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FOR SALE-—-0il Stoves $4.98 to
$42.50 Mattresses $4.98 to $15
Bed Sy , $7 to $12; lron bed
26, felt base'rugs $4.98 to $6.50; A
electric radio sets $25; Bargains 11
dining ym, bed room and living
1tes and abine
wue  Fu ] { | (
et, Phone 1% {6t
FOR SALE~—1l hoats weighing
about 60 N 1 and ome¢
brood sows E. A. Straub} 1 mile
south of Peterson 133Gatx
FOR RENT
FOR RENT-—2 light housekeeping
room 1 home, first flo
private entral 10 North Third
St., Phone 511 ) 133-3t
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catio X i as \d
( B l nd d
gl tx
OR RENT — Two "
H | |
i t
HOTUS) OR N1 Mo 2
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Stenog rupluc Work
Typewriting

Judge J

Office, K. of C. Bldg.

If you have any extra typewriting
or stenographic work [ will
glad to do it Phone 42 for
appeintment.
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T. Merryvimman's Law

be | *

DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL|
A‘\l) FOREIGN MARK I'lb

BERNE MARKET
Corrected June 7§
No commission and no yardage {

Hog 100-150 pounds *?‘uf
160 ounds $2.35 |
o pounds $3.20 |
} pounds $ m*i
nough o.00
Sta $1.25
\ el $a
ing lambs $6.00
CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE
July '\ pt 3
¥\ old 1 3¢ %1 6 1%
Wheat, new 13 XA
Conmn a8 31% 214
Oals FALL A 201y 17§
R 11, )% %

|
!
FORT WAYNE LIVE STOCK |
|

Fort Wayne, Ind., June 7.—U.P)
H narket, 15-20¢ higher; pigs and
< -$3 o 3
m *S H-2 he
$ i ( ¥ sta
W ind wet
$6-$6.50 bucks 0

EAST BUFFALO LIVE STOCK

Ta N. Y., June 7.—(UP
H 1 1l { wetive
i th Mond v
16 » $1
i 201 8., $2.7 p1
W hts. $ )-§
Cat | pts COW
i 1 des, §1 N
- d el
{ \ R« 1
1 S
i
1 $ $¢
Sh n Receint s 20 lamb
Kentuck ymbs

«OCAL GRAIN MARKET

a.J
New W 10
| W Oa 16¢
W ]
Barley 10¢
Ry 30¢
A ¢
v N W 217
New N \ W 1
LOCAL GROCERS EGG MARKET

Shari's \owpaion

The largest ‘usneating sasrks
sometimes uttain o length of 30 to
) feet It is not trve that ihe fe
male shark Is Wind 1 he pilot-iish
i cuiber f the rel family
g0 ondy about 12 g less, A
wripanies ships and ol#o sharks
guiding the sharks t& thelr food
It switus close in front of the shars
but prebably does ti" te reed op
‘ragments scattered by sae shark

» 10 Recul > protaejon frow

Coaada Protects Walrus

The walrns n Canadiar waters
B protected No one is allewed te
kill them except for foud. and the
number in any ine vear is limited
to seven for Eskimos and four ftor
whites The walrus is an impo
tant food for the FEskima and his
dogs All klils have to bhe report
#d to the v od paller

DR. C. V. CONNELL
VETERINARIAN

Spe attentiou given to dise
and poultry
508 No

102

clal ases

of cattle
and Res ard st

PHONE

SEBLACK

FUNERAL DIRECTOR

The
incompar:
answered day
Ambulance Service

: 500 - Phones - 727
MKS. BLACK LADY ATTENDANT

render
All
or night.

ervice

ible.

W i
calls

bor bettcr Health Sce

Licensed

Chiropractor and Naturopath
Office Hours: 10 to 12 a. m.
1to5p.m, 6to8p m
Phone 314 1C4 So. 3rd st.

N. A. BlXLLR
OPTOMETRIST
Glasses Fitted

Ashbaucher’s

MAJESTIC

FURNACE

S

ASBESTOS SHINGLE
OFING

RO (
& SPOUTING
LIGHTNING RODS
Phone 765 or

39

.
|
' Eyes Examined,

HOURS:

| 8:30 to 11:30—12:30 to 5:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.
Telephone 135

LOBENSTEIN & DOAN

FUNERAL DIRECTORS

Calls answeréd promptly day or
night. Ambulance Service.
Office Phone 90.

