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FOR SALE
HAVE YOUR old machine put
condition for the spring sewing
Cell the Singer representative
Vitz Gift and Baby Shop, phone 925
or bring in machine head :ngz--v;
sSewing Machine Co Al Fax rep
resentative 61-2tx
FOR SALE-1" pipe, 4" pipe and
‘ pipe, and brick at Tile Mill at
Monroe, Call anytime, C. A. Harvey
61-3tx
FOR SALE~— S« ean wancl
dunfield; barley, clover s
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lish, blue gra nd !
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FOR SALE—19%30 I 1« 192
I'nd Ford, in excellent
tion. Runvon's Garage X
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M WANTED—T i
mers with famous Watkins Pro
uets'n | tur. Busine establish
od, ear g $25
pay ately., Write J. |
W at ( I 250-¢ N
st., Cc b Ohio. ™ 1tx
WANTED — Ford 1 tractor

condition Vs w reasonable

Lloyd Bryan, Decatur, R. R

FOR RENT

FOR RENT-—Modern 6 room house.
Phone 104 or 538 61-34

PLENTY Dirt Free for the
hauling Inquire 1128 Monroe |
treet
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BERNE MARKET

Corrected March 12
No commission and no yardage
Veals reveived Tuesday Wed-
Friday and Saturday

A
|

| nesday

210 1b $4.4
t $4.6
$4.4
$4.0
$3.5
140 1bs $2.8
$2.1
Rough $£1.0

100 to 120 Ibs

$LO
$6.0

Stags
Vealers
|

Lambs b b

Decatur Produce Company
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Egg Market
No. 1. dozen
N "
.\“. ) 1
East Buffalo Livestock
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Calves, $6.5( lamb 39
CHICAGOD GRAIN CLOZK
Ma J Sej
W 8754 86 7% 7%
Co 134 S
O 15 > 41
LOCAL GRAIN MARKET
ted March 12
Nc. 1 New Wheat, 60 1bs er
Bett¢ ‘\‘»'
No. 2 New Wheat 58 1! 77¢
Old Oats 3le
New Oats 29¢
First Class Yellow Corn 0o
Mixed corn B¢ less
Soy Beans . bue-60c

Report Dillinger

{
|
|
1

Seen In Toledo, O.‘|

street intersection at 9:30 a. m

JOST—A small arindle colored
Scottie, male, an
of Mae, Reward, Call

wer name

|
504 g2.a¢ 1
Kd Leichty ]
Itepublican |
Indianapolis.
Roy
S.

Johnson
Auctioneer
Now booking
winter and spring
sale dates. My
dates are filling
fast, claim your

date early.

March 14 — C. J. Dodagn, 2%
nifles west and 4% mile north of
Preble. Closing out sale,

March 20—Madk Davig, and Ad-
ams, 7 miles west of Lelina Stock
gale.

Office in Peoples Lean

& Trust Bldg.
;nienhone: Office 104 Hes. 1022
m

mros &

of Berne
editorial

attended the

meeting a
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Over Schater
P ane 95

Hdw. Co.
Naratnr a
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Toledo, Mar. 12— (U.R) —Report
that John Dillinger, much sought
[ de perado, was Toledo wds
broadcast over the police radio
nere today All scout cars were!
told to be on the lookout for a
| black sedan, said to contain I.ﬂr;
| linger and one other man, w Rich§,
| was reported seen at a downtown

!

Federal Farm Loans

Make application with the|
Adams County National)
Farm Loan Ass'n.,
No. 5152, office with the
Schurger Abstract Co.,
South 2nd street. Decatur.
Fire and windstorm insur-
ance accepted in any oid line
| or good mutual insurance co.

For Better Health See
Dr. H. Frohnapfel

Licensed
thropractor and

Naturopath
Phone 314 140 So. 3rd st.

Neurocalometer Service
X-Ray Laboratory

10 to 12 a. m.
6 tc 8 p. m.

Office Hours:
1 to 5 p.m,

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS:
$:30 to 11:30 12:30 to '5:00
~Saturdays, 8:02 p. m.

Telenhone 135.

