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don't forget

When in need of GROCERIES
that we carry a full line of both Staple and
Fancy.

THE RIGHT PRICE AND QUALITY

H. T. GILTNER

Phone 701 Main Street

C. W. MERTZ J, (

MERTZ & LATTA

Forest Grove Steam Laundry

Ice, Cold Storage, Wood and Coal

Corner Fifth Avenue and Second St

l!(l“l l'l.l mes

LATTA

Central Livery Barns
Mc Namer & Wirtz, Proprietors

General Livery

and Tillamook Stage Lines.

We are abile 1o supply everything necessary for the
complete construction of house, Darn or

Prices and Estimates Furnished
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BICYCLES, NEW AND SECOND HAND. REPAIRING OF ALL KINDS | 1o ' : ot NOFRGHRERRRY
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Phone Gales 453, Gales Creek, Oregon
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Commercial

Printing

I E are in a better position than ever to

. do all kinds of Fine Commercial Print-
I | ing on short notice, having just recently
I installed new machinery and a com-

| plete line of the latest styles of type faces

BILL HEADS, LETTER HEADS, STATEMENTS,
LEGAL BLANKS, POSTERS, BRIEFS, ENVEL-
OPES, CALLING CARDS, ETC.

on short notice.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

Up-to-date work

Press Job Rooms

THE QUALITY SHOP
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