
TH E TRIBUNE. TURNER, OREGON

C AP. 
AN D  
BELLS

[

king’!* Mate
BT R O SITA . F O R B E S

HITTING THE LOW SPOTS

C H A PTER IX— Continued
—19 ■

U wu« u m tlnil clim ax to  «urti « 
tiny when nn lum r In lcr / iir tfu  tuir«t 
In to  tlm  room, riunir h e rse lf nt her 
m is tress ' foot, mill ahrlekeil, “ Wo nro 
Itotriiyoil, O ur hmiao la loat. Tim 
Knlil «III Im climi befi.re im' imiIi ik " 
Him th rew  h erse lf b a rk  nml forili 

w ith  Ilm iihniiiliiiiiimiit o f tlm  nntlvo 
m ourner.

Hiiaeinitry'« tm urt lulaaril n Imot. 
P o r a  Second aim wits rtm arloiia of 
liitonao rolli, o f «orni! it|i|iri>in hing 
mill receding, o f palli grl|q iltig  her *'> 
•  lino. Tin'll l irr  m tnnion sens* re 
tu rn o it anil, w ith It, tlm  ilom lnnnt 
energy o f tho W rat. “ W hat la 111 
W hat ilo you niriiiiT” aim ilrnm nilril, 
nml lltorn lly  almok /.iirlfa  Into ro lirr- 
onro.

“ I have It from tlm Hpaulnril'a »er- 
Vaut, an |  know It la truo. Tlm Kith! 
ritira  il"« Il to tlm triillry hv till- fur- 
tlm r palli, on tlm  otlm r alilo o f tlm 
rlvor, nml i'l M itrim i:» lira  In wult 
fo r him  w ith hla rido. I t r  will kill 
Mm llk r  a ting. nml who will nllow 
th a t  It la not a apy, o r one of tlm 
onom y'a anl|mr«T“ Znrlfu ro llrit on 
Ih r  floor In h r r  grief, fearing  at h r r  
h a ir , hut lloarn in ry 'a  h ra ln  workml 
qu lrk ly . Him know exactly  w hat aim 
m uât do. Ignoring Ih r wild figure nt 
h«*r feet. ahr began (earin g  off h r r  
n l lr t

“t i r t  my rid ing  boni«,“ aim anld. 
kicking tho p ro a tra tr  Z arlfa . At flrat 
h r r  flngrra wore niimli nt th e  tip« nml 
«hr ro iild  bu tton  n e ith e r h rreeh r«  nor 
m n t, luit It wna only a roup ie  of 
m inute« a f te r  th e  R iff wom nn'a reve
lation  (lint aim wna In th e  court, rain- 
tiling on he r lint aa alio went. A 
a tn r tlrd  Ahmed blundered  to hla fret.

“( le t my horno.“ aho told him. 
“Q uirk , th e  Knld la In danger. I ntuat 
g o  |o  el M rn rh b h e “ She puahed him 
In th e  d lrrr tlo n  of th e  atnlile amt. 
Bolting Z arlfa  by th e  « r ia l ,  lite ra lly  
dragged  h e r out of tho  gate. “ I muat 
find llo ln a .“ aim anld aloud. “ lie  
Will help. Ite  quiet, you Id io t! D on't 
you w ant to help the  KnldT“  She ml- 
dreaaeit th e  woman, wlione b a rra ra n  
tra iled  In th e  diiat ao fhnt alie « tum 
bled  over It. na «he tried  to  keep  pace 
w ith h e r nilatrr««.

She bent ngnlnnt H e lm ' door, te a r 
ing nt th e  wood w ith h e r nnlla, her 
b rea th  com ing In got*« a f te r  the  « train  
o f th e  c lim b ; bu t na noon a« the door 
opened «he wna calm

"D o n n e rw e tte rI” exclnlm ed the l i t 
tle  H erm an. “ W aa l«t It?" Ilia  E ng 
ll«h jinn!»led In hla aninacm ent.

