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["At The Churches |

Arleta Baptist Church

0:48 a. m. Bible Behool,

11 &, m, Vreachiog service,

7180 p. m. Evening services,
1]

g:6p m, B Y. " U, weeting.

746 Prayer meeting.

Everybody welcome to any and all of
these services,

Millard Avenue Presbyterlan Church

10 a. m, BSahbath Sehool,

11 u. m. Morning worship,

Tpo.m., Y. P.B 0. K.

7406 p, m. Evening worship,

7:30 p. m, Toursday ., mid week service
K p. m, Thursday, eholr practice,

TREMONT, KERN
PARK, ARLETA

WANTED—to trade two good lots
and & four room house in Walden Park,
Lents, for & lot near Firland, Phone
Tabor 6407, .

[ monis at his home at 7020-66th

|
|

Rov. Wm. H. Amos, Pastor. |

St. Peter’s Catholic Church
Handays:
Ba m, Low Mass,
10:30 a. m. High Mass,
§:30 a, o, Bundey Bohool,
12 M, Chol rehearsal.
Weok days; Mass at 8 &, .

Seventh Day Adventist Church

10 n, m, Bsturday Sabbath Behool.
11 &, m. Saturday preaching.

7:80 p. m. Wednesday, Prayer meeting
748 p. m. Banday preaching

Kern Park Christain  Church

Corner 80th 8St, and 46th Ave, 8, E,

108, m. Bible Bchool,

11 & m, and 7:30 p. m,preaching ser-
viee

6:30 p. m. Christain Endeavor

7:80p. m, Thursday, mid-week prayer
wenling.

A cordial weleome Lo all,

HRev. . K. Berry Pastor.

St. Paals Eplscopal Church

One block sonth of Woodmere station
Holy Communion the first Sunday of
each month sl 8 p No other sor
vices that day
Every other Sunday the
vices will be as nsual
Evening Prayver and sermon at 4 p. m
at 3p.m. B
Maffett, Bec
Tavior, Rector

regular wer

Bunday Behool meets

Boatwright, Sapt, L
Rev. O. W

Lents Evangelical Church

11 a. m. and

Bermmon by the Pastor,
7:16p, m

Sunday Behool 9:45 a
Fankhauser, Superiotendent,

Y. P. A. 6:16 p. wm. Eva Anderson,
Fresident,

Prayer meeting Thoreday 8 p. m.

A cordial weleome to all,

I'. B Hornschuch, Pastor,

Lents friend’s Church

945 a. m, Bible Sehool, Mrs. Mand
Keach, SBaperintendent,

11:00 u. m Preaching services.

$:25 p. m. Christian Endeavor.

7:30 p. m. Preaching Bervices,

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

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

Lents Baplist Church

Jan. 23, Bible SBchool

Albert

Lord's
9:46 a. m,

Mourning worship, 11 a. m.

Elmo Helghts Sunday School, 2:30

Day.

p. m
BY. P U,630p m

Eveniog worship, 7:30 p. m.
A cordial weleome to these services.
J. M. Nelson, Pastor.

Fifth Church of Christ

Fifth Church of Christ. Scentist of

Portland, Ore, Myrtle Park Hall,
Myrtle Park.
rvices ﬁundua 11 &, m,
Sunday School 9:30 and 11 a. m.

Wedneaday evening testimonal meets
ing8p. m

Leats M. E. Church

Bunday Behool 9:45, &, m.
Preaching 11:00 a. m.
Bervices at Bennett Chapel at 8 p. m,
Emnt a:30 p, m.
Preachi '?‘i . m. R
gg--n og Thursday eveni

7 :30.

W. R F. Browne, tor.
Residence 9508, 50th Ave., 8. E.

Laurelwood M. E. Church

46 a, m. Sunday school,
0 m p ing.
B0 ., m. class meeting
30 p. m. Epworth League,
B0 p m pmchl':a.
he pastor is assisted by a chorus choir
the Amphion Male Quartette.

#:00 p. m. Thuraday evening, prayer
pervice,

i.—]ﬁl&;:t}

Dr. C. R. Carlos, pastor.

German Evangelical Reformed Church
Corner Woodstock Ave., and 87th St
Rev. W. G. Lienkaemper, pastor.
Sunday School 10 8. m,

Morning Worship, 11 a. m.

