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S UHPENSION

SPRING

Peter H. Olson, Willmar dealer for this
car, has already sold twenty of this
new model from his Third street head-

quarters.

Unusual Public Interest Has Been'
Centered in This Latest Model.

NEW TYPE OF SPRINGS

Three-point Suspension Design is
_Introduced for First Time.

BIG CAR COMFORT IS CLAIMED

Willys-Overland Asserts Springs
Are Greatest Improvement in
Motor Cars Since Pneu-

matic Tires.
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Springbase, Not Wheelbase.

First. of course, the three-point can-
tilever spring suspension. The springs
on Overland 4 extend fifteen inches from
‘4 peint on the chassis beyond the axels
at front and rear. giving a wide diagonal
=hape to the springs. The car has
rhus an actual springbase of 130 inches,
althouch the car wheelbase itself 1s 100
tiches,

Economy.

The new springs so protect the car
from road shoeks as to make possible
n liuhter weight and hence a sgreat
in= in tuel and tires. Furthermore,
« vur i so =simple and accessible that
vosts of upkeep and repairs must be
“veatly reduced.  Yet the car’'s parts
Tave a protected accessibility—a big
fuctor in upkeep. The car is assembled

il live units only. The chassis is
of all involved mechanism. The
assembly requires only 50 bolts.
The enuine is a remarkable high-grade,
thorouashly up-to-the-minute Power
iant, compact and simple, The neat-
s and cleanness of design bespeaks
: ready accessibility to all parts.

New Quality Standard.

Specifications indicate that the Over-
lind 4 has been built in each part of
the finest quality steels and steel-al-
lovs, The car's parts have been machin-
«l within the closest possible limits,
rermitting a quality of construction
«ual to that of a hand-made product.
Inzpection starts at the steel mills
where the company has stationed ex-
iort metal-lurgists to test every heat
ol =teel, and the inspection ends only
it the owner's driving the car away.
The =tock reaching the factory is thus
all tirst zrade througsh many inspec-
This itself is a new feature in
antomobile construction. The beody is
I-steel with an oven-haked enamel
5 The contruction is simple and
> balance of part to part is unusual-
1¥ tine. The car has been designed light
welght.

ar
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Body Is All Steel

One of the chief aims of the builders
l:'ns been to maintain the highest stand-
ard of quality throughout the car in
“oth the material and manufacture.
This has been carried to the design and
finish, the body details and the equip-
ment.

The car has a streamline body which
is entirely constructed of steel with
slanting windshield. The full-crowned
fenders are of heavy sheet steel, The
running boards are covered with linol-
cum, aluminum bound. The body and
-Ua payeq pley ur paysjuy ale sisseyd
amel.  The fittings are nickle and poli-
ishedd aluminum.

All in all, Overland 4 impresses its

| visitors as being a motor car value of
| very distinctive comfort, economy, quali-

tvty and conveniece.
e in

It will be market-
four body styles: A Sedan at

| $1.575: coupe at $1,325; touring car and

roadster at $845, f. 0. b. Toledo.

. Carbon Copies

To obtain perfect carbon cupies use

JLTIKOPY; it will

MV

give clear, clean-cut,

and lcgitle copies that will reflect the per-

fection of ycur original letters.

Let us know your requirements and our
salesman will gladly call with samples.

_ TRIBUNE PRINTING CO.

WILLMAR,

MINN.
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SHORT STORIES BY THREE MODERN FICTION WRITERS
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RUTH’S DRESS
By JOSEPHINE MURPHY.
[ TR LSS v e BeE e vy ey

Ruth was muking her weuding dress;
a dalaty gown of fine sheer white or
gaudy and cobweb luce, just such a
dress as she bad dreawmed of baving
ever since the duy Alan White hud put
a little riwg with three blue tuar-
quoises oo her slender brown tinger.

The dress stood for a great deal of
extra econuviny, and a lot of selt-sacri-
tice oo the puart of her father and
wother,

Ruth's heart beat with joy us she
hemwmed the little rutiles. Mrs. Mills,
passing by, stopped aud touched the
dress gently.