Residence Phone, Decatur 1041
Residence Phone, Monroe 81
LADY ATTENDANT,.
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SH()WING _“CHEATING THE CHEATER”
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I JUs'
FOUN OUT

I'™M A SICK MAN-
THAT DAME NEARLY
KILLED ME -GIVE

T WAS YOU-YOU,. THA'S WHO
YER THE LOWEST DOWN~

| MEAN THE LOW- DowNEST
wAB lEUER LAD ME
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WHO TOLD YoU
| DID THAT ol

N
Al r 4 »
Test Your Knowledge
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Four for the answers. !
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NOTIHCE TO NOMN-RESIDENTS
In the Adams Cirenit Court
April Term 1932
Cause Neo, 13450
A F INDIANA
\ \M =S

COUNTY

e true chris-
[ unknown,
I\'! hhoff,

fe wite, k£ l, Lee, |
w hose true hristian name 1is o
intiff unknown, Emma Soclute

nd Carl E. | hoff, are non-resi-
ft o idiar Y

Lhe

taini
,oxH
west ere bei1ng [" rods |
Nort h, by 8 rods East and
West, f l; irposes, and leav-
g afte ‘\ 1 1h acres,
- also, 1: Northeast
f llw .\'lll‘01~l quarter of |

containing 40 acres more |
all in Township 26 North
Kast, and containing in the |

‘1 mg. I

regate, after said exception, 79% |
more or less and that the said

dant o H~’|I~ Haney Paud |
huite, E. L. Lee, 10se true chris- |
tian name is to xu.mdr uni'.nn\s:l.i
 Emma Schulte, and 1;.;1‘1 E. Kirch- |
\‘. 'x Are neces h pn\n« l.u\-t~‘
Now there said defendants j
|"|L.,]t Har ‘.Iill Schultey E. L. |

| Lee, whose true christian name 1s
| to pl unnlf unknown, Bmma Schulte
jand Carl K. Kirchhoff are hereby
notified that unless they be and ap-

pear in the Adams Circuit Court on

{the 6th day of September, l!\il.’. at
| the court house, in the town of De-
}'.\tur, in said county and state, and

answer or demur to sald complaint,
the same will be heard and deter-
mined in their absence.

In witness whereof, 1 have hore-
unto set my hand, and affixed the

seal of said Court, this 31 day of
May, A. D. 1932,
Milton C. Werling
Clerk, Adams Circuit Court

H. M. DeVoss and Howard A. Som-
mer, attorneys for plaintiff.
May 2! June 7-14
o
Appointment of Executrix
Na. 29

Notice is hereby given, That the
undersigned has been appointed Ex-
ecutrix of the estate of William
| Bcham~rioh, late of Adams county,
deceased. The estate is probably sel.
vent.

Anna C. Schamerloh, Executrix

May 28, 1932
May 31 June 7-14

! higher reaches .

y COPYRIOHT 1851 BY KING FEATURES SYNDICATE,
CHAPTER FIFTY-TWO difference, it sounds well. You're| “I'm afraid not, darling.” |
“You'll ruin your voice, you darn | made, Lilyi"” “Then let’s not go, mother. Let’s |
fool!” Gwin wired her from Long “Thanks to you, Tony—and Nakl-| go to Coney Island instead. Shall
Island. man, and Gwin and my mother and | we ?”

“No, you won't,” Tony 'said, “not
while you keep your voice forward,
and don't force it.”

And after that it was easy, so
easy that it never again seemed
hard.

She was singing in the chorus of
Madame Butterfly., In the second
act, Rosa de Rocca, who was sing-
ing the title role in spite of a seri-
ous throat affliction, found herself
unable to continue, They hustled
Lily Lou into the costume, told her
she'd have to go on.

She waited, cold and a little
weary, in the wings, while the an-
nouncement was made. Heard the
subdued banging of seats, the little
indignant murmur of the disap-
pointed, who were leaving ...

“They’re all leaving, down front,”
somebody said.

That would have unnerved her a
year ago. It did not matter so much
now. This was her chance, her big
opportunity, and the audience was
walking out before she started. It
would have mattered frightfully,
once. But she was used to diSap-
pointment now, and there was no-
body left but Tony to care. Her
mother gone . .. Ken .. . Ken, who
was to have come to the end of the
world to see her make her debut,
gone, God only knew where ...