Y. P.B at 7:30 p. m

German Sehool and Catechetical Class
Haturday 10 a. m.

belonging to J

| put out the fire,

| just north of 46th avenoe, has fornished

Mr. Ed Hartmos s ill with pnen.
Ave,,
N E

Little Eleanor Jean Shaw, who has
suffored a very severe attack of the grip
has so far recovered as to be out of
doors again

An overheated stove and a delective
flue resulted in removing the roof from
the residence st 4011, Eust  4b6th street,
A. Bhuinard, Monday
wis about $300, covered by

The Kern Park Company

Tln' ]f L]
Insuranese,
—_—

The hoge enow Jdrift, some six feet in
depth and extending aeross 7L street,

& great deal of sport for the youngsters
of the neighborhood in the way of a|
eonsting hill The snow
and packed that tesms are able to pass |

over the drilt now I

The home of Mr. and Mrs w. |
Boider of 441578 8¢, 8. E. was the u---na-].
of a pretty home wedding on Suanday, ]
January 16, when at 9:80 a their

in so frosen

.

m

eldest danghter, Lois Gertrode, was
united in holy wedlock to Paul W
Walker Only members ol the me-

medinte (armily and a few very intimate

friends were present T'he ceremony

was perflormed by Hev, € W, Wells
of the Congregational Chareh Mr. and
Mrs. Walker will be at home to their
muny friends at 58351 42 Ave, 5. E, alter

Februsry 12

At the Kern Park Congregational
Church last Sunday Mrs. John J
Handsakor gave the morning talk and !
Rev, C. W, Wells filled the pulpit in the
evening Mr. Wells fills an appoint

ment Sunday mornings at the Mt. Zion |
Congregational Chuorch situated over
the Couneil Crest divide Mrs. Hand- |

sker and Mr, Wells will respectively |
conduet serviees until other {
rangemnents are made They

Mr. Willard Rouse.

Lhese ar- |

suceeed

In spite of the “Eastern’ weather |
1
there were fourteen officers and teachers |

| out last Sunday =t the Laurelwood M. |

|
|

E. Church
this charch was & most profitable one, |
particularly evidenced by the decisions |
of two young men to hve the Christian
life from now on.  Dr. Carlos appeals
earnestly and unflaggingly to the best
that is in people and all who come to
hear his earnest sermons can not fail to
be profited if they will only take time
to think.

The Young Ladies’ Class of the
Laurelwood M. K, Sunday Sehool, met
with the Young Men's Class at the
howe of Sadie Carlson, 416-87 S8, 8, E.,
Tuesday eveming, Jan. 4, to farther
plans for the consolidation of the two
into & ““Jack and Jill'"' class. A com-
mittee on name was chosen, the mem-
bers of which are Seth Massey, Priscilla
Knight, Arthur Wilson and Sadie Carl-
son. The report of this committee is to
be submitted at the next meeting which
will be in two weeks from the' time of
appointment. Miss Mary A. Betzs, who
is the teacher of the class is a graduate
of Stanford University and teacher of
Mathematics at the #Franklin high
school.

Sarah Margaret Zehrung died at the
home of her som, J. H. Zehrung, of
7106-48 Ave. 8. E. at 8:30 Tuesday
morning of & general breaking dowm of
the vital forces. Grandma Zehrung, as
she was generally known, while having
been ill for several weeks was at all
times in a cheerful mood and her sud-
den death came as a shook, not only to
her own family but also to her many
friends. Grandma spent the summer in
the east visiting relatives, returning to
Portland last Thanksgiving. Mrs,
Zehrung had always been quite active
and had reached the advanced age of 76
years. On the morning of her death
she arose as usaal, dressed herself and

Bal_:y's Skin Troubles .

Pimples—Eruptions—Fezewa quickly
yield to the soothing and healing quali-
ties of Dr, Hobson's Eegema Ointment,
No matter where located, how bad or
long standing, Dr. Hobson's Eczema
Ointment will remove every trace of the
ailment. It will restore the skin to its
natural softness and purity Don't let
your child suffer—don't be embarrassed |
by having your child's face '“""ﬂ'llrl'f'i
with blemishes or ugly scars, Use Dr, |
Hobson's Eegema Ointment. lts guaran. |
teed,  No eure, no pay.,  H0e. at ynurl
Droggist,

