
Dr. L. G. ICE,
Dentist

Beaver Building, Oregon City
Phones Pacific 1221, Home A 198.

H. E. Cross Win. Hammond

Cross & Hammond
Attorneys at Law

Probate Practice, Abstracts, Real E-
state Loans and Insurance

We have now moved Into our permanent quart-
ers ip the new Beaver Building next

to the Andresen Huiidiug

Ceorge C. Brownell

ATTORNEY AT LAW

Oregon City, Oregon

C. D. D. C. Latourette
ATTY'S AT LAW

Commercial, Real Estate and Probate ou

Specialties. Office in Commercial Bank

Building, Oregon City, Oregon..

Straight &
3 Salisbury

Kewanee Water Tanks
5 .!-- d. i

Pumping Engines
X, Plumbing and Tinning a Specialty

720 Main St. Oregon City
Phone 2082

Mr. and Mrs. Leon Des Larzes, Studio
for the Violin and Voice. 410 High bt,
Phone Main 3171.

Notice for Laying Water Pipes
Notice is hereby given that tire undersigned

will,;at the regular meetiug of the Board of
County Commissioners of Clackamas County,
Oregon, to oe neia ar me ouri uuusc in uicgou
City, in said County, on Wednesday; February 1,
1911. make nnulication for a permit to lay down,
maintain and operate a line of pipe or pipes for
the conveyance of water over, through o: under
Eighteenth Street, in Milwaukie l aik, an un- -

lncorporatea piauea suouivisioh oi muu na
shown on the plat of said Milwaukie Park now
on rile and of record in the office of the Recorder
of Clackamas County, Oregon. The place at
which it is proposed to lav said pipe line or lines
in said Kignteentn street will ne as rouows be-
ginning at some point (yet to be determined) in
the east line of said Kiehteenth Street between
the northern end thereof aud Park Avenue, run
ning thence southerly along saiu jugnieenin
Street to a point where it terminates at the north
line uf the George aud Marietta Crow Donation
Laud Claim, in Section 1, Township ,2 south.
Range east of the Willamette Meridian, in
Clackamas County, Oregon. The purpose of the
undersigned is to convey water to his tract of
land located in the northeast corner of the said
Crow Donation I,and Claim, for the irrigation
thereof, aud to that end to build, operate and
maintain a pumping plant to be connected with
said pipe line or lines, which pumping plant
will be located on the bank of Kellogg Creek, on
land owned by the applicant.

Of this proposed action by the applicant the
public is hereby given notice. Any and all per-

sons interested are requested to appear and be
heard at the meeting of said Board of County
Commissioners at which said application will be
presented,

December 24, 10J0-

(Signed) C. W. IIODSON

Notice of Application for a Vacation of a

Part ot the Alley in Block No. 114 oi
Oregon Uty, Oregon

Notice ia hereby given that the un-

dersigned, huve tiled a petition with
the recorder of Oregon City, Oregon,
asking for the vacation of a portion of
the alley, being a strip of land six
feet on either Bide of said alley, run-
ning through paid block unmber 114,
Oregon City, Oregon, and said appli-
cation is now pending boforo the
conncil of said Orogou City, aud will
come up for hearing bui'ore Baid coun-
cil nn the first day of February, 1911.

Oregon City, Ore., Deo. 28, 1910.
V EVA L. DYE.

JOHN A. ROAKE.
NORA B. ROAKE,
JOHN W. LODER.

Summons

In the Circuit Court of the State of
Oregon for the County of Ulackanias.

Ida Weir, Plaintiff
vs.

Edmund Weir,' Defendant.
To Edmund Weir, said Defendant:

In the name of J;he State of Oregon :

Ton are hereby required to appear aud
answer the complaint riled against
you in the above entitled suit before
March 1st, 1911; aud if you fail to
answer for waut thereof the plaintiff
will apply to the said Court for the
relief demanded in said complaint, t.

a dissolution of the marriage
contract now existing between said
parties.

Thia Btimmniis is nnhlished bv order
of the Hon. J. U. Campbell, judge of J

said court mane ana uaieu uauuaty
7th, 1911, the date of the first publi-
cation heing January 13th, 1911.

LATOURETTE & LATOURETTE,
Attorneys for Plaintiff.