Almost from the first she knew
that the audience—what was left

of it—was with her. She didn’t have | . . s .
,Lnu Lansing to sing Gilda, Lucia,

to throw herself into the part, she
WAS Butterfly, waiting, believing,
despairing, giving up at last . ..

“Bravo!” someone shouted from
the gallery.

“Success! Success!” Tony was on
the stage, embracing her almost be-
fore the curtain fell.

. & % »

Tina brought Lily Lou the morn-
ing papers, while she was still in
bed. She turned to the drama
pages, saw the headlines . .. Turned
away, a little sick with the excite-
ment. After five years . . . after
she had almost given up . . . Suc-
cess ...

Young Robin, glowing and happy,
after his early morning play in the
park, opened the door a crack, came
running to the bed to throw his
arms around her and ask to pl‘
Indian—*“just a minute, only a min-
ute I p'omised Tina I wouldn’t
play, only a minute with you!”

She pressed his cold cheek|
“against hers, hugged him until he|
squirmed—

“Le's play, mother-er—Ie’s play!

So she submitted to being scalped,
and they hunted for scouts under
the w”ﬂ\ After that Tina led him
away, and she turned once more to
the papers.

But she knew what was in them.
She'd known ever since last night,

i

{ almost from the moment that she

made her first entrance she knew.

“Lily Leou Lansing rises from the
night clubs, to sing the second act
of Butterfly ., . a romantie figure,
young, slim and beautiful, pos-
sessed of a superb soprano voice
that soars effortlessly into the
”

The telephone began to ring. Re-
porters came. Strange people to
congratulate her, Strange agents
with contraets.

«A wonderful piece of luck”
Tony said. “Dramatie, do you see?
In the midst of a dull season, the
new prima donna-—out of the night
elubst Of eourse you're no more
out of the night clubs than I'm out
of the Royal Navy, but it makes no

my Unecle Eph, and all the others—"

“Nonsense, Lily! People can help
just so much. After that—poof!
You must blow up, unless you have
it—the spark—the flame—"

“I don't feel flaming, Tony. Just
tired.”

He laughed, kissed her limp fin-
gers, “You will rest!”

She laughed, too. “Of course!”
But she wouldnt tell Tony the
truth—that it had been too hard,
that she was too tired, spiritually,
to really care, Success was just life
for Robin now, education, advan-
tages. For herself, it was all over.
She had accomplished what she had
struggled for, And it wasn't worth
while. Well, no turning back . .
onandon.,..

She sang Butterfly again to a
standing room only house. Sang
Violetta, in Traviata next, sang it
with all the frail charm of which
Tony dreamed. Sang Mignon three
nights later, with vivacity and bril-
liance, then Butterfly again,

New York was mad over her,
Artists wanted to paint her, Adver-
tisers wanted her to endorse van-
ishing cream, toothpaste, cigar-
ettes, and wave lotion,

“But she knows a dozen — two
dozen rcles!™ Tony said. “She’s just
starting! Didn’t she troupe for two
years with Toscani?”

She had, and she did. Revivals of
old Favorites were promised, Lily

Tosca . . . rumors of a new opera
created for her . Tony's Balkis.
The youngest prima donna, Lily
Lou Lansing, not yet twenty-one!

Lily Lou was almost*twenty-six, !
but that's the way with it.

There was & special nurse for
Robin now—a French one, for old
times’ sake, and Tina was to be her
personal maid. She kept the same
apartment, though she had it alone
now. Maxine Rochon had gone back
to Los Angeles. Some sort of job
in pictures.

Friends? Oh, yes. A star has
friends. And cronies—Tony, half a
dozen real friends. Happy? Is any-
one really happy, she asked her-
self.

Sometimes she thought that after
all it might be simpler to marry
Tony.

Still, she didn't love Tony. She
didn’t want to marry. It was just
that Tony wanted her, and he had
been so good to her.

While she was trying to make up
i her mind, there came the chance to
go to San Francisco, as guest artist
with the San Franciseo Opera com-
pany. Three roles, Mignon, Travi-
ata and Snow Maiden, foi' the last
matinee.

She hesitated at first. Tt would be
hard to go back, and there was
really no one left te care very
much whether she did or not. Dad

. but he never wrote. . May
uid that they didn’t even know
where he was, half the time.