LODGE DIRECTORY
Magnolia Camp No. 4028, Royal
eighbors, meets ular  Becond
and Fourth Wed ;ly- of each
month at 1. 0. 0. F. Hall. Second
Wednesdays social meeting. Neighbors
bring your familiea and (rienda,

Fourth Wedneaday, business. All
Neighbors requested to come, By
order of the Camp

was preparing to eat breakfast,  As she
turned from the kitehen sink where she
had just finished washing, she dropped
to the foor and almost without a move-

ment or sound passed away, The
funeral services will be conducted by |
Rgv. W, H. Amos, pastor of the Mil-

lard Avenue Presbyterian Church, - of
which charch Mrs, Zehrung was a mem-
ber, will be held at the Sellwood CUre-
matorium Friday morning. The exact
hour ¢an not be given at this time

Many People Don’t Know

A sluggish liver can cause a person an
awful lot of misery. Spells of dizziness,
headaches, constipation and biliousness
are sure signs that your liver needs
help. Take Dr. King's New Life Pills
and see how they help tone up the whole
aystem. Fine for the stomach too. Aids
digestion. Purifies the blood and clears
the complexion. Only 25c. at your
Druggist.

| volee of Ramunel Willlams

Sunday evening service ini

| son," it Is™

[PENROD |

By BOOTH
TARKINGTON

Copyright, 1914, by Double lay.
Page & Company

\ “Not all boys are ;:.u:‘-.'uf ﬂn; inrlt.

of higles wind," sald Mr. Kinosling, and
continued with true feeling: “You have
u nelghbor, dear Mrs, Bassett, whose
household | Indeed really feel It quite
impossibie to visit wntll soch time
when better. Hrmer, stronger booded
wore determined discipline shall pre
vall. | find Mr, and Mrs. Bchofield and
thelr dnughter charming, but”' -

Three or four ladies sald “OL!” and
spoke n name simultaneously. It wus
as If they had said, “Oh, the bubonlc
plague!™

“Oh! Penrod Schofleld!™

“Georgle does not play with bim." |
wald Mrs., Bassett quickly-“that is, be
nvolds him as muoch ag be can without |
hurting Penrod's feellngs Georgle s
very sensitive te giving paln. | sup '
pose # mother should not tell these
things, and | know people who talk
about thelr own children are dreadfol
but it was only last Thursday
night that Georgle looked up in my
face so sweetly after be had sald his
and his little cheeks Aushed
‘Mamma, | think it would
he right for me to go more with Pen
revd, | think it would make him a bet
ter bov,'

A sibllapce went about the room
“Rweet! How sweet! The sweet It
Ah, sweet!™
“And that very

bores

pruyers

« he sald

tle soul
afternoon,” conth
medd Mra. Bassett, “he had come home
n & dreadful state Penrod  had
thrown tar all over him.”

*Your son has a forgiving spirir”
sald Mr. Kinosling, with vehemence
n tow forgiving spirit perhaps.” [le
sel down his giass, “No more, | thank |
No more cake, |1 thank !

you you. |
it mnot Cardinal Newmap wb-:|

Was
wald”-

He was interrupted by the sounds of
an altercation just outside the closed
biinds of the window nearest him,

“Let him pick his tree™ It was the
“Didn't we
come over here to give him one of his
own trees? Give him a falr show
can't yout”

“The little lads!” Mr. Kinosling
smiled. “They bave their games, thelr
ontdoor sports, thelr pastimes. The
young muscles are toughening. The
sun will not harm them. They grow,
they expand. they learn. They learn
falr play, honor, courtesy, from one
another as pebbles grow round in the
brook. They learn more from them
selves than from us, They take shape.
form, outline. Let them.,”

“Mr. Kinosling!” Another spinster-—
undeterred by what bhad bappened to
Miss Beam—leaned far forward, ber
face shining and ardent “Mr. Ki
nosling, there's a question | do wish
to ask you.”

“My dear Mima Cossiit,” Mr. K
nosling responded, agaln waving his
hand and watching it. “1 am entirely
at your disposal.”

“Was Joan of Are,” she asked for
vently, “Inspired by spirits?™

He smiled indulgently. “Yes—and
po,” he sald “One must give both
unswers Oue must give the answer,
yes; one must give the answer, no."

“Oh, thank you!" said Miss Cosslit,
blushing. “She's one of my great en-
thusiasma, you know.”

