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THE STORY T H IS  FAR. The Am eri
cas troops arrived In Adano, with Major 
Joppolo. the Amgot officer la charge. 
Sergeant Rorth eras In charge of securi
ty. The Major was determined to hold 
the conddence of the people and to re
place their hell stolen by the Nasls. De
spite orders Issued by General Marvin, 
barring carts from the city, Joppolo re
called the order, to permit food and wa
ter to enter the city. Lord Runcln, high 
British official on the Amgot, approved 
of Joppolo** plans. The Major found out 
that the American generosity was re
sponsible for a troublesome blach m ar
ket. To stop this condition hr placed a 
ceiling on all prices. He also barred 
troops from the city.

going to be an attack. All he would

CHAPTER X V II

The Lieutenant said: “Sure he 
was. It ’s easy to see he was. And if 
General Marvin ever lays eyes on 
this Information copy, it’ll be just 
too bad for the Major.”

“Yes, sir,” said the Technical 
Sergeant, to be on the safe side.

Lieutenant Butters said: “Here, 
you file these. I ’U take care of the 
Information copy.”

“Yes, sir,” the Technical Ser
geant said, taking the copies.

The Lieutenant said: "That Mar
vin trimmed me down once for 
something I didn't do. I  never have 
liked him. I don’t know this Major, 
but I  think it would be a shame if 
he caught a trimming just for this.”

"Yes, sir,” the Technical Sergeant 
said. Then he frowned and added: 
“You aren't going to get me in 
trouble, are you, sir, like when that 
letter to Colonel Norris from the 
P.R.O. got ‘lost’?”

“No, don’t worry.” the Lieuten
ant said.

But the Technical Sergeant did 
worry for several days, until he got 
up the courage to ask the Lieuten
ant: “Sir, what did you ever do 
about that Information copy I  made 
for General Marvin? You didn't 
throw it away, did you? Colonel 
Norris is liable to ask me about it.”

“I  wish I  had thrown it away,” I 
Lieutenant Butters said. “ I  didn’t I 
have the guts. I  put it in the cou- i 
rier pouch for Algiers. You know 
how much stuff we’ve been losing on 
that run. I thought maybe—”

The Technical Sergeant, relieved 
of his worry, smiled and said: “It 
might get lost accidentally on pur
pose?"

Mayor Nasta had just come out 
from his daily repentance before 
Sergeant Borth. He walked across 
the way to the broad sidewalk in 
front of the Palazzo. Every day 
knots of people gathered on that 
sidewalk, some just to pass the time 
of day, some to air their perennial 
complaints, some to get in touch 
with the town's mean little lawyers, 
whose office was that sidewalk.

Mayor Nasta walked up to one 
such knot. There were about ten 
people, and he found that they were 
discussing the war.

He waited for his chance, and 
said: " I got some news from the in
terior yesterday afternoon.”

Mercurio Salvatore the crier was 
so far gone in boldness that he said: 
“We have no desire for news from 
the one who is no longer Mayor.”

Mayor Nasta remembered the 
time when he would have put the 
crier in jail for a whole year for 
saying something like that, but now 
he said: “This news came from the 
son of your friend Afronti, the noisy 
cartman. The boy deserted on the 
first day of the invasion and he is 
now here. Perhaps you know him.
He is an honest boy.”

The Mayor's poison was begin
ning to take hold. “If  that is the 
case,” said the lazy Fatta, who 
was to be found on this stretch of 
sidewalk every morning, “ if that Is 
the case, what did he say that was 
so interesting?”

“He said that our friends the Ger
mans are mounting a counter
attack.”

"There is nothing new In that,” 
said Father Pensovecchio. “They 
have counterattacked before. They 
counterattacked near Vicinamare 
and it did them no good. They 
were thrown back. They will be 
thrown back again.”

"Not this time,” said Mayor Nas
ta. “This time they will employ 
five fresh divisions. They have the 
crack 29th Panzers and the Pilsener 
Division. These are good troops. 
This time they will not be thrown 
back. They intend to push the Amer
icans into the sea.”

The lazy Fatta, who had no sense 
about the news, said: “When will 
this attack come? I  think I will go 
to the hills.”

Mayor Nasta looked very Impor
tant, as he used to in the old days.
“ I  should not tell you this,” he said,
“but the attack will begin on the 
morning of the twenty-third, at four 
o’clock in the morning. You can 
expect the Americans to be pushed 
Into the sea between the twenty- 
fifth and the twenty-eighth."

