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then, or not at all.

light.”

He:—That’s Jones’ house. Yes, electric
lighting is the finishing touch to a perfect

home—large or small.
venience and comfort.

attractions of a popular home.”

She:—*“Yes, that’s very evident. Let’s call
on them and ask who wired their house. We
must have electric light immediately.”

Wilimar City Municipal Plant

Secrstary’s Oftice in Ruble Blook, next to First
Natlonal Bank on Benson avenue-

i The Finishing Touch—
| Electric Light

She:—‘‘Ah, there’s an inviting house. What
a difference light makes—especially electric

It insures health, con-
It’s one of the strong
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Beminary Notes.

Rev. Tolo of Belgrade was a-Semin-
ary visitor Monday.

Esther Satterlee has been on the sick
list the past week, but she is now able
to be up and around again.

The members of the dialogue entitled,
“Fun in the Photograph Gallery,”
their picture taken at the Rembrant
studio last Wednesday.

A week ago Saturday the Seminary
basket ball team journeyed to Granite
Falls, and trimmed up the team of that
place by a score of Zv to 27.

The Senior History examination re-
cently, proved to be a stiff proposition
to a Iar%g majority of the History class
&t the W. 8. No advance notice about
this examination was given, which was
a great drawback that the class had to
contend with. .

The social given Saturday evening
was well attended, most of the students

present, as well as some outsiders
Mr. Hudolpn Larson was master of
ceremonies.

The program given by the Osseo lit-
erary society, last Tuesday evening
drew a twenty-four dollar house. The
program was good, and well appreciat-
ed by the audience.

One of the down-town barbers evl-
dently mistook a bunch of W. S. stud-
ents for transients, and consequently
charged them accordingly for his serv-
ices. We are glad to state that he
found out his error, but that does not
rectify it 5

The boy's glee club practiced Wed-
nesday afternoon.

The Osseo members had a short bus-
iness meeting Friday, when different
committees were elected to make up a
program, serve refreshments, and dec-
orate the chapel for the 22nd of Febru-
ary program and reception.

Last Saturday the monthly tests were
given in all the courses,

Harry Nelson spent Sunday at his
home in Arctander. -

Mr. Lagrippe from nowhere in partic-
ular has at the present writing quite a
few Seminary students in his strong
grip. His favorite hold seems to be the
well known throat hold from which es-
cape Is almost impossible, until he lets

EO.

It's pretty difficult to hook up to the
right one in the dark; but that is what
the stags had to do Saturaay evening,
wh?n the lights did not work out in the

The Seminary felt more like an ice
factory than a knowledge i1actory, Fri-

day.

‘The basket ball game between the
BSeminary team and Co. H, National
Guard team of Olivia was a fast and
hard fought affair from start to finish.
The score was 15 to 20 in favor of the
enemy.

The regular teachers’ examination
that has been given in February, will
not be given at all this year. The main
reason why it has been dropped out as

as we could learn, is, according to
the State Department of Education, that
they could find no place In the state
capitol to read the papers, because the
legislature 1is in session now, which
seems to indicate that our new state
capitol is too ‘small. These examina-
tions as now given, look more like a
farce than anything else. We hope to
gee the time when the state legislature
will set definite dates for these exam-
inations, and not leave it entirely to the
discretion of the State Dept., of Educa-
tion, whether they shall be given now,

For modern dentistry at moderate
prices see Dr. C. E. Anderson in

had | $2,000

Eeal Estate Transfers.
Town of East Lake Lillian.
Jan. 28—W, E. Harringtaon to J. F. Lu
.;ré%r{';._s% and sl of nel, sec. 24, 400 a.,
[N
Jan. 28—Andrew Nielson and wife to
Joseph B. Nielson, lot 2, sec. 7, 35.52 a.,

Town of Lake Elizabeth.
Jan. 30—Christina Edmund, widow, et
al, to Emil J. Edmund, el of nwl4{, sec.
20, 80 a., $2,000.

Town of Gennessee.

Jan, 27—Carl Honebrink and wife to
Harry Honebrink et al, el of nwl§, sec.
3, 80 a., $1.00.

Town of St. Johns.

Jan. 31—Peter H. Linstrum and wife
to William Fleming, el%, sec. 17; w%ﬁ,
ng\:)% of sel} of nel,, sec. 16, 720 a., $456,-
000.

Town of Harrison.

