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MeCoy and Chaplain Harmon. Oth
ers taking part in the service were
Chaplain Af W. Jorgenson, Lieu-
tenant Colonel Gail Cleland, 96th
division chaplain; Chaplain Vietor
E. Newman, Major Frank J.
Worthington and Captain L. T.
Jenks, 104th division chaplains;

Pvt. Walsh, soloist; the Monmouth
and Independence Inter-City ehoir,
directed by Mrs. Florence Merriam,
and Major Maurice H. Heramark,
at the organ.

HURLEY'S LOTION
For Poison Oak

GUNS -SUITS - LUGGAGE
MURICAL INSTRUMENTS
WATCHES & JEWELRY

Star Exchange

Loan Office

® MONEY TO LOAN ©

311 N, Commercial Street
SALEM, ORBGON

Officers
Non-Coms - Soldiers

We are doing our utmost to get the merchandise vou
demand. Sources of supply are being run down by our
special buying organization. We will have all the new
things for vou as they come out.

CHECK THIS LIST WHEN YOU COME TO TOWN

L] Waterproof Field Jacket

Regulation, Wool Lined

L] Garrison Caps
(] White Broadcloth Shorts & Shirts
L] Elastique Caps, 100% Wool

"iping for All Branche

[JSuntan Caps
(1 Chevrons for All Grades

oth O, D, and Suntan

[ ] Hash Marks

Both O, D, and Suntan

[ Shoulder Patches

For Al Camp Outfits

[1Web Belts with Brass Buckles

(] Officers’ Dress Gloves
[]Garrison Cap Covers (Rainproof)
_ISuntan Slacks

_ISuntan Shirts

_10. D. Cotton Sox

1 Regulation Buckle Oxfords

(] Garrison Shoes

| Athletic Supporter

] Regulation Field Jackets

[l Ties, Suntan and Black

LI Regulation Wool Sox

L] Military Dress Shoes (All Types)
(] Officers’ Slacks, Elastique Pink
(] Officers’ Green Elastique Slacks
] ”Dyan Shine” Shoe Polish

(] Saddle Soap

L] “Raintite”

[] Sewing Kits

(] Copper Button Boards
(] Brushes, All Types

CJ Military Jewelry

[J Brass Whistles

[ Piping for All Branches
L] Polishing Rouge

(J Uniform Buttons

] Money Belts

(] Web Belts

Army & Navy Goeds Store

“Your Dollar’'s Worth Always™
TWO STORES FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE
233 N, Commercial 206 W, Second St.
SALEM ALBANY