The impressionable ones were be
ginning to believe him. Laura So
fia, the unmarried one, who stood 
about on this sidewalk in the belief 
that she might catch a husband that 
way, said: "The twenty-third, that is 
next Wednesday.”

But Mercurio Salvatore, who had 
been treated well by the Americans, 
refused to believe that they were 
leaving. “I do not believe it,” he 
said. “The Americans will stop the 
attack." Even the crier was now 
willing to believe that there was

not believe was that the Germans 
would succeed.

Mayor Nasta said: "The Ameri
cans will not stop it. The Ameri
cans may be friendly, but they are 
not good fighters.”

Margherita, the formidable wife 
of Craxi. said with a threatening 
look: "Liar!”

But Mayor Nasta said: 'This is 
not my opinion. This is the opinion 
of the son of Afronti, the noisy cart- 
man. You know the boy. You know 
that he is honest. He says that the 
Americans are timid in battle. He 
says that our own troops could even 
beat the Americans.”

Mercurio Salvatore, the crier, was 
reduced to saying: “I  do not be
lieve it.”

Mayor Nasta said: “ It is true. 
This boy fought in Tunisia. He says 
that at the place called El Guettar 
the Americans did not press their 
attack, he says that they behaved 
like frightened men and were de
feated. The British can fight, per
haps. but not the Americans.”

The formidable Margherita said: 
“ It is a dirty lie," but there was 
no anger in her voice, it was nearly 
drained of conviction.

This man Nasta was a very per
suasive man. He had persuaded 
himself into office, and he had per
suaded the people into fear of him, 
and now it was easy for him to per
suade them to mistrust the Ameri
cans.

Mayor Nasta said: “The son of 
Afronti told me that in the interior

This man Nasta was a very per
suasive man.

the Americans behaved themselves 
very badly. They were generous to 
us along the coast because they had 
to have a beachhead, but in the in
terior they have been different. Ne
gro troops have raped seven Italian 

.girls. There has been much looting.”
The lazy Fatta said: " I hear that 

the Americans looted the beautiful 
house of Quattrocchi right here in 
Adano. They did much damage.”

Mayor Nasta said: “Yes, that is 
true, I  talked with Quattrocchi yes
terday.”

The formidable Margherita said: 
"What happened?” This was some
thing close to home, and she con
sidered anything that happened in 
Adano more or less her personal 
property, to use as gossip.

Mayor Nasta said: “The Ameri
can vandals destroyed four hundred 
and seventy thousand lira worth of 
stuff in Quattrocchi’s house. Heir
looms, paintings, sculpture, glass
ware. They said that Italian art is 
degenerate; they did all this be
cause they wish to impose American 
ideas of art on Italy. That is what 
Quattrocchi told me the American 
Major had told him.”

Mercurio Salvatore, the crier, 
said: “That I  will not believe. The 
Mister Major is our friend.” The 
crier was annoyed enough to say 
this in very nearly his crying voice. 
He spoke loudly enough to be heard 
inside the Palazzo.

"Quiet,” Mayor Nasta said. “He 
will hear you and punish you.”

"Why should he punish me?” 
Mercurio cried. “I  am defending 
him.”

“He is unpredictable,” Mayor 
Nasta whispered. "You will see. I 
must be going now,” he said, bow
ing to the circle, as if the fact that 
it was beginning to grow embar
rassed him. “Good day,” he said, 
"do not forget the twenty-third.”

Each day when he came out from 
his repentance before Sergeant 
Borth, Mayor Nasta would go across 
to the sidewalk in front of the Palaz
zo, and he would approach a differ
ent group, and he would tell them 
pretty much the same thing.

Sergeant Borth allowed this to go 
on for several days, because Ser
geant Borth was a careful worker. 
He waited until he was sure of all 
his facts. He had his informers trap 
Mayor Nasta into new exaggera

tions and accusations. He made sure 
that the son of Afronti the noisy 
cartman had not deserted. He 
checked with Intelligence at IX  
Corps to make sure that the Ger
mans were not expected to counter
attack on the twenty-third. He even 
went so far as to check with Cap
tain Purvis.

When he was ready. Sergeant 
Borth went to Major Joppolo. "M l-  

I jor," he said, “we've got to put 
Nasta away.”

The Major said: “What’s he 
done?"

"He’s been planting rumors 
against us. I  hate to admit it, but 
he's done it very systematically and 
very skillfully."

