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ADVERTISEMENTS
BUSINESS CARDS,
AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

FOR SALE — Forty pullets from

|
*

healthy flock at the Community
Sale Jk2tx
FOR SALR 1 antique bed, solid
walnut. Community Sale B
phone 22. 36
FOR SALE—Filling Station, Gr

ary, several farms; sell rent or
exchange—Road 27 Tourist Camp.
> - . - o B

Win

Clinton St., Fort Wayne.
WANTED
NTED—Caaner and c

fat cattle and hogs. Anybody
ing fat stock to sell call W

iLter cows

W

Butler, phone 274 glo-tf
MEN WANTED—For Rawleigh
routes f 800 psumers in Cities
{ Decatu Bluff Fo Way
rud W 10 1€ S
can vt & 1
L] 1 at
e o ) ™
nuaWwie g ! LN

Freeport, Ii. Feb. 9

WANTED-—House

ester Sty

WANTED—Canner
Also fat H €
£ 1t P » 6
Mu:
WANTEI amily wa g
qu 20 W. ) ¢ stree
35-6tx
WANTED—OI4 ( Hig (
pri Na 1 Gold R
157 S nd s o1tx
T ¢ s
1s m Chicago attend-
Il » show and purchasing
8] > merchandise.
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NOTICE OF SPBECIAL MEETING OF
Notice

COUNTY COUNCIL

We 5

County Pros

NOTICE FOR BIDS FOR
COMMERUIAL FERTILIZER
Notice is heret given Ythat the

N VD S—

boa of county commissione
Adams ( Indi

day t! 1y of Mar

until ‘ ) k

receive sealed bid

2-12<K fertilizer fo
he bid
Hzer properly prepar
t five 1 at t

0 pout
e hourd reserves the right |
or all bids
DENNIS STRIKER
. O, MARTIN
PHIL SAUKR:

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMERIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted.
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00
Saturdaye, 8:00 p. m.

Telephone 136.

-S. E.BLACK

Funeral Director

T is a comfort to know that when
the time comes for the last
farewell the last rites can
safely be entrusted to us.

500-Phones—727

Lady Aeet Amhilance Sarvics

'IRye

| s 0 -
)| BABY CHICKS—From culled

10 | Phone

g

MARKET B—Epum's THIMBLE THEATER

DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

AND FOREIGN MARKETS

BERNE MARKET
Corrected Feb. 10

No commission and no yardage.

150 to 220 pounds $3.70

220 to 250 pounds

2 to 300

100 ;[\ 5 5

Roughs $2.40

Stags $1.25

\ lery 7 25
FARM BUREAU ASSN

Paying Prices

N Eggs, dozen 11

No. 2. Eges, dozen . 9¢

N Eggs, dozen 8¢

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

lo, N. Y, Feb. 1

ur

ale, 1,600; wvery slow
scattered early

irsday’s average, but
bc and m

$4.50

e

weights

best lambs $6.7

toward
FORT WAVYNE LIVESTUCK

1¢ ..:U.p_s

4RAIN MARKET

New Wheat, 60 s, or

NO. 2 New Wheat 581gs.

50y Beans

00| Ne 3. Old White 2
' |No. 3 Old Yell 26¢
iNew Yellow Corn . 22¢
.................. 25¢

tested stock. arly hic

497.

MAYBE you think
you never take
chances—but you're
skating on thin ice
every day—if you're not
carrying Accident In-
surance.

ATNA-IZE

There is an Z&tna Accident Policy
that not only protects you against
loss of income but pays doctors’,
hospital and nurses’ bills as well.

Aetna Life Insurance Co.*
Aetna
Casualty and Surety Co.
Aetna Automobile Ins. Co.
Suttles-tdwards Co.
Agents,
Decatur, Ind. Phone 358

w lluu@umll“

NOW SHOWING_“A BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO”

( LIWVE THE QUEEN,
[(LONG LvE Q YD

: L1 SALUTE
['VEGor & N2V E
[RIGHT TO WEAR A CROWR))

LascARs e < 0 M)(:H‘W) /
J \Queevz_m/ y /
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I'™M HIS WIFE, ANT 1 ?