Jan, 27—Carl Honebrink and wife to
William Honebrink, ni of nels, self of
nely, sec. 35; 120 a., part sely of nwij,
sec. 27, 3.50 a., $1.00.

Jan. 27—Carl Honebrink and wife to
Henry Honebrink, nwi4 of nwi4, sl of
nwl;, sec. 36, 120 a., $1.00

Town of Irving.

Jan. 28—Probate Court to Tilda Dan-

jelson, sl of swl4, sec. 27, 80 a.
Town of New London.

Jan. 31— Welcome A. Geer and wife to
Eunice G. Finch, 20 acres of sel of
nwl, sec. 6; also in town of Colfax,
an und. 1-8 of selj, sec. 256, 160 a.; also
in the City of Willmar, lots 13 and 14,
bl, 72, $800. )

Village of Raymond.

Jan. T—John Doesken and wife to
William J Wegneer, lot 4, bl. 11, $2,000.
Village of Spicer.

Jan. 22—William L. Geer and wife to
Jacob Kloster, lot 9, bl. 1, Lake Front
Add'n., $650.

City of Willmar.

Jan. 27—O0lof A. Ferring and wife to
Ole Salveson, wlt of nwilf of nel{ of
nel;, sec. 14, unplatted parts, $200,

Read the “Want” Celumn.

(First publication, Jan., 15-4w.)
Citation for He on Petition for Ad-

n.
Estate of Ingval Netland.
State of Minnesota, County of Kandlyo-
hi, In Probate Court:
In the Matter of the Estate of Ingval

Netland, Decedent:

The State of Minnesota to all per-
sons interested in the granting of ad-
ministration of the estate of said de-
cedent: The petition of Ingeborg Net-
land having been filed in this court, re-
presenting that Ingval Netland, then a
resident of the County of Kandiyohi,
State of Minnesota, died Intestate on the
4th day of September, 1912, and pray-
ing that letters of administration of his
estate be granted to Ingeborg Netland,
of said County; and the court having
fixed the time and place for hearing said
petition, THEREFORE, YOU, ND
EACH OF YOU, are hereby cited and re-
quired to show cause, if any you have,
before this court at the Probate Court
Rooms in the Court House In the City
of Willmar, in the County of Kandi-
yohi, State of Minnesota, on the 10th
day of February, 1913, at 2 o'clock p.
m., why said petition should not be
granted.

Witness, the Judge of sald Court, and
the Seal of said Court, this 9th day of

January, 1913. :
(COURT SEAL) T. 0. GILBERT,
Probate Judge.

Bank of Willmar building.—Adv.

GEO H. OTTERNESS, .
Athtﬁrnay for Petitioner, Willmar,
nn.
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come regularly.
comes a time when
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J. 0. ESTREM,
F.-A. LARSON, Asst, Cashier

Your income should stop today, yet
your expenses will keep right on.

Better save while the dollars

would be welcome. ’Tis a fund you

yourself can create---througha SAV-
INGS.gccount with the

Kandiyoi Gounty Bank

ORGANIZED 1879
CAPITAL $100,000.00
ANDREW I.lllpl, President

Into every life
READY MONEY

L. 0. THORPE, Cashler
Yice President

L. A. VIK, Asst. Cashier

By THOMAS DIXON

Copyright, 1011, by Thomas
Dixon

CHAPTER XX,
The Tempter's Voice.

GAINST his judgment Stuart

3 allowed Bivens to have his

way. The little man clam-

bered on deck and bustled
about, giving orders to the sailor who
was stowing the lunch and ammuni-
tion. ;
When Stuart stopped the tender at
the first blind, about 500 yards away.
Bivens protested,
“Here, here! I'm no mollycoddle if
I bave been sick. | can throw a stone
to this blind. This isn't the one 1
want. There it Is down yonder to-
ward the end of that marsh. [ saw
thousands of ducks circling around it
yesterday. ['ve given in to you every
day we've been down here. I'm going
to have my way this thme.”
He turned to the sailor who was
running the tender's engine and spoke
sharply. ;
“Go to that other blind!"
The sailor sprang to the wheel. and
the tender shot ahead. Stuart settled
back in his seat with angry disgust.
and Bivens langhed.

*Cheer up; it's no use to give orders
for a funeral yet. If we ean't get
back to that yacht in fifteen minutes
against any wind that blows today I'll
eat my hat. I'm feeling better than
I have for months. I'm in for a good
time. Don’t be a piker.”

Stuart determined to make the best
of it.

