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gse f rihhit skins the far
trade 8 incressing rapidly éune V0
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Bner pelied fur animals Mare rabd
bit i is aow nsed than ans other
Ringd Jo the mak f tar garents,
trimimnga glow linings wné feit for
bats
R SRR TR R
Al
Guaranteed
N XTI
RADIO SERVICE
We repair any make of
radio, promptly and at a

reasonable cost.
l'ubes tested free.
Phone 244.

Decatur Elec. Shop

very

Johnson

Auctioneer
Now Dooking
winter and spring
sale dates. My
dates are filling
claim yow
date early.

Feb. 10—Decatur Horse sale
Community sale. Sale barn,
catur, Ind.

Feb. 14—L. £
gouth, % mile west
Closing out sale,

Feb. 19—Graham &
mi. north, % mi. east of Monroe.
Chester White breq sow sale

Feb. 20—Louis Keltner, 274 m‘lr
vast of Cavett, Ohio. Closing ou

and
De-

McBride, 1 puse
of Magley.

Parrish,

sale.
Fegb. 21-—George G. Sheets, first
=~farm south of FErig railroad at

w Wren, Ohio.

.

ow
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March 1 — Monropeville Chester
White Breeders sale of bred sows,
on the Bert Marguardt farm, 4
miles north of Monroeville, on the

Lincoln Highway.

v Office in Peoples Loau
% Trust Bldg.
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" MARKETREPORTS BULLET IN HEART

DAILY RE l'()'{l OF LOCAL

[ AND FOREIGN MARKETS
BERNE MARKET
Corrected Feb, §

No commission and no vardage
Veals recelved Tuesday Wed-
nesday Friday and Saturday
160 to 210 lbs. $4.75
210 to 250 lbs $4.60
250 to 300 lbs $4.35

to 260 Ibs $4.10
140 to 160 lbs $4.00
120 to 140 1bs $3.60
100 to 120 lbs, $2.70
Roughs $2.80
Stags $1.80
Vealers $7.75
mos $9.00
Decatur Produce Company
Egg Market
No. 1. dozen 16¢
No. 2. dozen 14c
N¢ 3. dozen 12¢
CHICAGO GRAIN CLOQE
May July
W at 911§ LHEA 9034
Con b2y 04 0%
Qats 7% 7 16%

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

Ea Buff: N. % 8.—{U.P
— L k
Ho €
veights N .2 )
We 8 1 ed
4 $5 )
er
2 8 weig
v 140 1 yo.80 | >4 UK
h ) |
1 m
- 4 cd 18 \
v 3
Sheej p ] amb
A good 1€ vice, $9.75
FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK
urp
H 2 gher 2
1.9 Y s, $4.7 200
8., $4.2 1
) ¢ 8., $4.1
2319 2 ) 1bs
- $1.9 1 1
S £3.4
vester: \ s %
LOCAL GRAIN MARKET
\ N X ot s or
82
\ At 58 81
9)
F ass Y w ( 58¢
Mix corn bc less
Soy Beans 50t-60c

OHIO OFFICERS
SEEK CUSTODY
OF GANGSTERS

CONTINUED FROM PAGF ONE)
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| See me for Federal Loans

|and abstracts of title.

French Quinn
Schirmeyer Abstract Company.

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5.00
Saturdags, 8:00 p, m.

'a bullet wound in her heart,

T Vanhan, 190

WOMAN LIVES

\U.P.) with
Mrs
Sewell, Clint, ex., presents
the strangest cases in El
medical history, attending
physicans sa)

Mrs, Sewell, wife of Howard
Sewell, Clint farmer and gin man-
ager, is recov Masonic hos
pital here

She wi

2l Paso, Tex Alive
Anne
one of

Paso

ring at

when her
discharged a

¢ shot Dec, 26,

nephew accidentally

22 caliber rifle, a Christmas gift
from the family. The bullet broke
he membhrane covering the heart
pierced the heart muscle, and en
tered the lung