Executor's Notice to Creditors

Notice is hereby given that the un-

dersigned has been duly appointed by
the County Court of Clackamas Coun-tv- ,

Oregon, Executor of the Entate of
Thomas M. Thomas, Deceased, late of
said County and State. Any and all
persons having claims ngaiust said
Estate are herehy notified to file the
same, dnly verified as by law re-

quired, with said , at his
office, S. W. corner Main and 8th
Sts., Oregon City Oregon, within six
months from the date of this notice.

Dated, January 13th, 1911.
O. H. DYE.

Execotor of aforesnid Estate.

Notice to Creditors

Notice is hereby given that, the un-

dersigned has been aipointt-- by the
Hon Oouutv Court of Cliickamas
Cotnty, Oregon, a mi, istr t.ix of

the estate of Abigail Buckner, de-

ceased. All having claims
against the paid estate are hereby
notified and required to present the
game to me duly verified with proper

vouchers at tt.e office of Gordon fc.

Hayes, RnomB 3, 4 and 5 Stevens
Buildiog, Oregon City, Oretton, with-

in six months from the date hereof.
Dated January 9th, 1911.

MINNIK B. GROSUONG,
Administratrix of the estate of

Abigail Buckner. deceased.
GORDON E. HAYES.

Attorney for Administratrix.

Treasurer's Notice

I now have funds to pay Rosd War-

rants endorsed prior to March 17,

1910. ln'erest .on such wax-rant- s

on date of this notice.
January 13, 1911.

J. A. TUFTS,
Treasurer Clackamas County.

DEEDS, NOT WORDS

Oregon City People Have Abso

lute Proof of Deeds at Home

It's not words but deeds that prove
true merit.

The deeds of Doan's Kidney Pills,
For Oregon City kidney sufferers,
Have made their local reputation.
Proof lies in the testimony of Ore

gon City people who have been cured
to stay cured.

William MoLarty, 1521 Washington
street, Oregon City, Ore., says:
"The public statement 1 gave in
praise of Doan's Kidney Pill in Janu
ary 1906 still holds good as 1 hare had
no return attack of kidney complaint.
I was afflicted with backache and
pains through my loins and 1 could
not sleep well, as no position i as-

sumed was comfortable. My strength
and energy left me and I was miser
able when Doan's Kidney Pills were
brought to my attention. Deciding to
try them, I procured a box at the
Huntley Bros.' Drug Co. and by the
time I had taken the contents, I felt
so muoh better in every way that I
did not consider it necessary to con
tinue their use. I have been con
vinued that Donan's Kidney Fills are
a reliable medioine. ' For sale by all
dealers. Price 50 cents. Foster- -

Milburn Co., Buffalo, New York, sole
agents for the United States.

Remember the name Doau's and
take no other.

Notice of Final Settlement
Notice is hereby given that the un- -

dersigned, E. G. Caufield, the duly
appointed, qualified aud acting execu
tor of the estate of Ella Finley. de-

ceased, lias fileded his final account in
said estate, and that the County
Court of Clackamas County, Oregon,
has set Thursday, January 19th, A. D.
1911, at the hour of ten o'clock A. M.
in the County Court Room at the
Court House in said County and State
as the time and place for the hearing
of objections to sac!) final aocouut and
for the settlement thereof.

E. G. OAUFIELD,
Expcu tor of the Estate of Ella Fin.,

lev, Deceased.
CROSS & HAMMOND.

Attorneys for Exeoutor.

Summons

In the Circuit Court of the State of
Oregon for the County of Clackamas.

a L. Williams, Plaintiff,
vs.

George M. Williams, Defendant.
To George M. Williams, the above

named defendant :

In the name of the State of Oregon,
vou are hereby required to appear and
answer the complaint filed against you
in the above entitled suit on or before
the' 27th day of January, 1911, and if
you fail to so appear and answer said
complaint, for waut thereof the plain
tiff will apply to the uourt lor tne re-

lief prayed for in said complaint, t:

For a deoree dissolving the bonds of
matrimony heretofore and now exiti-
ng between plaintiff and defendant
and for such other and further relief
ns to the Court may seem meet and
equitable.

This summons is published by order
of the Hon. J. U. Campbell, Judge of
the above entitled Court, made and
entered this 14th day of December,
1910. The first publication of Hub
summons as set forth in said order is
December 16, 1910. and the last pub-
lication thereof, the 27th day of Janu
ary, 1911.

U1MJ.U& X JJlMiUii.,
Attorneys for Plaintiff.

Summons

In the Circuit Court of the State
of Oregon for Clackamas County.

Jennie U. Stanton, Plaintin
vs.