“ What kinds of rumors?"
“Oh, all kinds. He has quite a 

few people thinking that the Ger
mans are going to put on a major 
counterattack next week. He even 
has some of them believing that you 
haven’t been doing right by certain 
young ladies in this town.”

Major Joppolo blushed. "That 
isn't true.” he said.

“ I kndV." Borth said. " I checked 
into it. But they tell me the Mister 
Major could make time if he want
ed to.”

“Cut it out," the Major said.
“That’s what they tell me.” Borth 

said. “They say these particular 
girls don’t smell of fish, but their 
old man knows a good fish when he 
sees it.”

“Cut the kidding." the Major said, 
and that echo was in his voice. He 
changed the subject quickly. “When 
are you going to arrest Nasta?”

“ In the morning, when he comes 
in for his daily worship."

“Okay,” the Major said. “Let’s 
keep him in the prisoners of war 
cage for a few days, and not send 
him to Africa till we’ve questioned 
him a bit. I ’m sort of glad to have 
him put away.”

The next morning Mayor Nasta 
was somewhat surprised to see, be
sides Sergeant Borth in his office, 
two other men wearing brassards 
marked M.P. He said, as suavely 
as ever: "Good morning. Mister 
Sergeant.”

“And what crime would Mayor 
Nasta like to repent this morning? 
Borth asked.

“Is it not the Mister Sergeant’s 
turn to pick a crime?" the Mayor 
asked.

“Perhaps it is, perhaps it is. Well, 
let’s see. This morning I think May
or Nasta will repent the crime of 
not having made good use of his 
freedom. He will repent the crime 
of having talked against the Ameri
cans.”

Mayor Nasta turned pale. Borth 
stood up.

“He will repent the crime of hav
ing invented false rumors, of hav
ing told the gullible people here in 
Adano that the Germans were plan
ning a counterattack for next 
week.”

Mayor Nasta turned his head and 
looked at the door. Borth motioned 
to the M .P.’s to step into it, and 
they did.

“He will also repent having said 
slanderous and false things about 
Major Joppolo. Also he will be 
very sorry that he lied about the son 
of the cartman Afronti.”

Mayor Nasta was white as 
sheet. “Lies! They are lies!” he 
said.

Boith said: "Mayor Nasta is ex 
citable this morning. And he had 
grown so calm about his repent 
ances. Why is he excitable this 
morning?”

Mayor Nasta was excitable be
cause he knew he was caught 
“Lies,” he shouted., “My enemies 
have been lying against me.”

Borth said: “ Is this a lie? Is it a 
lie that you said yesterday morning 
before fifteen people on the side 
walk in front of the Palazzo: ‘The 
Americans are such cowards that 
they had to be pushed from their 
transports into landing barges when 
they came here’? Is it a lie that you 
said . . And Sergeant Borth 
repeated word for word ten sen 
tences that Nasta had said, as in
formers reported them. Sergeant 
Borth had a very good memory, and 
he enjoyed deflating this man. and 
he made a very terrifying show of it 
for Mayor Nasta.

Then Borth said to the two M .P.’s 
in English: "Take him away. boys.
He’s getting noisy.”

The M .P.’s took Nasta by both 
arms. Borth said: " I’m going to 
miss your daily visits, Mayor Nas
ta. I hope you will come to see 
me when you get out, I  mean if 
you get out.”

Mayor Nasta said stubbornly:
“You will be sorry.”

The M .P.’s took Nasta away to 
the prisoner of war cage.

Mayor Nasta did not make a very 
good start in the cage. The Ameri
cans had a forty-year-old, Italian- 
speaking Top Sergeant in charge of 
the guard. The first time Mayor 
Nasta saw the Top Sergeant walk
ing in the enclosure, he rushed up 
to him and said: “This is a mis
take. I should not have been im
prisoned. It was all a mistake.”

"Is that so?” the Top Sergeant 
said in a slow, Brooklynese Italian.
“You are another mistake? We have 
several mistakes here. All mistakes 
here must clean the latrine. You 
are our newest mistake, so you will 
have the privilege of cleaning the 
latrine this week.”

(TO BE C O N TIN U ED !

Pattern No. 1174 la designed for sizes 
3, 4. 8, H. 1 and 8 years Size 4, Jumper, 
requires D * yards of :»l or SB-Inch ma
terial: blouse, l | *  yards; l>* yard* rib
bon for lacing.

Due to an unusually large demand and 
current war conditions, allahlly more llm  
Is required In tilling orders for a few of 
the most popular pattern numbers.