133!

|
|
|
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TWENTY YEARS
AGO TODAY

From the Dally Demosarat File
March 12-—-The republic
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et at the' Ly
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chairman, names Charles Sallee as
secretary

The H. Berling Company incor
|
porates for $2.000,

Clyde Beaver selie fortv acere
in Blue Creek townsip to Orlandoe
Bovers for $7,000

Bobh Peterson home from |
U. for a few days

Decatur high school basket ball
teams goes to Bloomington to take

part in Tlate tournament,

John Hessler of Fort Wayne l:«'

here on business.
E, X. Ehinger is at Paraguoald,
. [IArk., on businees !
Miss Lilllan Rice of Riechmond,
ndlana is visiting here
Barl Sudduth is ill with shingles
| Geor ge Sypaers is serlously ill
Maple syrup crop is light this
spring

B8y Allene Corllss

COPYRISHI BY ALLENE CORLISS ¢ DISTRIBUITED BY KINS FEATURES SYNDICATE INC.

CHAPTER FORTY-ONE

He sat opposite her now, a smafl,
nervously energetic man, with erisp
gray hair and keen, penetrating
blue eyes that smiled at her from
behind silver-rimmed glasses.

“I wonder if your husband has
ever mentioned the fact that I have
asked him to take a short trip
abroad with me?” He sat back in
his chair and asked the question
quietly

“Why, no,” she answered,
certainly never has.”

“I thought not.”

Maynax d continued to smile at
her. Then he went on speaking in the
clear, concise voice, which he had
cultivated vears before and which
had proved very useful to him ever
since:

“I've been urging your husband
to take this trip with me for two
weeks, Mrs. Northrup, and he has
proved as obstinate as the pro-
verbial mule. Now I'm depending
on vou to convince him that it's
the sensible thing te de. I have te
make a flying trip te London aad
I'm going to run down to Italy—
'l only be gone a matter of about
six weeks and the trip is just what
he needs. He's looking badly, not
fit at all. The salt air will do him
ne end ef geod, I don’t mind tell-
ing you that I have no desire te
lose a successful young auther on
the very eve of discovery, se to
speak. | consider it goed busimess
for kisa to go acress at this time.”

Me paused a seeond, them com-
tinwed with a suddem quick, dis-
srming grin: “All this is a bit be-
side the point. Mrs. Northrup. To
be quite honest with you, I am
more tham ordirarily attached to
this young man of yours. I'll get a
perfeetly selfish but genuire delight
out of his company. I'm a rather
lonely individual, I'm afraid, and
it's not often that peeple attract
me. I'm goimg to be tremendously
dwa,p; ointed if you canmnot con-
vince your hnsband that he ought
to go with me. He has some crazy
idea that he can't aford the trip
and that he eught net to leave you
—1 think yew will see it differ-
ently.”

“I certainly do, Mr. Maynard.”

“Then I can plan on his going?”

“Absolutely.” Stanley’s eyes were
shinimg with excitement. No one
knew better than she how much
such a trip would mean to John
Harmon. And he kad never even
mentioned it to her — ne one but
John Harmen could ever have been
so beautifully foolish!

“That’s fine, Mrs. Northrup. I'll
bring him back a different man!
We sail a week from Tuesday.”

“1 don’t know how to thank you.”

“You don’t have to, my dear. It's
| who am indebted to you, for loan-
ing me your charming husband.”

He walked to the door with her
and took her hand to say good-bye.

“I'm expecting great things from
him, this novel has brought out
iualities that make for real writ-
ing. He always had a sympathetic
understanding of situations, now
he has a sympathetic understand-
ing of people; and it's people, my
dear, that make novels, just as it's

people that make life.”
. » .

”

“he

it was not until they had had
their supper and were sitting quiet-
/y in the lamplight that Stanley
mentioned her visit to Maynard's
office. She approached it casually.

“] sgaw. Maynard this afternoon,
John Harmon.”

“You did. Where 7%

“At his office.”

“Oh, how did that happen?” He
looked at her curiously.

“He sent for me, about your go-
ing abroad with him.”

John Harmon stiffened suddenly.
‘That was a little unnecessary,
seems to me, I thought we'd settled
that.”

“As it happens, you hadn’t, but
! have.”

“Just what do you mean, Stan?”

“Nothing much-——e X(‘f‘pl that you

“And that’s where you are en-
tirely wrong, my dear—I am not!”

And to add emphasis to his re-
mark, John Harmon tossed his ciga-
rette into the empty grate, plunged
his hands into his pockets and
stared at her defiantly, with eyes
which had grown more intent than
eager during the last few weeks.

“I’'m sorry, dear, I gave him my
word.” Stanley was quite unim-
pressed by his firmness,

“He had no business dragging
you into it.”

“If you weren't so run down and
irritable you'd never be capable of
such ingratitude.”

“But darn it all, Stanley, don’t
you see, I can’t run off and leave
you here in this place—it'il be hot
as blazes in another ten days. Be-
sides, we've got some money right
now, but how long will it last? I
haven’t done a thing since I fin-
ished ‘Gloria’—it doesn’t look as if
1 ever would.”