Itoaom ary cnught hla arm . «honk It. 
na »Im poured ou t Z arlfa '»  «tory, 
" flo tt In h eav en !"  e jacu la ted  H elm , 
b irg e ltln g  th e  Inndoqunrloa o f th e  
a h lr t which he had tmon try ing  to 
pull arr»«a Ma olio it

"W alt,"  he «aid. and »he rocognlied  
th e  au th o rity  th a t belonged to all 
theae  men who p itted  th e ir  Uvea nml 
th e ir  brillila ngalnat th e  e lem ental 
forre» a round  them . P icking up hla 
platol and a very d laroputnhle coat. 
Heilig Called to hla a e rv a n t:  “Saddle
th e  hornea, get your rifle." T hen, to 
a  boy, “ Hun na fn«t na you ra n  to el 
M enebhhe. T ell him  I muat have 
«nine men. He mn«t give me hlg tw o 
policemen and m ount them , ( lo i 
H un! I fo llow !" W ith  n few m ore 
order« to  th e  aervan t, he » tarted  for 
th e  hill«',de.

Honenihry would have followed, but 
b e  «topped her. “ W alt here  with Za- 
rlfn ,"  he anld. "I’ll deal w ith Me- 
nebbhr. I enn innnngo him beat 
ninne." T hen , »eelng th e  ngony which 
d la to rted  he r fare , he added . "I w on't 
fall. Send the  horte«  down to m e; 
my men will come w ith them ." Ap
p a ren tly  unhurried , he tro tte d  down 
th e  pa th , bu t ttint Jog o f hl« covered 
th e  ground  nt an natonlahlng pare. 
W hile he  ran  he though t coherently  
and to  th e  point. T hey would have 
nn tim e to  get round th e  top of tlm 
dam, bu t th e re  waa a fo rd  low er 
down. T hey mu*t croa» It before the  
dnm burnt. He knew th e  general plan, 
bu t no t th e  exac t tim ing. Two thing» 
occurred  lo him. I f  the  flood cut them  
off. W eatw yn waa done for. T here  
w ould be no way to  get a m eaaagc 
a rn ia»  th a t  to rren t. On the  o th er 
hnnd, they  m ight get caugh t In It 
them aelvea. T h e  ford  w ould not he 
ea»y to  limi and th e  moon rose  late . 
H e »wore violently . T h ey 'd  d —n well 
got to  get a rrnaa In tim e!

M enehhhc m et him  on th e  th ree  hold
“ Allah keep ua, w hat hna hap

pened?" In few w orda and  w ith ad 
m irab le  lucidity , lle ln x  to ld  him. T he 
old m an'« fa ro  congealed. “ W allahl ! 
T h a t  m an ahall d ie l"  ho »nid. “ I 
«w ear It by the  houd of my aon." Itut 
ho w nsled  no fu r th e r  tim e. W ith a 
g lance at the  aun, he opined th a t they  
m ight Jtiat m nke th e  rroaalng. “ You 
m uat ride  faa t,"  he aald. "D on 't »pare 
tho horat-a. I.e t A bdullah guide you. 
Ho know« th e  way like nn eagle Ita 
neat. A llah hnaten your a tepa!"

H e hu rried  hla re ta in e r»  to  th e ir  
»addle», prom lalng them  rew ard«, apir- 
Itim i and earth ly , If th ey  n rrlvcd  In 
tim e, hu t th e  men needed no »pur. 
T hu  Knld wag th e  ob ject o f th e ir  
«uperatltloua reverence, and hla life 
wna In danger.

CHAPTER X.

A« th e  p a r ty  apu rred  ou t o f the  
headm an '»  yard , they  m et a youth 
lending th e  H erm an '«  hnatlly-»addled 
pony. Ilehlnd him w ere aevernl flg- 
ured  muffled In atnlned djellnhr.a, and 
It » i n  no t till they  w ere a m ile from 
tho  Tillage th a t lle lnx  renllzed Itoae- 
m ary  waa among them . W rapped In 
a  borrow ed m antle, th e  dark  cam era

h a ir  hood over h e r fa re , «he waa 
n itr id e  he r own horse, c o o l  uiiil de
term ined, now th a t the  » train  o f w ait
ing wna over.

H eins did not «top th e ir  headlong 
dow nw ard pare. “ You m uat go b a rk ,"  
he «aid, III« eye« lietw een hi« |>ony'a 
ear«. "T hla 1« m adne««! Thu track '»  
lm|io«alhle. It 'll tak a  ua «11 wu know 
to get over It ouraelvoa. If we have 
to look ou t fo r you, we'll never mnke 
It." Ho had  a  vision o f tlm  flood 
«weeping rock* mid tree«  In It« ru«h. 
I'erhup« th e  w hole lot o f them  would 
go down w ith  It. "You cun’t come," 
ho re|H>nted. " I f  you w ant to  help 
your hUHliand, go b a rk  now. D on't 
b inder u»."

