Your inapection invited at the

GEEEN HILL DAIRY
T4th and Foster Road

Perfectly Milk,
Whipping Cream and Buttermilk

—— e -

Franklin Barber Shop

WE BFRCIALIZEN IN

HAIR CUTTING, FACIAL MASSAGING
AND HAIR BOBBING

139 DIVISION Bet, 4%k and S0th Sts.

IN NEW WU NN

Pasteurized Cremn,

MATT GREENSLADE

Wagon Repairing

Horseshocing & Gen. Blacksmithing
AUTO REPAIRING
Hoad LENTS

27 Foster

=
DR, P. J. O'DONNELL
EXODONTIA

Phenes—815-10 (offlce)
618-18 (residence)

Cor. #2d and Foster Road

"
| ]
Y. AONO
Assnociated All kinds
Giasoline of Olls
Tires, Tubes and all Accessories.
Northeast corner of 82d and Divi-

slon streets.
L ]

Light

Cigars, Tobaccos,
(Giroceriea.

Candies,

Fresh eggs from my own hens
every day

B. TABELL

8611 Foster Hoad

HOUSE'S RESTAURANT

128 Third st., bet. Washington
and Alder sta,
Just 1% blocks from “M-S8" car.
MEALS ANDLUNCHES

MT. SCOTT TRANSFER CO.
Auto. 646-21; Res. 4822 50th BStreet
J. 8. Miller, Prop.

Daily trips to Mount Seott and

Lents. Stand, First and Ta)lor sta,
Portland.

LAUER REALTY CO.
REAL ESTATE
CITY PROPERTY and FARMS
Phone 638-83
FIRLAKD BTATION

BOLS Tind Blrest

DRESSMAKING
LADIES' TAILORING
MRS. N. J. BRENNAN

4928 Ninety-seventh StFeet 8, E.
{Next door to the Callin’s residence)

Painter-Decorator
D. H. LETCHER

8429 FOSTER ROADP
Telephone Automatic 641.01

THE BENJAMIN STUDIO

MODERN PRHOTOGRAPHY

“Eyery Sitting a Study”

View Work, Home Portraits,
Finishing

6436 FOSTER ROAD

Kaodak

LADIES!

Come to the Vogue for good, alight
ly-used clothing. Everything for every
occasion. Suits from $6 up. Shoes,
nats, coata, dresses.

A good line of children’s coaty
ORDERS TAXKEN

Dressmaking Done Reasonable

THE VOGUE

Fourth floor, 408 Alisky building,
Third street, just north of Morrison
street. Main 3132,

GRAYS CROSSING
Sheet Metal Works

GET MY PRICE BEFORE
LETTING THE JOB

Automatic 640-75 60075 82nd St

M.L. NOBLE & SON

6254 FOSTER ROAD

Groceries and

Fresh Meats

We grind our own hamburger and
our own Sausage

COPYRIGHT,

“BELL _SYNDICATE, INC,

Ly
OPIE READ
ILLUSTRATED BY
R.H.LIVINGSTONE

SBYNOPSIS
CHA R 1 time ls the late "0
or y “tom and the scens & steamboal
: tl.hl Missisalppl river. the types
.

period are pr t and the
uuhu s ﬂl-lln‘umd by marrimant
cing and gallantry, Thers are the
eustomary driaking and gambling
I Drace, a young north man,
gl- is way south on & mission
s meels an sccsniric charmcter In
person of ons Liberty Bhottls, whe :
conatant] tempting the
chan ey y form a singular paatl
CHAPTER I1.—Drace gets his mind off
his miasion by sntering Into deck ris
ia which he exhiblts an unusual &
rmn— Liberty HBhoetltle s again un-
ucky at ecards and attempis & Anancial

negotiation with Lwrace. laller, see-

lng an opportunity to use Hhettls, con-
to him that his mission o n

& ocartaln ex-guerrila, Blwepbo Vitte,

who murdered [race's fathar. 1t 8

his determination announced te his new

um, to hang E' Vitte as high

Drace be cme enamor

a mystarious beauty aboard the boatl

PTER [11.—The wstsamer reaches

Naw leana, at that tme in the some-

what turbulent throes of carpelbayg v-

of

emment. Bhottle becomes
two ticksts for the French

I a
society avent, and gunes that Drace
socompany him to the affalr. The young |

altend and Drace unexpectadly u-ﬂ‘
girl whe had fired his heart aboar
slsamer Khe s nocompanied by one