Allen E. Stanton, Defendant
To 'Allan E. Stanton, the above

named defendant :

In the name of the Stat6 of Oregon
You are hereby notified and required
to appear and answer the complaint
nieu against you in the above entitled
Court and cause ou or before six (6)
weeks from the date of the first rjubli
cation of this summons which is first
published on the 25th day of Novem
ber, 1910, and the day on or before
which you are required to appear and
answer is the 7th day ot January,
l'JH, winch is the day prescribed In
the order for the publication of this
summons, and it you fail so to appear
and answer on or before the said 7th
riay of January, for default thereof
the plaintiff will apply to the Court
for the relief demanded in said oom-plain- t,

to wit, for a decree dissolving
the bonds of matrimony now existing
between plaintiff and defendant and
for such other relief as to the Court
shall seem just and equitable.

This summons is published bv order
of the Honorable J. U. Campbell,
Judge of the Circuit Court of the
State of Oregon for Clackamas Coun-
ty.

Made and entered on the 22nd day
of November, 1910.

JOHN DITCHBURN,
Attorney for Plaintiff.

'First, publication November 25th.
1910.

Last publication January 6th, 1911.

Summons.
In the Circuit, Court of the State of

Oregon for the County of Claokamas.
Sadie Running, Plaintiff,

vs
John Running, Defendant
To John Running, above named de-

fendant:
In the name of the State of Oregon,

you are hereby required to'appear and
auswer the complaint filed against
you in the above entitled suit, on or
before the 13th day of February, 1911,
and if you fail so "to appear, or an-
swer, plaintiff will apply to the Court
for the relief prayed for in the com-
plaint filed herein against you. The
relief demanded is for a deoiee of di-
vorce dissolving the bonds of marriage
now existing between the plaintiff
and defendant and for suoh other and
furthor relief as to the Court seems
equitable.

This summons is served upon you
by publication and the same will be
published for six consecutive weeks in
pursuance of an order of the Honor-
able J. U. Campbell, Judge ot the
Circuit Court for Clackamas Countv,
in the State of Oregon, ' which order
was duly made and entered ou the
24th day of December, 1910, and the
date of the first publication of this
summons is Friday the 80th day of
Decetubor, 1910.

WALTER G. HAYES.
13-1- Fenton Eldg.,

Portland. Oregon,
Attorney for Plaintiff.
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CHAPTER IIL
girls eagerly read over the

and bulletins Mr.THE had lent them, and
crops,' cultivation and bor-

deaux mixture were their chief topics
of conversation. As soon as the
ground .was in shape in the spring
they plowed it and harrowed it until
it was reduced to a fairly fine condl
tion, certainly better than anything It
had known since It was first set out

The trees blossomed freely, and the
orchard with its waving sea of pink
flowers was an inspiration to the girls,
for it held the promise of a bountiful
harvest to come. As soon as the bios-

soms closed the girls set to work to
spray the trees. They were hard at
work one day mixing a barrel of bor-

deaux mixture when they were star
tied by the sound of an automobile
coming up the driveway.

"It's Harold and Beth!" cried Mabel.
"Oh, what'll we do?" She looked down
at her spattered dress in dismay.

"You might dive into the barrel,"
said Gladys ironically as she poured
In another pall of water. "I'm not
afraid of the Du Vals even if they
have got an automobile."

The car was close upon them by this
time. Harold brought it to a stop
with a Jerk and leaped lightly to the
ground. He lifted his hat as he ad-

vanced toward the girls and held out
his hand. If he was in any way sur
prised at their appearance or occupa
tion a slight lifting of the eyebrows
was the only manifestation of it.
Harold Du Val prided himself upon
his ability to maintain his composure
under the most trying circumstances.

Mabel's face was red as she returned
his greeting, and she hurried over to
the car to hide her confusion.

Beth greeted her effusively. "I'm
so gjad to see you!" she cried. "We
were out trying our new car, and I
made Harry come around this way.
We hardly ever see you any more
since you left school."

We we don't get to town very of-

ten," replied Mabel, who had not yet
quite recovered from her confusion

"Never mind your dress," said Beth,
quickly guessing the cause of her
embarrassment. "I wish I lived In the
country and could wear old clothes,

But what in the world are you doing,
anyway?"

The same question had evidently just
occurred to Harold. "Just mixing up
swill for the pigs, are you?" he inquir
ed in his most polite accents, indicat
ing the barrel with a sweep of his
hand.