“ H in d er I" exclnlm ed Kn«euinry. "All 
my life I've ridden. Do yon th in k  I 
ru n 't  s tan d  a few hour» o f th is?  You're 
m ad If you Im agine you rn n  »end mo 
bark . I'm  coming. If I linvo to go on 
my feet. I'm  a lig h te r w eight th an  
any o f you, and I'll »«*.< you all o u t !“

She B eat A gainst H a lm 's  Door, T ta r .  
lag  a t th« W ood W ith H«r Nall», 
Her B rsa th  Coming In Sob« A fter 
th e  S tra in  of th e  Climb.

She ’ nn lly  knew  whnt »lie «aid, bu t • 
he r Intention« w ere qu ite  c lear, lle lnx  
nrgued no fu r th e r . R eflectively, he 
m easured  th e  s tre n g th  of hi« hand. | 
No, he  could not sp a re  tw o m en to 
takn  th e  girl back and he could not 
m ake he r go. except by force. T h e  j  
l ittle  H erm an w as silent. H e never i 
w a ited  energy unnecessarily . T h a t  j 
wu» th e  secre t o f hi» force.

(TO IIC CONTINI'KP |

Surely No Other Man
Looked Like Bill Nye

W hen lllll Nye uud W alt M cDougall, 
th e  carto o n is t, received th e ir  first 
checks from  a p ress assoc ia tion  they 
rep a ired  to  th e  bank.

"Hill p resen ted  h is check and the  
cash ie r ra th e r  tes tily  Inform ed him 
th a t  he  w ould huve to be Identified," 
»ays McDougall In h is hreexy rem 
iniscences, “T hla  la  th e  I.lfe .”

"I>o you m enn I've  got to  go and 
find som e one who knows me and 
whom you kuow before  I cun get the 
m oney ?"

" I’reclaely," a ssen ted  the  cnshler, 
"S tep  aside  anil le t th n t gentlem an 
get to  th e  window."

"Oh, lie 's w ith  mo," M id B ill. “He 
cun Identify  me."

T he cash ier, no t know ing M cDou
gall, dem urred , und an  argum en t en 
sued. F ina lly , Nye asked  him, in turn . 
If he knew  (¡rover C leveland. De W itt 
Tulm ndgv, S en a to r H reckenridge and 
Queen V ictoria, e lic itin g  a  snappy 
"N oI" each  tim e, w hereupon he said  
w ith  n p ro tes tin g  g e s tu re :

“ There! You see, you don't move 
III my set I How can I find anybody 
who knows us both?"

T hen he pulled out th a t  m orning'» 
paper, exposed hla p o rtra it, and took 
off hla hut. T he c ash ie r  glared, 
m elted nud, w ith ii grin, liegau to count 
out th e  money. T hen Nye Introduced 
M cDougall and he cashed  Ills check, 
u fle r  w hich they  Invited th e  cash ier 
out to  lunch mid found him to be en
tire ly  huniHii and eom pnnlonnhle.

“ Count’’ Coin» by Weight
I f  you had a ton of penale» how 

rich  w ould you be? O r If som e one 
gave you 4,000 q u a r te rs  In a sack 
could you tak e  them  hom e? In o ther 
w ords, how m uch would tho sack 
w eigh? T he F ed eral Iteservc  bank of 
New York hnndlea so m any coins 
dully th n t It hns m achine» to  count 
and w eigh them . T h e  tu rn o v er In 
coin* n t th is  bank average»  33 tons a 
day. Including gold, »liver, copper and 
nickel, »nys an  exchange. Q u arte rs  
lend th is  group  In value, w ith  n ickels 
■ecoml and  dim es th ird . Since most 
o f th e  business o f th e  bank Is done In 
la rg e  sum», th e  coins a re  packed  In 
sack» of convenient slxe and weight 
fo r handling . A sack  co n ta in ing  4,(KW 
q u a rte rs  w eighs 53 pound*. Dimes 
a lso  run  »1,000 to  a 53-pound bag 
F ifty  hags o f n ickels to tn l 510,000 ; 00 
bags o f pennies weigh a ton and are 
w orth  53.000.

P erso n a lity  Is th e  q uality  th n t en 
ables you to  lie dignified w ithout 
seem ing to  pout.

Ilem inundhaw —Do you travel m uch 
In thu t old flivver of yours?