There was the matter of Robin,
too. She wouldn't make ghe long
trip without him, and if she took
him , . .

Well, what difference did it make ?
What could the world do to her
now? Even if they did find out,
her position was assured, and
Robin’s, too.

She sighed.

“Robin, we're going out west,

you'll see your grandpa,” she teld
him. “And your aunts, and your
cousins.”

Never having met them he was
unimpressed. “Will there be In-
dians? T would like a little Indian

+|more than half

i times she wondered. He asked her

“I'm afraid it's too late to change |
our minds, I'm afraid we'll have te
go out west,
knew that she was sorry,
shouldn’t have decided to go.

She

Madame Lansing, Lily Lou Lan-
sing, youngest Metropolitan star,
guest artist with the San Franciseo
Opera company, registered at the
Fairmont hotel in San Francisco.
Lily Lou read all abeut it in the |
papers,
She read all the notices about
Lily Lou Lansing, Metropolitan
star, with an avid interest that was
impersonal. She
never felt that it was really she.
She wasn’t this glamorous person
she read about. She was just her-
self, Lily Lou, who used to live in
Woodlake, and had a broken heart
once, and a little son now. |
Still . . . it was she! She had paid |
all the old Lily Lou's debts with
the new Lily Lou's money. She
could buy the pretty things she saw
in shops. A pink shaded lamp in a
decorator’s window. . . . Her sister
May would love it. All right! |
Charge it to Madame Lansing. . .
A smocked dress for Irene’s little
girl, charge that, too. ... Too bad
she couldn’t buy pretty things for |
Robin, but he was so boyish now,
a tall, sturdy 5-year-cld who knew
his ABC’s and could count, and
wanted to go to school like the
other boys, please moth-er!

Did~he miss not having had a
father?” She didn't know, Some-

|

so little. She was awzy from him
s0 muah. The French woman,
Marie, and the maid, Tina, meant
more to him than she did, she
thought sometimes. Yet they were
such chums, They had such glori-
ous plays together, He did so ad-
mire her in her costumes and wigs.

She could never look at him with-
out a lump in her throat, without
wanting to take him into her arms
and hold him tight and cry over
him . .. Foolish . ..

May came to see her the day she
arrived. May grown a little heavier,
a little older. Still working. Still
broke. Looking with eyes of envy
at the luxurious suite, Lily Lou's
lovely gowns.

“I'd rather stay over in Oakland
with you,” Lily Lou said truthfully,
“but I couldn’t impose on you with
Robin, and besides, one has to put

“l could endure it,” May said
dryly. “I could stand a forty dollar
a day suite and a million dollars
worth of clothes, to please my pub-
lic. But I do think it was very silly
of you, Lily Lou, as I wrote you at
the time. Bess said the same thing.
Bess said you take an awful chance,
adopting a child. Of course Robin
seems cute, but you don’t know haw
he'll turn out. You don’t know what
kind of people he came from.”

Angry tears stung Lily Low’s
eyes. Angry words sprung to her
lips. But she choked back the tears,
and the words. There was nothing
she could say. She sat quiet and let
her sister tell her that an adopted
child was a terrible risk, and if she
had to have a pet she would have
done better to buy a dog, or a
ecuple of pedigreed cats.

Oh, how she longed for some one
who would understand . , . someone
whom she could talk to . . , her
mother. . . . And her mother had
died, never knowing the truth . . ,

to play with!” ‘

(Ta Re Continued)
Copyright by King Features Syndicate, Ine.

WOULD ABOLISH
ROAD LEVIES

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONEl!

cut that since enactment cf the tax
road conditions have improved to a
point where the money is being con-
gidered to pay off bonds and to be

attention to cne of the proposals to
come before the special

of the legislatire, which pravidﬂs“

that a porticn of the gasoline tax
be diveited to smail ’ove.mentm
units to reduce local taxes.

Other officers elected were: vize

seszion |

retary, C. C. Dietz Michigan City,
tieasurer, Charles H. Kryder, South
!bend. M. E. Nchlett wil,

! manager.

-

!Town Clerkship Just

l ML v

| SCITUATE,

{ a heritage of the Remington
family.
Dewitt €. Remington was elect-

i ed as town clerk in 1875,

Daniel H. Remingtom, his son.
was his deputy, and
{ him in 1878.

