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Every day, General has everything that
real gasoline should have. It's always the
same —always the best that we know how
to make it. General never has an off day.

Stop at the Green and White Sign and
say "General” to the Independent
Dealer.Then you'll know what we mean

by “different.”

The dealer is a man worth while. He
owns his own station. He has to give
you the best of gasolines to keep you
coming back for more. That's why he
serves General. "Fill up your tank and
let your engine decide.”

H. M. Barnes, Distributor
Beaverton, Oregon
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