“That’s exactly why you've got
to go—you're not yourself. You
can't afford to drag along like this.
You've got to get your strength
baek. You know perfectly well what
an hour at the typewriter does to
you'"

“I know, all right.” John Harmon
buried his face in his hands—in his
thin, clever hands that were 8o
frightfully white and unsteady.

“But darn it all, Stanley, ieaving
the expense out of it, I can’t go off
and leave you alome—just when we
kad planmed to go away together.”

Stanley was sitting on a low
stool at his feet, and there was
something im his voice, something
husky and rough, which made her
look up at him swiftly. He was
staring at her in the firelight, and
her heart rocked suddenly and pain-
fully against her side at what she
saw in his eyes in the moment be-
fore he dragged them away. It was
as if for that brief, shattering
second he had lct her see straight
into the soul of him and know for
once the tremendous way in which
e wanted her, needed her.

“You see, Stanley,” he reached
for her hands, held them lightly, his
betraying eyes on their white slim-
ness, “we’'ve never had a—honey-
moon. | thought that perhaps we
could—now. Look at me, darling.”

Ske looked up at him slowly, and
then with a little sob, she was on
her knees beside him, his face held
tightly against her breast, her voice
tumbling unsteadily against the
rumpled brownness of his head, “I
do want to go away with you, dar-
ling—and we will—when you come
back. But we oan wait, and this
trip won't.”

“But, Stanley, I don't want to
wait—I've waited so long. I want
to go with you, now.”

Stanley’s hands held his head
closer to her heart, her fingers
caressed his hair, but her voice be-
came steady and sweetly reason-
able. "And 1 want you, too, but
you mustn’'t. You must go with
Maynard, darling, it’s going to do
you a lot of good in all sorts of
ways. I can get Valerie to stay with
me—-it will only be for a few weeks
anyhow.”

“Weeks can be darned long, Stan-
ley.”

But in the end he agreed to go.

Perry took them to the pier on
the afternoon John Harmon’s boat
sailed and left them alone in his
stateroom to say goodbye to each
other,

And quite suddenly, it was John
Harmon who was brave and matter-
of-fact and Stanley who forgot to
smile and went into his arms with
a shaken, little sob. “Don’t go, John
Harmon, don’t leave me —I'm
afraid.”

He rubbed his chin against her
cheek and held her quietly. “You'll
be all right, honey, and in six
weeks I'll be back and we can go
away together.”

“But so much can happen in six
weeks, John Harmon—I"m afraid!”

John Harmon pressed her face

torment in his eyes, the pain that
twisted his mouth. “I know, dear,
that's a chance we take-—a chance
we've always taken."

“Time's up!” shouted Perry from
the passageway, “We've got to run,
Stan,”

He led her off the boat and stood
beside her, while she waved a damp
little handkerchief at the rapidly
diminishing speck that was Jobn
Harmon. Then he took her firmly
by the arm and piloted her to his
car,

“I'm an awful darn fool, Perry,”
she told him tremulously, sliding
down in a little heap against the
blue leather c.x*hions, “T think I'm
going to cry.

“Go ahead, darlin’,” Perry urged
her cheerfully, “Keep your head
down and in that hat no one will
know the difference.”

“Good heavens, Perry,”
gasped faintly, somewhere between
laughter and tears, “anyone would
think you made a habit of driving
weeping women about the streets
of New York, you're so casual
about it.”

“I wouldn't call it a habit ex-
actly, but it has happened before,”
Perry admitted cheerfully. “What
do you say to going somewhere to
tea? What do you say to going up
to Dennis’? She won’t have any tea

but she'll have some darn good |

cocktails—Dennis is a very remark-
able girl.”

“I don't feel like tea—or cock-
tails—or Dennis.”

“No. What you feel like is going

home and burging your head in & ’

pillow and having a nice, comfort-
able cry. But I'm not going to let
you do it. Your eyes would get red
and your nose would look worse,

and anyhow it’s five o’clock and I |

feel the need of a party.”

“Have it your own way, I'll prob- |

ably cry later, anyhow.” Stanley
shrugged resignedly.

“Darlin’, never worry about what
may happen—it almost never does.”

“T wish I could believe that, |

Perry,” Stanley began in a curi-

ously troubled voice, but Perry was |
busy dodging traffic and didn’t hear |

her.