' Daniel is now serving his 47th
president, L. H. Hobbs, Gary; sec- l year as town clerk, having bean

: |
continue as |

Family Heritage

R.1. WUP)—The town
used for other jputposes. H2 called | clerkship of Scituate seems to be

sncceeded |

] out of office from 1901 to 1913.

Leroy Rgmington, his son, now
is deputy elerk, and probably will
'.mccecd his father.

i o .
The Thundorstorm
During aa electpie stdrm recent
Iy, iate at nlght. our lirtle four-year-
old danghter awoke and came into
my room, and whep snuggling aown
said, T don’t iike to hear the elougds
tatking to each other (ke that—
they get angry."—Chicage Tribung

o 4

BARGAINS — Bargans in Living

Room, Dining Room Suits, Mat-
tresses and Rugs. Stuskey and Co.
Monroe, éur Phone number is 44 ct,
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Tonight, D

By HARRISON CARROLL.

Capyright, 1932 King Features Syndicale ine
HOLLYWOOD, Cal,, June 00.—
When audiences first roared at
Flagg and Quirt on the screen they

boiled teams
P — A
z would follow in
,ﬁ l the wake.
! Now Fox has
engaged Wil-

liam Bovd. he of
th’.‘(a:.;v. to
shout back at
Spencer Traey
in a Seuth \«a
melodrama,|
*Af ter t he
Rain."

This picture,
the next te }:nl
into production |
i at the Westwood

Williatn studio, will|

Boyd thriftily com-
bine the appeai of the Flagg-Quirt!
formula with the current rage for
tropical backgrounds. Again thrift-
ily, however, it will involve no ex-
pensive location trips to Tahiti, or
| other blessed isles of the Pacific
All of the exaticism of the south-
ern latitudes will be reproduced in
Westwood Hills by !aborers who
have grown to be past-masters at
crafty imitation of nature.

The story will revolve around a
captain of a trading boat (Boyd),
h:s flrl (Peggy Shannon) and a

arl fisher (Tracy).

Under the direction of John Bly-
stone, the eternal triangle will take
shape again on the sereen. You'll
notice, I'm sure, the interesting
similarity between the title of this
picture and the Somerset Maugham
drama which United Artists is film
ing at the ever convenient Catalina

———

You really couldn't tell she had
anything on when you first saw het

arner-First National lot.
Three newspaper men stopped en- I

tra
“Wl\o'| that?” snapped one.
“Oh,” squelched ub Keavy,
“she’s just one of the girls in the
technicolor lhol‘tl

WHAT THE GOSSII'S ARE
SAYING
{ were the two carloads of
Hills officers guarding Mar-
hno Dtnnch s house the other day?
lt is re.ll quite amusing. that

| tation thai she took It big. 90

-!'Ih

| her

emerge from a distant stage on the '

@ R0 M

crmur

e |

new haircut
mustache, he wa

in taet, that Lhe g
finally broke up and
But that
WQ evening
to the ge
| Hans Haubold
{less. He also w
buv.ui stiffly

monocié,

sniffed
r it onee,

Ar

| not again.” twe
the count's m bet :
| wear that in sw " she

This time tt ped the trd :
just in t ternation ’
| complications

l‘n- loath to believe 1%, 100,

() swe that Bohby Clark,

|C la:L dnd M 1, SI nn::fh:
l b0-cent cigar . 1!\ 3

we're on the su of 51:4».
lL.eretta Young w s 17 ')'\!é‘.m
in her new pictu '“!g ff

. Guess what stal :'.\B?On.ne :
someone sald “Two W o

en on

could nail a s ale T -

foot™?

batteries of arc-lighis @
sales. Saw it myse I
Boulevard

t closing

i.m\"

on

nees Dee fro
woman, and
oceeds apsl
2 ra e nt O

have two !

The career of I

extra to leading

haps some da
Chatting I

‘ (i““.“(‘v‘ r +

cials. tant thit
lined up for

y the near

She W

ire v ok
,‘;‘.:mt 3¥'E

ey in
rml f

Frances
Dee
ment store, Blond (vc
plays opposite Fra ed s S0t
tary story 1s to be \u.h A pe\'m

mer at West Point Ba

ston of the (m\unmmP ool

Starrett is another

player in the cast.

21D YOU KNOW— ho b8
That Colleen Moore: bt
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s Dentice de
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troduced Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., to

her as a Ruuiln count. With his
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