
advertisements. I
BUSINESS CARDS,

AND NOTICES

FOR SALE
__

FOR SALE— Michigan «PP 1 *’-

Jonathans, Wagners. BalJatoa

Spies, other varieties. Bring con-

tainers. 55c and up bushel. 8.

Haggard. 1 mile south, 1H mlle

west Pleasant Mills Doc -*-x

FOR SALE-Black mare for gen-

eral purpose. Cab buggy, good as

new. I Duroc sow, farrow middle of

March. Double Immune. J. N. Burk-

head, 1% mile west of Monroe.

l-g2U

FOR SALE-14 head of pigs; also

one good brood sow due to far

row .March 15. Mrs. Olivia Teeple,

1 mile north and 2ty mllea west of

Monroe. 306-31

WANTED

WANTED — Farm lighting plant
motor. Silent Almo preferred.

Reuben Smith, route 6, Decatur.

g-308-3tx
o

LOST AND FOUND

LOST—Large red Conklin fountain

pen. Return to A. D. Suttles for

reward. 307-g3t
——

— o

Auction School Notes

The students made their first

appearance as embryo auctioneers

in Saturday’s auction. It was a

real thrill for each one of them.

Three still seems to be quite an

epidemic of stage fright (or buck

fever) as it is known in the school,

but the patients are improving, as

was shown in Saturday night's auc-

tion.

The school is one big happy fam-

ily, all anxious to make good in

their chosen profession.

Our New Year’s resolution: Re-

solved that we will take advant-

age of the New Deal offered in the

Reppert Auction School, to become

real auctioneers, and successful

business men.

o

Grid Stars Pick Beauties

Athens, 0.-(U.R) — Three fullpages
of Ohio University feminine pul-
chrlte. selected by University of

Michigan championship football

men, appear in the Ohioan, student

magazine, here. Three of the

schools’ beauties each occupy a

full page of the publication, their

pictures appearing in the order

they were chosen by the Wolver-
ine gridmen.

Roy
S.

LJ
Johnson
' m-tioneer

Now booking '

winter and spring - A
sale dates. My jn&L
dates are filling <O-'

*

fast, claim your yra*
date early.

Jan. 4—Ralph Stump, 1 mile west
of Zulu, 12 miles east of Ft. Wayne
on route 30.

Jan. 5—L. E. Archbold and Mc-
Ahren Bros., 4 miles north of Deca-
tur a-nd mi. east and 2 mi. north
of Monmouth. Farm sale.

Jan. 6 — Nu-Way Furniture ex-

change, 164 South Second St. Deca-

tur. Sale of used furniture.
Jan. S —Giles V. Porter, Markle,

Indiana. Sale of Ford garage equip-
ment.

Jan. 9th Wm Amstutz 3 miles
South of Decatu on Mud Pike.

Closing out farm mle.

Jan. 10 — Russell Myers, 2 mi.

west and 1 3-4 mi. north of Convoy
Ohio. Farm sale.

Jan 11—R. W. Gaunt, 2% miles
south of Dixon, Ohio. Closing out

sale.

Jan. 13—Decatur Community Sale
Sale Barn.

O’Tice in Peoples Loan

'v Trust Bldg.
Telephone. Office 104. Res. 1022

marketreports
%IJ?XJ? EPORT 0F LOCAL
and foreign markets

BERNE MARKET
Corrected Dee. 3u

No commission and no yardage

l«0 to 210 lbs. |3.10
, 110 to 250 Iba >2.95 1

s ->0 to 300 lbs $2.80
• •O to 350 lbs. $2.70

>• U 0 to 180 lbs
.... $2.90 1

* W 0 to 140 lbs $2.30
’* k’Ughs $2.00 1
k SU«B SI.OO

Vealera
,

$7.00 (
“Unbs >6.75 i

»
- 4’

Test Your Knowledge
I
i Can you answer seven of these

teat questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

1. Who was John Locke?

2. Who w-as Jonax Chlckering?

3. What term describes a person :

who is deaf and dumb?

