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FOR SALE

FOR SALE -~ Michigan Mcintosh,
Johnathan, Wagoners, Greening
apples, 55« ; containers. |
Pure Cider ents gal
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miles fonros Nov. 1
FOR SAL# Yea 1 amb
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] es, Living M
tresses He¢ g S g and O
Stoves Stucky & ( Mot
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SR Py
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WANTED
WANTED nner and cutter cow
Also fresh cows and springers
Have horses and mules for sale or
trade. L. W. Mur; Phono 22
174-¢
WANTED— Good, ciean, big
Rags, suitable for cleaning
md(hmer\ Will pay 4c b.
De(‘a!ur Dml\ I‘Lmo' rat.
'\.‘\ ;\ D
WANTED TO BUY Good o
good &eel drivers. Box W. F. H
238-k6tx
iOR ﬁE T
FOR ] ;

RENT—Modern 6 roor

APPOINTMENT OF EXECUTOR

Roy

S.

Johnson

Auctioneer

Claim your date early for an|
auction service that will mean|!
more dollars and cents to you.

Oct. 16—0Owen McClelland, 5 mi- |
morth and % mi. west of Convoy,
Ohio. |

Oct. 17—<Lynn Stewart, 2 miles| =
north and % mile west of Wren.

General farm sale.

Oct. 19—Stewart & Kline, Cam-

den, Ohio. Pure Bred Duroc hog
sale.
Oct. 21 — Decatur Commuhity

sale.

Oct. 23—Bruce Pullen, Liberty,
Ind. Pure Bred Duroc hogs sale.

Oct. 24-—A. Z. Smith, 5 miles
southeast of Decatur. Closing out
sale. Two 120 acre farms; all live
stock, grain and farm machinery.

Oct. 25—Thomas Yeazel, German-
town, Ohio. Duroc hogs.

Oct. 31—Frank McArdle, 114 mile

south and 1% mile west of Mon-
voeville. General farm sale.

Nov. 1—Brantt Bros. Rockford,
Ohio. Pure bred registered Guern-
sey cattle.
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A\D FOREIGN MARKETS
BERNE MARKET

ted O 1

No commission ana no yardage.

17( 0 )8 $4.50
230 to 26 $4.75
f $4 40
) 30 < £4.00
140 170 $4.¢
) 40 N
o 27
S $1
\ $7.2
La 8¢

Decatur Produce Company

Egg Market

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

De« May July
“ N2 '% N
' 16% 48
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4 Tommy has met Elaine Winthrop,

No

LABOR VOTES A
TRADE BOYCOTT
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own coun-

declared, “re-

nationality, race
itical beliefs and affiliations
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The m of James Spragu
v ho en confined to his home
with s the past week, is some-
what improveq today.
| NOTICE fll'. FINAL SETTLEMEN I"
OF ESTATE NoO. 2035
e 15 i eby B 1t h -
d rs § and legatees of Abra
ham Stoneburner, deceased to ap-
pea ar it Cou
held ina, T L
da 33 ind
Ause e 1 S
ent the
a « not

f heir-
P tributive
share

Jecatur,
Attorney

-‘(;r,vm‘ l?‘r |;nlu. r l_‘.k
Nathun €. Nelson,
Oct 13-20

For Better Health See
Dr. H. Frohnapfel
Licensed
Chiropractor and

Naturopath
Phone 314 104 So. 3rd st.

Neurocalometer Service
X-Ray Laboratory

Offica Hours: 10 to 12 a. m.
1toS5p.m, 6to8p m
o . -
N. A. BIXLER
OPTOMETRIST
Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted.
HOURS:

Office in Peoples Loan
& Trust Bldg.

Telephone, Office 104, Res. 1022

8:30 t5 11:30 12:30 to 65:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

Telephone 136.

"“! two men at one swipe as Barton

| dyke 6.

| stall for time.

(CON1 'ED FROM PAGE ONE)
..000.'..‘..0....00...’.
lost my faith, because 1
l\ iew 1 was innocent I am also|
ful to the court and jury and

0 many nany friends who never
lost their faith in me.. I am leay
for Washington, and 1

X { € back home to Pitt
as soon as possible to visit

dear old blind father.”
left last night for Aurora,
1., to join h wife and child in

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE)
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Dillinger, after his arrest in

was identified as a particl
four bank robber-

Dayton

pant iz at least

They were: the Massachuselts
Avenue bank, Indianapolis, $21,000
the Farrell, Pa., bank, $24000; a
New Castle, O, bank, $35000 and

the Bluffton institution
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Lima Memd

fter he wa

Sarber died In
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Mrs. Sarber and Depuly Shar
were released with acetyline
torches from the cell in whie
they were locked