“All right,” he answered cheerfully.

“Good Lord, man, I could walk back
to the yacht at low water—it all goes
bare.”

“Yes, unless the wind hauls in to
the northeast and rolls in a big tide
through that inlet.”

“All right: let her roll. The tender
will come back and pull us in.”

began to spit snow, and the wind had
freshened.

As the sailor was about to start
back Stuart spoke sharply:

“Listen to me now. Niels. Keep a
sharp watch on this weather. If you
see the wind haul to the north put a
compass in your tender, take your
bearing from the yacht to this blind
in case it should shut in thick and
come after us in double quick time.
You understand?”

“Yes, sir.”

“If It looks bad don’t wait too long. It
it should be blowing a gale you'd bet-
ter bring the cook along to steer while
you watch your engine. Have him fix

.|a light supper before he starts.”

Bivens was vastly amused at Stu-
art's orders. _

Stuart scanned the horizon, watch-
ing a flock of ducks working their way
porthward. The sign was ominous.
Birds know which way the wind is
going to blow before it comes, and if a
gale is on the way they always work
Intg the teeth of it.

It was useless to tell this to Bivens.
He didn’t have sense enough to nnder-
stand it. But Stoart quietly made up
his niind to take up the decoys and
row in as soon as the tide ebbed down
to two feet of water.

In the meantime he would make the

fest of the situation. The ducks be-
tan to come in and decoy like chick-
ens, He killed half a dozen and in the

hardiness of the trip.

Bivens shot a dozen times, missed,
got disgusted and begap to fret and
complain. He saijd:

“Jim, would you mind telling me the
mental process by which you rejected
my offer? You're the only man ['ve
struck on this earth that didn’t have
his price.”

“Perhaps we have different ways of
fixing values. . You are not yet fifty
years old and a wreck: What's the
use? What can you dv with your
money now?”

“It brings luxury, ease, indulgence,
power, admiration, wonder and the
envy of the world.”

“What's the good of luxury if you
can't enjoy it, ease if you never take
it, Indulgence when you have lost the
capacity to play, power if you're too
:Jl;'s?' getting more to stop and wield
t :

“Jim, you're the biggest fool 1 ever
knew, without a single exception.”

Stuart glanced anxiously toward the
yacht. It was 3 o'clock. The tide had
ebbed half out and there was barely
enough water on the flats now for the
tender to cross. It was snowing hard-
er and the wind had begun to inch in
toward the north.

“No more ducks today, Cal,” Stuart
said briskly. returning to his tone of
ftiendly comradeship. “We've got to
get away from here. It's getting colder
every minute. It will be freezing be-
fore night.” i

“Well, let it freeze,” Bivens cried
peevishly. “What do we care? 1t's
Just ten minutes’ run when the tender
comes.”

To Stuart’s joy he saw the men start
the tender.

“It's all right; they're coming now!”
he exclaimed. *“We'll have another
crack or two before they get here.”

He crouched low in the blind for five
minutes without getting a shot, rose
and looked for the tender. To his hor-
ror he saw her drifting helpless before
the wind, her engine stopped and both
men waving frantically their signals of
distress. :

.- “My God!” he exclaimed. “The ten-
der's engine is broken down!”

“Why don’t the fools use the oars?”
“They can't move her against this
wind!" : :

_“Will they g0 to sea? Bivens asked,

e —

By the time the decoys were out it’

excitement began to forget the fool- |

low water, but God help thes g
can't fight-their way- back before-flood-
tide.” y G e i
“Why "' Bivens asked- lncrédui_énq’ly‘.
“They’d freeze to death in an open
boat tonight.” fL R
“Norwegian sallors? Bosh! - Not on
your life!. They were born on ice-
bergs." e s :
Stuart rose and looked anxiously at
the receding tide. He -determined ‘to
try to reach the yacht at once.. He put

the guns into their cases. snapped the |-

lids of the ammunition boxes, stowed
the ducks he had killed under the stern
of the bont and stepped out. into the
shallow, swiftly moving water.  He de-
clded to Ignore Bivens and regard him
a8 80 much junk. He pulled the boat
out of the blind, ghoved It among the
decoys and took them up quickly.

The snow had ceased to fall, and the
cold was increasing every moment.
Stuart scanned the herizon anxiously,
but could see no sign of the disable
tender. fi ok

He had gone perhaps-200 yards when
the boat grounded on the flats. He
saw at once that it was Impossible to
make the yacht untll flood tide. The
safest thing to do was to get out and
push to the island marsh. 200 or 300
yards away. ‘T'here they. could take
exercise enough to keep warm until the
tide came in again. It would be’'a
wait of two hours in bitter cold and
piteh darkness.