4. Name the southerraost city of i
South America.

5. What sort of vessel is a sloop? (
6. Name the capital of British .

India.

7. Who wrote the poem “Locksley |
Hall?”

8. What estate in England belong- ;
ed to the ancestors of George Wash-,
ington? |

9. In which state is the city of

I 10. Name the author of the Vir-

Iginia Statute of Religious Freedom.

1. Who wrote ’’Pilgrim'® Pro

gross?"
2. Name the Chief Justice of the

I U. 8.

3. Who has been called the Fath-

I er of Economics?

4. Where la the Euphrates River?

5. What does the legal term Lo-

cus Delicts mean?

j 6. In which city did the Iroquois

Theater disaster occur? I
7. Who wrote the historical novel

I "La Debacle?"

8. Name the first talking picture

' in which Ethel Barrymore appear-I
; t‘<i ?

9. Who was the founder of the

I Smithsonian Institution?

10. Who was St. Chrysostom?

498 LICENSES

GIVEN IN 1933

County Clerk Gives Re-

port On Marriage Li-

censes For

Four hundred ninely-eight inai-

I riage license* were issued in Ad-

ams County last year. Milton C.

Werling, county clerk announced

today This is an increase of 281

| over the year of 1932 when 21 < mar-

I riage licenses were issued.

The fishing and hunting licenses

| issued last year totalled 1,479. Fifty

six licenses have been issued for

Decatur Produce Company

Egg Market

No. 1. doien
...... 16c

Net doten 12v

Nat dozen 10c

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected Dec. 30

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs or

better 73c

No. 2 New Wheat 58 lbs s72c
‘ Old Oats 31c

r New Osts
„....

29c

t New Yellow Corn ........
50c

Old Lellow corn 55c

Mixed corn 5c less

Soy Beans 50c-60c

IOKNAVETGIRUI
JOAN CLAYTON

.

Vk COPYWJOMT J92U, FEATURES SYNDICATE, INC. |

CHAPTER FORTY-TWO

”I’m not afraid of Bill," an-

nounced Patricia. She admitted a

shade anxiously, “Os course I

would hate to have him locate me,

or for that matter, have anyone

else I used to know locate me—ex-

cept you,” she ended loyally. She

said, "I still don’t understand how

you were so sure that 1 had taken

a job with Julian Haverholt.”

Leda smiled rather oddly. That

smile hurt Patricia in an indefin-

able, queer, little way. Leda pushed

back her bleached, com colored

hair and said:

“I happened to read a newspaper

article about a bridge tournament

The winners were Julian and Pa-

tricia Haverholt. It was then that

I was certain.”
Patricia’s face turned red.

“That doesn’t mean anything,"

she faltered. “Julian was thinking

of the looks of the thing, of my

reputation. He thought then, so did

I, that itmight be better for me to

be introduced as his niece, so that

I could have the protection of his

name, so that people wouldn’t talk.

I’ve wished lots of times I hadn't.

It was a silly thing to do.”

“Not so silly.”
“Awfullysilly. It—our arrange-

ment isn’t what you think it is,”

said Patricia awkwardly, forging

stubbornly ahead. “It’s entirely

business. We like each other. That’s

all it’s ever been.”

“As if I would care! I’m for you,

Patricia, and always have been.

You’re going some place; I admire

you for it. I’d do the same thing

myself if I had the chance and if

it weren’t for Phil.”

“It isn’t like that,” persisted Pa-

tricia.

“If you say it’s not, then it’s

not.”

Leda was her oldest friend and

Leda could not quite believe her.

Leda did not care. A great many

people would not care. Others

would. And that was that.

Patricia realized now how far

she and the other girl had drifted

apart. She dismissed the notion of

bringing up the problem of Clark.

