o

| tnken

and werved so fnithfully. The sight of
him, o his clumsy binck, lnstead of
the usual erisp white, and with a sad
and tear-stalned f(uce shook Peter
strangely, but he did not show a sign
of paln.

The twisted low branches of oak
treen  threw shadows the grave
when they finally reached It, and shewp
were cropping the watered grass of
the graveyard. The soft autumn sky
the drift of snowy
blue, the shadows
grass under the onks, all
ftamitlar, Put Peter still looked dazed
Iy ot hin black cuff and at the turned
earth next
telling hlmsalf agnin that this was for
Allx How often he had seen her sit-
ting there, with her hright face sobvred
as she talked lovingly
of her father! They had of
Peter the more willing

o

clouds across the
hrown

Clear on

thene

to the doctor's headstone,

snd eweel
eagerly

ten come here

Iy because she was so sepsible and
happy sbout It; she would pack lunch,
button herself Into one of the crisp
blue glughnma, chatter on the road
in her usual fashion, And If. for a
few moments, the traln of menory
fired by the signt of the old doctor's
grave hecame too polgnant and tears

enme, she always scolded herself with
that mixture of childish and maternal
Impatience that was so charncteristic
of her. and that Peter had seen her
use to this very father years ago!

He remembered her, n tall, awkwnard

were |

girl, with a volume of Dickens »lip
ping froen her lap as she sat ou a has
sock by the fire easing her father,
seolding aud reproaching him, Blazing
red on her high checkbones, untidy |
blark halr, quick tongue and ready !
Iangh that was the Allx of the old '
days, when he had eritieized and pat
ronlzed her, and told her that she
showd be more ke Anne and IHrtle
Cherry!

He remembered being delegated, one
day, to tnke her Into town to the den
tist, and that upon discovering that
the dentist was not In his ofMce, he had

her to the circus instead, She

had heen about thirteen, and had eaten |

tod many peanuts, he thought, and
had lost a petticoat in full sight of the
grandatand But how grateful and
happy she had bheen !

“Dwar little old blue petticoat!™ he

“Dear little old madcap Allx—1" |
There was sllence, the silence of
| Inanition, ebout him. He came to

( Contined from last week ) [ Un's fArst Kiss upon: ber Hps
“I'hank you, Fred" Peter answerad | Two doctors, summoned from San
after a moment. “*Thank youn Wil | Franclsco, were iere, and two nurses
you hwelp e tuke—my—wife—home Y Martin had been luld upon a hastily
“Xon wis) t that way? the other maved bed In the old study, to b
mng d anxlonusly spared the parrow stalrs, The room
“Floa Peter inswered  slmply s meinmorphosed, the whole house
Aund ‘nstantly there was moving and moved about it as about & pivel, and
clegring n the crowd, a muyrmuring there was no thought but for the man
of whispered directions whao lay, sometiimes moaning and some
After a while they were at the moun :llnl.:‘: ominously still, walting/ for
taln eabln, and Kow, with tears rupn. | ™ i .
plug down his yellow face, was helping “He cannot live wliispered Cherry
them hen they went (nto the old Ny ghastly of face, and with the utter
lug reows, and Allx was lying there chaos of her soul and beain expressed
wplendid .- voet. untounched with her by her twmbled frock and the eareless
".'“"' brown forebhead shadowed soft ly pushed bhack and knotted masses of
Iy "l.'tl hrown halr. and her lashes her halr ‘His arms Is broken, PPeter
resting upon her cheeks, nnd her fAn and pis leg erdashed—they don't dare
gers clasped about the stems of three touch hlm! And the surgeon says the
great, creamy roses | spine, too—and you see his head ! h
There were other flowers all about | God It Is so terrible” she sald In
and there wers woinen In the room i '.'”I.. .Ir. ‘r.”_ teeth, knotting
White draperies fell with sweeping her hands together it I_h too terrible |
Hpes froan the merciful velling of the that he is breathing now, that life s
erushed fgure, and Allx might have ”"."' now, and that they eannot hold
been only asleep, and dreaming some n"
herole dream that lent that pecret She led Peter into the sitting room
pride and joy to her mouth and fAlled "‘l_"" I”-P "I--l'nl'- \“""" walting
those closed eyes with a triumph they : Is there any hope? he asked, when
had never known In e Cherry hind gone away on one of the
Peter stood and looked down at her restiesn, unnecessary Journeys with
and the men and women drew back which she was Alling the endless
But although the muscles of his mouth hours. One man shook his !...-n-! and In
twitched, he dld not weep. He looked "-f‘. sUence "-r-\l heard Martin gr"q-.n‘
Jong at her, while an utter allence It In ;:..-rr..r‘r;«- may .....,,, wer It
filled the room and while twilight of ‘,-.uril\a- the older man sald doubt
deepened Into dark over the eabln and fully ‘He Is coming "‘l.lruf th ﬂ‘l first
over the mountaln above |t stupor, and we may IT_‘ ble to tell bet
“S0 that was your way out, AlixY ter In a short time. The fact that he
b " - Ia Wving at all Indleates a tremendoys
Peter sald In the depth of his soul . o
“Ihat was your solution for us all? Oherry eame to the door to say
You would go out of e, away from “Tactos ™ o6 B boret of tears THe
::I‘;n‘;Ilrnlr::l!I:'.'.”M:,'.I,,.::w‘,T,I:lr:..l.:‘::m:_::; physicians luh-;wlrh-d nt ;.n.f-, to the
) study, and Peter was iImmediately sum
and -1 should he saved? 1 was blind | - . o eiat them In handling the
not to see I, [ have been blind from bl Shams:of the Seilei Taseins ‘9ea
III; ]n-r_\ h.i]g;nnlr-g - " thoronghly consclous now: his face
llence e room *I‘I Ing with balk white Cherry, agonlzed, knelt |
Bewl of 1oee (hat Be remsesmbored -D0ride the bed. her frightened eyes