Bivens sat up and growled.

“What's the matter? Can't yon hur-
ry up? I'm freezing to death!™

“We can't make it on this tide,
will have to go to the marsh.”

“Can’t we walk over the Hats and let
the boat go " ;

*]-could walk it, but you couldu't.”

“Why not?" Bivens asked angrily.

“Becuuse you haven't the strength.”

“Nothing of the sort!” Bivens pro-
tested viciously.

He stepped out of the hoat and start-
ed wading through the mud. He had
made about ten steps when his boot
stuck fast and he reeled and fell.

Stuart plcked him up without com-
ment and led him back to the boat.
Bivens was about to climb in when
the lawyer spoke quickly:

*“You can’t sit down now. You've got
to keep your body in motion or you'll
freeze. Take hold of the stern of the
boat and shove her.”

Muttering incoherent curses, the little
man obeyed while his friend walked in
front, pulling on the bow line.

In fifteen minutes they reached the
marsh and began the dreary tramp of
two hours until the -tide should rise
high enough to float their boat again.

“Why can’'t we walk along this marsh
all the way to where the yacht lies?”
Bivens asked fretfully. “We can fire
a gun, and the doctor can help us on
board.”

“We can’t go without the boat. The
marsh is a string of islands cut by
three creeks. The doctor has no way
to get to us. Both tenders are gone.”

Stuart kept Bivens moving just fast
enough to maintain the warmth of his
body without dangerous exhaustion.

The wait was shorter than expected.
The tide suddenly ceased:to run ebb
and began to come in. The reason was
an ominous one. The wind had hauled
squarely into the north and increased
its velocity to forty miles an hour,and
each moment the cold grew more ter-
rible. Stuart found the little boat
afloat on the flood tide, jumped in

without delay and began his desperate
battle against wind and tide.

It was absolutely necessary for Biv-
ens to keep his body In motion, so
Stunrt gave him an oar and ordered
him to get on his knees and help shove
her nhead. He knew it was impossible
for him to keep his feet. ’

Bivens tried to do as he was told
ind made a mess of it. He merely suec-
reeded in shoving the boat around.

Stuart saw they could mever make
jendway by that method, turned and
thot back into the marsh.

“Get out!” he shouted sternly. *“You
tan walk along the edge. 1 can shove
lter alone.”

Bivens grumbled, but did as he was
ordered. - :

“Don't you leave the edge of thut

marsh ten feet!" Stuart shouted cheer-
fully. *1 think we'll make it now.”
. It was a question whether one man
had the strength to shove the little
boat through the Icy, roaring waters
and keep her off the shore. He did it
successfully for a hundred yards, and
the wind and sea became so flerce he
was driven in and could make no
headway. He called Bivens, gave him
an oar and made him walk in the
edge of the water and hold the boat
off while he placed his oar on the
mud bottom and pushed.

It took two hours of desperate bat-
tling to make half a mile through the
white, blinding, freezing, roaring wa-
ters. The yacht now lay but 300 feet
away from the edge of the marsh.

“Say, why do we stop so much?’
Bivens growled. “I'm freezing to
death. ILet's get to that yacht.”

“We'll do our best,” Stuart answer-
ed gravely, "and If you know how to
pray now's your time.” !

“Oh, tommyrot!” Bivens sald con-
temptuously. *“I can throw a stone to
her from here.” )

“Get in,” Stuart commanded, “and
lie down again flat on your back!”

Bivens obeyed, and the desperate
fght began.

Stuart made the first few' strokes
with his oars successfully and cleared
the shore, only to be driven back
against It with a crash. A wave
swept over the little craft.

Stuart grasped Bivens' hand and
found a cake of ice on his wrist. He
shoved the boat's nose again into the
wind and pulled on his oars with a
steady, desperate stroke, and she shot"
ahead. For five minutes he held ber
head into the sea and gained a few
vards. -He set his feet firmly against
the oak timbers In the boat's side and
began to lengthen his quick, powerful
stroke. He found to his joy he was
making headway. He looked over his
shoulder and saw that he was half
way. He couldn’t be more than 150
feet and yet he didn’'t seem "to' be
getting any nearer. It was now or
never. He bent to his oars with the.
last ounce of reserve power [n_ his
tall sinewy frame, and the next mo-
ment an oar snapped, the boat spun
round like a top and in-a minute was
hurled back helpless on the marsh.”

