated tongue are in-
| dications that your child has worms in
: ite Worm Killer
[ quickly gets rid of these parasites. It is
| perfectly safe for even the most delicate
lchihlmn. It is pleasant to take, has

| three effective medicinal qualities: —acts

system. Kickapoo

|an laxative, expels the worms, and
[tones up the system. Begin treatment
:&mi.y and eliminate the canse of ir-
| ritableness, e

| Bulls and Bears.

The Stock Exchnange use of the term
| “bear” ls with reference to the animals
| pulling down. The bear pulls down
| prices; so In the other direction the bull
| tosses them up. Originally the expres.
slon was “a bearskin jobber,” applied
to a person who sold a bearakin before
he had eaught his bear. The bearskin
jobber was a person who sold stocks

direc |

| would bave found himself enjoying

| *How long they goin’ to stay?™

“1 don't know.”
| Penrod ceased to rub his shining
| facy und thoughtfully tossed the towel
through the bathroow deor. “Uncle
John won't try to muke e come back
home, | guess, will he ™ (Uncle John
wis Aunt Clara's husband, 8 success
ful mapufacturer of stoves, and his
Hfelong regret was thnt he bad not en-
tered the Baptist ministry.) “He'll lot
"dm wtany here quletly, won't he?*

“What are you talking about? de-

| morning;
iallve in the minds of children lying |

manded Margaret. turniog from her
mirror. “Uncle John sent them here.
Why shouldn't be let them stay 7’
Penrod looked crestfallen.
hasn't tnken to drink 7™
“Certalnly not! BShe emphasized the
denial with a pretty peal of soprano
Inughter.
“Then

why,” asked her brother |

| gloomily, “why did Aunt Clara look %o | jeaf Whittler which would never per- |
mit him to peruse a work of one of |

worried when she got here?” |
“Good gracious! Don't people worry

'about anything except somebody's
drinking? Where d1d you get such an |
| idea 7 |

“Well,” he persisted., “you don't

know It ain’t that.”

Bhe laughed agaln, whole heartedly.
“T'oor Uncle John! He won't even ak
low grape julee or ginger ale In bis |

house. They came because they were
afrald lttle Clara might catch the
mens|es, She's very delleate, nand

there’'s such an epldemie of measles
among the chlldren over in Dayton the
schools had to be closed. Uncle Jobhn
got so worried that last night he
dreamed about it, and this morning he |
couldn’t stand It any longer and pack- |

el them off over here, though he
thinks it's wicked to travel on Sunday
she got here becapse they'd forgotten
to check her trunk, and it will have
to be sent by express, Now, what In
the name of common sense¢ put It
into your head that Uncle John had

“Oh, nothing!™ He turned Ufelessly
awny and went downstairs. a newborn
hope dying in his bosom, Life seems
so needlessly dull sometimes.

School.

EXT morning, when be had
once more resumed the dread-
ful burden of edocation, It
seemed infinitely duller. And

a schoolroom well filled with children
of those sprouting years just before
the teens? The casual visitor, gaziug
from the teacher's platform uopon
these busy litle bheads. needs only a |
most ugreeable and exhilaratiug sen-
sations. Still, for the greater part the
children are unconscious of the happl-
ness of thelr condition., for nothing is
more pathetically true than that we
The boys In a public school are less
aware of their happy state than are
the girls. and of all the boys in his
room probably Penrod bimself had the
least appreciation of his felicity.
textbook. but not studying, not even |
reading, not even thinking. Nor was
he lost in & reverie. His mind's eye
was shut. as his physical eye might |
well have been, for the optic nerve, |
whatever of the printed page upon
which the orb of vision was partially |
focused. Penrod was doing something
very unusval and rare. something al-
most never accomplished except by
on a spring day—he was doing really |
| nothing at all. He was merely a state
of beling.

From the street a sound stole In
through the open window, and abhor
called Penrod Schofleld, for the sound
was the spring song of a mouth organ
coming down the sidewnlk. The win
dows were Intentionally above the lev-
el of the eves of the seated puplls, but
to Penrod, palnted for him by a quall-
ty in the runs and trills partaking of
the oboe, of the calllope and of cats in
anguish—an excruciating sweetness ob-
talned only by the wallowing. wallop-
back was Kongo black and shiny. The |
music came down the street and pass- |
ed beneath the window, accompanied
by the care free shuffling of a pair of |
old shoes scufMing syncopations on me|

| distance; became faint and blurred:
| was gone. Emotion stirred In Penrod
| great and poignant desire. but (per-
| bapa fortunately) no fairy godmother
made her appearance. Otherwise Pen-
rod

