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THUMBS DOWN ON SPECIAL SESSION

state administration is now figuring how it can
more money by a sales tax or gasoline tax or some-
else to meet governmental deficits. The thing the
state should do like any individual must do when his income
is curtailed is to reduce expenses.

It is not sufficient to point to how much has already

saved by cuts, Lowered expense on the existing oper-
have resulted because of lower cost of material,
pplies and labor.
state administration should make its government
income and not look for new tax sources. There
$5000 men in the state government that Washington, a
state with more business, pays but $3000 in similar

If these $5,000 boys are worth the money let
to get it in private life awhile and we will worry
the $3000 kind.
business stagnant and industry at a standstill it
is silly to talk of sales taxes. The business won't stand it
ithout going bankrupt and the common people will have

to pay nine-tenths of it.

We do not need any special session of the legislature
to create extra expense. Let the state learn to live within
its income. Everybody has enough taxes to pay right now.

THE QUARTER MILLION CUT

Fred Fisk was elected county judge and Cal Young,
commissioner, on the sole issue of tax reduction and nothing
else. They carried the county by 5000 votes because they
said that they would cut the budget $250,000. Other things
they said were either details of how to make this cut or in-
consequental.

Now it is up to them to make the cut. The people have
spoken and there can be no retreat if they would keep their
word and hold the large support they were elected by. The
public mind is in no state to be trifled with. Other com-
missioners before now have tried it and did not last their
term out, when the demand for tax reduction was not an
issue. |
All eyes are on the county court. If the budget is made
up without this quarter qlluon cut, then every man and
woman in Lane county is going to know about it. It is
squarely up to the new court to keep the election pledge—
to face the issue. They must make the cut!

ONE OR THE OTHER

We think the foreign nations should at least pay a por-
tion of their debt payments due in December. The American
people have had to go down in their pockets to balance the
budget—to pay new and more taxes even when business and
industry was prostrate. The Europeans should do likewise.

While Europe remains an armed camp. The American
taxpayer should not be called upon to hold the sack. It
must be remembered that every dollar reduction on foreign
debts granted the American taxpayer must take up. Either
they must pay or we must pay. The money they borrowed
was from the sale of Liberty bonds and must be paid back
dollar for dollar.
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AMERICA IS GOING AHEAD

It is a relief to have something besides politics to talk
about, now that the election is over. We are among those
who believe that the United States of America will continue
to travel along its predestined course regardless of politics
and politicians. They and their activities may impede or re-
flect the course of events momentarily, but in the long run
the destiny of this republic is in the hands of its people, and
over these nearly one hundred and sixty years since we
established our independence as a free nation, our people
have always, in emergencies, exhibited a sane, underlying
common sense which, we believe, is still to be relied upon.

One of the things our pioneer ancestors in America
learned was to take the bitter with the sweet. They en-
dured hardships far beyond anything we of today can im-
agine, in their determined effort to establish homes for
themselves and enduring heritances for their children in the
new land. Sometimes we forget that everyone who lives in
America is a descendant of an immigrant. We all of us
come of adventurous pioneer stock. Some of us are only a
generation or two removed from these ancestors who left
their native lands because they could no longer tolerate the
conditions under which they were compelled to live, and
came to America in search of a new freedom. Some of us
come from older stock that has been developed in America
through generations. But whether we are the children of
recent immigrants or the descendants of the earliest Pil-
grims, we all have in our very blood something of the same
strain of independence and self-reliance, without which
none of our forebearers would have ventured to cross the
ocean. ii

It is that spirit which has made America, and it is that
spirit which will carry America forward to greater achieve-
ments than we have ever dreimed of.
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Clhe FAMILY
DOCTOR

é‘ﬁ JOHN JOSEPH GAINES MD

FROM THE MELTING POT
There are some points—I might call them rules—that I
feel pretty safe in abiding by, subject to very moderate
amending for special cases. [ will mention a few.

I have learned that the adult man needs at least one
meat ration a day, cooked in the manner he likes it best.
The working man needs more meat than the housed man. 1
do not permit heavy meats for the evening meal,

The adult human body needs one or two eggs daily,
cooked as the individual prefers.

1 prefer cooked fruits to raw fruits, as a rule. From the
producer to the consumer these days, may pass the viand
through a dozen pairs of more or less dirty hands. It takes
more than a casual rinsing to remove germs; cooking does
the work. Stewed dried fruits are my absolute favorites
for winter eating.