It was her own problem. When she

saw Leda glance surrepititiously at

the clock, she rose to go. There was

no reason why she should compli-
cate Leda’s relations with Phil Ken-

nedy and Phil was among the group

who cared and cared passionately
about a girl’s good name. To him

Patricia, this lovely visitor in her

smart, expensive clothes, would be

an unfit companion for his wife.

She had known all that when she

accepted Haverholt’s offer, Patricia

remembered. Still that did not help.
“Goodbye, Leda.”

“Goodbye, honey. Watch out for
Bill McGee. If I hear anything def-

inite I’ll drop you a not* if you
want me to.”

“I do. Thanks a lot.”

They spoke of no future meeting.
There would be no future meeting.
Patricia would go her own way. It
was not the little beauty shop own-

er’s way. Life had parted them.

Farewell, farewell to Leda. Fare-

well, thought Patricia, to the girl
that she herself had used to be.

Patricia knew that she would never

be that girl again.
The vague, haunting unhappiness

of the trip downtown persisted in
Patricia throughout the night. She

woke to it in the morning. From

the beginning of her acquaintance-
ship with Haverholt she had har-
bored a dim, elusive notion that if

she ever chose to return to the past
she could. She knew now that she
could not. The past was no longer
there. People had changed as she

herself had changed. She had

dropped out of the old neighbor-

hood life. That life had gone on

without her; her place had been

filled. Silly to let it hurt her so.

After she had bathed in a warm

and scented tub, after she had

dressed in a cheery little blue and

white frock. Patricia resolutely dis-

missed the disquiet and unrest from

her mind end went downstairs to

breakfast. Her place now was with

Julian. She would keep her thoughts
on the present. She would forget

the queerness of the talk with Leda,
the strangeness of feeling like an

outsider with an old time friend,
the entire occasion.

She was reminded of it again
when she read the morning paper.

Despite the services of two differ-

ent clipping bureaus, Haverholt al-

ways skimmed through a stack of

daily newspapers in hopeful search

for some mention of his name. Pa-

tricia had fallen into the same lux-

urious, time-wasting habit. After-

wards they- worked hard on his book.

At breakfast they were lazy. This

morning Haverholt looked up from

his coflfee in surprise at a soft little

“Oh” of dismay from his companion.
“You look as if you had seen a

ghost, Patricia.”

“I have—in a way."
She thrust the paper at him,

pointed. Puzzled, he read of a

fruitless police raid on the Sky

High club. No liquor had been

found. An editorial on the opposite
page suggested pointedly that the

Sky High owners had been tipped
off. That particular den of iniquity,
it appeared, was a public disgrace.

Julian glanced questioningly at

the girl.
“Bill McGee owns that club,” she

said and told him of the visit with

Leda and of the other girl's warn-

ing.
“I wouldn’t worry,” smiled Hav-

erholt, reacting exactly as she had

known he would. Comforting some-

how. "Bill McGee may be a big
ehot," continued the man. “So am

I. If he ever tries to trouble you he
will live to regret it."

“I’m not worrying particularly,”
said the girl. But she dropped her

chin to her linked hands and re-

garded him with troubled eyes. “I
wouldn’t care at all,” she resumed,
“if only you and I had been truth-

ful from the first. 1 wish—oh, how
I wish that I were your niece!”

“May I say, my dear, that I'm

glad you’re not my niece.”

“You may not,” she told him de-

cidedly, sticking to the main issue

and diverting him from sentimental

by-paths. She said anxiously, un-

certainly, “It’s only a matter of
time. I’m bound to be found out.”

“It does look that way,” he

agreed.
She twisted slim, white hands.

“'What are we going to do about
it?”

“Nothing,” he replied. “We’ll
take what happens when it comes.

You’ll find that a lot less terrible
than all this crossing of bridges.
What of it anyhow? You and I are

big enough to stand a littlegossip.”
“You may be.”

“So are you, my darling.” He
cocked his head on one side, con-

sidering her.

