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he red-haired Moses who proposes
o lead the Cincinnati Reds out of

he baseball wilderness

Veals revelved Tuesday Wed. | The proposal, a variation of the
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SBANK STATEMENT
Charter No. 469
2 i i condit
S 31
W M Y El ¢
i SMITH. (
h RNOLI \ A
Resources
| 0 nd disc 1 $72.7
0 iraft
1 S S ¢ $,0
Other | i Se i |

1 504,054
Banking House 200 .00
Farniture and fixtures 2,60
Other Real Estate Owned 7,021.60
Due from Trust Companies \

Banks and Bankers and

Cash on Har 19,937.49
Cash Iltems 7.22

TOTAL $144,242.01 |0
Liabilities !
Capital Stock, Paid in § 2500000
Surplus Fund 4,.100.00
Nndivided Profit N 2,074.51
) nd Denosits |
R 1.660.0¢
titicate i
deposit 17 068.60
8§8,720.17
Time Deposit |
Time Cer-

tificates of ‘

Deposit $18,530.35
Time Savings

Deposits 2.831.44

21,661.79 |
Due to Banks and
Trust Companies Non¢
. Due to Departments Non |
Bills Payabl¢ Non¢ i
Notes Rediscounted None
Cash Over ‘\.'.li'
Other Liabilities |
(List Below) 2,668,041 |
Coupon collected
for customer $ 3.53
Bond Premium
account 164.51
» Special Deposit 2,500.00
- TOTAL $144,242.01
“ Loans to Affiliated Com-

panies (Sections 226
= and 232) None
+ Shares of Affiliated

Companies None
. First Lien Trust Funds None

» State of Indiani,

_ County of Adams, ss:

+» I"C. R. Smith, cashier, of the
" Farmers State Bank, of Preble,
« Indiana, do solemnly swear that
= the above statement is true.

; C. R. SMITH.
Subscribed and sworn to before
: me this 23 day eof March, 1934.

w Thurman Fuhrman,
™ (Seal) Notary Public
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Can you answer seven of these |
tese Questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers. |

Test Your Knowledge

]

i et

® - e
1. Nan e Austrian bailiff in |
gend of William Tel
wha notion pict 1da
John Boles sing “The Song of the
Dawr
. What is an epitome {
4. Where does Walt Mason live?
5. Where did the Mountain Mea- |

lows Massacre octur

|
6 What does eleemosynary '

7. What is the body temperatul
of an ave » healthy adult? !
8. Can the Prince of Waleg suc-|
ceed to the throne if he remains a|
bachelor? |
9. What is the national motto of!
|the United States? '
10. What is aleurophobia? i

0ld Doctors’ Bills Paid

Cleveland —(UP) Another re ‘
covery note: People are paying up |
their old doctor bills, at least in!

Furthermore, Cleveland |

hospitals report a decided increase |
in occupancy. The news is on the|
authority of Miss Frances Klaus,

of the credit department of |
Pythians’ and Dentists’ ('wm‘

neada

tha

| Bureau, who says that physicians’

arcounts which have been dormant |
years are beng brought back to life

SPECIAL
Meet Me The
WHITE SPOT CAVFE,

At i
|
116 Monroe St. l

For personal and household needs.
Whan in need of a loan. see us. Full
details witheut obligation.
FRANKLIN SECURITY CO
Over Schafer Hdw. Co.

Phone 237 Decatur, Ind

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitied
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

. "My commission expires June 6,
1937.