The fruit portion of a meal, roughly speaking, may fur-
nish from one-third to one-half the volume of the ration.

~ We, as a nation, eat too little of well-gelected fruits.

We do not give enough attention to the volume of water

A patient weighing 150 pounds should drink a total

[ & half-gallon of water daily. Don’t await thirst, if you are
tary. Get the habit of drinking methodically.

I am asked often, “Shall 1 drink milk?” This by people
ho are merely run-down from over-strain of affairs. I ask,
do you like it?"” “Yes.” “Then drink it.” But if the answer
), T cant I&-illl.ke it, but have been told its good for
hen I say, a now and then, but abandon it

} L" and Error—" you know.
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Washington, D. C,, Neov. 17--1f
 half of the “armies” that are plan
ning to march on Washington noxt
month come through in half of the
strength which they ant.cipate
there won't be even room for them
to camp in the public parks and
grounds, from present indications

L] L] -

The bonus army of last spring,
with its numbers estimated at
around 5000 ex-service men and
others, was just an incident com-
pared with what Washington is
looking forward to, with a few oc-
(easional shudders, as soon as cong
|ress meets again.

| For one thing, there is a pretty
imaonahle certainty that there
iwill be another array of “bonuas
marchers.” It may not be as large
|la ecrowd as that which invaded
| Washington to demand immediate
'payment of the bonus last spring, |
but it probably will be better dis-
ciplined and under more respon-
:sihla leadership. Bevond question,
|a large percentage of the veterans
lof the world war, with the backing |
jof the American Legion behind
them, will make an insistent de-
mand to be heard on behalf of the
llmmedlale payment in full of their
|adjusted compensation certificates.
Some members of congre:s and
|of the administration are worried
;lhuut the possibilities of another
|and more serious clash between
;tha bonus marchers in December
and the local police. It is probable,
|however, that ways will be found
to avert any physical encounters.

“Forgotten Women of 1932

More congressmen are worried
about another army which pro-
!mises to invade the capitol, an
army of women organized as the
|“women’s committee for education
|against alcohol” Ome of their
leaders coined a name for them.
!Ehe calis them “The Forgotten
Women of 1932.” They are the un-
|c0mpr0misln‘ Drys, and they claim
to represent millions upon millions
of American women who will pro-
test to the last breath against any
modification of the Volstead Act
jor the slighte't relaxation of the
| Federal government's efforts at
| prohibition enforcement. Nobody
|knows how many of them are go-
'ing to swoop down on Washington,
|present indication are that there
| will be aplenty. Their purpose is to
| make things extremely unpleasant
| for members of congress who vote
or have announced their intention
'to vote, for the modification of
/the Volstead Act. And your aver-
|age congressman fis a lot
afraid of the women’s votes in his
'home district than he is of all the

|men voters. “_

It looks as if these “Forgotten
Women of 1932 would have plenty
to protest against, for probably
halt of the members of congress
who are coming back in Decem-
|ber will come with bills in their
pockets already prepared for in-
troduction, to legalize four percent
beer, or beer of some other alco-
holic percentage.

more

Farmer's Congress

On top of those two “armies”
there is going te be a Farmer's
Congress, which is expected to

bring to the national capital re
presentatives of, and spokesmen
for, the entire farming population
of the United States. This
ing very thoroughly and carefully
organized in the expectation that
it will be perhaps the most repres-
entative, as well as the
delegation in the interests of agri-
culture that has ever appeared in
Washington. So fzr the demands
to be made by the farmers have
|not been formulated. That is 1o
wait until they Washing
ton. But there is no reason to
doubt that they will make deq
|mands, and plenty of them, and
|that their leaders will be prepared
|to camp on the Capitol steps, if
necessary, to make their demands
heard by the national legislature
No belief is more widespread in
many of the sections of the country
than the belief that Washington is
dominated by Wall Street and that
| Wall Btreet (s determined
give the farmers: a chance. How far
|that attitude will be reflected when
the agricultural delegation decides
what it is going to demand of con
gress, and how far wiser and more
|intelligent counsels will prevail is
| 8till in doubt. The only certain
|thing about this is that the organ-
|ized farmers are going to present
|a serious and annoying problem for
| congress,
i The Waterway Treaty

is be-

largest

meet in

not to

Political Washington {8 also
looking forward to a lively and
|perhaps  bitter battle over the

treaty between the United Htate!i
{and Canada for the development of |
the 8t. Lawrence deep water way|
| which would let ocean-going shlpl|
|through to Chicago. While the
|treaty has been signed by the dip-!
lomatic representatives of the two
|nations, it has yet to be ratified
by the United States senate, And
| publie sentiment in favor of it is
|far from being one-sided, |