“And | have a question, too,” urged
Mrs. Lora Rewbusb after a moment’'s
hasty concentration. “I've never been
able to settle it for myself, but now"-—

“Yes?" sald Mr Kinosling emeourag
ingly.

“ls~ab—is—oh, yes—I» Sanpskrit a
more difficult language than Bpanish.
Mr. Kinosling?"

“It depends upom the studemt,” re
plled the oracle, smiling. *“One must
not look for linguists everywhere In
my own especial case—If one may cite
oneself as an example—l found uno
great, no lnsurmountable dificulty o
mastering, in conquering elther.”

“And may | ask one?’ ventured Mrs.
Bassett. *“Do you think It is right to
wear egrets?

“There are marks of guality, of caste, |
of soclal distinction,” Mr. Kinosling be- |
gan, “which must be permitted. allow. |
ed, though perhaps regulated. Ho«-lnli
distinction, one observes, almost inva |

1

rinbly fmplies spiritual distinction as |
well. Distluction of clreumstances Is
accompanied by mental distinction
Distinetion Is hereditary. It descends
from father te son, and if there is one
thing more true than ‘like father, like
he bowed gallantly to Mrs
Hassett—""It |s ‘lilke mother. like son
What these good Indies have sald this |
afternoon of your’

This was the fatal Instant There |
smote upop all ears the volce of
Georgle, padntfully shrill and penetrat-
Ing, fraught with protest auwd protract- |
ed strain.  His plain words consisted |
of the newly sanctioned and disinfect- |
ed curse with a big H i

With an ejaculation of horror Mrs |
Bassett sprang to the window and |
threw open the blinds.

Georgie's back was disclosed to the
view of the tea party. He was en-
deavoring to ascend a maple tree about
twelve feet from the window. Em-
bracing the trunk with arms and legs,
be had manased to sgulves to a point

 grs and
| Hons

Herman, / close by, w

bl . Penrod belng oby

in charge of the performance. Across
the ynrd were Sam Willams and Mao- |
rice levy. noting as a Jury on the |
question of volce power, and It was to |

n--wm---rr-v-u-!

+a complaint of thelrs that Georgle had
| Just replied.

“That’s right. Georgle.” sald Penrod |
encouragingly “They ecan too hear |
you. Let her go!”

“Golng to heaven!™ shrieked Georgle,
squirming op another inch “Golng to
heaven, heaven, heaven!”

His mother's frenzied attempts to at
traet his attention falled otterly Geor
gle was using the full power of his
lungs, deafening hi= own ears to all
other sounds. Mrs Bassett ealled In
valn, while the tea party stood petri
fied In a eloster ahont the window

“Golng to heaven! Georgle bellow-
ed “Golng to heaven! Golng to
bheaven, my Lord! Golpg to heaven,
heaven, heaven'!™

He tried to climb higbher, but began
to sllp downward, his exertlons caus
Ing damage to his apparel. A button
flew juto the alr, and his knickerbock-
his walstband severed rela-

“Devil's got my coattalls, sinners!
Old devil's got my coatialls!” he an
pounced appropriately, Then he be-
gan to sliide, He relaxed his clasp of
the tree and slid to the ground

“Golng to —!" shrieked Georgle,
reachiug a high piteb of enthusiasm
fn this great climax.

With a loud scream “irs. Bassett
threw herself out of the window,
alighting by some miracle upon ber

| feet with ankles vusprained

Mr. Kinosling, feeling that his pres-

| ence as spiritual adviser was demand-

el In the yard, followed with greater
diguity through the front door. At
the corpner of the house a small de
parting figure collided with him vie
lently It was Penrod, tactfully with-

| drawing from what promised to be a

family scene of unusual painfulness

Mr. Kinosling seized him by the
shoolders and, glving way to emo
tion, shook him viclonsly.

“You horrible boy!” exclalmed Mr.
Kinosling “You rufanly ereature!
Do you know what's going to happen
to you when you grow up? Do you
realize what you're going to be?®”

With flashing eves the indignant boy
made known his unshaken purpose.
He shouted the reply:

“A minister!™

CHAPTER ¥ X\
Twelve,

HIS busy globe which spawns

us s as incapable of fattery

and as Intent upon its own af-

fair, whatever that is, as a gy- |

roscope. It keeps steadlly whirling |

wlong its lawful track, and, thus far

seeming to hold a right of way, spins

doggedly on, with no perceptible dimi- |

nution of speed to mark the most t!-‘

gantic human events. [t did not p.-u!

to pant and recuperate even when

what seemed to Penrod its princlpal

purpose was accomplished, and an enor-

mous shadow, vanishing westward

over Its surface, marked the dawn of
his tweifth birthday.