Boycs, whose proprietary lnterest Indl-

cales that he s her fance Through

stratagem Bholtls learns that the name
of the wirl la Nadine la Vitte and that

companion of the svenilng s the man
who ls seaking to marry haer,

CHAPTER IV —Drace passes an uneasy
night torn by the suspicien that Nadine
ls the daughter of old Stepho la Vitte,
ow &R mitted outlaw Now, more
|L|.n aver, la he resolved to find where
the gir! lives and to find Blepho. Drace
and Bhottle begin & ssarch of the city

ons of thelr nocturnal pligrimages

come upon & mob intent u hang-
ing & wretch from the b of &
tree. It Is & ypical carpe exscution

AD Oppos-

ing mab of citisens Drace takes & ;-.nd
the Aght which starts and s Jnstru-
mental in preventing the axecution. From
& window o te the scens, he eatches
& glimpse of one bo I8 sure is Nadine

CHAPTER V.—The sscapads, the fight,
tha Interference Wwith the sxecution get
Orace and Ehottle tnto bad standing with
the authoritias, but Instead of punish-
menl are given unt!il the next day to
board a steamer bound north. Return!

to the house where he thought he ha
limpaed the rl, Drace fads the place
abandoned wough Colonel Josh, ar
emissnry smployed at the suggestion of
Shottle, he gets & faint clue In the dis-
overy that a certaln Frenchman, a wine
tealer, s reported to be an intimate of
Stepho la Vitte. There I only a short
Ime bafore the departure of the steamer
when Drace and Ehottle go to call on
the Frenci.nan. The latter Is too kean
to be Inveigled Into giving up any infor-
mation, but Shottle., spying around among
the casks and botties, eapecially the ar-

and aroused the resentment
in

ticlan ma p for shipment, makes an
important ¢'scovery. Ko as not (o arouss
ihe wsuspicions of the Frenschman, he
rasunlly dAraws Drace away from the
lace mnd onto the steamer. On board

e Informa Drace that one of the cases
was addresrad to Btepho In Vitte at Far.
num's land ng, Mississippl. It Is the next
stop below Bethpage's Landin and Col
onel Dethpage is Liberty Bhottle's uncle

CHAPTER Vi—Drace and Shottle are
recelved with menuine hoapitality by |
Colonel Bethpage and find the planta-
tlon and its environs delightful After
a brief stay apd a chara~teristi financial
transactlon with the colonel, 8hoitle goes
AVWA ostensibly on a business trip to
Viekaburg, but In reality to seek his
fasvorite form of amusement Irace
N a the plastation his headquartiers

1 I jeres of Information gathered
from va s snurces, hecomes convincad
hat La © » han ha it In A& great |
wd  of ress Aand A angle of salt
edar. a port of sverglades, n marsh with
Areds of knoll islands rising here and

there among the bavous. A shrewd old
negro had told Wim that the outlaw lived
in a houss bullt of periwinkle shells

Day after day Drace takes A eanoe and
goea farther and farther inte the moss
hanging wildae At his feet lies & rope, one
end of It & hangman's noose

Dirace penstrates in-
to the wilderneas, dlscovers Periwinkle
House and finds Nadine alons. Bhe Ia
much alarmed and warns him her father
will shoot him. He makesa love to her and
to wet him to go she agrees to mest him
again the fr-?]--wlnT ursdny On his
way home Drace In acconted by

men who ask to be set across the river,
They overpower him and hind him with
ropes. Lad by Tony they throw Drace
inte an old cabln. Tony taunts Drace
and avows his love for Nadine, while
the others collect fuel Tony sets fire
to the cabln and tha thres go off lpugh-
ng And thens his bonds are cut and
with Nadine's help he mets safely out
She tells him how she was led to come
s hisn rescus

CHAPTER VII

thres

(Continued from last week.)

“Never would a man before talk ke
this to me . . . But If you must come
when 1 bheg you no, let It be next
Thursday., My father then will be In
the hills to buy eattle.”

“This is Friday, and that will be a
weok, lacking one day. You have set
doomsday for myr return”

“If you come heforg, you will not
find me. And now It is the goodbhy.”

She drew back quickly through the
door, and down Into the fringe of tall
cane he went, parting his way to the
eanoe that lay nosing the mosay hank.