watching her cut-
centuries ngn?

‘1 was Wrong
think
face
wore
would

was It yesterday or
Y he sald “Put 1
you would be sorry to have me
am facing You
so forgiving, Allx; you
fAirst to be sorry.”

He put his band over the tigerish
paln that was beginning to reach hia
heart His throat felt thick and
choked, and still he 4ld not ery

“An hour ngo,” he said, *Iif It had

what 1 now
nlways

be the

been that the least thought of what
this meant to you might have reached
me an hour ado, It would not have
been too Inte Allx, one look Into your
eyes an hour ago might have saved
us all! Fred Peter sald alond, with
a bitter groan, olinching tghi the

bands of the old friend who had crepi
In to*simnd beside him, “Fred, she was

here, In all bher health and Joy and
strength only today Amd now

*l kpnow-—old man the other maw
muttered. He looked suxlously at 1'e
ter's terrible fuce In the sllence the
dog whimpered fuintly. But when Pe
ter, afier an endiess fAve minutes,
tarned awany, It was (0 speak to his
friend In an almost neormsl yolee

“1 must ge down and see Cherry,
Fred, Swa took her husband to the

old house ; they were lving there,’
“Helen will stany here,” the old man
assured him qulckly “T'l! drive you
down and come buck here, We thought
perhaps a few of us could eone here
tomorrow afterncon, Peter,” he added
timidly, with his reddened eyes flling

agaln, “and talk of her a little, and
pray for Ner = lttle, and then take
her to—to wrest beslide the old doe
tor—"

“T hadn't thought about that,” Meter
answered, still with the alr of Andipg
it hard to link words to thought, “But

that is the way she would like It
Thank you—amd thark Helen (for
me—"

“Oh, Peter, to do anything—" the

woman faltered, “She came to us, you |
know, when the baby was so lll—day |
after dny—my own sister couldn’t have
been more to us!”

“Did she? Peter asked, staring at |
the speaker steadily, *“That was lke |
her."

He went out of the house and got |
inte a walting ear, and they drou!
down the mountain., Alix had driven |
him over this road day before yester-
Aay—yesterday—no, It was today, I'm1
rememhered,

“Phank God T don't feel It yet an |
1 ahall feel It, Thompson!™ he sald |
quietly. The man who was driving |
gave him an anxious glance,

“You must take each day as It
comes,” he answered slmply.