A GOSA!

e | HOPE SO;)\
(o -AFTER \
N

\\\r/

"\‘.S

'[QUEEN, AIN'TIT? LUEL}.‘L/'/

= ), \
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LA NS, W——

* ~ _— George Washington affiliated?
Test Your Knowledge | Who developed the vegetabl
] called a pomato?
Can you answer seven of these (| 4. What is the science of
test question? Turn to page | study of races of mankind called?
Four, for the answers 5 t three Chief Ju
* — ® | tic
i i 4 s B S A known American
Consti Amendment -
- wl i ly wasiof

THE WIFE OF AKING (5 A ) |

[TLL HAVE MY RIGHRTS!

HE'S NOT GOWNG TO KEEP
ME OVER IN THAT SHACK
BACK OF THE GAS HOU:JE_.
FLL HAVE MY RIGHTS!

UNDERSTANDIAETER ALL)Y
= & A ¢ MRS, BUNZ0,
3 'M ONLY.
= ) THE OFFICE
ND

e

BARGAINS —

tresses and Rugs. Stuckey aud Co

Monroe, our phone number is 44 ct.

YHE CHALL
OF LOVE

by WARWICK DEEPING *

ey

s8YNOPSIS

Dr John Wolfe, young and ea-
pable assistant of the inefficient old
Dr. Montague Threadgold, is
shocked at the pollution he finds
everywhere in the little town of
Navestock. The young doctor‘sl
greatest obstacle in trying to bet-
ter conditions is the bitter resent-
ment of the people themselves. The
affable Threadgold appears more
interested in humoring his patients
and fattening his purse than he is|
in curing their ills He cautions|
Wolfe against using necessary “ex-
pensive” medicines when the “ordi-
nary” preparations will do. Wolfe|
would be tempted to give up if itl
were not for lovely, young Jess|
Mascall. whose sincerity and cou-|
rageous outlook are an incentive to
keep fighting. Filled with curiesity
as to how Wolfe spends his time,
Mrs. Threadgeld searches his reom
and finds a2 map he has prepared
showing Navestock's polluted areas.
She informs her husband of what
she calls Wolfe's “gross disloyalty
and underhand spying” and sug-
gests that her husbhand either make
him discontinue his researches or
dischargs him. Woli2 is summoned
to a case of sunstroke in the “Par-
dons” fields, the estate of the
wealthy Brandens.

CHAPTER NINETEEN

The sunburnt led Wolfe
along a path beside the river. The
fields, shorn by the scythe, were a
bro 1 yellow; and the scattered
esrth, ploughed up in lines and
patches by the moles, a pale, dry
brown. Westwards, “Pardons” rose
as a great mound of green shadows,
its twisted chimneys showing above
the solemn spires of its cedars, The
garden, sloping towards the river,
was splashed here and there with
eolour. “Pardons” was famous for
its lawns, sleek, sun-streaked
stretches of grass speading in long
curves under the motionless can-
opies of its trees. The place satis-
fied the eyes with its calm, cool
opulence. Between the dark trunks
of the cedars Wolfe saw the fish-
ponds glimmering, studded with
the green leaves and the white-and-
yvellow cups of the water-lilies. Be-
yond the house spread the park,
clasped by a red-brick wall that
rose and fell with the undulations
of the ground. Deer herded there
amid the bracken, and about the
clumps of beech trees that were like
great temples paved with bronze.
Some of the old oaks were mere
huge, grey shells stretching out a
few twisted limbs like monsters de-
fying Time. Between the park and
the garden ran yew hedges twenty
feet high, black as midnight, and as
golemn.

The field under the park wall was
fragrant with tossed and sun-
scorched hay. Only half of it had
been mown. the fresh swalches ly-
ing at the purple edge of the uncut
grass. Men had thrown down their
scythes, women their rakes and
forks. They had huddled themselves
in a group under the boughs of an
oak that grew close to the park
wall, the pink-and-white sun-bon-
nets of the women mixed with the
hats of the men. A crowd never
seems to think. It s a mere amor-
phous mass, an amoeba-like thing
that flows, and emits jelly-like pro-
trusions ‘when stimulated by curi-
osity, sympathy, and fear,

Wolfe pushed through.

“Get back, please, get back.”

The circle enlarged itself like a
smoke ring, with irregular undula-,
tions. At the foot of the tree they
had laid a man on 8 couple of
smocks and rolled up another under
his head His face was dead-white
with a queer glistening whiteness,
his body flaccid, his eyes closed. He
was unconscious, and breathing
wery feebly. A woman in & blue.
print bodice and a white apron was|
kneeling beside bim. and mepping
his tace with & wet rag.

man

At the foot of the tree they had laid a man. His face was dead-white
with a queer glistening whiteness.