Only now that che was gone and
night had come did he remember—re-
member that this girl who had be-
witched the swift minutes with him
wns the daughter of his sworn enemy
Stepho In Vitte

A volee ealled him as he was curs
Ing himself for a traltor to his father's
memory. On a point of Innd he saw
three men standing. One of them
beckoned him, and he turned In to-
ward them. One of them spoke:

“Wonld you be kind to set us
across? The night he comes, and we
would not be lost In the swamp. We
will got to the river. Would you,
please ™

He pulled alongulde nnd sieadled the
canoe while they got in. Now he pad
dled carefully. The man who had
talked, and whom the other two ad.
dAressed as Tonez, requested te ba set
on a bushy shore where the water was
oo shallew that the canoe was almowt
stuck in the ooze., With his paddie
Drace propped his craft steady, for
them to get out, Tonex got out—and
with the quickness of a cut soatched
A rops from beneath his coat and
threw & nooss about Drace's arms
| Then the two men In the boat threw
| themselves upon him., There was a
| bard struggle In the canoe and thes
| out Inte the water, but they brougiy
| him ashore, wound about with the rope.
| Now they made haste to He him se-
| curely. The ocanoe was draggel
| ashore ; Drace stretched out In It, and
now they took It on their shoulders
and hastened through the tangled un-
| derbrush. He had fought hard, bat
had not cried out, But as he was
earried along, he swore bitterly at
himself for not looking at first with
suspicion on the brutes who now had
bim In their power

“Ah, you would steal about and
spy.” sald Tones. “But you steal about
no more. The carpetbaggers, they say,
“You brave? and you say, ‘Yes, I am

| hrave’ Then they say, ‘You find old
Stepho.' And you go to find him. He
is not at home. But his men, they

come just In time."™

“You are llara. 1 was—"

“Ah, you come with the joke. To
morrow, we will laugh. Will you? No,
you will not laugh ™

Drace lay quietly tugging at the
ropes that bound him. If he could
spring out free, what a scattering he
would make of them! They stopped,
entering some sort of doorway, and
rested the cano® on the ground, Tones
lighted a candie, and Drace saw that
he was in an old eabin, almost ready
to fall. They rolled him out on the
floor, face down, and heneath his arms
they passed the paddie of the canoe,
so that he could not turn over. Then
the others went out, leaving Tones
holding the eandle

“Does the kind gentleman know why
they gone? They go to get the dry

To make the fire. It is not cold, no?
But they will make the fire of the cab

man; and the people they will say:
*Ah, he lle down to sleep, and bum
up.' ™

Drace heard them plling thelr mur
derous fuel Into a corner. Aganin he
appealed to them, tried threats, told
them that his friends would hang
them ; but they langhed, Tonez bend
Ing over him with the candle

“In a few minutes [ light the blaze
and take the candle awny You
tnlk of Stepho's daughter. Remember
she may love me some, too”

| “You Spanish devil!™
“The kind gentleman he come close. |

I'm Portuguese. But no matter. When
Stepho come, we tell him what we do,
nand he pat us on the back and give us
money. But the light would hurt the
kind gentleman's eyea when he lle
that way on his Jaw, T will not stoop
so low with the candle . . . Oh, what
a fine plle they get! It will make the
biaze beautiful. Al ready, yes? [ will
touch It off.”

Drace could not see him, but he
heard the first erackle of the dried
rushes, saw the flame dim the candle

light. Now he cried aloud, the men
Inughing. the mounting flame erack-

ling louder. Tonex came back to him,

“We leave you now, You will not
need this candle to light you to bed;
so [ blow It out, see? And I take It
with me.”

They hustened out, and he heard
them laughing as they ran through the
underbrush, With all his harnessed
might he strove to break the paddle so
that he might roll toward the door, but
It wang strong, and he broke only the
tip of the blade. A louder crackling
told him that the dry boards above
were entehing.  Soon the roof would

fall In; great sparks would fly upward,
fall and hies In the water.

Why should he lle there, seeing all
this In his mind, he wondered. He had
read that men approaching death
sometimes spenk foolish words, and
here he lay. with his mind on trivial
things. Soon he would writhe In a
furnace. How all about him glared!
He wondered how long It would be be
fore a tongue of flame should lck him
with Its agony .

