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TWENTY YEARS :
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Frank Parrish and Miss Adda | except

Yocum wed in Hillsdale

ey Wertzberger returns to|

work after five months illness.
Mrs. J. C. Magley of Root town-

ship is hostese to 25 ladies of ('nn-i
|

ord Aid

Mesdames E. G. Coverdale and |

[.. A. Holthouse entertain at “500”
Prizes go to Mrs. W. A. Kuebler
1 M1 Fred Heuer

Mrs. Heury Butler and Mrs. D. F. |

visit in Fort Wayne
Mrs. E. L. Car and Mrs. Dan

Vail and daug are in Fort

ynard

o |
Wayne.

Mrs. E. L. Carroll and Mrs. Dan

Vail and daughter are in l’"ll'?i

Wayne

Mrs. Jennie Fuhrman of .\lariun.‘

is visiting here.

Mrs. Vera Rich of Monroe is the|
zuest of her grandparents, Dr. und'

Mrs. T. C. Rainier.

Dick Heller has finger of l'li..hll
hand broken when hit with a rl)uk.

: |
which doesn’t attract partie uhn | while on his wheel.

attention. If the old stripes
4

make it harder they should at least { ago celebrate g

Ashbaucher’s

MAJESTIC
FURNACES

-

SPOUTING

'LIGHTNING RODS

Phone 765 or 739

ASBESTOS SHINGLE
ROOFING

Mr. and Mrs. Edward Pelz, who
came here from Germany 40 years
olden weddng anni-

| versary.

——————————
Texan Has Carnivorous Deer
UVALDE, Tex. (UR) — Brandon

James, manager of the T. P. Lee

ranch near here, owns a carnivor-

ous buck deer. The animal, be-
longing to a supposedly strictly
herbivorous species, was discov-
ered to be feeding off his master's
poultry and turkeys. James found
the deer had developed an un-
falling technique in his “grazing”
off fowls. The deer would stroll
into a buneh of chickens, or tur-

keys, and suddenly snap up sev-r

eral in its jaws.
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Three Million Acres of Land

Falls, Mont,, (OP)y —
3,470,295 acres of vacant
s in that section of Mon-
tana served by the Great Falls pub-
office, a recent report
. The lands are in 39 counties.

Her Own Code

:. Answers To Test ﬁT
‘ |

Questions
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| Below a.e the Answers to the l
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on Page Two. |
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1. Robinson Crusoe
2 Augustus Toplady

Caroline Islands

4. Anybody else’s

3. Any marked accent, especially
of Celtic race.

.‘, \\ yoming

7. Chicago

8. American Bill of Rights.
s It n expression of approval
10. Oklahomay Texas, Arkansas,
Kansas and California.
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Tribute To
Mrs. Elizabeth Manl'ey

It is fitting-and proper that, hav-
ing lost one of our most conscien
tious and efficient members and
sincere friends, we, the Homz«
Economics Clubs of Adams Coun-
ty, pause Lo pay our tribute to her.
Her position in the life of this com-
munity has been one of unselfish,
cheerful, loving service. At a lead-
ar she has inspired others to the
appreciation of the finer things in
life—courage, loyalty, and honor
The community's finest tribute to
Mrs. Manley is an .unspoken one,
to be found in the lives of those
who are left to carry on without
her. \

Sleep softly—under the stone,
Time has its way with you there,
And the clay has its own.

Sleep on, Q brave hearted, QO wise |

me,

|
That kindled the flame—

To live in mankind is far more
Than to. live in a name,
To live in mankind, far, far more
Than to live in a name,
—Home Economics Clubs
of Adams County.

R Sk v

Paris Shopkeepers Will
Floodhght Stores

Paris.—{U.P) —.\lmps here, juuluus

of Paris pubiic buildings because |
of the attention paid them with |

floodlighting at night, have peti-
tioned the council to allow them
to light their facades similarly,
| and the graybeards have consent-
| ed.

| By applying for a special permit |
|shepkeepers may have special posis
| ere¢ied in front of their stores
| with projectors and, for the priv-
ilege, they will pay the city the

sum of 1,200 francs a year, $48 at

{ par,

| o

|Got the Habit — Trade at Home
{ )

'ronzsr CAMPS |
CITE PROGRESS ™

Washington W pl he first
cumulative report from the 128 nal
jonal forest conservation camps in
California shows the following
summary of accomplishments

381 miles of forest roads con
structed and improved
179 miles of telephone lines con
structed.