S.ue escaped death by an eighth

f an inch, her physician said

Then nature Jutervened to gave her

shmed the heart un(k to its nor
But Mrs. Sewell im

1ife, mal position
The curious character of the proved so rapidly that a transfus
wound caused a hemorrhage in the ifon was unnecessary
lung, which isolated an air sac in Mrs. Sewell has two sons, Ray
the lower cavity. Pressuyre from mond and Joe, and & daughte
the bottom of the lung shifted the Anne Laura
wounded heart from its normal -0
position on the left side of the Turks Naturalize Greeks
bhody to the right, and forced the Istanbul WU.R All Greeks in
wound firmly agalnst the cavity, Turke) plying the minor profes
wall sions and trades, which have bgen
The pressure caused ‘the heart|reserved by law for natives will be
to bleed very little, and with the &lven an opportunity to becom¢
wound thus clesed, it hegan to Turkish citizens. If they fail to
heal, doctors sald take advantage of the offer, they
will be forced to leave the coun-
An examination revealed the pe- fa
culiar fluid in the sac covering the |
heart -- fluiq that lubricates the 0 —

vital organ
bullet struck the heart,
enter the heart, cavity,
physicians said

Thirty Clint residents volunieer
ed their blood

This proved that the
but did not
attending |

for a transfusion
when doctors dramod tha lung and

City of Silk
Lysas is the center of the silk in
dugtry of Prance and one of the
great silk manufacturing citles of
the worid In and around Lyons
morve than WO000 sl looms are &f
wark emplaying same |50 hanas
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SYNOPSIS

Lovely Stanley Maige could have
eligible man in her
set — there was, for instance, the
young iawyer, Perry Deverest,
loval and reliable: but she fell in
love with dashing, irresponsible
Drew Armitage. Drew told Dennis
St. John, his former sweetheart,
that although he would have loved
Stanley under any circumstances,
he would never have become en-
gaged to her had she been poor.
Then comes the crash and Stanley’s
fortune is wiped out. She does not
care as long as she has Drew’s love,
but . .  he says it would be mad-
ness to marry on his income. So
with a dramatic . . . “Stanley. |
shall never forget you and | shall
always regret having hurt you —
but never having loved you!" he
passes out of her life. Though
broken-hearted, Stanley accepts the
blow stoically She refuses to ac-
cept charity from her friends, leaves
her luxurious apartment and rents
a cheap furnished room.

married any

CHAPTER FOURTEEN

Stanley followed the woman up
three flights of dusty, carpeted
stairs. They smelled of disinfec-
tant and a certain mustiness that
comes of too little sunlight and
fresh air At the top of the last
flight, Mrs. Foley paused for
breath. “Next year. I'm giving up
this place for one farther uptown.
I'll have just one floor in an apart-
ment house with elevator service.
1 can’t stand these stairs the way |
used to. Besides, 1 can’t get much
for these rooms any more—what
with so many better places going
up all around me.”

She unlocked the door of % small
room at the end of the hall. It had
gloping side walls, a dormer win-
dow. a studio bed. a painted bu-
reau. The floor was painted a dull
green and it had one colorless but
clean rag rug. On & rod by the
dresser, one cotton and one Turkish
towel hung limply in the heat. The
place was unbearahly hot,

“There’s no closet but you can
hang your clothes bekind that cur-
tain. Moest folks that has this room
don’t need a closet. The bathroom’s
the third door down the hall—
please don't leave the light burn.
ing.”

She waited silently while Stanley
pulled off her gloves and her close
little hat. Then she cleared her
throat and said abruptly, but not
unkindly, “I'll have to trouble you
for the first week in advance, please
—it’s customary.”

“I'm sorry,” Stanley flushed
swiftly. “I've never taken a room
before—! didn't know.”

“Oh, that's all right.” For the
first time the woman smiled. It was
rather a bleak smile. One felt that
it was not at home on her tight,
lean lips. “I've had all kinds since
I started here fifteen years ago—
you're not the first young lady
that's been with me. It's a strange
world—and a hard one.” She laid
two keys on the dresser, turned
and went back downstairs, making
scarcely a sound on her worn, rub-
ber heels.

Stanley pushed open the window
and sat down on the bed. Her head
was aching, her mouth was dry.
She could no longer think. She had
thought 8o much in the last week,
such a cruel. ever-recusring circle
of thoughts. like a needle going
around and around on & monoto
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nous, silly, jumbled record: ‘Drew
has left you—you're poor, desper-
ately poor—you ought to hate him
—but you love him—you haven't
any pride—you haven't any money
—you're just a poor, weak thing—
crawling away—you can't face peo-
ple—Drew has left you—-=" Over
and over again, termenting her,
making her crazy, hysterical, be-
neath the smooth, hard shell of her
apparent calmness.