Send your order to:

(E W IN G  CIRCI.K PATTERN D E FT. 
Its  New Montgomery HI.

San Francisco, Calif.
Enclose IS cents In coins for each 

pattern desired.
Pattern No..............................Size...........
Name ................... ......................................
Address ......................................................

A t h o m e - A n y  f la v o r  — □ •h c lo w »  — S m ooth  
— N o  ¡co c r y t t o b  — N o  c o o k in g  -  N o  ro* 
w h ip p in g  -  N o  tc o rc h o d  f la v o r  — K a t y *- - ‘Iln « a p « n » iv o  -  7 0  ro c ip o t in  v och  15« p k g . 
F lo a t«  te n d  th is  o d  lo r  h t t  I w l l - t i io  »am - 
p i *  o flo r , or bu y  fro m  you* g rocer.

LonnonDERRy
B r a n d  M o r n g m o d «  Ic e  C re a m

STABILIZER
IGNOONOIRRT - | )S  MOWANO U N  FRANCISCO I ,  CAlP■A FAVORITE costutne in every 

* little girl's wardrobe is the 
gay jumper that ctjmbines so nice
ly with pretty blouses or soft har
monizing sweaters. The style 
shown has a snug waist, ribbon- 
laced, and the popular full cut 
skirt.

Old Turkish towels make fine 
fillers for potholders.

— • —
Rinse milky dishes in clear cold 

water before washing them in 
warm soapy water.

— • —
To soften up hard, lumpy brown 

sugar, put it in a brown paper bag, 
which has been sprinkled with wa
ter, and place for 10 minutes in 
a 250-degree oven.

— • —
Lace gloves will have more body 

when laundered if lightly starched. 
Press carefully with a warm iron. 

— • —
Check on your movements in

sweeping. How many unnecessary 
ones? Eliminate them. Make a 
clean sweep in one spot before 
moving on to the next and be sure 
you get every inch within reach.

t a J u z r r r  t r i l l  n o t  s p « / r  w ttA e u r  s ts ts -  
m e a t  o f  t r t l l t b i l l t j  / r e a r  lb  l i t  fe e s /  
( / a i l e d  S l i t t i  g m e /e y m s a t  S t i r i t i .

HELP WANTED—MEN, WOMEN
S A I . F N P F O P I . F .  A G E N T S  C R E W  M G R N  
Sell l l l s l u r v  o f  W o r ld  W a r  I I  G o ld  m in e  
lo r  h u s t le r « .  W r i t e  D I S T K I M t l T O K S ,  
l l n w n  » 1» . I ' e r l l a n g  1 , o t < i * o

BUSINESS A INVEST. OPI’OK.
F O R  S A L K — S it u » .  H E A P T Y  «11 O f  

W e l l  e s t a b l is h e d  a n d  g o in g  e t io u g  In  L a  
G r a n d * ,  O r e g o n  C a l l  o r  w r i t e  T .  V A N
I I I I I I I E H .  P h e n e  t i l .  I . e  G r a n g e ,  O r e g e n .

MAKE
ICE CREAM

DORo t h y 
LAM o U R

informed H  y h p o w d e r. 
u ,e  C . l ° » ? o£ b b i„ .,  loc.. 
M c K e .w "  *  *  
B ^ e p o rr -C o c n .

FO'Nt)ERCM-OX

cSzwjl Ubad JaiA  fin. 
JhsL JhotiL

•••••••••••••••••••e»•••••«•••••••••••
: Everybody Loves Them f  :

CORN FLAKES
r

t/GHTER MOMENTS with

fresh ,E vere ad V Batteries

'It's a  llttlo gift for the Sergeant. I  
thought he'd get a  big kick out of I f

AT LAST — you can buy all the 
fresh, doled “Everendy” flaslilight 
batteries you need! Your dealer 
has them now, in the size that fit* 
your flashlight.

Naturally, they’re «till on the 
job with the Armed Forres and 
essential w ar industries—but 
there are plenty for civilian use, 
•s well.

So be sure and ask for fresh. 
doled ’’Evercady” fluslilight bat- 
tcries.Tlie famous dole-line proves 
tlint you get a jreeh, Jull-pouier 
battery every time . . ,  your very 
best assurance o f dependable  
service and long battery life.