“Isn't it pretty?” she said, wistfully.
“I'm real glad we made out to munage
it. Your father thought at first that
it was foolish to spend mouey on &
white dress when you needed so many
other things. But 1 insisted. 1 remem-
bered when I was married I wanted a
white dress, too, but they all said it
was euch fooiishness that I gave up
the {dea and was married in my brown
silk. But as 1 have ever since wanted
one 1 wus determined you should bave
yours,"”

“Dear me! There's Miss Helen com-
Ing ucross the teld!”

Irene, who had entered a few minp-
utes before, run and opened the door
for her, while Ruth hurriedly gathered
up her rutles. *Mother, help me get
these out of sight. Miss Helen wustn't
see this dress. She's such an old gos-
8ip.”

Although the dress and rufiles were
sately tucked away before Helen came
In, her sharp eyes did not fail to no-
tice u piece of lace on the carpet and
a white threud clinging to Ituth’s skirt.
She bad a feellug sumething unusual
was taking place, but suid nothing
about It, although she prolonged her
visit, and tulked until Ruth almost
lost her patience.

So Helen went home without having
been taken into IRuth's confidence,
Neither Miss Helen nor unyone else in
Westwoud waus destined to see that
dress of Ruth's.

Un the day that ([t was finished,
Ruth's heart beat fast with joy, us she

luid it carefully on the bed in her
room,
Irene, who wus inclined to be ab-

sent-minded, entered the room shortly
after to curl her hair., She lit the
lamp, guve a little “pouf” at the match
und tossed it carelessly away. lo an-
other minute Ruth's dress luy a heap
of charred rags.

When Ruth cume in and beheld the
remulns of the gown she bhad mude
with such pride and delight a fHood of
Ltears streawed down lLier pale cheeks.
She would now have to wear her durk
blue silk, and it wouldu't seem like a
wedding at all!

After tea Mrs. Mills went over to
Miss Helen and poured out the dismal
story. This young lady listened intent-
ly, and for vnce was not forward with
comment.

After Mrs. Mills had left to go up-
town Miss Helen threw a shawl over
her shoulders and wended her way
across the meadow to the Mills' home-
stead.

She found Ruth curled up on the
sola, her head buried in a pillow. She
sut down beside her; putting her arms
around the little tigure, she pressed it
closely to her heart. “I've heard all
about 1t, dear,” she whispered, “und
I'm so sorry. Don’t ery any more.
Come over to my house, ['ve sowething
to show you." Ruth wiped away her
tears, and soon they were both trip-
ping across the fields.

Having reached Miss Helen's house,
they went upstairs to the second floor,
on which were four rooms. I’susing be-
fore the door of one, she turned to
Ruth and said tremulously, “I've never
taken anyone in here before. This was
y room long ago, when I was a young
girl. I've never used it since—since I
put girlhood behind me forever.”

Opening the door, she went to a
chintz-covered chest vear the window,
and opened it. A sweet, faint spiciness
flonted up into the room as she lifted
out a dress of white embroidered mus-
lin, ivory tinted, from its long seclus-
ion.

“This, Ruth, was to have been my
wedding dress,” sald Helen softly.
“Long ago I was engaged to a young

sea captain. When he left to go on his |

last voyage I promised to marry him

when he returned, but his ship was |

lost, with all on board, during a ter-
rific storm. My youth and happiness
died then. Now, Ruth, I want you to
take it to be married in.”

“Oh, dear Miss Helen!" cried Ruth
tenderly, “lI couldn’t; why, it would
seem—""

“Wait, dear,” Interrupted Helen, “I
don't want you to think I am making
any sacrifice in giving you this dress.
I've always wanted to see it worn by
a bride; that is what it was made
for.”

“Thank you,” said Ruth.
Miss Helen, thank you!”

No bride could have looked sweeter
and fairer than Ruth on her wedding

“Oh, dear

day, and Miss Helen wept tears of

joy.

(Copyright, 1918, McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.)

Green Thing.

A young married couple in Martins-
ville were telling each other what they
wanted for Christmas. The husband
got through with his part all right.
When the wife snuggled up close and
said :

“"Dearie, 1 want a lavaliere for
Christmas.” He answered her crossly:
“We tave emough d—— furniture in
thix house now, without having a lava-
llere sitting around to fall over.—Indi-
abhapolis News,

FOURTH IN BERGSTROM FAMI_
LY AT BENSON TO DIE OF FLU

Mrs. G. L. Reuterdahl of Willmar
is mourning the fourth member of her

family to die from influenza-pneumo-
nia in the course of less than two

| weeks. As was mentioned last week,

her brother, J. A, Bergstrom, contract-

INTENTIONAL DUPLIGAT
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THE LAST LAP

By LOUISE HOFFMAN.