And then wsomething touched his
hand, something cold and swift. A
knife cut the ropes that bound him;
and in his great and sudden joy Drace
almost lost his reason. But he did not
ery out; no word was spoken, Just
one look, und then he screened her
j from the flames as they fled through
the door, out through the Ught, into

rushes and the dead bark. For why? |

in, and when the morning come, there |
will be the ashes of the kind gentle |
| If you marry him, you would not so
| much leave me. 1 see him often. He

And then he |
Nadine !

the shadow of the (rees
spoke : “God Llesas you

He had held her hand, leading her as
they ran, but now ip the shadow sife |
from danger, withdrew It from
hMm, and when he reached agnin to

whe

: take It, she shook her head,

“No, It must not be. 1 told you Lo
go quick, hut you did not ge quick
enough. Then Tonez he see your hoat,
and with the athers, he walt for you,

I run arcvund and 1 wateh him, with
the knife to stabh him If he bhurt my
bhrave friend. Then o dlm Mgt 1 see |
them enrry the boat, and 1 think they
have killed you: and | stexl along to
stab, but then | know you are in the
bont. ANl I do then was to wateh till
they go, and then | go lu. It was oot
hard to do. No"

“You are an angel.”

Bhe Inughed, shaking her head

“Angels do not go Into the fire. They
do not belong there Now, 1 tell
you 1 show you the crooked way,

through the woods and out to the
river. The moon has come, apd we can
see. If you know the way, you are
safe ; but If you do not, you mire down
and die In the ooge, and not o the

flame. You would please follow me
now. ™
He followed her, hoping that she

might be slow, to prelong the Joy of
his heing with her, but she was aglle,
walking swiftly Sometimes she wounld
turn slightly about to warn him of &
dangerous place, and once she smiled, |
the moon full In her face. “Tell me™
he Inquired then: “What has passed |
tonight, 1 hope, does not change what |
was sel for Thursday.”

The land was heginning to rise, and :
she was walking faster

“Thursday you many come”

She halted In an open space and
pointed toward the river.

“The bird, 1 hear him sing now. The
magnolia trees are over there. And
now it was agaln good-night™

She gave him na chance to detaln
her, for in an Instant she was running ; |
and he stood looking till in the deep |
shade her form was lost

Old Steplio hind not come home when
the Creole girl reached the house In
the swamp. She sat down to think and |
to listen to his foulstep. He did not |
come; and undressing, she lay down, |
mused a long time and slept . . . A |
knocking on the door and Stepho's |
volce called her: |

“The sun he was high, but the leetle |
gel she sleep™

Soon she cume out, and he drew her |
to him and presssd hin sandpaper
cheek ugainst the ©coill of her halr,

They sat where the house threw its
cool shade. Slowly he rocked Im his
big chair, looking up at the cane that
hid his home.

“This air, he guvod. He comes
through salt marsh fromn the Guif,
with not the malaria. You bloem al-
ways llke the flower™

“But, Father, when do we
fere? M must not be that
here to live all the time?

“Ha! The lttle bird wish to leave
the nest, to try her wings? That Is the
way of birds and women, Soon, I sup-
pose, you will wish to marry some fine
man and leave your old father.”

“No—It is not that. I love you . . .
But it is lonely here, and—"

“Mr. Boyce, he Is a fine young man. |

leave
we are

buy from me the mules and cattle
which 1 bring down from the hills, |
Why you no w'sh to marry him? |
“But 1 do not love him.” l
“You would soon learn; he Is a fine
young man. I owe him much; and he
know much about my business that he

| would keep quiet about If—If he was

often to the city and give you rich

| dresses and dlamonda.”

“My dresses they are fine enough. 1
have the dinmonds, too. Bat you must
know that I get lonesome here. 1T |
cannot play with the book all the time
. . You are golng agaln to buy cat- |
tle In the hills, are you not?" |

“1 will huy them, yes."

“And you must on Thursday go to
the hillg?"

“Yes, on the Thursday, 1 will go.”

He fell asleep, for he was tired ; and
when the sun came about, she drew
his chalr into the shade, e opened
his eves, patted her hand and slept
agaln. She heard a #light sound, and
looking, saw Tonez coming through the
cane. Swiftly she advanced toward
him, with hand upraised, cautioning
him.

“You must make no nolse. He Is |
asleep.”

“But 1 have coma to tell him that
the earpetbagger spy he gone (o come
back not again.”

“Go away, and you can come back
and tell him."”