EVEREADY
FLASH LIG1FT B A T T E R IE S

YAeword ’’g tercz/y ’' I . a  r e g L tc e .  I le o .te  m o r k  u f  N a tio n a l  C a rb o n  C o m p a n o  In e

F O R  S A I . F  T o o ls ,  p a r t s  a n d  g u u lp  
in d  le a s e  o n  g a r a g e  a n d  h o u s e . P le n t y  o f  

w o r k  f a r  3  to  3  m e n .  A  g o o d  lo c u t io n  fo r  
n o w  a n d  a f t e r  th e  w a r  O n  h lw u y  (Ml. lo g 
g in g  u n d  f a r m i n g  c o u n t r y .  P r ic e  * .1 .0 0 0  in i 
W il l  t a k e  g o o d  t a le  e a r  H. E. A N T IS .  
I .a n s a  R e p a i r ,  G le n d a le ,  O r e s e n .

RESORT OPPORTUNITY
7 h o u r s  N  F  o f  M e u t t l *  4 5 0  s c e n ic  t lm -  
t je r e d  a c r e s  w i t h  7 0  a c r e  p r i v a t e  I r u u t  lu b e  
in d  2 5 0 0  f t ,  r i v e r  f r o n t a g e  A ls o  y e a r  
« ro u n d  t r o u t  s t r e a m .  M a r v e l o u s  f is h in g ,  

h u n t in g ,  r id in g  G o o d  ro o d s  4 1 7 .0 0 0  W r i t e  
F .  l I B N R l C K f t K N

H I .  1 A n a e e r le e ,  W a s h .

MISCELLANEOUS______
f a s t  o u t  - l l l s t s r y  W o r ld  W a r  I I .  H u g *  v o i  
u rn e  (x ip u lu r  p r ic e ,  a u t h e n t ic  t e x t ,  s e c t io n  
«in I tn o s e v e lt  o f f ic ia l  p h o t o g r a p h «  W r i t s
D i s t r ib u t e r s *  D r a w e r  »10 . l 'o r t l a n d  7 . O r e .

REAL ESTATE—HOUSES
I M U . I  • s K i l l  1 1(1 M ID I  \ (  I I ,n  r . n  f tw .l
s q u a r e  b lo c k  n e a r  h ig h  s c h o o l;  f ln e  v ie w  
o v e r lo o k in g  C o lu m b ia  r i v e r :  c i t y  w a t e r ,  
l ig h t «  f r u i t  t r e e s ,  g u r d e n  a n d  s h r u b b e r y  
c h ic k e n  h o u s e  a n d  g a r a g e  P r ic e  r e a s o n *

b li* O w n e r .  M IN N  E M M A  A N l > l .11 N O .N . 
I t o *  6 7 3 , I t u l n l e r ,  O r e g o n .

RABBITS & SK INS___
i .IV K  ra b b lla  M  l.bs ItC . W ant ra b 

bit skins, p o u liry . veal, a ll m eala. 
paving g..,ni prices K u b y  A Co., 935 
B. W. f ro n t , Portland, Oregon.

HELP WANTED
W O M E N  W A N T E D

Stenographer's permanent poat-wur 
position. Vacation w ith  pay, « irk  
tieneflts; pleasant working Condi- 
I l o n a .  W r l t i  M r .  O a l a r ,  I .  P. Lsucks, 
Inc., 911 W .s t .r n  A v . ,  S .n t t l .  4. 
Wn.

A R E you Interented In learning the 
dairy  business? Inside John now 
open. Steady em ploym ent year
around H i t  M r .  Bole« or M r. Bloom, 
Carnation Co., 400 .  Sth A v*. B „  
Seattle, Wagh. lie f. req

T IE  .M IL L — Hnwyer - .M illw right, O ff  
Rearer, and log cu to ff man, lit top  
wage scale. tv Ilnur Week Steady, 
fu ll tim e work W rite  Jamieson A
Coatello, M yrtle  Point, Ora., Boa 
146, or phone 71 3.

G E T  yoi r poalwnr Job now; your 
chance, to get an eaaenllal Job In an 
established Industry, experience un
necessary. Auth. ref. r«q W r i t e
M r. Oaler a t 1. P. Laucka. Inc.. «11 
W estern Avenue, Beattie 4, Wn.

T E A C H E R S  urgently needed for high 
HChool nnd grade work for l9<5-<6 
school term W ashington Teachere 
Agency, 3141 Arcade Bldg., Seattle,
Wash.

M A C H IN IS T S  - J O U R N E Y M E N  A N D  
T U R R E T  O P E R A TO R S  - HAY A N D  
S W IN G  H l l l l  T  - T A C TO K Y  M O TO B
CAM CO. - W. W  14th k  B verett, 
Portland, Oregon.