And Aunt Clarfm was worried when
tnken to™
CHAPTER V.
yet what plensanter sight Is there than
blunted mewory to experience the
| “never know when we are well off.”
He sat staring at an open page of a |
flaceld with ennunl, conveved nothing
colored people or by a boy In school
ring uature began to fill the vacuum
the pleture of the musician was plain
ing yellow-pink palm of a hand whose
| cement sidewalk. It passed into the |
would bave gone down the street

in a black skin, playing the mouth or-
gan, and an unprepared colored youth
| edocational advantages for which he
‘had no ambition whatever.

| Roused from perfect apathy, the boy
| enst about the schoolroom an eye
"ﬂl‘hﬂ to nausea by the perpetual
| vislon of the neat teacher upon the
| platform, the backs of the heads of the
puplls in front of him and the mo-
notonons  stretches of blackboard
threateningly defaced by arithmetical
formula and other insignia of torture.
| Above the blackboard the walls of the
| high room were of white plaster—
| white with the qualified whiteness of
old snow In a soft conl town. This
| dlsmal expanse was broken by four
Ithographic portraita. votive offerings
'of a thoughtful publisher. The por-
| tralts were of good and great men,
| Xind men. men who loved children
Thelr faces were noble and benevo
lent.  But the NHthographs offéered the
only rest for the eves of children fa-
by the everlasting samenesa of
after

“Then he |

| himself, many yards at a stroke, to

— — e e = ——
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in the consclousness of the children; | sdmonition !n mallers of feet and de- | j

they became au obsession.
of school the children were neter free
of them. The four faces haunted the

| minds of ehildren falling asleep. They |
| hung upon the minds of children wak- | | expect you must forgot 1 told you

ik at nlght; they rose forebodingly in
he minds of children waking in the |
they became monstrously

sick of fever. Never while the chll- |
dren of that schoolroom lved would
they be able to forget one detall of the |
four lthographs, The hand of Long

fellow was fixed for them forever In |
his beard. @@d by a simple and un-

consclous assoclation of ldeas Penrod |

Schofield was accumulating an antipa- |
thy for the gentle Longfellow, and for |
| James Russell Lowell, and for Oliver |

Wendell Holmes, and for John Green-

those great New Englanders without a
feellng of personal resentment.

His eyes fell slowly and Inlmlf‘al]:!
from the brow of Whittier to the braid |
of reddish halr belonging to \'h‘luﬂl‘lﬂi
Riordan, the little octoroon girl who |
ant directly in front of him. Victo |
rine’'s back was as familiar to Penrod |
a8 the necktle of Oliver Weﬂdrili
Holmes. Bo was her gayly colored
plald waist. He hated the walst as |
he hated Victorine herself without
knowing why. Enforced rnmplnlnn-|

basis between the sexes appears to |
sterilize the affections, and schoolroom
romances are few,

Victorine's halr was thick and the
brickish glints in it were beautiful, but
Penrod was very tired of It. A tiny
knot of green ribbon fnished off the
brald and kept it from unraveling, and
beneath the ribbon there was a final
wisp of hair which was just long
enough to repose upon Penrod's desk

when Vietorine ieaned back in  ber
'seat. It was there now. Thoughtful
Iy he took the brald between thumb

and forefinger and, without disturbing
Victorine, dipped the end of it and the
green ribbon into the inkwell of his
desk. He brought bhalr and ribbon
forth dripping purple ink and partially
dried them on a blotter, though, a mo-
ment later, when Victorine leaned for-
ward, they were still able to add a
few picturesque touches to the plaid |
walst

Rudolph Kraoss, across the alsle |
from Penrod, watched the operation
with protuberant eyes, fascinated, In-
#pired to imitation, he took a plece of
chalk from his pocket
“Hats"” across the shoulder blades
the boy In front of him, then looked
across appealingly to Penrod for to- !
kens of congratulation, Penrod yawned. |

Half the members of the class pass- | perwon {n the world and ‘was
ed out to a recitation room, the €M | in proving it to Marjorie Jones
| whole city, and yet Miss Bpence
! ed to feel she »till had the right to

purpled Victorine among them, and
Miss SBpence started the remaining half
through the ordeal of trial by mathe-
matics. Several boys and girls were
sent to the blackboard, and Penrod,
spared for the moment, followed thelr

operations a little while with his eyes, |

but not with his mind; then, sinking
deeper In his seat, lmply abandoned
the effort. _His eyes remalned open,
but saw nothing. The routine of the
arithmetic lesson reached his ears in
familiar, meaningless sounds, but he
heard nothing, and yet, this time, he
was profoundly occupled. He had
drifted away from the painful land of
facts, and foated now In a new sea

of fancy which he had just discovered. |

Matugity forgets the marvelous real
ness of a boy's day dreams, how color-
ful they glow, rosy and living, and
how opaque the curtaln closing down

between the dreamer and the actual |

world. That curtain is almost sound
proof, teo, and causes more throat
trouble among parents than is sus
PeCted.