8 B
\Cupyright, 1918, by McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.)

Aunt Gratin R. was falr, fat and
forty. She could hardly be called fat
in the objectionable meaning of the
word. She was plump, well propor-
tioned and good to look upon. But
tliere was no extenuating excuse for
her age. For she was forty. Her fair
complexion and golden halr, with ever
so faint a trace of silver at the tem-
ples, lent an alr of distinction to her
general appearance.

She had just passed her fortieth
milestone and had decided to give up
going about, ostensibly to chaperon
her pretty nlece, Wilma. It bored her
to go to dances and sit around with
nothing to do but gossip. To be sure
the young men occasionally asked her
to dance out of courtesy to Wilma.
And now she was forced to admit
these late nights were telllng on her.
She must give them up and she would.

“Oh, here you are!” broke In the
silvery voice of Wilma, as she opened
the living room door. *“I've been look-
Ing all over for youw."

“What's the trouble now?” inquired
Aunt Gratla cheerfully.

“It's about tonight,” explained Wil-
ma. “Bob was going to take me, but
his train gets In too late. He'll be on
time for the supper dance, but 1
thought I'd better let you know early
enough so you can take me."

“But I've just beem telling myself
I'm not going out to dances any more,”
replied Aunt Gratia,

Wilma's great brown eyes grew wide
with amazement.

“Why, Aunt Gratia, you can't mean
it. Why, I've no one to go with me,
and I just can't miss this dance. It's
Bob's last night.”

It was hard to refuse Wilma. She
was a plicture of distress. But she
would be firm. Aunt Gratia laid down
her knitting.

“Why can't yo 'r mother take you?"

“Mother has neuralgia. De come,”
pleaded Wilma.

“I haven't a gown fit to wear,” pro-
tested Aunt Gratia. “My wardrobe
has been neglected this fall.”

“Wear your adorable old blue
crepe,” suggested the niece. ““The blue
just matches your eyes.”

“I've worn that so much, and I think
it's time I wore more subdued colors
anyway.”

“Why. you're not old,” asserted Wil-
ma, with some warmth. %“A stranger
meeting you for the first time would
not think you a day over twenty-eight.
Of course,” she temporized, seeing the
doubt on Aunt Gratla’s face, “every-
one in P—— knows your mge. But I
mean strangers.”

“You little flatterer,” laughed Aunt
Gratia, pleased In spite of herself.
“You'll say any complimentary thing
just to win your point.”

“Say you'll go,” tormented Wilma,

Aunt Gratia reflected a few mo-
ments. *“I'll go,” she said at length,
“on condition that this will be my last
dance, and—"

“You're a dear,” broke in Wilma.

“I'm going this time,” finished Aunt
Gratia, “only because your mother Is
ill and Bob can't take you.”

Wilma and her aunt arrived at the
dance in due time and Wilma was ac-
cordingly whisked away by admiring
youths. Aunt Gratia sat talking to an
older matron, fanning herself and
wishing she were home because dances
were for young people and her danc-
ing days were over, when someone
brought a distingulshed-looking mid-
dle-aged gentleman up to Introdace.

Then the miracle began. Aunt Gra-
tia, fair, fat and forty, was whirled
away to Indulge.in dancing just as her
twenty-year-old nlece had been earried
away. As by magic her dance card
seemed to lll up. All the young men
seemed suddenly tn remember Wilma
had an aunt. To be sure there were
a great many dances by the middle-
aged gentleman, but Aunt Gratia
seemed suddenly young and In great
demand.

“Just look at Aunt Gratla,” whis-
pered Wilma over Bob's shoulder.
“She looks as though she were cele-
brating and having the time of her
life. She told me this morning this
was her last dance. She retires to
her knitting, tea and cats after to-
night.”

“Jove, but she looks young. _I won-
der If you'll look like that at forty,”
he teased.

“Be careful, Bob, you're getting out
of step,” scolded Wilma,

“Who Is her stately partmer?’ iIn-
quired Bob.