Gladys laughed outright. "I'm afraid
the pigs would be rather blue after a
dose of that," she replied.

"Well, whaf is It then?" persisted
Harold.

"It's bordeaux mixture, if you must
know. We are going to spray the ap-

ple trees to kill the bugs."
"Rather hard on the bugs, I should

say," Harold remarked as he leaned
over to brush a speck of dust from one

GLADYS WAVED HER HANDKERCHIEF AT
HIM.

of his tan oxfords. "But, say, when
did you start in the horticultural busi-

ness, anyway?"
"We've just started," she answered

as she filled a pall with water and
poured it into the barrel.

"Aren't you afraid you'll spoil your
complexion?" Harold asked teasingly
as the mixture splashed up Into her
face.

She shook her head as she wiped a
spattering drop from her nose. "I
don't know that bordeaux mixture Is
any worse for my complexion than
talcum powder would be," she said.

"You are certainly an attractive ad-

vertisement for the bordeaux mixture,"
Harold answered.

Gladys did look charming as she
stood there in her spattered dress, with
her unruly hair blowing across her
face she never could keep those stray
locks where they belonged and the
rose hue of her cheeks looking all the
rosier In contrast to the spots of lime
on her nose.

"I thought you had outgrown those
foolish speeches," she said reprovingly
as she turned to the tank for another
bucket of water.

"Oh, I say!" cried Harold. "Can't
you come for a little auto ride? Let
the bugs enjoy life a little longer just
to please me," he persisted coaxlngly
as Gladys hesitated. The comically
pleading look In his brown eyes was
Irresistible.

"1 really ought not to go," she said,
"but I would like an auto ride. I
guess we can go for just a llttleVhlle,
can't we. Mabel?" f"If we can have time to put on c!i1j
aprons and wash our faces first," Ma-

bel answered.
"Yes, we'll wait" Harold answered,

"though clean dresses can't make xoo
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look any prettier than you do" Just
now."

Mabel made tip a little face at him
as she turned toward the house. "If
you're going to talk like that I won't
go," she called back over her shoulder.

In a few moments they reappeared,
looking as fresh and dainty as though
they had never held a spray nozzle or
a plow handle. By skillful maneuver-
ing Harold relegated Beth and Mabel
to the back seat and helped Gladys up
In front.

"Now for a spin!" he cried as he
seated himself beside her and pulled
back the starting lever. The machine
bounded forward. Gladys clung to the
seat her eyes shining with the exhil-
aration of the swift motion.

"Isn't it glorious?" Harold cried as
he increased the speed to a still faster
gait.

Mile after mile was quickly covered
by the tireless machine and they were
almost to town when Harold finally
turned around and started back at a
somewhat slower pace.

"We went so fast that I was almost
lost," confessed Mabel. "That's Pear-
son's just ahead, isn't it?"

Gladys nodded. "And there's Jeff
over in the field plowing," she said.
She leaned out and waved her hand-
kerchief at him.

He waved his whip In dazed surprise
and stood watching the automobile un-

til It was out of sight. He paid so lit-

tle attention to his plowing the rest of
the afternoon that the patient horses
turned to look inquiringly at him now
and then as if to ask what the matter
was. But Jeff was thinking, aud .his
train of thought, though by no meuns
comparable In speed to a fast mall,
had all the ponderous Inertia of a dou-

ble headed time freight.
By the time he had finished milking

he had come to a conclusion. "I'm go-

ing to do it," he said half aloud, slap-
ping his knee. "I'll beat that stuck up
Du Val yet." And he went into the
house and wrote to an automobile
company for prices.

But if Jeff had known the trend of
the conversation In the touring car he
might have been better satisfied with
everything in general and with one oi
two things in particular.

"Who is that fellow?" inquired Har-
old as they passed Jeff.

"That's Jeff Pearson, one of my best
friends," promptly replied Gladys.

"So you like plowboys, do you?"
Harold asked, with a quizzical smile.

"I like any one who bus ambition
enough to do something," Gladys re-

turned. "Did you ever do any work
in your life?"

Again Harold smiled that exasperat-
ing smile, though It was a trifle less
self confident this time. "What's the
use?" he inquired. "Father's go'
plenty of money."

"If I were a boy," the cold contempt
in Gladys' voice Jarred Harold out of
his accustomed self assurance, "I'd
be ashamed to have no ambition but
to spend my father's money. You
don't have to work for a living, but
the very fact that you don't makes It
possible for you to accomplish much
greater things."