There is a very large and wel]l
organized group which is demand-
{Ing tha construction of the St |
;I.nwmure water way. There l¢ a
|less well organized but still power- |
Elul group which thinks that the|
‘whole project is foolish and which'

Svworsis: Joh Breen, 16
who has spent all his uhm’.‘ga'.‘:‘
river tugboat plying near New York City, is
made motherless by an explosion which s
the tug and tosses him into the river. He
swims and crawls ashore where starts a new
and strange life, He ia ant, cannot read,
and knows nothing of life in a great city. ., . ,
Beaten and chased by toughs he is rescued
by a Jewish famuly Hvilt.oﬂ the Howery in
the ru:'Ji their second-hand clothing store
vts I he is openly courted by the young
daughter. Breen bullies in self-defense
X and soon i-lhok::\! uphbr an m_l rluw
manager who cheats him—until *'Pug’
Malone at the saloon fight club, attracted to
the boy, takes him under his -int x s o OB
the other side of the picture are the wealthy
Van Horns of Fifth Avenue. There is a
Gilbert Van Horn, last of the great family,
a bachelor, in whose life is a hidden chapter
with his mother's maid — who leaves the home
—to be lost in the city life—when Lilbert is
accused. . . . It was reported the maid married
an old captain of a river tug . . . rather than
return home—and was soon a mother, . . .
Under Malone's guardianship young Breen
develops fast. . . . “Pug"” discovers the boy
cannot read-—starts him to night school and
the world commences to open for Johan
Bresn. . . . Malone, an old-timer, is bac
in & health-farm venture—taking Breen with
him. There they meet and come to know
Gilbert Van Horn. John attracts Van Homn,
who learns of Breen's mother, named Har
riet. Learning John's desire for an engincer
mg course at Columbia University he
advances the money. Joha comes to know
Josephine, Van Horn's ward, and during his
school years falls in love with her, Graduating
a8 & Civil Engineer he gets a job with a
reat construction company, working in New
‘ork. Breem has a rival for the love of
Josephine, a rich man of the world by the
pame of Rantoul But Jobn wins out. He
proposes and Josephine accepts.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

| e —
Rantoul, on learning of Josphine's
sudden engagement, found wurgent

business calling him abroad. He had
vast foreign interests, so she gathered
from his letters, but he bore no ill-will;
he was still her friend and never failed
to ask after John.Post cards came to
her from distant places, Cairo, Bom-
bav, Singapore, Manila. Apparently he
was going around the world. A pathetic
word or two, a mere allusion, some-
times a picture of some lone pilgrim,
gave her the feeling of a deeper mes-
sage. Then, after some months, there

was the long silence that might mean
his -eturn via the Pacific. Josephine
found herself wondering when he
would veturn, She did not show these

cards to John. He waas blisstully un-
aware ol these romantic memories on
the part of Josephine.

Meanwhile John's ability to earn the
respect of his men by the use of his
fists had earned him promotion. He had
bheen placed in charge of Section
the toughest job on the aqueduct.

Gerrit Rantoul returned from his
world tour. He arrived at the beginning
of the season; all of fashionable New
York, that 1s, the New York capable of
paying attention to fashion, was back
in the city. He was finer, more consid-
erate, more quietly correct, more
distingué than ever. If Josephine had
imagined him the least bit difficult, the
least bit aggrieved, her fears were en-
tirely removed on his return. Even
Gilbert Van Horn was glad to see him,
llantoul was returning at an opportune
time for Josephine.

When John Breen had appeared with
his fist bandaged. Josephine shuddered
a bit at the explanation. “I lifted a bum
under the jaw.” Perhaps it was any-
thing but accurate, or heroic. Then
too it was that Josephine found it more
difficult to pit her charms against the
ingistence of the tunnel. John kept
talking about an impossible Mr, Wil
evidently an uncouth an reasonable

person. Night after night he never
came up, never came near his own
rooms, and when Josephine did see

him his eyes were heavy with weari-
ness, his lids brilliant with the gl
tunnel smoke.

For some months past a change had
come over Jasephine. She resented the
growing place the tunnel was taking in
the mind of her betrothed. Even gentle
Marie Bashkirtseff would not have
tolerated such lapses of devotion, and
Josephine was a sensitive high-strung

s of

girl.

