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La Walker, Franklin Wardlow,
Doris Worley
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“LUCKY BOY,” TALKIE
HIT AT McDONALD

Jeo the leadir t
Perfect Attendance for Entire Year George Jessel s " ading
Bixth A | traction for this weekend at the Me
Ix |
Charles Cole, LaVerne Pugh, Winl Donald, in Eugene, with "Lucky Boy
tred F . : - fw hich s the flirst time this excallent
red ran
Fifth A | entertalner has talked and sung In »
if
Oren Lansberg, Jo Lana Putman feature length picture, and we hope
Drucile Oxily it won't be the last, for these new
clle Ogllvie
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shop and lives on the East Side whaoare

his poppa keeps o jewelry shop and is

ambitious for Georgle to become a
mender of watches, but Georgle wants
to sing and make jJokes and momma
thinks his songs and jJoks aree the
best In t) world and she encourngeas
him
| It's all the encourngement he d i
get for a long time andd AT 1 I uble
are rough on Georgle they're far from
that for the audlence an the boy
break L i 4 4 (R tries
amateur nlgi Nnows Ing in night
clubs and then bursts onto HBroadway
in a blage of song and glory, having
had time between Frisco and New
York to win the heart of a girl, de
spite the ban her famil puts upon
him

|  It's & ehronlcle, rather than a plot

but that s of minor Importance, so
long asn Jessel s there to keep It
crackllng and bristling with wit and
harmony The dialogue and titles

are of Jessel's own authorship

MRS. HINSON RESIGNS
s FROM LIBRARY BOARD

Mrs. Pred Hinson ho has been a
m e 1 be of the Springfleld public lib
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health at the meeting f the board
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i! 61 E,. BROADWAY, EUGENE, OREGON .
!I In this age of value giving the conmumers are demanding
:i qualit merchandise at reasonable pri I'h tore s ;
'II endeavoring to meet these needs adequately Your visits !
':I 0 | LIOUry s new tore and nind 1] tion will 1] |
l appreciated !
e I
i PONGEE ; SPUN SILK i
| a0 nceh  mporced  Harst | b \ fal L
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!‘ TOWELS DRESSES u
i

I{lfn,l (M |l|r'l||

Double

xtra heavy

|

!

’ border, 18x36
| Turkish Towel
‘ 25¢
|

|

| SILK DRESSES

hF The newest Cretonne in
printed or plain silk

| honld b old for | mn

i $9.90

“ COOLIE COATS

!| To s«
panese with

all the oriental colors is to
desire one,

98c

these lovely Ja

oolie Coats

FLAT

An all k flat
summer shades

od .
thing for

Nicely tailored  print
[ e . just the

afternoon wear |

98c .

VOILE

DRESSES

Jst roceivedd :, 1w
| hipment of pritwed voile
(] in th newest of

. $1.85

SHORTIES
Striped and plaid broad-
cloth Shorties, with bras-
sieres to mateh

| 98¢

CREPES

extra heavy weight, in_all the beautiful

$1,98