Hhlm inerpate—From  coast to  c o a s t  
llem innndhnw  — H oodness! Iluve 

you really gon« from  M aine to  Call- 
fori la In thut boat?

Hlilm m erpat«—Oh, no. I m enn I 
const down one hill and then  tow  It up 
an o th er one und then coast again.

IN THE DUMPS

W lfey—Why did you bring me to  
th is  dum p?

H ubby—Well, you 're  In the  dum ps 
so often , I thought you'd feel a t home 
here.

Strange
I t  r««lly nlm oit m akes m* «mil*

Bo w o n d e r f u l  t h e  t r e a t .
T o  eee an A th le te  run a mil« 

Ai.'l M t f  m o v e  t w o  fee t .

Ju»t That
A woman cam e before a pension 

com m ittee and sta ted  th a t «he was 
seeking her “e te rn ity ”  benefit.

"Y our w hat, m adam ?" queried  the  
chairm an.

"My 'eternity* benefit," she reaf
firmed.

“ My d ear woman, 'e te rn ity ' m eans 
your 'h e re a f te r . '"

"Yee. s i r ;  Hint's w hat I'm  here  
a fte r ."

Mature Solicitude
A flapper, aged fifteen, m ade a  re 

m ark  the  o th er day In the  p resence of 
her uunt which showed thu t she hnd 
fend a certa in  outspoken m odern 
novel.

“And w here did you get It?" In
quired  he r aun t. “ Surely It Is no t In 
th e  school lib rary  ?"

“Hood gracious, n o !"  exclaim ed the  
flapper. “ Why, th e  kids have access 
to  th a t! "

A Cold Trail
Mrs. Moae—W lmr yo' been lonfin’ all 

m aw nln '?
M ine—Ah's been lookin ' fo r w ork, 

honey.
Mrs. Mose— W ork, huh? Yo’ c u ri

osity 's  gw ine t* git yo’ In ter trouble  
yet.—C apper's  W eekly.

ALMOST NO COLLEGE

D espairing  P a re n t— W hat's wrong 
w ith  m odern college life anyhow ?

W ise F rien d —Ju s t too m uch life

The Novice’» Trouble
I  c a n n o t  do  th *  o ld  t lnnce  « te n s :  

A nd w h e n  I t r y  t h e  n e w  
M y p n r t n e r s  e v e r y  o n e  c o m p l a i n  

1 k i c k  t h e m  b la c k  a n d  b lue .

Exactly
“Your w ife Is very system atic, Isn 

she?"
“Yes, very. She w orks on tlu. 

theory  th u t you can And w h a tev er you 
xvnnt when you don 't w ant It by look
ing w here It w ouldn 't be If you did 
w a n t I t ! ”

Fair Enough
F a th er (s te rn ly ) —W hat reason has 

young W ilson for stay ing  here so late 
when lie calls?

D aughter (d em u re ly )—Me, fa ther.

A Poor Excu»e—
H ousew ife— Why, M ary I W hnt do 

you mean by looking th rough  the  key 
hole?

M aid—W ell, 1—e r  — e r— e r — was 
dusting , and 1 thought I'd look and 
see If th ere  w as any cobwebs In It 
ntum.

Mitguided Jett
“ I put som e comedy re lief In the  

play," explained th e  au thor.
“T h at w asn 't a relief. T hat was aa  

Irrita tio n ."

How It’» Done
M ary—How could yon possibly 

m nke love to  those two g irls a t one 
tim e?

T om —Well, you see, they  w ere half- 
s iste rs.

Salety Firtt!
C ar Salesm an—If  your w ife drives 

she 'll ap p rec ia te  th is  splendid rear 
view m irror.

Mr. Gump— W ould It be possible to 
move It to  the bark  re n t—so she 'd  get 
a glim pse of the  road occasionally?

That Constant 
Backache

Too Oft«n THU W arns of 
Sluggish Kidneys.

LA M E ) S tiff)  A ch y ) E very  d a y  
bring co n stan t, nagging backache) 

S u ra  your kidney« a re  w orking r ig h t)  
Sluggish kidney« allow  w aste  im 
p urities to  rem ain  in th e  blood an d  
upeat th e  w hole syrtsm . A  com m on 
w arn ing  is to o  frequen t, sc an ty  o r 
burn ing  accretions.