We

| 4s the ses dashed over her sgalp

| Browled:- - SRSt L R ]
“Why don't you keep her straight?”’
Btuart sprang 'out and pulled ' the:|
numbed man to bis feet, half dragged |

and lifted him ashore. . :

*‘Here, here, wake up!" he shout
in his ear. “Get a move on you, or |
you're a goner.”'
Blvens' Ice clad wrists and hands, and
the little man snatched’ them away
angrily.

“Stop It he snarled.
are not cold now.” 3

“No, they're freezing,” he answered
as he started across the marsh in a
dog trot, pulllng Bivens after him.

yards, suddenly tore himself loose and
angrily faced his companion.

“Say, suppose you attend to your
own hide—I can take care of my-
selt.” )

“l tell you, you're frezing. You're
getting numb. As soon as I can get

wade through that water for a hun-
dred yards and make the yacht.”

“TI'll do nothing of the sort,” Bivens
sald. “I'll stay here till the next tide
and walk ont when the water’s ebbed
off. I'm not half as cold as I was.”

“You're losing the power to feel
You've got to plunge into thit water
with me now, and we ean fizht our
way to safety In five minutes. The
water is only three feet deep, and 1
can lift you over the big waves. We'll
be there in a jiffty. Come on!

He selzéd his arm ag::’n and dragged
him to the edge of the water. Biveas
stopped short and tore himself from
Stuart’s grip.

“I'll see you to the_bottomless pit be-
fore I'll move janother inch!" he yelled
savagely. "o to the devil and let me
alone. I'll take care of myself.” )

“All right,” Stuart said contemptu-
ously as he turoed and left him.

He began to walk briskly along the
marsh to keep warm. All he had to do
tonight was to apply the law of self
interest by which Bivens had lived
‘and waxed mighty and tomorrow he
could take the woman he loved in his
arms, move into his palace its master
and hers. There could be no mistake
about Nan's feelings. He bad read the
yearning of her heart with unerring
insight. Visions of a life of splendor.
beauty and power with her by his side
swept his imagination.

“She’s mine, and I'll take her!” he
erled. “Let the little, scheming, olly.
cunning ecoundrel die tonight by his
own law of self interest. I've done

my part.”

suddenly flooded with memorles of his
boyhood, Its dreams of herole deeds;
his mother's serene face, his father's
high sense of honor. ’ )

He turned quickly and retraced his
steps. Blvens was crouching on his
kneea with his back to the flerce, ley
wind, feebly striking his hands to-
gether.

“Are you going to fight your way
with me back to that yacht, Cal?’ he
asked sternly.

“l am not,”* was the short answer.
“] am going to walk tle marsh till 4
o'clock.”

“You haven't the strength. You
can’t walk fast enough to keep from

freezing. You'll have to keep it up
eight hours. You're cold and wet and
sxhausted. It's certain death if you
wtay.”

“I've-told you I'll take my chances
here, and I want y"—

He never finished the sentence. Stu-
art suddenly gripped his throat, threw"
him flat on his back and while he kick-
ed and squirmed and swore drew a
cord from his pocket and tied his
hands and feet securely.

Paying no further attention to his
groaus and curses, he threw his little.
telpless form across his shoulders,
plunged into the water and began his
ptruggle to reach the yacht. It was a
difficult and dangerous task, but at

He Began His Struggle to Reach the
Yacht.
last he struggled up the gangway,
tore the cabin door open; staggered
down the steps into theswarm, bright
saloon and fell in a faint at Nan’'s feet.
The doctor came in answer to her
scream and lifted Bivens to his state-
room, while Nan bent low over the
.prostrate form. i -
“Jim, speak to me!
yet: we haven't llved!”
He sighed and gasped: .
“Is he alive?”’ : =
“Yes, in bhis stateroom there, cursing
you with every breath.” .
“Thank God! Thank Godl” L

(To be continued)

You can’t die

Sate «f Ohio. City cf Toleds, Lucas County, ss
Frank J. Cheney m:ikes outh that he is senlor
!wrtuer of the firm of F. J. Cheney & Co., do-
g business In the Clty of Toledo, County and
State- aforesald, and thct sald firm will pay
the sum of ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for
each and every case of Cstarrh that eannot be
cured by the use of Hall's Catuwrrh Cure.