He bent down, and put & hand in-
side his shirt.

“When did it happen?”

The woman with the wet rag an-
swered him through her blubber-
ings.

“Not an hour past, doctor.”

“After a meal, eh?”

“Yes, sir.,”

®“And plenty of drink?”

She looked at him with humid
eyes pieading pitifully in a
wrinkled, ugly face.

“’E be'n’t dying, doctor?”
Wolfe was silent, feeling the beat
of the man's heart.

“Oh, don’t say it be death, sir.
He was such a lusty chap, He was
langhing over ’is beer.”

“I'm sorry. But he's bad.”

The woman began to sob, the
strings of her sunbonnet twitching
upon her shoulders,

Wolfe was raising the man’s lids
when a vgice came from some-
where, a deep, languid, mellow
voice, and if colour can be ascribed
to voices, the colour of gold under
trees at twilight. The country folk
moved aside. The woman in the blue
bodice sat up and wiped her eyes
with the wet rag,

“Who is it?”

“Tom Bett, ma’am.”

“A sunstroke.”

“Dr. Threadgold’s man be here.”

Wolfe, haif turning, saw a wo-
man in a white dress moving from
the open sunlight into the shade of
the oak. She seemed 19 giide rather
than to walk in the cloud-like ex-
panse of her crinoline. She was a
very tall woman, snd a mass of
auburn hair surrounded a face that
was white and smooth as ivory
This hair of hers was the colour
of copper in certain lights: in
others—all dusted over with red-
dish gold: and though her face was
so smooth and white, the red mouth
streaked it with a colour that was
almost the colour of blood. Her
eyes, dark and large. were filled
with an expression as of inexpres-
sible ennui that drowned the light
in them, and made them resemble
the eyes of one who suffered.

Wolfe rese. He knew by instinet
that this woman was the mistress
of “Pardons,” owner of a third .of
Navestock town, mother of that
rough-riding youngster whom he
had pulled up once i Bridge Street.
Mrs. Brandon moved across the
grass under the shade of the oak.
She was still young, not more than
thirty, but her face lacked all ani-
mation, the prond, bored dead face
of 8 woman who no longer enjoved

The haymakers stared at Wolfe,
but Wolfe loaked only at the man

anything She looked at che uncon-

as though she were staring at some
picture crowded amid a thousand
others into the gallery of life. She
had grown tired of looking at pic-
tures, Her eyes said as much.

“Is it a bad case?”

“I am afraid so.”

“Give any orders that you wish.
He can be taken up to any of my
cottages.”

“Thank you.”

Wolfe called some of the men and
told them to fetch a hurdle or a
door and a sheet wrung out in cold
water. [Happening to turn again to-
wards Mrs. Brandon, be found her
eyes fixed on him with a vague and
careless curiosity.

Welfe was struck by one of those
flashes of surprise that strike
across the clear calm of a strong
man's consciousness. He felt sud-
denly and unaccountably embarras-
sed, like a raw youth in a drawing-
room. He looked at her and realized
that she was a woman to whom he
had nothing at all to say.

His abrupt uneasiness betrayed
itself in a certain brusquerie,

“l may send to the house for
anything | want?”

“Please do.”

“l suppuse there is not such a
thing as ice to be had?”

“No, | suppose not.”

She turned away to speak fo the
woman in the blue bodice and white
apron, and Wolfe bent over the un-
conscions man. Yet he could not
prevent himself from listening to
the beautifully casual voice of the
woman in white. She spoke as a
statue might be expected to speak.
coldly, perfectly. yet without sym-
pathy Wolfe felt a strange min-
gling of repulsion and interest He
found himself wondering whether
this woman who had so fair a face
and body had always carried a half-
dead soul.

When he rose again, Mrs. Bran.
don had moved away =»nd her hair
gleamed in the sunlig. The white
figure showed up in isolation
against the shorn grass The sun.
light seemed to fall away from it
as though there was nothing that
the golden arms could clasp

The man came back with a hurdle
covered with horse-cloths., and one
of them carried a wet sheet The
summer day, that had stood sloth-
fully still in the presence of the
great lady, moved on again into
action. Wolfe drew a deep breath of
relief. Here was something to fight
far, the life of a man.