“One thing is decided,” she said
bitterly, after a while. “You and
Leda between you decided it. I'm
not going to see Clark Tracy any
more.”

“I think that’s very wise.”

“You needn’t be so gleeful about
it!”

“But I am, Patricia, I am. It’s
great for me to see you coming to

your senses. Clark and Marthe and

the year of 1934. Mr. Werllbg stat-

ed Eighteen non-rosident nshing

licenses were also issued in the

Adams County office.

Twelve divorces were granted ta

the Adams Circuit court during the

year, nine to wives ami three to

husband*. The total number of di-

vorces filed was 29, of which

were filed by wives and six by hus-

bands.

PERSONALS
Rev. C. P- Gibbs, who suffered

from a slight attack of

yesterday making it "tpossible for

him to preach at the

church, is greatly improved this

morning. ¦

——<Z>

Abilityto serve

correctly must be born of

practical experience.

W. H. Zwick & Son

Funeral Directors
Mrs. Zwick, Lady Attendant

Funeral Home Ambulance Service

514 N. 2nd st. Phones 303 and 6

Truthful Civil War History

Fort Worth, Tex. — (U.R) — A

i “truthful” history of the Confeder-

t acy is needed, believes Mrs. Oscar

¦ Barthold, past president of the

Texas division of the United

Daughters of the Confederacy,

i- "Uncle Toto’s Cabin" and such

1 books were written expressly to In-

flame the North against the South,
ild said.

n

e Notice!
it

Notice is hereby given to the

shareholders of the First State

Bank. Decatur, Indiana, that there

g will be a meeting at the office of

l_ said bank Jan. 2, 1934, between

,f 2:30 p m. and 3:30 p. m. for the

U purpose of electing a Board of

t Directors for said bank for the

e coming year 1934.

T. F. Graliker, Cashier
Dec. 5-12-19-26-Jan. 1.

r

. See me for Federal Loans
and abstracts of title.

French Quinn
• Schirmeyer Abstract Company.

Federal Farm Loans

? Make applications with the
ADAMS COUNTY NATION-
AL FARM LOAN Association
office with Schurger Abstract

Company, 133 South 2nd st.

For letter Health See

!>• H. Fiohnapfri
Licensed

Chiropractor and

Naturopath
hone 314 - 1114 So. 3rd ¦

VRurocalometer Service
X Ray Laboratory

Ole- Hours. 10 to 12 a. m

’to spm gto 8 o m

N. A. BIXLER-
OPTOMETRIST

ye» Examined, Glasses Fittea

HOURS:
¦ 80 u> 11:30 12:30 to sOi

Saturdays 8:00
p m

T'elAnhnnp

that crew will be no loss tn my life.

You'll find they’ll be no loss in

yours.”
He was entirely wrong. Even as

she made the decision Patricia felt '

a great emptiness descend upon her

spirit. Never to see Clark again,
never to see him smile, never again
to hear his grave, gentle voice —

that might be the part of wisdom

but it was a bitter wisdom. Why
should Marthe March have him?

Why should Marthe be able to

cheat and yet to win?

“I know it’s wise,” said Patricia

dully. "It’s wise but it's not much

fun.”

The days drifted by. Clark was

still in the country. If he had re-

turned to town surely he would

have telephoned. Or had he tele-

phoned and had Haverholt told

some lie? What possible difference

could it make? She was never go-

ing to see him again. She did, of

course.

They dropped by the house at

the end of the week, Clark, Marthe,
Phil Gove, dressed for dancing, de-

manding that Patricia and Julian

join them. Whose idea was it?

Clark’s or Marthe’s ? H a d Clark
wanted to come because of her’ Or

had Marthe wanted to x>me be-

cause of Julian? How mixed-up
and crazy everything was!

"We had planned to play bridge,'
Patricia advised the eager, bright-
eyed group—but weakly. She said.

“I’m not dressed.”