“I thought the men

c¢essful business men,” said Shar
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SYNOPSIS

The colorful career of “Big Jeff”
Randolph, now a national football
hero, has been traced from his
humble home in tiny Athens, a mid-
west factory town, through high
school gridiron stardom that made
him a magnet for scouts from big
colleges and through two years of
backfield glory as a superstar at
Thorndyke, rich and historic east-
ern university. He's the idol of fan-
dom, the pet of society, the envy of
back - home neighbors, and “my
boy” to his adoring Mom and Pop.
To the former, he's still her little
Tommy and to father, well—
Fom’s manners and clothes annoy
the veteran glassworker who se-
cretly, however, rates his boy on a
par with Pop’s supreme political
favorite, Al Smith. Before Thorn-
dvke had put a high hat sort of
halo on him, Tommy's best girl
was Deorothy Whitney, daughter of
the richest and most important
citizen in Athens. But in New York,

society artist and ddughter of a
Wall Street magnate. More glit-
tering than ever was “Big Jeff” as
a senior but in the final game on
Fhorndyke’s schedule, Yale gets a
14-0 lead in the third quarter. Capt.
Randolph®s Pilgrims seemed doomed
when an Eli lineman calls “Jeff”
an “old pro”. . . . That was the
spark that touched the TNT, .
Randolph went berserk . the
Pilgrims are now in touchdown
distance, pounding the Bulldogs....

CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR

15-yard line the
Yale def stiffened — a fougth
down pass went into the end zofle.
Yale had the ball; but the Bulldogs,
could do nothing with it; the surg-
ing vag" m furuam; threw back
r;;p.c—}hrl )w's punt was
ton returned it to

their

ense

» 45,
Again the pounding continued—
and the Thorndyke gains became
bigger; the crowd awoke to the

threat; when the period ended it
was Thorndyke’s ball on Eli's 16-
yard line with one yard to make
on fourth down.

“This is the xlav that counts,”
Charlie Whitney said. Jerry nodded.
“Come on, Jeff, old boy-—show ’em
your stuff.” Dorothy, almost shiver-
ing in excitement, seized Jerry's
arm, clung to it.

Tommy made three yards.

Thorndyke was jubilant, on the
field and in the stands; on the next
play Tommy started wide, sucked
the tacklers in, tossed laterally to
Barton and then dashed straight
for the corner in time to take out

dragged another over the goal.
The kick for goal was blocked.
The score was Yale 14, Thorn-

The Thorndyke stands moaned
while Yale was exultant. It would
take more thgn one touchdown to
tie! Yale was receiving the kickoff;
at the worst it could hold the ball,

Tommy kicked off over the goal
line. Yale put the ball in play on
its 20. Harlow and Verger were
thrown back; Thorndyke’s line was

| charging so fast Harlow decided to

| play safe and punt on third down

it went outside on the Pilgrim 42.

| The 70,000 spectators were tense.

| Thorndyke’s attack had been an
unstoppable juggernaut; could Ran-
| dolph keep it moving?

It stalled; a first down pass was

l almost intercepted; Randolph was
stopped-—then, while Yale began to
| breathe easier, Tommy threw a long

| pass down the middle; Darton led
| the ball a yard too far, turned to
catch it: Harlow, coming to inter-
cept, spilled Barton.

*|a desperate sidesweep. First down

;| elephant, The head linesman ran

The field judge ran to the spot

where the men collided, waved his
arm down the field — interference
was ruled and Thorndyke had first
down on the Yale 24.

“The gods are with us,” Jerry
cried warmly, “Let’s go!”

Yale was protesting the decision;
the officials huddled; the interfer-
ence had been plainly unintentional
but it had been illegal. The ruling
stood.

Tommy made six; Barton three
—then, lining up quickly, Tommy
was off at left end, far to the left,
almost without interference, on a
quick reverse which had caught the
stampeded Bulldogs flatfooted. He
scored standing up; and this time
he kicked the goal.

Yale 14, Thorndyke 13,

As the Pilgrims ran excitedly
back to their 40-yard line to kick
off, the crowd, all standing now,
looked to the clock on the score-
board. There were four minutes left
to play.