“That,” sald Wilma so impressively
she almost forgot to dance, “is the
Hon, Stephen C——, member of the
firm of B—— & C——, Maiden lane
Jewelers of New York. Incidentally,
he was also a schoolmate of Aunt Gra-
tia's. I've just had the pleasure of
meeting him a little while ago.”

Bob whistled softly under his breath.
“It looks as though you'd have an
Uncle Stephen,” he prophesied.

A short time afterward Aunt Gratia
was seen to wear the largest and
most brilllant solitalre ever seen in
P .

Only a brief engagement and Aunt
Gratia became Mrs. Stephen O——,

“Aren’t you glad you took me to
that dance?” teasingly whispered Wil-
ma Into the radiant bride's ear,

And Aunt Gratin ‘was glad, She
confessed that just as she had given
ap all hope of ever capturing the onme
man In the whole world that she want-
ed and loved she found him. She felt
like a Jockey in a horse race. She had
won on the last lap. ' '
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_TACTICS

By HELEN E. IVERS.
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Eva flung herself on the couch with
a deep sigh. Hazel, her older sister,
smiled encouragingly.

“Yes, sister,” she sald, “tell me all
about It.”

Hazel and Eva lived in the small
town of W—, They were well known,
each in a different way. Hazel was
very.pretty and rather a belle in the
soclal world, while Eva, though as
pretty as her sister, was not as popular
with the same people. All of her teach-
ers and more studlous friends admired
her very much, but that was not her
greatest desire.

“Aren't you going to tell me, Eva?”
Hazel asked, seeing that her sister was
still sllent. ’

“There’s nothing much to tell,” Eva
finally answered. “I'm discouraged,
that’s all. What I want to kmow is,
how do you get all the boys that you
like to notice you? I never can.

There's Jack B—, for !nstance. 1
like him, but I'm not especially fond
of him, and I show that I don’t care
whether he comes near me or not, but
still I can't go anywhere that he does
not follow me. Others, that I would
like to have show an interest in me
hardly notice me, and I am just as nice
as pie to them. I should like to know
the reason.

Hazel was amused. “You are funny,
Sis. You don't know human nature at
all. I'll tell you the reason why.”

The next night was the senior dance
at the college, and Hazel and Eva were
planning to go. All dny they whispered
together. When night came both girls
dressed and then waited for their es-
corts. i

They did not wait long. Very soon
the bell rang and Jack B— was heard
approaching.

“Oh, dear,” Eva sighed. *I wish
that he would disappoint mie just once
in his life. It gets rather boring to be
80 sure of just what a person will say
or do.”

Just here Jack came in, rather more
sadly than was his wont.

“I'm so sorry, Eva,” he said, “but
'll have to disappoint you tonight. I
have had a telegram calling me to N—,
where my father was in a rallroad ac-
cident.

“Oh, Jack,” Eva was all sympathy.
“I hope that It 1sn’t serious.”

Jack shook his head. “The tele-
gram doesn't give me much encourage-
ment. Howaever, 1 must go right away.
Probably Hazel will let you go with
her.”

“Oh, yes,” Hazel hastened to say.
“Don’t worry, Jack. I'll see that she
gets there all right.”

Jack went toward the door, but be-
fore he reached there he turned back.

“WIill you please come to the door
with me, Eva?' he asked. *“I have
something to say to you.”

Wonderingly she followed him, and
was hardly outside when he seized her
bhands rather roughly.

“Oh, Eva, dear,” he murmured huski-
ly, “how I love you. Won't you marry
me, please?”

She pulled her hands away quickly.
“No, Jack,” she said firmly., “I can-
not. I do not love you.”

She turned and re-entered the room,
leaving a dumbfounded Jack behlind
her.

“An hour later she was at the dance,
feeling miserable. The tactics advised
by her sister-had been used. She was
very cool with all of the boys she had
been aspiring to have like her, and
one and all had decided that that rath-
er “dull little sister of Hazel,” was a
charming little thing when one got to
know her.

Eva was certainly outdoing herself
tonight. Nobody would ever have
guessed that she felt sad, for despite
her merriment, she did feel lonesome.
Her wish that Jack would disappoint
her once had been fulfllled sooner than
she had expected It would and al-
though she knew that his excuse had
been good, she felt unaccountably
slighted. She was undoubtedly re-
lleved when It was time to go home.