T W O  M A ID S, one ward, one general. 
185.00 per month room, hoard it  
Inundry. T  B. Pavilion. Trontdale , 
Oregon. Tel. Oreeham 3338.

Two practical nurnea 1125.00 per 
month room, hoard, A Inundry. T.
B. Pavilion, Trontdale, Oregon. Tel. 
Oreeham 8338.

O N E  Janitor, nnd on orderly INS.00 
per month room, hoard A laundry.
T . B. Pavilion, Troutdale , Oregon. 
Tel. Oreaham S33S.

W B S TM O R B  Teachere' Agency, 1408 
Old N a t'l Bank Bldg. F r e e  r e g i s 
tration. A ll vacancies sent by school 
offic ia ls  Spokane, W aehlngton.

TO H E L L — C & D Dresses - L ingerie  
A Hone. Het Free, good money, part 
or fu ll time. Box 1361, Portland, 
Oregon.

FOR SALE
415 A. bent Irrigated  farm  lands of 

free w ater right. About 5000 a. 
prlv. grazing ground Ind .. 2000 a. 
several m. ft. of tnerchnnlnblo t im 
ber. Saw m ill now Htnrtlng w ith  
contract of 82.50 stumpage, running  
w ater In every 80 a. of farm . Good 
creek« and Nprlngn on every 100 a. 
grazing ground. T ay lo r grazing per
m it« for 280 head cattle. 1000 or 
more Hereford atock cattle  fo r «ale.

2 farm « w ith  elec. In a ll. 2 are 
modern. Include« a ll farm  mach
inery, hay buck«, mower«, rake«, 
tractor«, wagon«, work hor«eo, »ad
dle hor«e», etc. On paved hwy. 1 
to 2 ml. from  town. Good »chool«, 
churche«. May be bought an a unit. 
A perfect cattle  netup In bent valley  
In Ore. Thl»  property ha« been 
bringing In from  850,000 to 880,000 
In ca«h the pant Several yr«. Priced
right w ith  term». Due to III health  
rnunt «ell. Owasr, Oscar B urnsld ., 
Baker Co., Klehland, O r*.

LA R G E  Htock new and used auto
part«. Coast Auto W racking, 3130 
Paclfio  A v*., Tacoma, W ashington.

F D R  H A LE— B attery  and electrical 
service huHlne»«, fix ture« , equipment 
and ntock, complete; everything, ex
cept hand tools, to step In nnd carry  
on w ith  a «plendld nualneHs: ha« 
catalogue«, manual« nnd contracts  
on 12 lending lines. Is  operated by 
owner nnd one helper. Ow ner sell
ing on account III health In fam ily . 
I rice 88000, h a lf cash and bal. 
terms. Location, Pasco, Wash. 
W r it*  P. O, Box 607, P a«co. W ash.

ON ACC O U N T of Illness w ill sell my
second-hand yard, seven miles out 
of Kennewick, near Richland Y. 
do«« to Du Pont and U m a tilla  Dam 
and R iver ra ising projects. Take  
trade nnd balance cash. X . 3. T ip -  
ton, B o a t* 3, Kennasrlck, W ash.

R U M L E Y  combine, 161-t. cut. Cheney
reel, Calkins shoe, s t i f f  hitch; bns 
been kept Inside; could be put In

good shape w ith  very l lt t ie  repair.
. X . Xordby, W s ta rv lll* , "

iT lce  8300.00.
fash.

— R iver bottom farm  near
ly 35 acres, tw o-th lrds cleared and 
i ..S i0!”’' House and cabin out- 
•  n* H' Stocked and equipped.

*  ’ • m il ,r ’ Totk’

H O T E L , twenty-room , for sale; com
pletely furnished; clear t it le ;  live  
Montana c ity  on A laska H ighw ay«  
burn pontwnr moneymaker. Box 868, 
Shelby, M ontana.

350 A. FA R M , grain, a lfa lfa , stock,
equipment, buildings, w ater, good 
5?!.h. fenced, 10 ml. west o f D ufur, 
8.1500 w ill handle. Rnlnnce good 
term s W rite  M rs. V . B. Gibson, B t. 
1, D u fu r, o r.

FO R H A LE  -Hmall, well-equipped and 
stocked Garage doing good business 
in prosperous Community, Also  
rooming house w ith  four lots, a ll 
on highway. Both located In Lyons, 
Oregon. Contact owner, Iv a n  G.

2325 Chester Bt., Baraka,C alifo rn ia .