But now she seemed to have
reached an end to thinking. But she
could still feel. She knew that she
was miserably uncomfortable. Her
eyes strayed to the two towels
hanging so dejectedly on their
metal rod—a bath, surely, & bath
would help.

She pulled herself to her feet,
took the towels and went down the
hall.

The bathroom door stood partly
open and before the marble wash-
basin a girl in scarlet pajamas was
cleaning her teeth. She stared at
Stanley quite frankly out of thickly
lashed, blue eyes. “I'll be out of
here in a sec—you're new, aren’t
you?”

Stanley nodded, smiled politely.
She wondered if this was the girl
who had lived in the “swell dump
on the Drive.” She thought that
quite likely she was—she was little
and njcely put together and her
hair was very blond and ‘her eyes
were very wise.

“What room have you got—the
one at the end of the hall?”

“Yes.”

“Well, you'll suffocate in that
closet. 1 know, | lived in it last
summer. You'd better drag your
bed into my rcom if it stays so
darned hot. I'm in luck—I've got
two windows. They’re not on the
court, either. Sometimes, just for
excitement, 8 breeze gets fresh and
pops in on me."” She gathered up
her soap and toothbrush and a

luck, teo. I've left the tub clean and
some hot water; that's more than
some of the rest of 'em would have
done.” She grinned again, flung
back her short golden hair and
went past Stanley down the hall,
leaving behind her an aroma of
bath powder and violet soap.
“Whoever she is," Stanley
thought, turning on the hot water,
watching the thin stream trickle
into the bottom of the narrow tub,
“she’s friendly and awfully pretty.”
Her head ached with fatigue. She
wondered if the tub would ever fill.
If she would have energy enough
to climb into it, if it did. If having
climbed in, it would not be easier
to lie quite still and let the water
rise slowly but surely until it sub-
merged her. She had read about a
girl ouce, in a tabloid, a girl who
had drowned herself in a bathtub.
Then it had seemed a silly, stupid
sort of a thing to do. Now it
seemed 80 easy, so simple, so alto-
gether possible.

The water reached the nickel
outlet and began to gurgle out.
Stanley reached down and turned
it off. Stepped over the side of the
tub and slid into the water's warm
embrace. It touched the back of her
neck, caressed her chin. She closed
ner eyes. Relaxed. The pain left her
head. The whirling receded from
before her eyes. Her body felt de-
liciously light and buoyant. She
lifted one arm and felt the pull of
the water against it. Turned over
on her side and watched it trickle
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couple of damp tewels. “You're in|do.

She closed her eyes and sank her
face against its warm surface For
a long moment she held her breath
like @ person swimming under
water, then she raised her head,
brushed the water out of her eyes,
with the back of her arm. That girl

had been insane — people didn't
drown themselves in bathtubs.

She reached for a jar of bath
salts. Shook some gently into
the tub. They were green and
sparkling and smelled of pine
woods; they were delightfully fra-
grant and reassuringly familiar.

Stanley had flung herself on the
bed, not bothering to dress again.
Heat streamed in almost wvisible
waves through the open window
and across the narrow room.
Sounds came in through the window
also, borrowed like the heat from
the stree®below; the shriek of chil-
dren, the screech of too hastily ap-
plied brakes, the rumble of surface
cars and the shrill hawking of an
occasioral newsboy. Friendly
sounds, impersonal sounds. Like the
heat, they beat against her. There
Was no escaping either.

The blond girl came and knocked
on the door, pushed it open.

“Going out to dinner?”

Stanley shook her head. “It's so
hot—"

“I know but it’s bad business go-
ing without food. There's a tea
room around the corner—it's not
half bad. We can have a crabmeat
salad and some iced coffee. I'll wait
while you dress.”

Stanley put on her clothes obedi-
ently It was teo much trouble to
protest. The gir] sat on the win-
dow-sill and simoked a cigarette
and watched her with frankly curi-
ous eyes. “What’s your line?” she
asked, staring a bit at a French
chemise Stanley was sliding over
her head. “Model ?”

“No—I'm afraid I haven’t any
yet. I've got to find something to

“My gosh, but you're optimistic!
What ‘did you do last?” Stanley
managed a small smile. “Nothing,”
she admitted honestly. “You see,
I've always had plenty of money—
but now quite suddenly 1 haven't
any.”

The blond girl nodded, her eyes
a bit wide. “So that's it. I thought
your clothes were different — and
your voice. Gosh, all this must seem
awful to you.” She indicated the
narrow room, the shabby furni.
ture.