ANYARD found his lost
youth again less than an hour
after he had fondly bade it a

last farewell. At pause by the port
rail he watched the dusk blur out
the dusty loom of France and saw
the last small shine of longshore
lights washed under; and l:t"'hg a
hand in salute to one of the temples
that already were well silvere d,
' the

“Pays de ma jeunesse perdu
man said in a muted voice—*land |
of my lost

by describing t}

Red Players Get Chance ‘

| goal each player will receive a five | well, .\«lh' Is professor

| creg

ol

‘new marriage

"

If the

missions Reds reach that

It the
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per cent increase in pay
attendance reaches 32§
e will be 10 per cent, and if it
reaches 350,000 the players will re

y. 000 the

ceive 15 per cent increases
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Would Execute Unfit
Ashland, O.— U.R Elimination

all definitely feeble-minded per

ons hy r other humanitarian

gas

means and compulsory sterilization

of all persons of subnormal intelli
ence are “planks” of an Ashland
college professor platform for a

e P B

not consent to do nothing with one’s
life but be the idle husband of a lady
of means. One turned one's mod-
est talents fo account, then, by
forming an alliance with Délibes et
Cie of Paris—and prospered to
such effect that one is today a part-
ner in the business.”

“Délibes!” Crane opened his
eyes. “The antigue barons who
have a store on Fifth avenue near
Fifty-seventh?”

It

“The same.
control of the American

is to take over

branch

first time in twelve years.”

“Good

business!

ture he had di )
the soul, he turned to go below to
his ]unt‘f)' cabin, ?

The door to the smoking-room |
was the nearest. M he con-|
gregation in there were Americans
getting off to a fast start in then
race against time—with only five

days to go ere th
native desert we
—and nothing t
tarry till his e}
on another sc

ed the man to
ted haphazard

118

by him-

self, in a corner, minding his pipe,
and, to all rance, nothing |
else but his thoughts: a long lean)

oose-jointed, with the carved |
nask and almost the com-
1 of the aboriginal American |
of fine Anglo-Saxon |

ve which New Fm:-i

—that type
stock gon
land and flands turn out in|
glt‘.‘.f\‘!‘ nambers every generat

Coming to a halt before him Lan- |
] remarked: Ir. |
eve, sometime of Po-
New York, and|
—who knows?—perhaps still—" |

The man with the pipe
cool gray stare, scrutinizing
one-time quarry.

“T don't believe it,” he declared
with a touch of testiness but no|
change of museular expression |
whatever., “Ain’t no sich animal.
The Lone Wolf shed his felonious
hide and showed himself u
nothing but a dumb law-abiding!
sheep while I was still kicking |
around in short pants. Go 'way.|
Quit trying to kid me. You don’t |
exist.”

A raw-boned hand at the same|
time shot out and nipped Lanyard’s
wrist.

“Maybe I'm wrong at that; you
feel like flesh and blood, all right.
Sit down, kombre, and don’t resist.
If you do, Fll tell the Captain on
you. Maybe I ought to, at that, in-
stead of buying us a heap of drinks.”

“Who am I to oppose you?” The
show of resignation, while quite in
Crane’s humor, was touched by some
real feeling, too. “You have rea-
son, my friend: I am a shade in-
deed, revisiting these glimpses of
the moon, but too substantial for all
that to care about finishing the voy
age in irong, Set aside the
sistency of a ghost’s refusing
spirituous consolation.”

A steward hovered to serve their
pleasure.

“But you, my friend, you have
not changed. I mean, of course,
outwardly,. One wouid say the
yvears have not been unkind to you
How many is it? No matter!”—a
shadow darkened Lanyard’s gaze—
“l have too good reason to re-
mcmber.”

“Well, if you ask me,” Crane
heedlessly rejoined, “you don't
show a terrible lot of wear and tear,
either. It isn’t every day a former
holy terror has a change of heart
and comes back looking like you
do. How come?”

“Quite simple. You view in me
the result of a change of methods
rather than a change of heart
Once a thief, you know—"

“Uh-huh,” the other grunted; “l1
know all about that. You just
couldn’t stick to the straight and
narrow, so you went back to fancy
second-story work. Now tell me
another.”

“But ask any of my clients. |
am sure every one will tell you
Michael Lanyard, merchant of an-
tiques and objets d’art, is a robber
still. You may recall, the last you
saw of me I was but newly mar-
ried—"

“I haven’t forgotten—nor how |
envied you.”

on

Crane,

ters,

“Mme. Lanyard,” ents
] ]

lation answered fro:
moment averted,
o

acc

.f|

[
the “is no more.”