105 buildings erected

463 miles of truck trails con
structed or maintained.

$2 miles of fire breaks and 77
niles of fire lines built

99 miles of roadsides cleared of

flammable material and 464,000
snags removed

) 599 acres of public camps
grounds cleared and water and
camping facilities developed

Poisoning and rodents on 403

Yoo acres
Lol 8y . ‘!A-" l""'l""I to
prevent erosion, and numerous oth

esty rojects

In addition the C. C. C. is fur
shing the forest service with an
efficient organized fire fighting
force, which has reduced the cost
f fire fighting in themational for
ests of California some S¢ per cent
data was gathered by the
\'Y""”‘ il !"“ \“l‘.Al"ﬂ'!. l‘z

\\'.nh'llul*'lL and prh.tv In (ln
Forestry News Digest.'
o—-=

Women Have 50 Shades

Of Polish For Nails

! R —To have fashion-|
le l-Y»-H‘i.‘ three shades of nail

lish are required, in the opinion

i
of a New York manicurist making

Paris beauty shops

i rve

We have an assortment of 60
cole he said, “including the
ewel nde wund we choose polish
n relation to the complexion of the
person, the shape of theh hands

and the color of the costume it
the skin is fair, or rosy, the shades
of nail polish should have a pink-
sh or rosy quality; but if the skin

Jdlow, olive tan or sunburned,

smart women prefer an orange-red

ne sud as pink coral or tomato
Light or medinm shades make the
fingers and hands look longer, and
deep shades, such as Chinese red
and carmine, are fer long, thin

hands

. Cop's Scheme Failed

WASHINGTON WUR Walter
Acton was a policeman in River
dale, Md He thought he could
mak mself some extra money
by giving a traffic violator the
choice of a ticket, or $5, cash on
the spot Walter Acton no longer
] a policeman anywhere The
ln'l..tu was extortion

TAX ON Pl
 DOGS By

HAU MY BOY!|

y FRANC/S WALLACE |
AUTHOR OF "HUDDLE" |

. . -
SYNOPSIS

“Big Jeff” Randolph, now in his
second year on the Thorndyke var-
sity and one of the nation's great-
est football stars, has had a bril-
liant grid career ever since his

| higk school days in little Athens,

a mid-west factory town, where
Mom and Pop and the rest of the
family are now listening over the
radio to the game between their
boy's great eastern university and
Indiana State. “Big Jeff” is just
Tommy back home which he visits
on vacations and startles with his
social-sartorial splendid. He's gone
somewhat high-hat with the seal of
Thorndyke upon him and has drift-
ed away from Dorothy Whitney,
daughter of the richest man in
Athens — the owner of the glass-
works in which his Pop labors.
“Big Jef™ stars in the victory over
Indiana State, 7-0, which game was
witnessed by the Whitneys and
heard via radio by Mom, Pop,
Uncle Louie and the neighbeors. ...
At the Stadium, “Jeff” introduces
Miss Whitney, his high school
sweetheart, to Elaine Winthrop, his
college crush, the erstwhile little
Tommy affecting a broad English
accent. . . . Back home Uncle Louie
banked his hopes for the postmast-
ership on Al Smith, but you know
what happened in 28, . . . Mom,
and even Pop, felt sorry. ...
Athens plans to banquet its great
grid hero during Christmas vaca-
tion and Pop is invited to make a
speech on that occasion. . ..

CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR

Then Mom told him he’d better
be careful because it wasn’t sup-
posed to be that kind of a speech
but just to talk about Tommy; but
Pop got up and began to walk
around and think of other things
he would tell them because one of
the things wrong with this country
was that people were afraid to
speak up to the monied people and
that this time they were going to
hear plenty from a man who wasn’t
afraid to tell them, He'd tell them
about the eight-hour day and about
the bullsheveekis that were ruin-
ing the country and how they
should all be sent back to the old
country.

“No,” said Mom, almost crying,
“you'll disgrace us all and Tommy,
too, and everybody will get mad.”