Even with the money she some day
would hive, on the dcath of Van Horn,
life with John Breen might be more

r les: of a struggle. He would insist

n working., would probably want her
to go to dreadful places, the Andes, or

the Sahar desert; just what to do

~ere she did not know, but young en-
gineers took their wives to outlandish

yuntries. Rantoul told her of such
things, quit arually, of cours She

Ald have to g as well as take

Josephine found more occasion to
find fault with John after his promo-
non. His heavy responsibilities as sec-
ton engimeer held him firmer and
Armer i1 the grip of the tunnel. He
was on the job hour after hour, day
an-d night, and slept with a telenhone
at his bdside. He was compelled, time
and agcain, to break engazements, to
hurry {rom her suddenly. He felt rest-
less and ill at ease when away from
!he tunnel

“How long will this tunnel job
kesp going?” Van Horn asked one!
svening. He and John were in the li-
brary smocking for an hour that John

forced hinusclf tu spare from the work,

| set  for

Une, |

L}
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FELIX RIESENBERG

having had to phone Josephine thut
he could not accompany her to the
Winterrow lecture on “Art, Life's
Real Reward.” She had already gone
with Gerrit Rantoul

“A year will see the main work done,
the tunnel holed through and the lin-
ing poured. We are in the man-killing
st now I John paused.

“I've been watching you — and
Josephine.” Van Horn continued slow-
ly., “She's difficult, John, you know
what [ mean. Women demand a lot,
I know, John, | know." The older
man looked kindly at the young en-
gineer. “This work is making you, but

But you have still another thing to do, and that is to get and keep  “NOWP 'he falcacy of trying to pro-|

your woman.

women don't see such things, not all
of them, at least. Pug made your body
what it is, the schools have helped
vour mind, but thie work, with its
damnable demands, is forging char-
wcter. God, boy, | envy you the fight.”
Van Horn was tense. “But you have
till another thing to do, and that isi

to get and keep your wonau—your
wife. It means a lot to me, John, more
than you know. | wisk a day could be
your marriage; say next
June "

“I'm ready, Gil.” John laughed and |

looked away |

came to her,
of men were being hoisted out. Why
did Rantoul stay so long? Was Joha

killed? Why had she come? Ques- |

tions crowded upon her. She was dizzy,
nauseated. The vile garlic odor was
overpowering. She shuddered, sinking
breathless in ﬂUh“" chair,

Presently Rantoul returned. *Joha
is all right,” he announced curtly. His
eyes reflected a hint of things below.
“I saw him at the shaft hedd ; he went
down again. Some poor fellows were
killed—an explosion—God! what a
hole!” Rantoul lit a cork-tipped cigar-
ette, snapped the gold case with a click.

Suddenly he realized that Josephine
was ill. He helped her to her feet; sup-
ported her to the open air. “We had
better go," he said, quietly,
walked down the little plankway out-
side of the enclosure to the waiting
car

John Breen, coming up from the

tunnel with the last of the rescue
party, ran to the office. A vague
scent lingered over his desk, mmn
gled with the aroma of an Egyptian
cigarette. He stepped to the outside
door and peered into the dark
Down by the curb was the limou-

1 and

| fight against any

for the mangled bodies |

and they |

which s expected to add Its
fnlrvll;lll. which is not slight, to the
modification of
prohibition

‘POST FARM' SHOWS WAY

TO MAKE FENCES LAST
Practical Tests of Various Kinds
of Wood to Provide Beneficial

Fence Information

How long will your fence posts
| last, five or 60 years?
Of course that depends on the
Ikind of wood used and how it Is
Ilru-alw.l or untreated
Oregon farmers or others Inter
lested In fence bullding will in the
| future have a more accurate gulde
|t poat selection and treatment as
| the result of the Information now
being gathered on a “post farm”
|\\ hich has been conducted near
| Corvallis by the school of forestry

Int Oregon State college In coopera
tlon with a number of commercin
concerns

This Is a post “farm”
LIt produces posts, but
it are set more than 1000 posts of
30 different woods and treatments
where durability
Ilnmllrn to decay are belng tested
lout under actual soll conditions