Tea at Dennis’ was always a
gaily informal affair with no tea in
sight, plenty of gin and vermouth,
and anchovy paste
Dennis lived in a charming and
wholly haphazard way on the top
floor of an apartment house in
Luxor City. She had a studio, bare
and uncluttered, where she worked
from ten until three, and a long
deep living room, with many win.
dows facing the river, where she
spent the rest of her time when
she was at home.

Today it was filled with a dozen

or so people, all talking at once, |

all gaily impervious to any inter-
ruption. At the extreme end of the

room, an indolent young man was |

she |
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thoughts of keeping his feet dry.
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'| Test Your Knowledge

tese Questions? Turn to page
Four for the answers.

[ _ — —®
| 1. What was the nickname of the
!l'll‘dl" Edward Teach?
| 2. Does a drowning person alwa)
| rise three times?
! 3. What is entomolog
f 4. Name the Administrator of the
| National Recovery 0

5. Where is the Mosq ?
! 6. Name the great
| Scotland.
| 7. Give the English translation of
| the Latin phrase, “Te Deum Laud
{amus, Te Dominum conlitemur

8. Which state is known as th
1Green Mountain state?
: 9. Who was tie Aut
i Epistle to the Ephesian

10. Who was Edmund Bu
! TV - o
| 1. Name the author of the coll
[' on of tales, “Mosses | an Ol
Manse¢
i 2. Wh Vil i K j

‘) .

What 1s the geogidj

{for the narrowest

i W W The Pilg 1 Pro
81
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A appear a an
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6. What does matriculate mean?
| 7. Who was Johann Joseph Most?
Why dos ream to th
op of milk?
9. In the O sey, Wik I'e
ma u
10. Name the autho h
ece of String

story, “A Pi
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Get the Habit — Trade at Home !

taling and is trying to look happy s¢ ated on top of
highway, many

portion of Mexi-

See me for Federal Loans
and Abstracts of Title,

sipping a cocktail and carefully |

considering the effect that Dennis |

was achieving, dressed in topaz
velvet, her bronze head tilted back
against a piece of old Chinese bro-
cade.

for those new illustrations,” he de-
cided, frowning a bit.
read the manuseript yet?”

“No. I'm going to. This after-
noon.”

“Sure you'll have them ready 1n
time?”

“Don’t I usually?”

“Yes, that's the amazing thing
about you, Dennis—you're so in-
consistently business-like.”

“I've found it pays.”

“l suppose so—never could be
that way myself, though.”

“No. You're too lazy. If you
didn’t have to write to live—youf|
would never finish a story.”

“Tedious—finishing anything. But
as you say. one has to live.”

“And eat—-apparently. I positive.
ly rever have any food left after
one of these raids.”

(Te Be Continued)

against his shoulder. He didn’t want

re going, of ecourse.”

THIMBLE '['HEATER

her to see his face )u:v then - the,

Disteihuted by King Features Syndicate, loe.
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“You might use a pose like that |

“Have you |

_ French Quinn.
Schirmeyver Abstract Co.

PUBLIC AUCTION

The Decatur

Community
sales will hereafter be known
las Decatur Riverside Sales.
We will operate at the same

this young man's fancy turns to | under water.

He is Clifford Ho-
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l\ldl‘(h ]7 Pullets : ; oo it % p
[--and every two weeks there- FEED—200 hushei of corn; 50 bushel of oat (
after. We will have a good|beans; 3 ton of mixed hay, :
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'sheep, farm machinery, and| = “Wisons; hay v k; wagon box; John Deere w :
household goods. \“\th"“' o 5 ll Hhzer grain drill; _mmu r; roller ; dise Sprii 3 n
you have for sale, see L. W.| '(,' | harrow; mud hoat; 7 4t. grain binder; Gale co y
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S, ! fonce posts: many articles too numerous to mention 4l
! Decatur | TERMS—CASH. R
1 »* . 4 | = .
? Riverside Sale| C. J. DODANE, Own¢
Phone 22 | Roy 8. Johason, auctioneer. :
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\F YOURE RE ‘LY A GOOD

SECRETARY WLk FIXIT
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> Great Buitain nights reserved.

YOUL MUST COME ROME
WITH ME AND MEET FATHER
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HOW YA FIGGERS | YAM
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THINK
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WEL\., JUS' LOOK.
AT THE SWEL-
HOUSE!

A~ IF THAS NOT THE

CLASSIEST HOUSE | EVER

WSEEN THEN | YAMA SWAB
W

A~ ANOY, GAL - WHATCHA
TAKWN ME QP BY To—c\:'!'
SuJE\.L PALALE FOR? YA
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