About 15 minutes after she reached
home, the telephone rang.

“It's for you, Eva,” Hazel called,
who had run to answer It. “You're
getting popular, Sis. I certainly was
proud of you, tonight.”

Wondering who It was, she went to
the phone and to her delight Jack’s
welcome voice came over the wire.

“I thought you'd like to know,” he
said, “that it was all a mistake about
father. He was on the train, but un-
hurt.”

“Oh, I'm so glad,” Eva cried. “You
must be, too.”

“Well,” and his voice was certain-
ly joyous, “you can just believe I am.
But,” and his volce betrayed emotion
now, “I am sorry that I annoyed you
this evening. [ might have known
that you couldn't care for me."”

Eva was trembling, but she man-
aged to answer. “Oh, you needn’t be.
I've almost changed my mind.”

“Wha-what?" Jack cried. “Oh, you
darling! I'm coming home on the first
train in the morning and change that
Inconsistent mind of yours for good.”

And the telephone operator had the
audacity to giggle.

(Copyright, 1318, by McClure Newspaper
Syndicats.)

A Suspicion.

“How do you know that Bacon wrote
8hakespeare?”

“l don't know It,” replled Mr. Storm-
ington Barnes. “But Shakespeare
managed his own theater and I don’t
quite see how a man who had all those
gentle and generous ldeas in his sys-
tem could be commerciaily successful
&8 a manager.’

ed the influenza at Kansas City, com-
ing home to Benson on Jan. 16th, he

died the 20th. A few days later the
parents died and were buried on the
26th. Now the brother, Knute Berg-
strom died at Bensan last Friday and
was buried Saturday. Mrs. Reuter-
dahl has the sincere sympathy ‘of all
in the terrible affliction which has

befallen her.
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Miss. Della Gravgaard came down
from Benson Saturday, where she has
been visiting her sister. She will visit
relatives and friends in this vicinity un-
til Monday _when she goes to Willmar
where she will be employed.

Leslie Henry made a trip to Spicer
between trains’ Monday,

Miss. Flossie Norris is
with the “‘Flu’’,

Misses Esther and Laura Iverson were
New London callers between trains Tues-
day.

Helmer Hanson who is employed in
Minneapolis returned to his work last

Monday after spending a few days with
his folks at this place.

Mr. J. W. La Sell went to Raymond
Monday returning Tuesday.

Mr. and Mrs. W. D.King and family
spent Thursady evening at the E. P.
Welch home.

Miss. Esther Iverson came home Mon-
day from Willmar, where she has been
emp'oyed, to visit with relatives and
friends.

The Hawick Co-Operative Creamery
Association held their anmual meeting at
the creamery Saturday, January 31. No
change in the officers were made. It was
voted to pay the patrons of the creamery
a dividend of 7% the coming year and to
do some repairing on the creamery.

Mrs. L. A. Reamer returned home
Monday from a visit with her sister.

Mr. H. L. Wadell, County Highway
Engineer, gave a lecture Tuesday at the
J. O. Nelson store on good roads. Quite
a number of good road boosters were
present.

Miss. Della Gravgaard, Esther and
Laura Iverson spent Sunday afternoon
at Oswald Gravgaard’s.

reported sick

MRS. AUGUST BJELKENGREN

Mrs. Pernilla Bjelkengren died at her
home at Svea last Friday afternoon after
about one month suffering from cancer.

The deceased was born at Hjersas,
Skane, Sweden, on May 19, 1840. Her
youth was spent at this place. In 1863
she was united in marriage to August
Hjelkengren, who died two years ago.

When first coming to America they re-
sided at Monmouth, I11., from 1868 to
1870. They came to Svea in 1870.

Mrs. Bjelkengren has been a faithful
member of the Swedish Lutheran church
at Svea since 1875. Since her husband
died two years ago she has been earnest-
ly waiting to be called to her home in the
great beyond.

The deceased leaves one son, Henry,
at Willmar, three daughters, Mrs. Louis
Strandberg of Svea, Mrs. Adolph John-
son and Mrs. T. N. helson of Minneapo-

lis. Besidesthe children there are seven-
teen grandchildren and eight great-
grand children to mourn her death.