“No, 1 stay and talk to you™

Stepho’s volce called out. “Tones,
come. I am here”

She did not wish to hear them talk.
She looked at the Portuguese and
mused as she walked away: “You do
not know, you scorplon, how close you
come to the stab, Your time will
come, and I watch you."

CHAPTER VI

It was a long time before Drace
found a boat to set him over to the
opposite shore,
he reached the Bethpage place that he
did not go up to his room. The house
was so quiet, the hounds themselves
asleep, that he stole Into the garden
to pass the remainder of the night on
a couch In the summer house. The alr
was heavy with roses breathing In
through the lattice, and as he stralght-
ened out, grateful for repose, this
thought came to him:

“Pale they call death, but to me It

1'
of the family, And he would take you ‘
|
|
|

| Ing toward the General

It was so late when |

will evér be red. And | have looked
tnto Ita red countenance, and Was Do
afrald. | thaonk God that He gave me
that strength But what »
melodrama ™

At the breakfast table, Tycle, with
mother tenderness, upbralded Drace
for sleeping out for fear of arousing
the house, Afterward Druce and the
General strolled out under the trees

“Iiy the way,” the General sald pres
ently “1 have an engngément 10 O«
Hyver an address bhefore a teachers’
meeting In Natehez, and 1 should much
ke to have you bésar me cuompany

We can leave this evening on the
Black Hawk mnd reach there early in
the morning.”

“I'd like very much to go,” answered
Drace. “But ean we get back before
Thursday 7

“Easily by ‘Jednesday mornhng.
Anything lmportant for Thursday?”

“Oh, no. An old fellow down at the
ferry wants me to go fdishing with him
Thursday, and | gave him my word
that I'd be on hand. Most remarkable
old man, full of fun; quite a charae
ter.”

“You must mean old Spence. But
are you sure It is not that gr=tty
daughter of his that artracts you?
You'll have to be a lttle eareful, my
son. We may associate with men out
of our social running, but not with
WOImen. Ah, Tycle! Mr. Drace
has just consented to give me his com-
pany to Natchez™

The Black Hawk's band played a

| welcome, and the captain eame down

the plank te conduet the General on
board. From a qulet, lazy and almost
deserted lunding the place leared Into
the full throb of life. Negroes and
shiftiess whites came from their hovels
to gnze upon the magic splendor of
this journeying palace, and the three
shell man stepped ashore to gather ap
dollars.

Dinner was a state occaslon, and
after it, the ball. Then thelr *iate-

| rooms—then morning. and Natchez.

The address was to be delivered in
the afternoon, and when the time came
the General led him over to the hall to

| hear the speech, imprisoned him with-

out ball In a corner and there he ha.l
to sit. The address was long, academie
and dull, and the sufferer mused :

“I don't see why Shottle ever called
you a remarkable character.”

'
Everybody came about the Generul

to take his hand. Young women told
him that they had never been so
thrilled. Drace lled to him, too, swore
him an orator.

“Let us walk
Genernl.

Slowly they walked at first, but after
a time the old gentleman struck e
brisker pace, toward the River.

“Now, my hoy, as we've got through
with those beaters of dust out of old
carpets, we'll have some fun. Old
Colonel "emhertor wanled me to go
bome with him, and he has a delight-
ful house, a graclous wife and hand-
some daughter, but I had to decline.
I've stood about as much now as I
can. We'll go down td old Tohe Ma-
son's tavern, under the hill. Tube is
a gentle old fellow, never killed but
three men. One of them shot Tobe's
leg off and now he wears a peg; and 1
want to tell you that when he un-
straps it and hops around in a fight,
he's right meddlesome, At & trial iu
the courthouse here not long ago, the
Judge Issued an order that all deadly
weapons must be left with the deputy
sheriffs at the door—and sir, they
made old Tobe take off his wooden
leg.”

off alone,” said the

The tavern was as tough a place as |

river men could make . Built of logs,
bricks, stone and elapboards, It looked
Ilke an architectural stagger, trying
to elimb the hill, In the main room
was the bar. Hereln Tobe gave his
famous ‘possum feasts and dances,
when the spirit of liguor mounted high
enough to swing its partner off the
ground.

“Well, T'll be knocked In the head
for a steer!™ old Tobe cried out, stump-
“I haven't
seed you since the River tuck fire.
Well, well! Thinkin' about you the
other day. . . Glad to shake your
hand, Mr. Drace. Set right down.”