(To Be Cantinued)

scious man and the weeping woman
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Convright, 1932, by Robert M MoBride ¢ €
Distribured by King Featuves iv;-d-ﬂm h:

Bargains In Living
Room, Dining Room Suites, Mat.

Y EAING \ GOT GOOD
s O5CAR JUS TOLD
ME MRS, BUNZO WAS

MOVE OVER, 'M GOING TO
T AND RULE WjTH YOL
o N UURERE'D®

@@é"r“ﬁm CROWN’? ;Tz&es& f?fc(? ARO\)N‘/// :
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" Great B
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Appeintment of Administrator case set for March 11. e Miilcl’.l-(ux‘ D
NO. 2086 Real Estate Transfers Decatur for $1.(
N ¢ ere give That ‘\" Leonard C. Miller etux to Lhonis 4’
e s Bt adam McIntosh etal part of outlot 12 in  Edward Fulto "
B \dan ty de- Decatur for $2,625 stein, suit on
: 5 : R George Mclntosh etux to Leonard March 11,
L & Bailey Administra - e
Lenhart, Heller & Schurger Atiys
¢ 3. 17 s ~ 8] .
o e PUBLIC AUCTION
gE: it % 3 -gedll 11 sé T lli, A b iy
- . FINAL SETTLEMENT We. the ulde 1.\‘,‘;"-.:_. Wil 8T a3l S8 t \... B
s lnlml.u ATE NO. 25883 farm, % mile north of Willshire, Ohio, on the Piqu:
N S t X EiVve | t
¢ TN » r ¢
> > a TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 14, 1933
A € 1
2 - Commencing at 10:00 E. 8. T
M s
. : 8—HEAD OF HORSES—8
of gray mares, 8 vears old, in foal, wei
h 7 vear d eight 1500 ™s; Black horse 0
y 15 s: Gray horse, 10 years old, weight 1600 n
SAM YODER Adin t Ve weight 1400 bs; Bay colt, 2 years old "
With W \ - Bl mar y years old, weight 1100 s,
e t 14 | S J
Attorney Fruchte & Iiuvn-r» 19 HEAD OF CATTLE— 19
. s o — 14 milk cow most Guernseys and Jerseys AIve
)hers ci up springers or in milk now; 5 H
H 0 U SE HOGS—3 brood sows to farrow in February; 9 S eigl
pounds each.
. - SHEEP-—10 Ewes; 1 Buck.
e
- IR S IMPLEMENTS AND TOOLS
Larl Young, salesman of S 10-20 McCormick Deering tractor and plows and ne
Ohio ard Hazel Deter, clerk of De-|, .10 56 in a No. 1 condition; Tractor Disc Mc! De
Osborne horse cisc and tandem; M-D manure spread m
\ s vs. Otho!py. Ogborne mower 5 ft; John Deere fertilizer; 12 arain |
1 account, J. Fred | gantueky 10 hole grain drill; Cultipacker 9 ft.: Webl
ed special judge, icader; Hay tedder; NcDeering corn planter w
——— 1ent ; John Deeres ¥.n ory
corn cultivator h single row cultivator; 1H( oW
CASH WE BUY CASH vator; Lime spreader; Oliver walking plow; Join »
‘ plow; Spring tooth harrow, 3 sectioms; 15 ft. spike ®
O1d Gold | =i b o snce more, Sl ol
wagon 2 in. like new; Tiffen wagon 3% in. like p
Broken Jewelry, Rings, Pins o gondola hay racks; clover seed buncher 5 ft
Cha'r:s Wat"'he-s' Gold 'Teet'n‘ 1500 ear 4 double sets heavy harness; hog fou gat
Come direct to the refiners | c0oker; Model “T" Ford ton truck with stock ¥
for highest ca-sh prices too numerous to men
Open Evnnings. TERMS —CASH
NATIONAL GOLD
N/ N£ 4 s :
REFINERS MILLER and MISCHAUD, Ow
157 §. Second St. Roy Johnson, Auctioneer
Decatur, Ind. Clyde Snyder and Hoffman, clerks
Hot Iunch_will be served.
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SATURDAY

IS THE LAST DA

OF OUR SENSATIONAL

B

BLANKETS!
ALUMINUM!
CHINA?

‘GIJ\SGNKDAJUE
The Schafer Store

HAKDWARE AND HO i FURNISHINGS