The funeral occured at the Swedish
Lutheran church at Svea vesterday. Rev.
J. B. Sorenson officiating. A so o was
rendere * by Mrs. J. B. Sorenson. The
pall bearers were Erick Moline, Andrew
Hagstrom, Aug. A. Johnson, P. N. Olson
Nels Bengston and Otto Lindquist.

¥. P. 8. Program
The Young Peoples' Society of the
Fahlun Baptist church will give a pro-
gram as follows, Wednesday evening,
Feb. 11, at 8 o'clock:

BONE s trrrrrrren reseesasene Audience |
Scripture reading and prayver.
BONE s svaiins A eie i Chorus

Vocal Duet..Mabel and Myrtle Johnson

Reading ......cvcvvuun. Emma Johnson
Piano Sole..............Mabel Carlson |
Ty — Quartet
Violin S0lo.......ccvvviunnns Paul Hed
Bpeech..covoviins ssnnanns Rev. Nordell
=] Ve el s N Choir
Bennediction,

—L, H. Landberg spent Monday at

Minneapolis. He was accompanied
home by his mother-in-law, Mrs. N. G.
Johnson, who underwent an operation

The Spreader
Built by
Five Hundred

Farmers

|CONDUCT MEETING AT RAYMOND|

Anna Sand, Grace Dahl, Viola Somer- |
|ville, Frances Gustafson, Phyllis and
Winnifred Madison, Lorene and ' erbert
Aistrup, Eldred Alguire, Marshall De-
| Camp, Melville and Wallace Johnson.
who are members of a Gospel team of the
First M E. Church of this city, conduct-
eb a meeting at the M. E. church at
Raymond last Friday evening. They
were accompanied by Rev. L. C. Benson

Ray Allen, the 140 pound wrestling
wonder has been matched to meet Bill
Pappas, the Greek Champ. of lowa.

Cutts Purchased Store.

Garfield Cutts, formerly of this eity,
purchased the Mrs. A. C. Johnson &
Son store at Litchfield last week. He
will take charge of the same as soon
as the inventory of the stock has been
made. Mr. Cutts and family recently
returned from a trip to Los Angeles,

| Cal., to which place they drove over-

land last fall. Mr. Cutts, while in this
city, had a position with the Kandi-
yohi County Bank.

—Carl A. Nelson, who has been vis-
iting his parents, Mr. and Mrs. P. A.
Nelson, of this city returned Tuesday
to St. Paul where he is employed.

at the Swedish hospital. She is very | 1he match will be staged at Mason | ]
much improved. City, lowa.—Adv. 1t. pd. | Quarantined Away from Home. a3
—Roy Borg and Albin Norling of Svea Couny Agent E. L. Rodegeb, who
who attends the Bethel Academy at St.| —2r. and Mrs. Alfred Peterson of | Was in attendance at the Farm Bureau
Paul arrived Saturday from that place | Minneapolis arrived Saturday evening | cOnvention at St. Paul _le_tst week, was
because the school has been closed in- | for a visit with relatives and friends in | sick while in the Cities and was
definitely on account of the influenza. this city. quarantined with twenty other vie-
—sS. J. Limperich was a visitor in this | tims of the “flu” at the St. Francis
city Monday and Tuesday. He was en-| —Walter Lundquist of Litchfield | Hotel. .
route fnr Omaha, Neb.. from the State | spent the week end visiting at the Emil | Another victim of the epedemic is
of Ohio where he took an electrical | C. Lundquist home. | Miss Emma T. Johnson who is quar-
il | antined at Sioux Falls where she had
—Rep. Chresten Arneson of Murdock —Huzh Ruddy returned last Thurs-‘:gone for a wisit.
was a visitor in this city Tuesday and | day from a business trip to the State of | Later—E. L. Rodegeb returned
toda . Loulsiana. home last evening.
u [ ]
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WILLMAR

CITY

MAIL BOXES

40c Each

WHILE THEY LAST

e
- o

WELL MADE and nicely japanned city mail boxes

with spring below for holding newspapers. A
lock may be used on them if desired. If you are within
the free delivery district, and do not have a box, this is
your opportunity to comply with the request of the P.
O. Department at a small cost. Each box put up in a

paper carton.

Tribune Printing Co. ,
MINNESOTA ' |
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