Then Pop began to get mad at
Mom and said she was like all the
rest, afraid of the reform people
and the monied people; and he'd
tell the Booster Club too, what he
thought of them and that what the
town needed was some men with
good business heads; and he’d tell
the Chamber of Commerce about
spying on a man and how much
money he owed and all that. Pop
had wanted to tell them all that he
thought for a long time and this
was his chance and nebody was go-
ing to stop him.

He got louder and louder and
while he was talking to himself in
came Uncle Louie; and when he
found out what was up he said
that he was the one to make the
| speech, not Pop, because he had
been in politics all his life and knew
a lot of big men and had sat on
the same platform with Bryan
when he had spoken in town in
nineteen-eight, and knew how to
make a speech better than Pop who
was only a workingman.

Then Pop hit the ceiling and said
if he hadn't been a workingman
Uncle Louie would have starved
long ago because he had never
earned an honest dollar in his life
and was one of the town’s grafters
and he would tell them that, too,
when he got up to talk, And Uncle
Louie jumped up and said that Pop
would have to prove that in court
because he would sue him for libel

and Pop said Uncle Louie had been
going to sue somebody all his life
but had never sued anybody yet
because he was afraid to set his
foot in a court room for fear he'd
never get out.

Mom got them quieted down and
finally Pop said he hadn't really
meant that Uncle Louie was a
erook because if he was he'd have
something to fall back on instead
of wasting his life waiting for the
Democrats to get in; and Uncle
Louie said Pop wasn’t so smart
himself or he’d have his own home
and Pop said there was a good
reason for that; and Uncle Louie
said if he wasn't welecome around
there he wouldn't stay and Pop
said he could suit himself.

Then they both got quiet and
Mom brought in some coffee and
cake and they all had some,

“Anyhow,” Pop started again,
“how could you make a speech
when you've never even been in-
vited?”

“I was invited te banquets in this
town before you knew what a ban-
quet was,” Uncle Louie said.

Then they got started again and
Mom couldn’t stop them but, as
luck happened, Pete came in then.

“Pipe down,” he said, “before the
fire department comes up and turns
the hose on both of you!"

Then they did quiet down and
went to bed.

“Were the neighbors listening?”
Mom asked Pete.

“Who cares?” Pete said. “We're
paying the rent.”

But the next day, at Butcher
Brown’s, Mom knew they had been
listening; for no sooner had she
come in than Mrs. Johnson asked:

“Was somebody sick at your
house las’ night, Mis’ Randolph? I
thought I heard a noise.”

“Oh,” Mom said, “that was Jim
practicin’® his speech, I guess. I
told him maybe he was talking too
loud because the neighbors around
are easily disturbed.” How did she
like that?

“l thought I heard Louie, too,”
Mrs. Farrell said, picking over the
lettuce as if everybody wanted to
eat what she had handled.

“Oh,” said Mom, “Louie was help-
ing Jim—Louie’s a great speech-
maker, you know.”

“Yes,” Mrs. Farrell said, “Louie’s
a great talker, all right.,” She
laughed, like a sick hen cackling.

“Yes,” Mom answered, laughing,
“I've often told him he should have
been an insurance man, the way
they talk a leg off a person.”

“But,” said Mrs. Johnson,
“what's the speech about?”

The other ladies listened care-
fully, although Mrs. Farrell pre-
tended to be picking over the
tomatoes. Mom tock her time.
“Oh,” she said, “I thought you
knew. I guess it ain’t been it the
papers yet, though.”

“I ain’t seen nothing,” Mrs, John-
son said.

“Why,” Mom answered, as if it
were nothing, “it’s just a banquet
—have you got a good soup bone
today, Butcher?”

“What kind of a banquet?” Mrs.
Flannigan persisted.

“Oh,” Mom said, “the town is
going to give a big banquet for
Jeff when he comes home Christ-
mas. ”

“A feed, huh,” Butcher Brown
asked, “where you gomz to buy
your meat?”

Mom laughed. “Oh, you'll have
to see the Con’nmltteo, Butcher, I'm
just an jnvited guest — naturally,
they’d invite his mother and
father.”

“Is it free?” Mrs. Flannigan
asked.

“Oh no,” Mom said, “except for
the invited guests like the mayor
and the school board and me and
Pop—I suppose everybody at the

head table will get in free.”
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