Peter nodded, folded his arms across
his chest, and stared Into the earl$

rk, There was no othef way to go
than past the very spot where the hor
ror had occurred, but Thompson told |
his wife later that poor Joyce had not |
seemed to know it when_they passed
it. Nor did he give any evidence of
emotlon when they reached the old
Btrickland house and entered the old
hallway where Cherry had come nying
In, & few short years ago, with Mar-

moving from fose to face

There was n hrief consultation, then
Cherry and Peter were hanlshed
“Peter watchad her with a confused
sense that the whole frightful day had
been a dream. Once she looked up
and met his eves

“Hae can't live,

she sald In A whis

!

per

“Terhaps nnt,” Peter answered
very low, Cherry returned to her som
her musing

*We didn't see this end to It f“ll_
we? she sald with a pitiful smMe |
after a long while

“Oh, no—no!" Peter sald, shotting |
his eyea and with a falnt, negative

movement of his head,

*Poor Cherry—If l‘mull'.n‘ spare you
all this!™ knotting his fingers and feel
Ing for the first time the prick of bit
ter tenrs against his eyellds

“Oh
she sald
while
herself,

there Is nothing you can do”
faintly and wearily
And she
“Nothing

If to
nothing 1™

whispered
nothing

CHAPTER XIX,

ns

It was all strange and bewildering,
thought Peter It was not llke any
thing had contiec*esd In his
thoughts with Allx, yet it was all for
her.

The day was warm anpd still, and
the MNtle church was packed with
fowers and e ked with people, Wom

he ever

after n |

n were l'fj'fﬂﬂ, and men were crylng. |

too, rather to his duzed surprise. The
urgan  was straining the
warm, fragrant air, apd the old clergy
man, whose hend
in ita crown of snowy halr, Peter could
soe clearly, spoke In a volee that wm
thickened with NStrangers,
almost strangers, had touching
Peter's hand respectfully, timidly, bhad
been pralsing Allx She hnd
“good™ to this one, “good™ to thal one,
they told him ; she had always been so

through

venerable, leonine

lenrs ot

been |

“Interested” and so “happy
Her' coffin was burled in flowers,
many of them the plain flowers she |

loved, the glllles and stock and ver
benn, and even the sweet, sober wall
flowers that were somehow like her
self, Bot It was the roses that scented
the whole world for Allx today, and
fresh ¢reamy buds had been placed
between the waxen fAngers. And n‘”“
that radiant look of trlumphant love
lingered on her quiet face, and stidl
the faint ghost of a smile touched the
once kindly and merry mouth,

They sald good-by to Her at the
charch, the villagers and old friends
who had loved her, and Peter and
two or three men alone followed her
down along the winding road thht led
to the old cemetery. Cherry was
hanging over the bedside of her hus
Band, who sl miraetilousiy Wugered
through flours of phin, but ad Peter,
respopsive to a2 touch on his arm,

crossed the c¢hurch poreh to blindly |

enter the walting motor car, he saw,
erect and grave, on the front seat,
In his decent hollday bBlack, and with
his felt hat held In his hands, Kow,

himself with a start. He was up on

the hilla, In the cemetery—this was
Allx's grave; tewly covered with wiit
Ing masses of flowers, und he was
keeping everybody waling. He mur
mured an apology ; the walting men
were all kindness and sympathy.

He got back Into the motor car;
ithe man who drove them quickly to-
ward the wvalley taulked easily and
steadlly to Peler, attempting to Inter
est him in the afMairs of some water
company ln San Fraoelsco, When they
got_to the valley a city traln was ar

riving, and Peter saw people looking
at hm furtively and sorrowfully. He
remembered the many, many times