Some Fall Since 1928

The experiment was started In
11928 and already some of thas posts
have falled under the tests employ

not becuuse

because on

thelir and res

od periodically. These tests conslst
of applying a pull of 50 pounds two
soll

carried

feet above the surface of the
The being
on almost without expense to the
state as much of the work of plac
Ing and testing the posts is done by
students in forestry, while
mercial furnishing
most of the materials

| Though the tests will continue to
|afford information for decades to |
the plot has again |

experiment Is

com

concermns are

| come, already
tect posts by charring. This only |
| serves to weaken the wood to thv[
. xtent that the fire deatroys lhl'|
post, and In no wise keeps out the
wood decay fungus organisms. Coat |
ing with I
proving equally ineffective
Practical methods of “polsoning |

the wood agalnst the action of the |
| decay fungl are being given '-1!
haustive tests on this post 'I'nrmI
|and It s hoped before long to give
farmers of the state better direc |
tions than ever before on methods |

down thelr

posts crank-case oll s |

of cultting refencing |

FOUR SCOUTS COMPLETE
TESTS OF TENDERFOOT

Four members of ﬁ;.renjn.-ld Boy

HSeout troop, Mark Smith, Dale
Hobertson Bonnle Findley and
Wealey oo b L s have recently

nderfoot
badges and have uccessfully pass
ed the hus
oed by Glen Martin,

completed thelr work for e

Lleats It besn announ

scountmanter

Better Toast
with the

Coleman

TOAST OVEN

2 Slices, Both Sides
at One Timel!

Now you can hawe
delicious toast ., , . oven-
baked, just-right, .
the kind vou like but
seldom get. The Cole-
man Toast Oven toasts
two slices, both sides,
| o one operation e
the finest toaster you
ever saw |

The Coleman = a
compact little oven,
beautifully designed
and finished in gleaming
special process chrome
plate. Hus ebonized
handles on trays and
sides. Equipped with
sliding toast trays and
removable crumb tray.
Comen complete with
extra quality cord and
plug.

| See Your Local Dealer
o Wilte te
The Coleman Lamp & Sheve Co.

(1)

“Josephine can get her trousseau in | %ine, and he saw Josephine entering | .., |8

Paris, I've promised her that. Il speak | the ¢4 with Rantoul. She was dis- | '

to her, a run across will do no harm, | tant, exquisite, her hair glowing be-

winter in the south of France, and | Neath f.hf light in the car. She held |

back here early in the spring. How | Rantoul's hand a wan smile, was |

about that, John?" on her lips. They rolled silently | P U R l T Y
“Things may be easier for me by | AwWay |

that time, Gil." John visioned a winter Johm was utterly tired as he

of uninterrupted work. He would “get”
the shaft and tunnel by that time; he
would master the work, and take his
place with the men who counted, the
hard true men who worked with him
on: the job. Never in his life had he
expected to have such slavish venera-
tion for human beings as he had for the
men of the great rock pressure tunnel
crawling beneath the unknowing people
of the city.

“By the way,” John remarked as he
was about to go, “Josephine is coming
down to the job some night next week
I've asked Rantoul to bring her down
You've seen the thing. I thought Ran-
toul might like to see it, too. He got
me the first appointment, I'll never
forget that.”

“Good boy. It's something that will
open her eves. Show her the whole
works, John; good luck to youw."”

And the night Josephine came John
was in the thick of a big tunnel
accident.

Rantoul's gray cushioned limousine
drew up silentlv at the entrance to the
shaft enclosure. Josephine Lambert, on
the arm of Rantoul, walked gingerly
toward the shafthead. Women were
crowding about the head-house ; weep-
ing, wailing women. Children were
crying. She knew the tunnel was a ter-
rible place. But this? It was horror!
Something had gone wrong. Rantoul
held her arm, and led her toward the
office of the section engineer, Josephine
trembled. “You stay here,” he said,
seating her before the desk in the
deserted office. brilliant with its clus-
ters of lights above the drafting tables.
“Something wrong below. I'll see.” He
was superbly calm

“John! I hope he’s not hurt.” She !
clung to Rantoul's hand. “Yes! yes!!
go! Tell me soon. Go—" she cried. '
“Don't go!" She was shuddering
white. But he had slipped through the |
door. !