“Well wait,” argued Clark, lock-

ing at her in the thrillingdelight-
ful way he had. “You’ve done noth

ing but play bridge all week. I

know you two.”

“I hate dancing,” announced Ju-

Haw. “I won’t be dragged in on any
such expedition. Datricia may do as

she pleases.”
Very suddenly Patricia decided to

go. Avoiding Julian’s eye she said
she would. One week had made her

sick of wisdom. While Haverholt

rang for drinks she flew upstairs
to dress. Blue, Clark liked blue

The printed chiffon was perfect.
As she drifted downstairs, con-

scious of the effect of deep blue
with her smooth skin and blazing
hair, conscious above all of Clark’s

eyes, she wondered if this could be

wrong. It did not seem wrong.
“I’m glad you decided to come,”

was all Clark said. It was enough.
Her cup overflowed.

“Well, are we ready?” asked Ju-
lian briskly. “I hope you folks will
take me as I am. I decline to dress
on a night like this.”

“I thought you weren’t going,”
said Patricia, surprised.

“I discovered in your absence
that the expedition was moving
on the Sky High club. I’m curious
about that place.”

Patricia turned white. Clark saw

her tremble. Marthe saw too. The

girl felt eyes staring, staring.
“I don’t want to go there.”

“Why not?” asked Marthe, there
as usual with the awkward ques-
tion. “Why not?”

“We went to a bit of trouble ar-

ranging it,”explained Clark, help-
lessly. “Since the police raid the
first of the week it hasn’t been so

easy. We all thought it might be
fun.”

“Patricia .doesn’t care for such
places,” Julian suggested smoothly,
bracing the girl with his look.
“Since it’s all arranged, though, I’m
sure she won’t mind.”

“If you do mind so much ”

began Marthe, smiling peculiarly.
Patricia heard herself say what

she had never meant to sav
"111 go.”

(To Be Continued)
C by King Feature> Syndicate Ina

Public iction I
We will sell at Public »n at the farm. 4 ml

North of Decatur, mih “"<1 2 mile North W
Monmouth, on B

FRIDAY. JA»RY 5, 1934
Commencit2 noon

¦ I
Red Roan Gelding. 4 yld. weight 160(1 lb«; Hf*

Roan Gelding. 4 years old, t 1600 tbs., a fine pair 1
young horses, sound and w’ke; Grey horse, 12 y

old. weight 1350. sound, a >irk horse.

Cf 4

Jersey cow, 7 years old‘l- cow when fresh; B»

cow, 3 years old; Short hoi Jersey cow; Black *
White Spotted Cow.

T

5 Duroc sows, will fant of Feb.; 1 Duroc 11. mm

yearling; 38 Duroc feeding eighing from 40 to 1251*

POULTRY—I4O head rred Rock Pullets, e\S‘
good, have been laying sinCmber.

FEED 300 bushel Olc 100 bushel Oats; 100 ft
Sedan Grass Seed; 1 ton S n Hay.

Terms—Cash.

L E. ARCHBOLD iIcAHREN BROS.E
OWNER.®

Roy Johnson, auct.
;Et

SCHAFER’S PRE-INVTORY ;;;

20$ Discoui Sale
|

Closes Jar 6th ;

Start The New Year of 1934 by Being ty. One way to™

make money is to save money on every o. merchandise >
that you buy. And you certainly can nand save money

during our Great 20% Discount Sale.

Nothing is restricted, take advanta, our low prices

before sale closes on Saturday, January

SALE OF
, | 1

“NASHUA” \ ’

X Pi

Blankets I
!f Your Blanket Supph i> [ \

?
¦

Not Sufficient to Take ¦

( are of Unexpected Com- - I A

pans or S i,'kness Why Not

Replenish It Now While
*

Prices Are So Low? ..