The nervous monotony of the school
room inspires a sometimes unbearable
longing for something astonishing to
happen, and as every boy's fundamen-
tal desire is to do something astonish
Ing himself, so as to be the center of
all human interest and awe, it was nat-
ural that Penrod should discover in

fancy the delightful secret of self levi |

tation. He found, in this curious se-

ries of imaginings, during the lesson |
in arithmetic, that the atmospbere may |

be navigated as by a swimmer under
water, but with infinitely greater ease

and with perfect comfort in breathing. |

In his mind he extended his arms
gracefully, at a level with his shoul-
ders, and delicately paddied the alr
with his hands, which at once caused
him to be drawn up out of his seat and
elevated gently to a position about mid-
wiy between the floor and the celling.
where be came to an equilibrivm and
foated; a sensation not the less ex-
quisite bDecause of the screams of his
fellow puplis, appalled by the miracle.
Miss Spence herself was amazed and
frightened, but he only smiled down
carelesaly upon her when ashe com-
manded him to return to earth, and
then, when she climbed upon a desk
to pull him down, he quietly paddied
himself a little higher, leaving his toes
Just out of her reach. Next he swam
through a few slow somersaults to
show his mastery of the new art. and,
with the shouting of the dumfounded
scholars ringing In his ears, turned on
his side and foated swiftly out of the

below him shrieked, and a trolley car
stopped dead In wonder,
With almost no exertion he paddied

'erowd grew

and wrote |
of |

denty. “Oan't you keep still a
| vt

In and out | corum. And but yesterday she had |

chided him for his slavish lack of
memory in daring to offer her greeting
ou the way to Sunday school. “Waell,

never to speak to me again! If | was
a boy I'd be oo proud to come hang-
ing around people that don't speak to
me, even If | wny the worst boy in
town!” 8o she flouted him. But now
as he floated In through the window of
her classroom and swam gently along
the celling like an escaped toy balloon
she fell upon her knees beside her lt-
tle desk and, lifting up ber arms to-
ward him, cried with love and admira-
tion:

“Ohb, Penrod!™

He negligently kicked a globe from
| the high chandeller and, smiling ~~id-
ly, floated out through the hall tv che

rie followed, imploring him to grant

| her one kind look.

In the street an enormous crowd had
gathered, headed by Miss Spence and
a brass hand, and a cheer from a hon-
dred thousand throats shook the very
ground as Penrod swam overhead.
Marjorle knelt upon the steps and

front steps of the school, while Marjo- |

PARK, ARLETA

| Emil Gubser, Tremont barber, is tak-
ing in the fair at Friseo this week.

Wendell Spriggs, son of Rev, Spriggs,
i# seriously ill with tonsilitis.

Bert Wilberg returned Thursday from
a business visit to Boise, [daho.

Geo. P. Leot has sold the point of the
Wedge of Wedgewood Addition.
J. H. Zimmerman of 56th street and

Millard avenue will bnild a five room
| bungalow,

L. C. Shearer of 62d street and Powell
| Valley is preparing to build a new resi-
denece.

The Kern Park Feed and Fuel Co.,
are repairing their buildings at 68th
| street.

watched adoringly while Penrod took |

the drum major's baton and, perform-
Ing sinvous evolutions above the
crowd, led the band. Then he threw
the baton so high that it disappeared

'ship In large quentities and on an equal | from sight  But he went swiftly after

it, a double delight, for he had not

, only the deliclous gensation of rocket-

ing safely up and up into the blue sky,
but also that of stapding in the crowd
below, watching and admiring himself
as he dwindled to a speck, disappear-
el anpd then, emerging from a ecloud,
came speeding down, with the baton
in his hand, to the level of the tree
tops, where he beat time for the band
and the vast throng and Maearjorie
Jones, who all united in the “Star
Bpangled Banner” in honor of his
aerial achlevements. It was a great
moment.

It was a great moment, but some-
thing seemed to threaten it. The face
of Miss Spence looking up from the
too vivid—unpleasantly
vivid. BShe was beckoning him and
shouting: “Come down, Penrod Scho-
fleld! Penrod Echofleld, come down
here!” He could hear her above the
band and the singing of the multitoda
Bhe seemed Intent on spolling every-
thing. Marjorie Jones was weeping to
| show how sorry she was that she had
| formerly slighted him and
| kisses to prove that she loved him, but
Miss Spence kept jumping between
him and Marjorie. incessantly calling
his name.