Her frightened eyes took in the fit- |
tings of the little office. The place |
reeked of labor, and the untidiness of |
working men. A garlic smell from the |
locker room conveyed a sense of com-
mon, uncouth feeding, as she sniffed the '
gas of damp carbide spilled while
hastily filling tunnel lamps. And with-

tout, just beyond her sight, she heard

the echo of an Homeric struggle rising
from the shaft. The screams of women

loosely jocalar, his nerves were un- |

washed the dirt and grease from his
hands, using a gray paste smelling
of naphtha and filled with an abra- |
sive grit, a sort of mechanic’'s scour-
ing pomade warranted to remove
the most stubborn dirt. He was |

der scant control. He suddenly as- |
sociated his cleansing with Josephine |
and burst out laughing. John again |
saw the picture of Rantoul, not the |
engineer, but the financier (he would

always think of him so), handing |

You can't take chances with your drugs, Often a
patient’s life depends upon the accurate filling of a
prescription with pure ingredients. You can be sure
that only the purest and best are used here and com-
pounded with the utmost skill,

A store In the service of the community,

KETELS DRUG STORE

“We Never Substitute”

Josephine into the car. John felt a

bitter pang

The engineers had come up, his |
issistants  were  cleaned and gone |
home, he had noted the events of |
the night in his official records and |
had again inspected the shaft. The
watch was below in the tunnel, the
din without had subsided for a while, |
the shaft was shut down—until
midnight. John did not go home, he
was too tired, too many matters of
moment centered about the shaft, |
he felt a vague dread of the streets,
he wanted to stay where he was sure
of his foundations, his surroundings, |
his thoughts. In a dozen homes |
women and children were sobbing,
sobbing

A chastened Josephine was leav-
ing for Paris and the south of
France. A winter on the Riviera
would do her good. John had had
a long talk with Van Horn. "I'm
beating the tunned, Gil,"” John said
simply. He looked so capable, so
well. John was confident, happy. He
was entirely too happy to be safe,
especially with a woman like Jo-
sephine, who demanded suffering
from others.

But Van Horn looked had, out of
condition, yellow. Pug Malone
would have shuddered at the sight of
him. The fact that Gerrit Rantoul
had taken passage on the same
steamer, again on urgent business,
may have had something to do with
the depression of Van Horn. Still,
when John and Rantoul stood to-
gether on the deck—John was see-
ing them off—Van Horn compared
them and smiled,

Continued Next Week

will make a

carrying it out.

There is a political angle, also,
to this inland waterways question
and particularly to this particular
treaty. There is a Demo-
eratic sentiment, amounting almost
to a commitment, in favor of the
development of waterpower at pub-

strong

lie expense, and water-power is an |

bitter fight ugnlnutizum-rl 8t. Lawrence canals.

The treaty will also be attacked
on the grounds of economy, in that
it would put an unnecessary addi-
tional burden upon the nation's
taxpayers,

There are several hundred more
or less well-organized permanent
lobbles Iin Washington, making it
their business to watch congress to

important by-product of the pro- ! see that this, that, or the other spe-

- —

FOR THANKSGIVING |

Turkey, dressing, pie
eat
occasion,

Always on hand here

candy in the country,
guaranteed to be good,
as candy sellers,

E

o —

but it is CANDY that makes Thanksgiving a real

Every piece of our candy is
We're candy makers as well

GGIMANN’

“Where the Service is Diferent”

all sorts of good things to

the largest assortment of |f|

bullding not far from the (‘upllol.]

|
[
' berth for the ni

cial interest is not harmed by legis-
latlon. One of the largest and most
powerful of these Is the Metho
dist Board of Temperance, Educa-
tion and Morals, which has its own |

i

s, |

ounoT™?

On sale every day. Good in
roomy coaches and reclining ‘
chair cars. A comfortable tourist
as little as
$1.50 extra. Ask for

details,
Southern Pacitic

CARL OLBON, Agent Phone 66

Wintery Days are Here Ag_ain

You had better have your brakes adjusted and
your car put in order for safe driving on slick pave-
ments and muddy roads, Our station is equipped to
put your car completely in order.

This is the home of Violet Ray, Motogas and
General Ethyl gasolines, None better or more satis-
factory.

“A” Street Service Station

5th and A Streets Springtield
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Our Outstanding Value
MONTAG Ranges at..

These models see full slsed
HONTAG ranges . . . and are '
rotto be :cﬂa with under-
s red ranges of other manwufae-
1 re, built to sell strictly on price

Knowing that Quality, Beauty and PRICE
must go haid-in-hand, we have ted
with the MOIITAG factory to m:B: pos-
sible these outstanding range values.

MONTAG quality, beauty and stu construction,
NOW featured at prices which w'::ypm favorably
with undersized merchandise of other manufactuse.

+_ ®See our complete display of these
beautiful ranges Today. Learn how
easy we have made it for you to have a
MONTAG range in your own kitchen

Wright & Sons

HARDWARE — FURNITURE — RAD!O‘B — PAINT
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