“Not so awful as other things
that have happened to me,” Stanley
assured her quietly. “You haven't
told me your name,” she added,
“mine’s Stanley Paige.”

“Haven’t | seen you in the roto-
gravure section of the Sunday pa-
per? With a dark, awfully good-
looking man?”

“1 expect so0.”

“Imagine me knowing anyone
like that!” She was quite evidently
impressed. “I'm Valerie Blair. Just
a salesgirl at present in a little
shop on Fifty-eighth—but I've got
ambitions. I'm going to be assistant
buyer before I'm thirty. After
that——" She shrugged. “Our
buyer makes ten thousand a year,
to say nothing about trips to Paris
and all the rest of it. That's what
I'm working for — I'm out for
blood.” She grinned swiftly. fling.
ing her cigarette out the window.
“1 don't suppose it sounds much to
you—but, baby, it's heaven to me!”

(To Be Continued)
Copyright. 1932, by Allene Cor
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Phone 237

May Protest Ban on Ladyblrds at Air Races

G

Amelia Earhart

ladys O'Donnell

© . Mrs, Frances

Y Marsalis
and

Louise Thaden .

May Haizlip B ‘

A revival of the old wn'rmzH)
against, is expected to resul It fron
junction with the Mardi Gras. Off
managing director of the meet, say
is for her in the Indianapolis a
Henderson are \x» Frances M:
nell and May Haizlip, speed flic
Earhart, whose feat in

ficials allege lac

n American av .d ion, as «
n flie

th JArY 'L.‘ wom

Amg un5 Our

Th

Ciassic.

s and Louis

10 ¢

Atlar iw

:ld give many men pilo '~.head<tdxtnndb.x th

y whether women fliers are being
rs from the air races at New Uv
jybirds are luke \\arm to competition, ane
xnn that ;hvu is no more place for a woman in ai
prom

¢
1

nent ladybirds who are expe
rmer holders of endurance rec

alone—has been duplicated
N

12 IN FAMILY
ARE ORCHESTR

it Lake ( UP \
plete 12-piece <
2 . Will
accol
§ WO-V 1
mo -
accomj pias
Jazz &
and sy .
> )as {
M1 |
v
d 1o 2 i
wi ) I
only € )
blic aj
pea D 18 las ar t
w Jqd a
i y
" A A}
p :
! o (
and r ta
ai
| Y Y
far f ppea
ed el
t f
1 imi 1 N n s\

1 11 1§
wri al rranged t ¢
quir nts t! W ra

Th hil Y 't nly lay us
ica run { b A ri Vo
cal selection

Instruments pla the tam-
ily, in addition to the piano, include
cornet, french horn, drums, E-flat
horn, trombone plano-accordion,
xylophone triangle and sand
block

Baby Named For President

Bonuneville, Ore.~U.P)—First baby
born ir the new town of North
Bonnevill Wash., which sprang
{up after President Roosevelt auth
orized the great Bonneville Colum-
bia River dam, was a son, to Mr
and Mrs, Carl H. Drollinger. The
baby was named Franklin Roose-

velt Drollinger

IF YOU NEED MONEY.
| modate vou quickly and confidentially.
Convenient repayment terms.

We cam accom-

FRANKLIN SECURITY C0O.
Jver Schafer Hdw. Co.

Decatur, Ind.

A UBLIC SAL

Decatur Community Auction Sale

SATURDAY, February 10

Decatur, Indiana

Commencing at 10 A. M,
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ANNOUNCEMENT

THE SCHAFER HARDWARE (0.

Has been
il_» for

McCORMICK DEERING
IMPLEMENTS AND TRACTORS

An adequate stock of repair paris for thes
carried o that prempt service can he g

P. KIRSCH & SON

will be

Have been selected as7dealers in Decatur an

for

INTERNATIONAL MOTOR TR!

Both of these firms will be glad (o
serve you at all times.

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTOR (0

Fort Wayne, Ind., Branch.

selceted as the dealer in Decatur

Decatur, Ind.

nd vidl

L
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Decatur, Ind.
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IT LOOKS &% THOUGH OLWE'S
TWENTY MILLION HAS gaNE

WE HATE TO SEE OUR OLD
FRIEND GET“SNooTY, 8UT
MONEY USURLLY DOES THINGS
TO PEOPLE -~
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