He grew more and more frritated
with her. He was the most important
engaged

or-
der him about as she 4id in old
days when he was an ordinary sehool-
boy. He was furfous. He was sure

she wanted him to do something dis-
agreeable. It seemed to him that she
had wscreamed “Penrod Schofleld™
thousands of times,

Frcm the beginning of his aerial ex-
periments in his own schoolroom he
bad not opened his lips, knowing some-
how that one of the requirements for
afr floating s perfect sllence on the
part of the floater; but, finally, irritat-
ol beyond measure by Miss Spence’s
clamorous insistence, he was unable to
restrain an indignant rebuke and im-
mediately came to earth with a fright-
ful bump.

Miss Spence -in the flesh—had direct-
ed toward the physical body of the ab-
sent Penrod an inquiry as to the frae
tional consequences of dividing seven-
teen apples falrly among three boys,
and she was surprised and displeaséd
to recelve no answer, although to the
beat of her knowledge and bellef he
was looking fixedly at her. She repeat-
&1 her question crisply without visible
effect; then summoned him by name
with asperity. Twice she
..-.n..s"""ﬁ.. all his fellow poplls
turned fo at the gazing boy. Bhe
advanced a atep from the platform.

“Penrod Schofleld!™

“Oh, my goodness™ he shouted sud-
s

(TO BE CONTINUED) ’

Miss Knox of East Portlund has the
substitute position in the Arleta library,
| left by Stella Wilson.

Miss Annabell Wagstaff of Woodmere
i# wearing a pair of crutches this week
as a result of a sprained ankle.

Mrs. F. E. Foote and son Harold
have gone to eastern Oregon for a two
' week's vacation,

Norman Holiday and J. P, Johnson
werit into eastern Clackamas for an out-
| ing last Saturday. No deer, but a good

| time.
|

The first meeting of the Creston
Parent-Teacher association was held
Tuesday afternoon at 2:30 o'clock. Dr.

| Anns Btrong spoke on the juvenile ex-
| hibit to be held next month.

|
| The city authorities have a set of
| engineers at work checking up for a side-
| walk on the east side of 72d street from
| Tremont south. About 1450 linezr feet
iof new sidewalk will be put in.

! —

| The Whitman store at Firland and
the Sieger store at Creston were entered
Wednesday last, in the evening, and pil-
laged. Cigars and tobacco were taken.
Boys did the job and they were caught
the next day.

Mrs. S8anders of 82d street entertained
the G. C. C. Club recently with a one
o'clock lunchgon. The afternoon was
spent with faney work and music,

Mr. Harry Tucker and family have
moved from the George honse on 40th
avenue to their own place just off 82d.
avenne. Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Grove
have taken the George house for the

: winter.

|
—

Tremont is due to hear the best news
for some time. There is some reason to
believe the city officials are figuring on
putting in a playground and perhaps a
park near Tremont. It is probable that
several blocks will be leased for the pur-
pose and bought later. Indications are
that the long hoped for loeal park will
be realized within the next year.

Harry Clapp, Clem Smith and his
brother Hugh and eousin, Frank Smith,
l.-a( Portland, returned last week from one
lof the biggest outings reported this
[season. They report lots of fun but no
| big game,—just fish. They went to
| Eugene, up the Mackenzie, across to
| The Sisters, to Madras, Tygh Valley,
| Dufur, The Dalles, and down the Co-
lumbia Highway home. They say some
of the roads were in horrible condition
and that a fellow had better try some of
|it with an aeroplane rather than a
machine,

|
|
| .
i“lllle to Look Around Before | Buy

Of eourse you do. You are more
than weleome to in this store. You
know we have the newest and best
things, and we display them as attrac-
tively as possible so as to help you de-
cide just what you want.

We want rou to be satisfled with your
purchases and with our service, We
are sure you will be if you give us a
trial.

If you are satisfied you will call agan.
we want you to eall again!

Our New Idea Patterns, 10¢, all the
latest Fall Styles, are shown there,

Always Something New, Up-to-date,
Of Go xd Quality, and Low Price.

Teeny & Teeny
6602 Foster Road, 8. E., Portland, Ore,

Buy Your
LINOLEUM
at Avord Furiture Store
35¢, 39¢, 45¢ yard
4520 67th St. 8. E.  Tabor 2852

The Herald $1 per Year