Dorothy was hanging on her fa-
ther's arm now as Tommy's kick-
off again sailed over the end zone.
Yale put the ball in play on its 20-
yard line once more—could not gain
in two plays and again punted. Bar-
ton caught the ball on the dead run
and was off down the side lines, cut
back into the field and seemed
headed into the clear space on the
opposite side of the field—but he
was brought down by Grogan with

on the Eli

“Pass!” The Thorndyke crowd
wailed. Tommy faded back, lobbed
a short one into the flat—two des-
perate Yale men reached for it, col-
lided—and the ball hit the ground.
A universal groan gulped from the
mass voice of the crowd. Tommy
tried his end sweep again but was
stopped.

“Pass!” And this time Harlow
leaped high in the air and inter-
cepted on his 40-yard line.

The action continued swiftly—
Harlow, faking a punt on first
down, ran ten yards and crossed
midfield; he tried two running
plays, stalling for ti me—ther dar-

ingly gambled with a pass which
Barton almost intercepted but
could not quite reach. Harlow

"l kicked out of bounds on the Thorn-
dyke 17-yard line.

Charlie looked at the clock, Two
minutes to go.

“That’s the end,” he said, des-
pairingly. “That one point will beat
us.”

Yale was vibrant now—knocked
down a pass; stopped Tommy on a
sweep — then Tommy, working
quickly to save time, dropped back
and threw an undisguised pass
straight down the field; Yale had
the receivers intelligently covered
—but Barton made a quick, des-
perate, sidelong lunge and caught
the ball as he sprawled—held it.

First down on the Yale 40—the
stands were up again. Substitutes
streamed on the field for both teams
—one of them a hulking, awkward
tackle, There was no doubt about
the play to be called—Yale spread
to protect against the pass, covered
the eligible men — but the ball
floated along near the sidelines; the
awkward tackle galloped along,
completely alone—he reached for
it, hugged it with the grace of an

to the spot as players from both
teams gathered excitedly. The
referee talked to the head linesman
for a moment, then swung his arm
toward the Yale goal.

Charlie Whitney -cried: “That
tackle was eligible—what a spot
to pull it—if there’s only time.
Come on, Tommy.”

A substitute wasz rushing out
from the Thorndyke bench. Tommy
waved him back. Thorndyke lined
up. Barton took his position ten
yards back of the center. The ball

was on the 17-yard line, almost di-
rectly before the goal posts,

The crowd waited, hushed. Every-
body knews

Thorndyke was gambling on a
field goal.

Tommy dropped a few yards be-
hind Barton. Yale massed to rush
through — Thorndyke dug in to
block the frantic Bulldogs.

The ball was passed; Tommy
kicked it—high and true over the
posts, with ten yards to spare!

Thorndyke 16, Yale 14.

Dorothy, warm tears streaming
from willing eyes, found herself
kissing her father, She cried im-
pulsively to Jerry.

“Did you get excited?”

Jerry shook his head in amaze-
ment. “Frank Merriwell is back.”

Dorothy turned to watch the riot-
ing crowd. Freddy was jumping up
and down, waving his shaggy arms,
one of them holding a silver flask
aloft. Elaine Winthrop was gather-
ing the folds of her coat, preparing
to leave. She smiled, sleepily, at
Dorothy.

That night the victorious alumni
and students of Thorndyke were
celebrating. Dorothy sat at a small
table with Jerry and her father.
Expectancy hung over the hubbub.

Then, as if by signal, a mighty
cheer swept through the ball room.
The orchestra swung into the
strains of the Thorndyke Victory
March.

Jeff Randolph had arrived; he
danced with Elaine Winthrop; his
face was flushed and he seemed
embarrassed; but he did not smile,
Elaine was almost gaspingly love-
ly, her slim curves only faintly dis-
guised in a sheath of white satim.
Tommy, seeing Dorothy and her
father, stopped at their table; the
music ceased and they sat down.

“Nice going, Jeff,” Jerry said.

“Thanks, Jerry.”

Charlie Whitney rested his hand
on Tom’s shoulder for a moment,
then brought a flask from under
the folds of a napkin and poured
a drink. “Take it, Tom—it'll do you
good.”

He looked tired; his eyes were
dead and lustreless; his face was
bruised; one eye was slightly
puffed. Dorothy avoided his gaze
until it became embarrassing; then
she met his eyes.

“Will you dance, Dot?”

She had not danced with him for
three years; he moved freely,
faultlessly; she felt smaller in his
arms; she realized how much he
had grown in that time. People
were watching them; calling to
him.

“You're quite the hero, Tom.”

“We were lucky.”

“I'm greatly honored. Every girl
here is envying me.”

“Please, Dot—not tonight.”

His voice was gentle; sincere;
she felt the warm strength of his
arms and melted into his mood. It
was strangely peaceful; the music
and the people and the place drifted
away.

“Tom—"

“Yes?”