“Tobe, I'm giad to see you,” sald the
General. “And fetch us about two
quarts of that summer-grape wine. Let
me tell you about it, Drace. We have
a wild grape here that gets ripe along

in August. It's much larger and Is not |

sour lke the fox-grape, and its vine
likes to cllmb about a sassatias S&p-
ling. And then you see an umbrella of
grapes, Now don't say a word tll
you've had a good taste of it. Tobe
makes It himself, and hell fetch us
some that's at least twenty-five years
old. Here we are”

The wine was as red as blood, cool
and yet warm.
ened sweetness of the spirit of autumn,
it was as mellow as the scent of the
apple at harvest time.

“What do you think of 1t, hey?

“Uncle Howard, are you sure that
this was not made by Bacchus Instead
of Tobe?"

“Good, my boy! Enjoying yourself?"

“Yes, I'm doing fine, General. You
see, | can't express myself as well as
you can. I haven't as much to draw
from. You've not only book-knowl

edge but experlence, worth more 8o |

clally than all the Ubraries In the
world,”

“You hit it off well. But what Is
better than It all? Moral freedom,
This table here Is rough, with one
rheumatle leg slightly drawn; these
chairs we sit in, bottomed with strips
of hickory bark, would be scorned at
a sheriffs sale; but sir, Mark Antony,

in his first triumph, his chariot drawn |

by llons, was not more regal than we
are at this moment, enthroned and

Its flavor was the rip- |

! seeptered with morn! freedtim. Pour
out, for as that szme Antony sald:
‘Scant not -my cups’—Tohe, where's

that old seoundrel who osed to play
“The Arkansaw Traveler'?”

har
“You menn old Slithers?
“That's the man

him
“Nothin’. And 1 reckon he's playin’
right now down at Cadman's joint,

| Want him 7T

“Need bim, Tohins. Send a boy
after him."™

Old Slithers, bald and wrinkled,
came with his homemade fiddie, The

(Continued Next Week.)

Patronize our advertisem.

Tohe stumped his way over from the |

What's hecome of !

that ought to be wiped off the earth. |

T is a consoling theught

Jtn know that your dear
one was laid away by a
firm that does not con-
tider the service mere-
ly as a business trans-
action

A. D. KENWORTHY & CO.

Day and Night Service
Phone 618-21 AD
§802-4 92nd SL. K S

e ——

’!H’erlld Ads will h?'P bring

' Christmas buyers.

—_—

—_—

MULTNOMAH

Lents

A7, Paid on Savings

Patronize Your Neighborhood Bank

Open Saturday Evenings 6 to 8

STATE BANK

Station

—yet he had to be led into our
Optical department because his
vision had failed. A pair of
glasses properly fitted 20 years
ago would have saved this man’s
evesight,

—Are you doing all you should
for your eyes?

—Have your eyes examined to-
day.

HeWas a Man Less than Sixly

STAPLES--The Jeweler-- 2iroyeessts

266 MORRISON STREET, BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH

il

Winter

Like

to a

A Summer Clime —
for your

Outing

that’s—

California

many others at this season of

the year yom are thinking of a trip

warmer clime.

California is just the place for your
winter outing. Here the days are
flooded with bright, warm sunshine,
lfou may enjoy all outdoor recrea-
tions or simply relax ard rest in
comfort under sunlit skies.
There are noted golf courses
fields, tennis courts, miles of splendid
nighways
scenie and romantic charm.
Go now and take advantage of Ex-
| cellent Train Service and Through
Sleeping Cars to San Francisco and
Los Angeles.

LOW ROUND TRIP TICKETS

, polo
and countless places of

NOW ON SALE

For fares, train schedules, sleeping
car reservations or descriptive fold-
ers, ask local railroad ticket agents,

or write

JOHN M. SCOTT,
General Passenger Agent
Portland, Oregon

tion.

helpto you.

Are You Frepared tor
the Christmas Business?

| This year many buyers feel the neces-
I sity of economizing,
has heretofore just waited for his share
of the business is going to experience a
very dull season.

If you are not one of the waiting
class you will make sure immediately
that vour stationery and advertising
matter are given the necessary atten-

he merchant who

(Good, sensible printed matter will be
a big factor in making this a good sea-
son for many, and right now we are
supplying trade-getting ammunition to
some wideawake tradesmen.

Our experience may be of wonderful

A phone call will bring it

to your service.

The COLUMBAN PRESS, Inc.

Makers of Trade Ce!tbl‘_Ammm
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