-

[)ri'
70x80 Cotton 72x84 Cotton 70x80 Part Wool

Double Blankets Double Blankets Double Blankets £
Regu’ar Price $1.19 Regular Price $1.59 Regu’ar Price $2.29

Less 20% Less 20% Less 20%

95c $1.2751.83§
Pair Pair Pair *h

me

72x84 Part Wool 70x90 Part Wool 64x78 Nashua

Double Blankets
Double Blanket

Jac Q uard Blanket

Wonderful Value. Beautiful "ZZ
Guaranteed to be ‘

Regular Price $2.9 Fancy Patterns.

«

25% '}°ol. . J ideal tor Davenports, eteffl
Regular Price $3.89. - “

Regular Price $1.89. ‘

__

Sa e PnCe 20 f
'

$3.11 s23«sij
¦— -— 1

~~

tht

“QUADRIGA”PRE-SHRPRINTS
Wonderful, Soft Finish, Guaranteed 17c yal i

Regular Price 21c—Less 20 r
tMy!

.

The SchafeStore I
HARDWARE AND HOMENISHINGS fas

THIMBLETHEATER NOW SHOWING-“A CHEERFUL U’LEARFUL” t «V UEfife
VJE JUST LEAR HE0 ABOUT HOW DEAR caITS OF THE FART I um'tmiwu -r \ IP' latent

Kv°^oj.’jsxfiXJ±^S?s?' W 5..;

co\ WE LL OWE YOU
'

—- A IHFX 5 ALLI YAM—j HOOMEROOS FUNNY ' \7->A J ARTOONS \ i
a Jd, 3t

SuPPoRTr 21 COMIC STRIP PITCHERS ) \ / f .i ICHAT ) ) -s* .$¦
I—-- 1 —---

—-..-
" ueujantJ /Jam ~

fa-j §F dsgn
tin A /W

““

£¦» 'y j ~~y/ V' i bJSMrm | I . 11 I I |

tar. »>.m, K,,* -a e< j ~ZZT—— i- I

Public Sale
Having decided to quit farming. 1 will sell at public auction on theAoglewede •farm. 4 miles South of Decatur, on Mud Pike, on

TUESDAY, JANUARY 9, 1934
Commencing at 10 A. M.

4 — HEAD OF HORSES — 4

am

B? C ?rn’S >T' VT ?ld' wt ’ 1700 n,B- 80ua,d ; S(>rrel mare, 14Md, wt. 1500 tbs , in foal; Bay mare. 7 yrs. old, wt. 1500 lbs in f<Li
Gray mare, smooth mouth, wt. 1450 tbs. ' '

7— HEAD OF CATTLE —7

ti,.tf

GUTcV hJ ifer
i

Was fresh No< 10th: Guernsey and Durham withfirst calf by side; Jersey and Holstein with first calf by side- Hol
stein heifer with first calf by side; Jersey cow, 4 yrs. old be fresh inFebruary; Jersey heifer will be fresh by day of sale; white cow r,
years old. ’

* *•

— HOGS —

9 Shoals weighing about SO pounds each.

.

,

— FEED —

u.,.
8 «”L tlm°thy hav: 4 ton soy beatr hay; 100 bu. of corn more orless, 50 bu. old oats for seed; 50 shocks corn fodder.
„

„
IMPLEMENTS AND TOOLS

bull waeon

m

'l6 Kh
Wagon> neW wiih tripl® box; Ttirn-

dellvery raicJ
new m

rack|: *'"w McC'ormick Deering side

Mower New’lXL^i^nTa^hP6^ 1* Web hay loader; McCormick
row riding cultivator

U
n? d .O J! b 6 dlsc 14 ’16; new John °eer single

spike tooth harrot° d
7 VratOr; " alkiuK cultivator, new

good Oliver walkina hrolvf tCOt
,

h ' Ga e COrn planter Hrst class; two

dump boards
"g p OWR; Buckeye grain drill; good set

~«V
WM. AMSTUTZ, Owner

" A. Lower, Clerk. A
**4ll oorvo hinnh
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