Urn D ean 's  F tlli  D oan 's, a  s tim u 
la n t d iu re tic , incresae th e  secretion  o f 
th e  kidney# e n d  th u s e id  in th e  
elim ination  of w aste  im purities. A re 
endorsed  b y  users everyw here. /4*4 
your ntighktx!

Kept Hit Promite to
Bring Down Balloon

L ieut. S’rank  Duke, J r . ,  duredavll 
A m erican ace who brought down 14 
enem y balloona during  th» W orld w ar 
before  he w as killed, deliberately  set 
ou t to  "g e t"  balloona because of the  
dan g er and difficulty Involved, points 
ou t Norm an H. Ila ll In an artic le  In 
L iberty  M agazine.

I la ll report» th a t  one day Luke 
heard  ■ fellow-m em ber o f III» outfit, 
un experienced veteran , a ay : "Any 
man who geta a  balloon has my re
spect, been use he'» got to be good or 
be do esn 't get I t  I th ink  th ey 're  th e  
toughest proposition  a  pilo t baa to  
m eet.”

T he nex t day L ake aald to a mem
b e r o f  th e  sq u ad ro n : “ Did you hear 
w h a t w as sa id  about bulloons last 
n igh t?  W ell, I'm  going to get one to 
day ."

And, th e  unusual th ing  la th a t be 
d id !

DOANS PILLS 
0 0 c

A STIMULANT D ilihf.TIC  .» K ID N E Y S  
Ibsirr MilSurn Co MlgChr» Buttais NY

Jnd
COLDS

Stop a cold before it »top« you. Take 
H IL L 'S  C ascara-brom ide - Quinine. 
Stop» the cold, checks the fever, open» 
the bowel«, tone» the system. Insist on 
UILL’S. Red box, 30c. All druggist».

HILL’S

APPETITE
IMPROVED 
. . . QUICKLY
Carter'! little  Liver PiMt

[ m o v t th« bow«U free from  
p«in and  u n p Ir iM n t aft** 

e ffe e t t . T h # r  r t l l m  th* avitvtn o f const ipa- 
d o «  p o ia u a i w hich  du ll the  d t i i r t  fo r  food . 
H r m e m b er th«jr a r t  a doctor*« p rescrip tion  
• n d  can  b« t a k e n  h r  th *  e n t i r e  fa m ily . 
A ll Druggist« 25c an d  75c K«d Packagr«.

CARTER’S  IEu PILLS

n rn rn a iP I S O S  ,coushs
Q uick  Retim i! A  p i r m n L  r tf re t fm  
ayrup—35« and 6CV rise*. And ex
ternally. UM Piseys Throat and 

Ok—i Selve. 35c.

Between Pump»
M otorist—How do you figure th a t  

live gallons o f gas a t 20 cen ts a  gal
lon m ake $1.00?

F illing  8 ts tlo n  A tten d an t—T he
price  w ent up to  22 cen ts before I put 
In th e  las t th ree  gallons.—Life.

Some people save  th e ir  sym pathy 
un til a m an Is dead and then  m ake 
his g rav e  »loppy w ith th e ir  tear».

Fortunate Scribe
“ W ell, sir ,” began the  landlord  of 

th e  P eriw inkle  tavern , “ the  young peo
ple pu t on a  home ta le n t show lately  
and fo r qu ite  a while they had tro u 
ble In finding a  fe ller to  do the low- 
comedy trum p. T hey bunted  up and 
down, bu t couldn’t  locate  him. And 
then  I aay» to  ’em, 'W hy not get I’en- 
srnlth, th e  ed ito r o f th e  People'» 
F riend, fo r th e  p a r t? ' T hey done »o, 
and he went on the  s tage  In his every
day c lo thes w ith Ink all over hi» 
hands and on th e  side of hi» nose, and 
se ted  Just a s  he does every  day, and 
m ade such a  hit, I'gorry , th a t the  
O rpheum  c ircu it h ired  him a t a hlg 
sa la ry  to  do tram p s all up and down 
the  l in e !"—K ansas City S ta r.

Cream of 
the

Tobacco 
Crop

Death Ended Love Fa»t
H err F rltx  Pelzer’s adored  one pre

fe rred  a m an along th e  p revailing  
Idea o f slim ness, anil H err I’ilzer was 
fifty and fleshy. According to a re
port from  G erm any, she agreed  to 
m arry  th e  w ealthy w ine m erchant on 
one condition—be m ast reduce, l le r r  
Pelzer agreed sorrow fully , fo r he had 
tried  It before— unsuccessfully . A few 
days ago he w as found dead In bis 
shop. He had reduced h im self to  a 
shadow  o f bis fo rm er self.