“Why are you &o nice tonight?”

“Why are you?”

“Because you were so marvellous
today, I suppose.”

“And if I hadn’t been?”

Something in his voice annoyed
her. She lifted her head and said
swiftly: “Listen, Tom Randolph, if
you think—"

He smiled indulgently as he
would at a child of whom he was
fond, caught her close and danced
furiously, as he had when they
were in high school. When they re.
turned to the table Dorothy was
suddenly aware that her father,
Elaine and Jerry were watching
them curiously.

(To Be Continued)
Copyright, 1932, by Francis Wallace
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1. Who

invent ping ma

was Simon of Cyrene?

2. Who
} ital of Chile

Name the cap
4 \«'II"!)I-*
United States
How many U, 8. Senators does
have?
Name th
k State

tate
Governor of New
is McGill University?

was the vive-Presidential

with Alfred E. Smith?

Where
Who

9. In whose administration was
| Elihu Root Secretary of War?
10. Give the correct name for Con-|

Mack
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| nie

'GOURT HOUSE
Real Est;ite T‘ransmer

Miranda Foreman et al to the

- $1.00,

Marriage Licenses

| Harry Horn eman Detroit,
| Mi gan and Gertrude Hathaway,

11 Detroit, Mivhigan

Walter M. ( in, auto shop, Ell
i and Victoria Mecl hair
[ Detroit, Michigan

Herbert Mille Nehi RBoitling
| worker, Van We Ohio and Wine-

ed Lloyd, Van Wert, Ohio
Freeman F. Yoder, station
LaGrange and Martha
funter, ten cent store vlerk, St
| gis, Michigan.
Archie O, Hedington, Dunbar Fur-
oute 2, Monroe,
Decatur

manager

ire company, r
aid Eva Johnson,
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1 : New Shoes

ihe fe should be measured

ach me a new pair of shoes is

mght because every make of shoe
is not alike in size

Washing Dishes

A few drops of turpent:ne added
to tepid water is excellent for wash-
ing china and glassware

Doughnuts

d when

dough is as s

M

Better results are

ghnut

obtaine

the don it as

|
|
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OLFING EQUIP-
MENT runs into

money—and if YOURS
ever takes to its heels
you'll not only be out
of patience but out of
pocket.

Our Golfers Equipment Policy
costs little and covers clubs and

accessories in transit or at the club
\ house. Issued by the dependable
|

Automobile Insurance Compan
of Hartford, Conn. v

Life Insurance Co.
Aetna

Casualty and Surety Co.

Aetna Automobile Ins. Co.

Suttles-Edwards Co.
Agents.

Decatur, Ind. Phone 358

Aetna

»

| @

R e

26th President of the

dia |

2nd Big Week
74th ANNIVERSAR

SULTAN A
ED BE

cans 2D C
Clean Quick Soap Chips. .. .5 1h. hoy ¥
Pineapple, Broken Slices. .2 loc. cans
Sliced Pineapple, medium.. . 3 cans %
Cake Flour, Swansdown ... . pkg %
Red Kidney Beans, 1 1b. size. | cans]y

Macaroni or Spaghetti.3 - 8 oz pkes 1%
Cigarettes, popular brands, pkg. 1le

(Cartoon $1.09
Wings, Paul Jones, Twenty Grand 10¢
GUM (all varieties) pkgs. . %

Smoked Picnics, mild cured Th.e

Sugar, Pure Granu'ated .25 1h. hm: $1%
100 ™. bag . $4.85 10 ™. bag

8 O'Clock Coffee, m

R

Wi DO OUR PART

FRESH FRUITS AND VEGETAE
Baking Potatoes

IDAHOS—15 ™. bag when packed
Grapes, Lusious Tokays. . .

4de
l(‘\. lac
Head Lettuce, solid, crisp, head 5(5

10 Ths. ch

We Pay Market Prices for Fresh, Clea

Yellow Onions

1|A < P FOOD STOR

Special

| Saturday Oct. 14 ﬂnly

Motor Oil

=1 = 1t
| Bring

! :)(;u: Gallon 38c
‘ _Lo_mi"j— Gallon $1 75

YOU CANNOT DUPLICATE THIS Ol

FOR LESS THAN 25¢ PER QUARL.
—

Regular Gagoline 17.5 ¢
White's Service Station

Corner 8th and Monroe

THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING—

“JUST A FRECKLE”

BY SEGAR

BABY LA ~WHY.
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2 @
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; 3 HIT ME IN TH ;
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TATTOO \T DON'T SHO
——
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ALL R\em ? RIGHT
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