"1 don't think you're hardly fair,"
Harold answered. "I'll probubly set-

tle down and go to work at something
after awhile."

"Probably!" cried Gladys. "What
are you going to do?"

"Oh, I don't know," he replied. "I
suppose father will find me some-
thing."

"That's it father, father, all the
time. Why don't you learn to de-

pend on yourself a little? Why don't
you go to college and learn something
and then start out for yourself and do
something?"

Harold gave the lever a vicious Jerk
by way of reply, and neither of them
said anything more until they reached
home.

"Thank you ever so much for the
ride," said Mabel as she stood leaning
on the gate.

"Thank you ever so much for go-

ing," replied Harold. "And you, too,"
he added, turning to Gladys. "And the
lecture I'm afraid thanks won't pay
for that"

"Indeed they won't" she answered.
"The only thing that will pay for that
Is to see It have some effect and I
guess there Isn't much hope of that"

"Thank you anyway, Miss Icebox,"
be said, with his old self confident
smile, as be started the machine.
'Goodby."
"Goodby," answered Mabel. "Come

again."
"And come In and see ns," cried

both orer the back of the car.

CHAPTER IV.
days that followed were

THE ones for Gladys and
The apple blossoms faded

auu tne peiais leu, leaving uuy
apples in their places. And down the
rows of trees stretched smaller rows
of cabbage plants thousands of them.
The girls kept the cultivator going tire-
lessly. The weeds had not been kept
down very well the season before, and
the ground was so filled with seed that
It often seemed as though the cultivat-
ing only made two weeds grow where
one grew before. But by dint of an in
exhaustible supply of
tbey kept ahead, and at last the weeds
gave up. The fight was too hot for
them, and tbey succumbed and allow-
ed the cabbages to grow to unmolested
maturity.

One day In early August as the girls
were helping their mother set the din-

ner table their father came in with a
letter In bis band and a worried look
on bis face.

"Iff Lou," he explained in auswer to
his wife's Inquiring look. "He got bis
leg broke in a runaway. Carrie wrote
for me to come awhile if 1 could.
There isn't any on Utey cap get to do

things, and with W "those 'covfs to
milk- "-

"Of course you must go," broke In
Mrs. Sanders. "The girls and I will
look after things here."

"Yes; do go, papa," spoke up Gladys.
"I'd like to try my hand at running
this farm awhile."

"

Mr. Sanders smiled. "Running a
quarter section Is a bigger proposition
than running an acre," he said. "But
I guess you'll have to try It for a few

Mabel was picking up some wind-
falls one hot afternoon a couple of
days after her father left to take care
of his brother when a well dressed
stranger drove up to the fence and
called to her.

"A fine crop of apples you have
here," he remarked as the approached,
"a little the finest of any I've seen yet
I understand that you and your sister
are the best apple growers in the
neighborhood."

Mabel flushed with pleasure. "I don't
know who could have told you that,"
she said. "This Is the first crop of ap-

ples we have ever raised."
"I didn't need to be told. The or-

chard speaks for itself. You haven't
sold them yet, have you?" he added.

"Sold them ?" said Mabel inquiringly.
"Why, they won't be ready to sell for
a month yet."

"You mean they won't be ready to
pick for a month yet," corrected the
stranger. "There's nothing to prevent
your selling them now, is there?"

"N-n- I suppose not, only it seems
queer to sell apples a month before
they're rifte."

"Not at all. Lots of business Is
done that way. I'll tell you what I'll
do," he went on. "You have a flue lot
of apples here, and if you'll agree to
let me have all that you have to sell
I'll see that you get $1.50 a barrel for
them."

"A dollar and a half a barrel isn't
much for apples, Is it?" said Mabel
doubtfully.

"It Is when they are as plenty as
they are this year. Why, I'll bet
there'll be 10,000 barrels In this coun-
ty alone.".

."Well," said Mabel, "I'll ask taxtat
about It when he comes home."

"But I can't wait," objected the man.
"By the time your father gets home
t'll have contracted for all the apples
I can use and you'll have to sell yours
for a dollar a barrel or less. Just
figure a moment. Here's at least fifty
trees"

"Thirty," corrected Mabel.
"Well, thirty, then. There'll "be

about ten barrels to the tree, or $15
worth. That will be $t.r0 from the
whole orchard. Not bad, eh?"