Enjoy “ Rubber Neck’’
Sm all boys who have had to wiggle 

a round  the  legs o f ad u lts  In o rder to 
catch  a glim pse of an im als In th e  zoo 
a t  H am burg, G erm any, now bave a 
“ rubber neck" bus o f th e ir  own. T he 
sea ts  a re  sufficiently high for them  to 
see th e  cages nnd pens over the  heads 
o f o lder peopole. T he lads defy su p e r
s titio n  and crow d th e  bus, which 
holds 13. T he fa re  Is th e  equivalent 
to  tw o cen ts  In A m erican money.

Ben Franklin’» Saying
T h e  saying, “God helps those who 

help them selves,” Is one of th e  m ax
ims of Poor R ichard, a pseudonym  of 
B enjam in F ran k lin , s ta tesm an , au tno r 
and publisher.

Love’» Sccrifice
“I gave up tw o men fo r you." 
“ Well, d id n 't I  give up golf?”—Lou

isville C ourier-Journal.

MARTIN
JOHNSON,

Explorer, Smokes 
Lucky Strikes in 
Wildest Africa

“Once on the Abyssinian 
border my shipment of 
Lucky Strikes from A m e r 
ica missed us, and I was 
miserable until the natives 
followed our tracks across 
the K aisout desert to 
Nairobi with my precious 
cargo of Li ckies. After 
four yean, o f smoking  
luuckies in wildest Africa, 
I find my voice in perfect 
condition for my lecture 
tour in America

66It’s toasted”
No Throat Irritation- N o Cough.

C1928, The American Tobacco Co., Inc.

The Right Soap 
For Baby’s Skm

In th e  care of baby’s tender skin Cuti* 
c u r a  S o ap  is the m other's favorite. Not 
only is it unrivaled in purity and refresh
ing fragrance but its  gentle emollient 
properties are usually sufficient to  allay 
minor irritations and promote perm anent 
skin health.
S<wp 25c. Ointment 
Semple e t h free. 
Mmldm, Me

25 ead 50c. Telrtnn 25c , Sold everywhere. 
Addreee : -Cetumre Leborefcwlee. t f i f t  M ,

Cuticurm S t» .tu t  Stick 2 S c . j

The Only
Light C

<M1

ar
offering a ll these Q u a lity  Features

Only Whippet 
has all these features:
F u ll f o r c e - te e d  lu b rica tio n  
S ile n t tim in g  chain
L ig h t - w e ig h t ,  s in g le  p l a t e  

c lu tch
G a so lin e  ta n k  a t  r e a r
M e ta l ,  o i l - t i g h t  u n i v e r s a l  

jo in ts
B ig  4 -w h e e l b ra k es  
L o n g , se m i-e llip tic  sp r in g s  
H ea vy , r ig id  ta p e r e d  fra m e  
A le m ite  c h a ss is  lu b rica tio n
L o w - s w u n g ,  f u l l - v i s i o n  

b o d ie s
A d ju s ta b le  s te e r in g  p o s t  
B a llo o n  t ir e s  
S n u b b e rs

5-passenger
COACH

Prices Reduced to the 
Lowest Level in Our History!

It is important to remember in considering the sensational Whippet 
price reductions, that the quality of these cars is now finer than 
ever before.
The perfected Whippet is smarter, more colorful, with added grace 
of line, and new items of equipment. Full-crown fenders, cadet 
visor, w indow reveals and other refinements give it the style 
appeal of the most modem fine cars.
Everywhere owners report their complete satisfaction with its 
spirited performance, its remarkable economy, its comfort and 
its easy handling.

$ fic t e d ^ / h ip p e t

4-DOOR SEDAN

$585 “ST
S ew  Reduc- 

Low prices tions
• - $455 *17« 
i - 535 «

Touring - 
Coach 
Roadster (,2-pats.) 485 
Roadster ̂ ' ^ , 5 2 5  17« 
Coupe - - - • 535 *
Cabriolet Coupe 545 i** 
Chassis - - - 355 *•

All prices f. o. b. factory.
WUlya-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio

O R D E R  NOW 
F O R  E A R L Y  DE LIV E R Y

W ILLYS-OVERLAND, INC.
TOLEDO, OHIO

/