To be twelve is an attainment worth
the struggle. A boy, just twelve, s
like a Frenchman just elected to the
academy.

Distinetion and honor wait upon him.
Younger boys show deference to a per
son of twelve. His pxperience s guar-
anteed, his judgment, therefore, mel
low; consequently his lnfluence is pro-
found. Eleven is not quite satlsfac
tory. It is only an approach. Eleven
has the disadvantage of six, of nine-
teen, of forty-four and of sixty-nine.
But, like twelve, seven is an hoporable
age, and the ambition to attaln it s
landable. People look forward to be
ing seven. Similarly, twenty is worthy,
and so, arbitrarily, Is twenty-one; for

chattering blackbirds take wing, fol
lowing their leader from the trees In
the yard to the day's work in the open
country. The blackbirds were his. as
the sunshine and the breeze were his,
for they all belonged to the day which |
was Lis birthday and therefore most
surely his. Pride suffused him. He
was twelve!

His father and his mother and Mar |

| garet seemed to understand the differ. |

ence between today and yesterday. |
They were at the table when he de |
scended, and they gave him a greeting |
which of itself marked the wmilestone.

| Habitually his entrance into a room
| where his elders sat brought a clond of

apprebension They were prone to
look ap In pathetle expectancy, as If
their thought was, “What new awful
neas fs he going to start now?" But
this morning they lnughed. His moth
er rose and kissed him twelve times |

Bo did Margaret. And his father
shouted: “Well, welll How's the
man |

Then his mother gave him a Bible
and “The Viear of Wakefleld.” Marga-
ret gave him a pair of sliver mounted
hairbrushes, and his father gave him a
“Pocket Atlas™ and a small compass.

“And now, Penrod.” sald his mother
after breakfast, “I"'m going to take youn
out in the country to pay your bireh-
day respects to Aunt Sarah Crim.”

Aunt Sarah Crim. Penrod's great

]

| birthday party,

Penrod alighted from a car
at ber gate they found
glug with n wpade i the garden
“I'm giad you brought him,” she said,
desisting frem labor. “Jinny's bak-
ing a cake I'm golng to send for his
Bring bhim In the
house ['ve got something for him. ™
She led the way to her “sitting room,”
which had a pleansant smell. onlike any
other smell. and opening the drawer of
a shining old whatuot took therefrom
a8 boy's “slingshot.” made of a forked
stick. rwo strips of rubber and a bit
of lenther
“This Isn't for you" she mald, plaec-
Ing it In Penrod’s eager hand. *“No.
It would break all to pleces the first
time you tried to shoot It becaose it in
thirty-five years old | want to send
it back to your father. 1 think it's
time. You give it to bim from mwe and

Tum, WEs T8

amﬂmlﬂ-&-h
and

riage

tell him | say I belleve | can trust |

bim with it now. I took It away from

him thirty-five years ago, one day aft- |
er be'd killed my best hen with it ac- |

cidentally and hroken a glass pltcher
i the back porck with it—accldental
ly. He doesn't look like a person
who's ever done things of that sort,
and | suppose he's forgotten It so
well that he belleves he never did, but
If you give It to him from me | think
he’ll remember. You look lke him,
Penrod. He was anything but a hand.
some boy."

After this final bit of reminiscence—
probably designed to be repeated to
Mr. 8chofield—she disappeared in the
direction of the kitchen and returned
with a pitcher of lemonade and a blue
china dis: zweetly freighted with flat
ginger coekies of a composition that
was her own secret. Then, baving set
this collation before her guests,
presented Penrod with a superb. in-

tricate and very modern machine of |

destructive capacities almost limitless,
She called it a pocketknife.

“1 suppose you'll do something hor-
rible with it,” she sald composediy.
“1 hear you do that with everything,
anyhow, so you might as well do it

~

he'll be just the same as he Is now,
except that whenever he does what he
wants to do he'll tell himself and oth-
er people a little story about it to
make his reason for delng it seem
nice and pretty and noble.”

“No, I won't!” sald Penrod suddenly.

“There's one cookle left,” observed

Aunt Sarah. “Are you going to eat
L §a
“Well,” said her great-nephew

thoughtfully, “1 guess | better.”