Allx had walted for him at the trains
he glanced toward the big madrone
under which she always parked her

enr. She wus usunlly deep in & book
a8 he crossed from the troin, but she
would fllog it inte the back seat apnd
make room for him beside her. The
dog would bound inte (he tonneaw,
Alilx would band ber hpstand his
mall, the ear would start with a great
plunge toward the mountaln—toward
the cwol garden high up on the ridge
. . . . . . . -
Cherry looked smonll and pathetic in
her (resh back, and her fuce was
marked by sccret Incessant weeplng.
But the purses and doctors could not
say enough for her self-contral ; she
was alwuys composed, always guietly
helpfu and calm when they saw her,

and she was always busy, Frowm early
morning, when she slipped nto the
sick-room, 1o stand looking at the un
consclous Martin with a troubled, In
tent expression that the nurses came
to know well, antil pight, she moved
untiringly ashout the gquiet, shpdef
house She supervised the Chinese
boy, saw that the nurses had their

hours for rest and exercise, telephoned,
dusted and arranged the saw
callers sweetly and patiently, Mlled
vases with flowers,

Every day she had several vigils In
the sick-room, and every day at least
one long tnik with the doctors, Every
afternoon and evening had Its callers ;
she and Peter were rarely alone,

Martin was utterly unconscious of
the life that fMowed on about him;
sometlines seemed o recognlize
Cherry, and would stare with painfnl
Iintentess Into her face, but after a
few seconds his gaze would wander
to the strabge nurses, and the Foom
that he had never known, and with
a purzled sigh he would close his éyes
agnin, and drift back Into his own
strange world of pain, fever and un-
consclousness,

Almost every day there was the
sudden summons and panic In the old
house, P'eter golng toward the sick.

roulns,

| room with a thick beating at his heart,

Cherry entering, white-faced and with
terrified eyes, doctors and nurses gath-
efing nolselessly near for the last
scene In the drama of Martin's suffer
In But the release did not come.

'.ﬁlou would be mutrimurlig along
the doctors and nursas; the pulse was
guining. not josing. the apparéntly
fatal, fina! symptoms were proving
nelther fatal nor final. The temsion
would relax; a doctor would go, »
nurse sllp o the room; Cherry,
looking anxlously from one face to
another, wotlld brekthe more eéasily,
Tt was Inevitable, shé ¥pew that now—
but it was not to be this minute; It
was not to be this howr!

"My dear—my dear!” Peter sald to
her one day, when Spent and shaken
she came stnmbling from Martin's bed-
side and stood dazedly looking from

clalming his right to stand beside the | the window Into the soaking Oetober
grave of the mistress he had loved | popagt fike a pedson stuniied from

| physicians whao

This Was Alix's Grave, Newly Covered
With Flowers.

blow., “My poor lttle (herry!
rould spare you this'™
‘b\‘ll.rlr-|‘

w i spe resd

Ir 1
me now ™ she
And simidy and
quietly she added: “If 1 have been a
fool—If 1 have bedn a selfish, wicked
girl all life, I nm punished!’
“Cherry ! he protested, heartsick to

AN spare
Yery

see her
“Was It
other

*I suppose [t was

Y
wrong for us to love each
Peter? ahe asked In a low tone
I suppose it was'
But It never seemed as f—" Yhe shut
nnd shivered—"ns If—this
would come of It ™ she whispered

“This!" he echoed aghast

“Oh, T think this is punishment,”
Cherry continued, In the same |ifeleds,
weary tone

Theére was a
dripped and dripped from
woodls, the reom In which
was In twilight, even st

could think of nothing to say
. - L L L] - . -

her eyes

sllence The
the

they

rmin
ried
stood

noon. Peter

About two weeks after the accldent
there was a change In the tone of the
had giving al
all thelir time to Martin's case

been
mont

| There was no visible change In Mar.

again, and wlanced at the cleck. It |
was two; he might not have rellef |
! until four. In his own eyes she saw

tin, but that fact In Itself was so sur-
prising that It was construed into a
definite hope that he would live

Not as he had lived, they warned
his wife. It would be but a restricted
Iife; tied to his ceuch, or permitted,
at hest, to move'nhont within a small
boundary on crutches,

“Martin I his wife exclaimed pite-
ously, when this was first discussed,
“He has always been so sfrong—so
Independent! He wonld rather—he
would Infinitely rather be deand '™ Bat
her mind was busy grasping the pos
sibllitles, too, *“He won't suffer
much?™ she asked fearfully.