(] FRAXNK J. CHENEY.
Sworn to bLefore me and subscribed In mr
presence, this Gth day of Decembor, A, D., 185G

Seal. A. W. GLEASON.
* Notuiry Tublic.

" Hall's Catarrh Cure i3 taken internally and
acts dircetly ujon the blocd and mucouns sur-
faces of the system. Sead for testimonlals.

free.
i “ -F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, 0.
Sold by !l Drugelsts;, T5e.

Take Hall's Famlly Pllls for comtlpqihli. :

He began to rub ||

‘;uy hands '

The little man stood It for a hundred |

your blood a little warm we've got to |

There came a change; his heart was |§

testant gets a number,
Tribune.
NOT be written on.

WORKING FOR.

June 4, 1913

votes on June 4, 1913, wins Piano,

Willmar, .
IT WILL COUNT 25 VOTES

‘This Coupon and all printed in February must be recorded before

~ AllFebruary Coupons must be Recorded by Feb. 25—

‘No Holdbacks

~ HANDSOME $400
gt Farr G P

‘Given Away Free

IN A CONTEST FOR VOTES UNDER A NEW PLAN WHICH ELIMINATES ALL HA-ES

RULES OF THE CONTEST

iig}hisContetL

“No 1, Name of Contestant will not be known. 2, No names of candidates will
be published. 3, Every Contestant gets 2,000 votes to start with.

4, Every con-

5, Standing by Numbers published weekly in the Willmar

6, All votes must be brought in Tuesday for recording.

1, Votes must

8, Tie votes in package with Contestant’s number and amount
on top slip 9, Color of Certificates will be changed each month and must be re-
corded before change. The color for month of February will be blue.
green certificates must be recorded by Feb. 25, to be accepted.
transferable only before recording. 11, Contestant having the largest number of
THIS . IS SURELY A PRESENT WORTH

All
1C, Votes are

-~ How to get Vote Tickets

WITH every purchase made at Gilbert O. Sand Co’s, One Price

Clothiers, votes will be given—io0o VOTES FOR EVERY
DOLLAR'S WORTH PURCHASED. Votes in the same pro-
portion will also be given to persons paying accounts.
your friends need anything get them to patronize Gilbert O. Sand
Co’s., One Price Clothiers, and give you their votes.
time to get busy. The earlier you start the more advantage you will
have in final count. The date of the closing of the contest will be

If any of

Now is the

Cut out Coupon below and present or mail to Gilbert O. Sand
Co. before Tuesday, Feb. 25, 1912. ' o

If your friends owe on account get them to pay and secure votes.

* Claxton Upright Grand Piano Voting Confest
_ CUT THIS COUPON OUT

AND BRING TO

GILBERT 0. SAND CO.

ONE PRICE CLOTHIERS

Tuesday, February 25.

Join the Funi of the Contest—No names published—The
' : exact standing known at close of each Month.

Minn.

E 4, 101

How to get Vote Tickets

ITH every yearly subscription to the Willmar Tribune accom-
panied by $1.50 in cash, 3,000 votes will be given. This applies

to back subscriptions, and you can pay for as many as you desire.
You will be surprised how easy it is to get subscriptions to the Will-
mar Tribune if you try. CLOSES ]
The subscription money is to be paid to the

Co. in the usual way, and the receipt taken be
Tuesday of the same month to Gilbert O. Sand
coupons will be issued. ; :
It is easy to get a new subscriber to the Willmar Tribune in
any home where it does not already come. In most cases they may
be had by simply asking for them. :

3i'ribune: Printing
resented on some
o’s. where the vote

Notice.

The School for Nurses of-the Uni-

versity of Minnesota will enter an-
other class of beginning students at
the opening of the second semester,
February 1, 1913. Women who are
graduates of first grade high schools
or: matriculants of colleges or uni-
versities, who are between the ages
of 20 and 33, and in good health,

are eligible as applicants for admis-
sion. ;

——

The School for Nurses, the first
school under complete University
control as a department of teaching,
is thriving well; having entered the
largest class in September that has

'|been admitted. ;

" Bulletins of information and blank

applications for admission may be|

had of the Superintendent of the
School for Nurses, University Hos-
pitals. :
- Removal Notice.
Please take note of the fact that

the Willmar Land Co., has establish-
led new quarters in the Carlson block, .
on second floor, where I will be.glad

to meet old and new patrons.
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