“Why? asked the old lady. “Why
do you zvess yon'd ‘better? ™

“Well." said Penrod, with a full
mouth, “it might get all dried ap if
nobody took it and get thrown out and
wasted ™

“You're beginning finely,” Mrm. Crnim
remarked “A year ago you'd bave
taken the cookle without ghe same
sense of thrift”

“Ma'am?"

“Nothing. 1| see that you're twelve
years old, that's all. There are more
cookies, Penrod.” She wenl away, re
turning with a fresh sapply and the
observation: “Of course you'll be sic!
before the day's over. Yonm
well get a good start”

Mra Schofield looked
“Anat Serah.” she ventured

she |

you reaily emmg
older oo

“Meaning.” sald the old lady,
Penrod hasu't much chnnce to
the penitentlary if be doesw't? Well
we do learn to festraln ourselves in
some things, and there are people who
really want some one else fo take the
Inst cookle. though they aren't very
common But it's all right. The
world seems to be getting on” She
| gnzed whimsieally ugon her great-

nephew and ndded, “Of course when
| you watch a boy and think about him
it doesn’t seem to he getting on very
li fast.”

. Penrod moved uneasily in his chair.
| He was conscious that he was her top-

fe. but unable to make ont whether or
' pot her obsmervations were compll-

mentary. He Ioclived to think they
were not. Mrs. Crim settled the ques-
tion for him.

“1 suppose Penrod I8 regarded as the
| neighborhood curse
“Oh, npD0!" cried Mrs. Schofleid
| “He"—

“l daresay the nelghbors are right,"
continued the old luay placidly, “He's
kad to repeat the bistory of the race
land go through ull the stages from the
primordial te barbarism. You don't
expect boys o be elvilized, do you?”

“Well, 1"—
| “You might as wel! sxpect eggs to
'erow. No; you've got to take boys as
| they are and learn to know them as
' they are.”

“Naturally, Aunt Sarab,” sald Mra

Schotield, “1 know Penrod.”

Aunt Sarah laughed beartlly. “De
| you think bis father knows him too?”
“Of course men are different,” Mra
| Sehofield returned apologetically. “But
| &8 mother knows" —
| *“Penrod,” sald Aunt Sarah solemnly,
“does your father understand you?"

“Ma’'am?"

“About as much as be'd understand
Bitting Bull!™ she laughed. “And I'll
tell you what your mother thinks you
{are, Peurod. Her reu! bellef s that

you're a novice In a couvent.”

“Ma'am7?”

“Aunt Sarah!™
' “1 know she thinks that, because
' whenever you don't behave like a
novice she's disappointed in you. And
your father really believes that you're
(a decorous, well trained young busi-
ness man, and whenever you don't live
jap to that standard you get on his
perves. and he thinks you need a wal-
'loping. ['m sure a day very seldom
passes without their both saying they
| don’t know what on earth to do with
you. Does whipping do you any good.
| Penrod
| “Ma'am?™
| *Go on and finish the lemonade.
| There’s about a glassful left. Oh, take
it. take it. and don't say why! Of
course you're a little pig.”

Penrod laughed gratefully, his eyes
fixed upon her over the rim of his up-
tiited glass.

“Fill yourself up uncomfortably,™
sajd the old lady. “You're twelve years
old, and you ought to be happy—if you
arent anything else. It's takem over
1,900 years of Christianity and some

ah Crim. *“Drink your lemonade!™
“Aunt Sarah's a fuony old lady.” Pen-

papa this old sling for? Last thing she
said was to be sure not
give it to him. He don't want
she sald herself it ain't any good. She's
older than von or nana. =u't sha?

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Regarding Trees
PLANTERS

some of the best varieties in their
lines. If you are figuring on setting
any trees this spring in any' of these
| lines, write us your needs, stating
number wanted and we will quote

o i ' "
i zégi%';’

L

Perfection
Gillingham - Special
Muir

: Lovell

5 Triumph

' Tuscan Cling
Phillip’s Cling

Our stoek of these varieties i= first-
class in every particnlar. Small oe
| large orders carefully filled. Special
prices when taken in lots exceeding
500,

These varieties being among the
choicest on the market, if you are
needing any, write today.
OREGON NURSERY COMPANY
ORENCO, OREOON
Reliable Salesmen Wanted.

|

e