They hastened to assure her
the chance of his even partial recov-
ery was still slight, but that in case
of his convalescence Martin need not
necessdrily suffer,

Another day or two went by In the
sllent, raln-wrapped house under the
trees: days of quiet footsteps and

whispering, and the llsping of wood |

fires. Then Martln suddenly was con
scious, knew his life, languidly smiled
at her, thanked the doctors for oe-
casionnl ease from paln,

“Peter—I'm sorry, It's terrible for
yon—terrible ™ he sald In his new,
hoarse, gentle volee, when he first saw

Peter. They marveled among them
selves that he knew that Allx was
gone. But to Cherry, in one of the

long hours that she spent sitting be-
side him and holding his big,
strangely white hand, he

weak,

too |

expinined |

USE HOT WATER
O KILL GERMS

Harmful Mo'ds or Fungi Should
Be Destroyed Before Seeds
Are Planted.

'MOST SOILS ARE UNSUITED

if Disease Bpores are Not Eliminated

Plants Will Become Diseased
and Die or Remain
Stunted.
To be sure of obtalning hosithy
young plants for transplanting to the
| home garden or elsewhere, (reat the
| soll in the seed box with bolllng water
| & few days before planting. Most all

solls commonly used for seed heds oun
tain one or more kinds of harmful

molds or fungi and o additton, in the
South, a desisuctive eelworia which
causes g disease of many garden crops

commonly called rootknot.
Recently It bas been lenrned by the
United States Department of Agricul-

ture that seed-bed soll ean L made
reasonably free from these plant ene-
; mies by this simple hot-water treat
| ment. If disease spores are not killed,

| plgnts grown Jn such soll will usaally
become diseased and die, or else will
stunted iy it Is be
cause of the trapsplanting of such dis

| realn and sic¢
ensed seedlings that many of the poor
crops or faillures In the home garden
oceur Every gardener should there-
fore learn how to recognize troubles of
young plants and become familiar with
the method here described for prevent

| Ing them.

Before treating the soll It should be
placed in the box ready for seeding
Make a few holes in the bottom of the
box for dralnage. Pour on the bolling
water very slowly at the rate of two

gellons to a box of soll one foot square
e
| ’““’H :
| 1\ \ ’ :
!
| G533
| o5

|
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| fne rot Water Treatment.

and four Inches deep and at once cover
with a newspaper to help hold the
bheat for a longer time. After a few
days or whenever the soll has dried out
enough the seed may be planted.

Young plants grown In this treated
soil not only have white, sound routs,
but also have a heaithy, vigorous ap-
pearance ahove ground. Besides this,
seeds sprout better and the pizms
{ grow much faster than those planted I
untreated sofl.

Ordinarily discased seedlings are a
lighter green color and are scmewhat
smaller than healthy plants and nave
a sickly sppearance. These signs of
| disense on the young plants, however,
| may not be noticed and still the trcuble
may be present on the roots and de.
velop after the plants are set In the
garden, .

To find out if diseases are present,

one Iy “1 knew she was killed,” he | always exanmine the roots-of young
anld, out of a sllence: “1 thought we | plants before setting them out. If af-
both were!™ | fected by molds or fungl, dark dead

“How did she ever happen to do 1t?™ |

Cherry sald.  “She was always =o sure
of herself—even when she drove fast '™

“T don't know,” he answered. *It
was all Jke a fligsh, of course! 1
never watched her drive—I had such

confidence In her!™

His Interest dropped; she saw that |

tha tide of pain was slowly rising

reflected the apprehension of her own.

“You might nsk Peter to play some
of that—that rambly
playitfg  yesterday?' he suggested.
Cherry, only too happy to have him
want anything, to have him helped by
anything, flew to find Peter. Busy
with one of the trays that were really
beginning te Interest and please the
Invalld now, she told herself that the
house was a different place, now that
one nurse wily gobe, the doctors com-
ing only for brief calls, and the dear,
fagilliar sound of the old plano echo-
ing through the rooms.