Mabel opened her eyes in astonish?
meut. "Four hundred and fifty dol-

lars!" she cried. "I'H- "-
"Oh, no, you won't not till you tell

me about it" said a voice behind her,
and she turned to see Gladys standing
beside the half filled apple basket. Her
face was stern.

"Tell her about it" said Mabel, turn-
ing to the stranger, and he once more
explained his proposition.

Gladys smiled quizzically. "Then
you'll give us $450 for our apple crop?"
she sold inquiringly. i

"Well, not exactly, but I'll agree to
give you $1.50 a barrel for all you de- -

"IT'LL EH A COLD DAT WHEN YOU BELL
THOSE APPLES."

liver to me in good condition. There'll
easily be 800 barrels." '

"We'll be lucky if we get half that,"
Gladys broke In. "We may get twice
as much a barrel, though."

"You won't get 75 cents a barrel If
you don't sign up a contract pretty
soon," the buyer said, reddening. His
mouth hardened.

"Maybe not from you," replied Gladys,
"but with the apple crop almost a fail-

ure in New York I guess we'll be able
to sell them to some one."

"Who said the apple crop was a fail-

ure in New York?" exclaimed the
stranger.

Gladys held out the paper toward
him. "Read it for yourself," she said.

The buyer gathered up his reins, with
a scowl. "It'll be a cold day when
you sell those apples in this county,"
be said as he drove off.

"Why didn't you let blm have them?"
cried Mabel, turning to ber sister.
"That surely was a good enough price
for us."

"Good enough If we can't get more,"
replied Gladys. "But we're going to
get more."

"How do you know?"
"Mr. Pearson said so. He Just

phoned over and told me about this
fellow. He sold bis apples to him last
week before be found out anything
about It Tben be began to get sus-
picious, and he found out that Mr. Sny-

der, or whatever this fellow's name la,
la trying to corner the apple market
in this county and sell them for two
or three times as much as be la buy-

ing them for."
"But what do we care what be sells

them for as long as we get our mon-

ey?" persisted Mabel.
'Why, don't you see, as soon as he

gets the price up we'll sell ours and
get twice as much as we would If we

old them now. Let's go to dinner."
Tbey stopped at the mall box on. the
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SILVER" CONTEST
FOfc BOYS H

On Sunday evening January 29, 1911, at the Meth-- ,
odist Church, Oregon City, the sum of five dollars in
silver will be given in prizes to boys for the two best
set of answers given to the following questions. '

This contest is onen to all boys 17 years old and
under, who reside in Oregon City and vicinity.

All answers must be sent by mail to Rev. E. F. Zim
merman, 520 Sixth St Oregon City, on or before
Monday, Jan. 23, 1911. The answers will be submitted
to a competent4board of judges consisting of three dis-

interested persons.
An answer must be given to each question, and the

questions must be written out in full by each contest-
ant and answered in the order given in this paper.
Name and age of contestant must be plainly written
on each set of answers sent in.

The boy who, in the opinion of the judges, sends in
the best set of answers will receive a prize of Three
Silver Dollars. The boy sending in the second best
set of answers will receive a prize of Two Silver Dol-

lars. Every boy entering the contest and sending in a
set of answers will ba given a pretty souvenir

The winning answers will be read and the priies
awarded at the public service of the Melhodist church
on Sunday evening, Jan. 29th

Question J . If you had $1,000 what would you .do
with the money?

Question 2. Why "do you go to school? .

Question 3. In your opinion, what bad habits
tempt boys of your age most strongly?

Question 4. How do you usually spend your even-
ings? .

Question 5. Have, you
with your playmates, and

and had fights
what caused them?

Question 6. What book has given you the most
pleasure in reading?

Question 7. Why should boys abstain from the use
of alcoholic liquors?

Question 8. Why should you be grateful and obe-

dient to your parents.

Question 9. Why would you like to visit New York
Uity, and what would you be most interested in seeing
there?

Question 10. Do many boys of your age in Oregon
City smoke cigarettes?

Question 11. What is there in your best boy-frien-

d

that makes you like him?

Question 12. What do you mean to be and do
when you become a man?

D. C. LATOURETTE, President

quarrelled

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK
of OREGON CITY. OREGON
(Successor to Commercial Bank)

Transact Ceneral Banking Business. Open from 9 a. m. to 3 l.m

Careful attention
ice will be given all Customers

MAIN

F. J. MEYER, Caiklr

... .1

and prompt scrv

911 STREET

OUR S PEC I A LTY

PHONE 56 Tth

We Keep Everything You Could Desire
From Grocery