Martin came from the flery furnace
¢hanged In soul and body, It was a
thin, gentle, strangely patient man
who was propped In bed for his
Thanksgiving dinner, and whose pain-
worn face turned with an appreciative
stiille 16 the decorations and the gifts
that meade his room cheerful,

The heavy cloud lightened slowly
but steadily; Martin had a long talk,
dreaded by Cherry from the first hours
of the mccident, with his physiclans,
He bore the ultimatum with ubex-

fortitude.

(Continued next week.)

He—Why are you women always
going to bargain sales in the hope
of getting something for nothing?

She—For the same reason you men
are always going to poker clubs. —
Washington Post.

stuff he was | -

patches may be seen on the roots and
the lower part of the

| sometimes on

stews.

PRUNINC WILL GET RESULTS

——

Fruit Trees, Vines and Bushes, a8
' Well as Flowering Shrubbery,
| Require Trimming.

l Frult trees, frult vinés and pushes,
| a8 well as flowering bushes, require
l ecareful pruning to get the best results
frult and flowers.

| There s some difference of opinion
as to whether the pruning should be
done In the fall or In the early spring.
Degpite the argument as to the time,
the pruning is absolutely necessary 44
crops are to be the best possible un-
der weather, sofl or other conditions
that may prevall in any particular lo-
callty.

In pruning frult or flowering trees
and vines it ls well for the one whe
wields the pruning knife to know just
how to do the work. One not ac
qualnted with the operation would
best post up an the task before one
sorfously wounds the trees or vines
It 1s not a difMcult task, but one that
Is as necessary each year as cultiva
tion—for crops cannot be expected um-
less the jroper attention ls given,

“MOE™ THE PLANTS IN FLATS

The small spikelike plants that have
just come through the soll In the flats
In the basement require a little “hoe
Ing" oceaslonally, Gentle loosening of
the ground—not close enough to Im
jure the tender roots—will do the
plants good.

Before thou enquire, blame mno
man; and when thou hast enquired,
reprove justly.— Ecclesiasticus.

(=]

Italline salt almost four miles long,

.
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ADVERTISING

INTRODUCTION.

Nipety-nine in a hundred persons, if

CLEAN UP ASPARAGUS BLDS

If you want to get besi re
sulis from the asparagus bed,
clean off the dead wvegetation
and trash from the bed before
the new shoots begin te grow,
says C. V. Holsinger, of lowa
Sinte college. After this apply a
good dose of Darnyard manure
to start growth repidly. Aspars-
gus beds should be a year old be

fore they are eut.

asked what they know about advertis
lng, wiil deny having sny knowledge
ou the subject. And yet every man
woman and child who reads this paper !
Is n Judge of the value of lis adver
tisements Unconsclously perhaps,
but nevertheless an absolutely Infal
lible judge. |
The pctual valoe of an advertise
ment Hes In (s Inflnence—ils abllity
to aceomplish its purpose, be it to sell
goods or to draw the reader into =
store, !
If it does its daty, It Is a good ad
vertisement ; If not, & poor one; and)|
the reader unwittingly determines )
which by his response or by his indif- |
ference. 1
Just what governs his action milj",
be of Interest to our readers, and we
have therefore arranged to publish a
series of articles to show how the ap- |

1

peal is bullt into an advertisement
nand how the wsuccessful
plans his advertising campaign to |

make it most efMective.

of articles very luteresting as well as |

Instructives The next article will ap- |
penr in an early Issue. :
- !

!

!

Telephone: Auto. 622-28
5812 92nd Street, S. E.

In San Domingo there is a remark-
salt n, & mass of erys-

ait

able mountal
said to contain nearly 90,000,000 tons,
and to be so clear that medium-sized
print can be rcad with ease through
a block a foot thick.

maketh the father
glad, but a foolish son is the sor-

row of his mother.—Proverbs,

A wige man

Patronize our advertisers.

Classified Ads.

Advertisements under this head-
ing 10c per line first insertion
Minimum c¢harge, 25¢. Count six
words to the line. Strictly cash.

EIGHT years experienced Ford me-
chanic wishes work in garage. Ad-
dress “A,)” Herald. tf

ABLE-BODIED man will do any hon-|

orable work. Au. 633-70 C-t.6|

!

EXPERIENCED dressmaker wishes|
sewing by day. 623-5 94tx

WOOD FOR SALE, delivered any-|
where; first class old growth; first!
class second growth. Phone 614-43.

L. B. Cooper. 26-t1]

FOR S8ALE—80 acres, no rock or!
gravel, 6-room house, barn, out-|
buildings, piped water. $6000. Will
take a modern 6-room house as
first payment. J. N, Collins, 8808

88th street, cor. 5Tth avenuve. ]

WANTED—Men or women to *:\ke‘
orders for genuine guaranteed
hosiery, for men, women and chil-
dren. Eliminates -darning. $40.00|
a week full time, $1.00 an hour
spare time. [Experience unnecces-
sary. International Stocking Mills, |
Norristown, Pa. 2-10t |

-

| CALL R. HEYTING, phone 625-67.4

for sand and gravel delivered at a
reduced price. 17-tf

TWO 40x100 lots for sale, CHEAP.
9319 67th avenue. Small payment, |
terms. W, W, 7-2tx|

Hays,
LOST—Ladies gauntlet glove with
initial “B,” at 92nd and Faster. Re-
ward. Telephone Tabor 5464. 7-2t

WANTED—Furnished room for man
and wife. Apply Mt. Hood Iece
Cream Parlor. 114

SHOW CARDS—Cloth banners, alll
nds of small cards. George ¥ i
Hoyt. Leave orders at Heraldl]
office. t7
THE PARLOR MILLINERY will bel
opened with a full live of Spring
Millinery about March 1. 3M:s.
Richardson, 6004 8Sth stroet. £.1t.x |

FOR SALE — Clifton = steal, wood-|
burning range., Piping, coils, .'ivls,!

all compléte, Mathes Market. S-1t|

GELDINGS — Arrived Wednesday|
from Uniontown, Wash., carload of
extra good young geldings and
mares. For sale; reasonable. Cres-
ton Feed and Fuel Co., corner of
50th and Powell Valley Road. 8-2

|
i

Nippon
FloristiCo.
3716 Sixty-third St
CUT FLOWERS

- for all occasions

Floral Designs a Specialfy

Phone Auto 635-71

merchant | Will, himself, do your work for less,

| service, Complete stock of electrieall
We belicve you will find this series | fixtures. Call 621-87 and your wants:
will be promptly attended to.

|

H. WARRINER
A Licensed Electrician

cause of small overhead. Personal

Economy Furniture Co.

FURNITURE, HEATERS, RANGES ,
New and Used Household Goods
6150 924 ST. LENTS STATION

Why Not

have the benefit of the ex-
perience we have had in fill-
ing prescriptions? We use
only the purest of chemicals
in our work which insures
roathewryhtm-p-
ey ean buy. Ask your doctor
if our statement is mot eor-
rect. .

Curreys Pharmacy
Grays Crossing

Its All Right or Your Morey Back

Fi

If You Bicycle
See :

NorwooD

3907 FOSTER ROAD

IF YOUR BICYCLE IS SICK
BRING IT TO

Norwood Hospital 1
New & Second Hand Bicycles

AUTOMATIC 627.23

bl &

F.R. FENTON

Real =
Estate

(Successor fo the late Chas. E.
Kennedy)

9218 WOODSTOCK AVE.
AT 92nd STREET

L B B B B B B B ]
* ONE MAN SAID:

*  “You enly took second place,
Jim, among the raw mille pro-
dueeis.”

* To which Jim Burdette, res-
* ponded:

*  “Yes, but that one man Beat
me b one-tenth of one por cent.
He received one per cent on ten-
tenths for sanitary caps, which 1
* didn't have, I figure I beat him,
ON MILK, nine-tenths of one
per cent.™ J. Burdette, 4918 90th
8t., Telephone 632-87,

LU B B B B N B N

Patronize our advertisers.
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P. LARSEN, Real Estate, lsurasos

6538 Foster Road
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