“Poor old boy!

3
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‘IR \
[ AN TR
Coming to 2 halt before him,
“Thank you, my friend. That is,

why it seemed wise to profit by the
opportunity, when it presented it
self, to end my time abroad. Frane
had come to be a land of memories |

“Yon don’t intend to return?”
“Never of my own will, It
only just now that I watched the

is

bade it good-by
“Morbid, I call it-——man his
prime, Wwith the best time of life

n

before him, mourning his
youth!”
“‘Who leaves France',” La

quoted—“You remember
Stuart’s Farewell?--‘Who leaves
France, dies’ . What is life but
a prelude to death, when one has
only oneself left to live for?”

“No blood kin anywhere?” Crane
wondered uncomfortably.

“None. The parents whe #or-
sook me in Paris, an infant, to live
or die as God willed, I never knew.
Even that wretched woman who in-
formally adopted me, Masdame the
proprietor of the mean hotel in
which | was abandoned, and made
a very slave of me, an unpaid
drudge at the beck and kick of
waiters and sculiions-—she too is
dead these many years.”

“Hello!” Glints kindled In the

“That's how you took off for a life
of crime, eh? I've often wondered
--a man that's got the stuff in hinv
you have—"

“But figure to yourself, my
friend, what chance had I, with
such a background for my boyhood
—the backstairs life of a third-rate
hotel, the companionship of ser-

“Figt_m to yourself, cne could

vants recruited from the kennels

THIMBLE THEATER

and divorce code for ! raised

Illu United States. Dr, M. G, Cald
of soclal
aciences in the college, advocates
also the control of all marriages by
the sfate and creafion of state bu.

reaus on marriage and divorce
—— -
Sow Spurns New Deal
Dalkart, Tex W.R} A Chester|
White brood sow owned by J. G
Jenking seemingly has no regard
whatsoever for the AAA and sin
ilar phases of the New Deal ad
ministration. She recently farrow
ed 20 pigs, all normal. Jenkins had
to give part of the pigs away to be
via the bottle route
M A b i SO

ONE WOLES SON'

. by LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

and—in my rare hours off—riff-
raff of the streets, Apaches and
worse, Such were the tutors who
taught me my trade and turned me
out a thoroughpaced young black-
guard with the moral sense of a
kyena ar¥ every thieves’ trick at
my fingertips, past-master of crime
at twenty.”

!

“Going on all they tell of you,
that’s no idle talee What beats me
is how you ever came to snap out
of it.”

‘Two things were my salvation.

W1that 1 am now crossing-—for the|the intelligence my unknown par-

| ents endowed me with and”—Lan-

1 a face for | skeptical.

too poignant., . . |

jand of my lost youth vanish, and| mar

lost | first

gray eyes with the hoodlike lids.|the lines,

And bringing|yard with a dim smile paused for |
Mrs. Lanyard, I hope, with you?” |a thought—*“love.”

“So?” Crane's eyebrows were
“They don’t pull too well
in double-harness, as a rule, those
two—Ilove and horse-sense.”

T — ———"\

) m, Lanyard politely remarked: “Mr. Crane, I
believe, sometime of Police Headquarters, New York—"

“Yet it was the same intelligence
that earned me my sobriquet, the
Lone Wolf—for 1 perceived from
the first that the thief was a fool
who had allies or confidants to be«
tray him—which told me the jig
was up when I fell in love with a
right woman. Never since the time
liately preceding my first
age has the Lone Wolf
prowled. That was long ago, my
friend: but to this day the police
distrust me. Even you, when we
met, if you remember—"
“Yeah,” Crane drawied. “You

<

nyard | were a great disappointment to me.
Mary | But when was this first marriage?”

”

“In my early twenties.

‘It didn't iast?”

“We were very happy,” Lanyard
replied with eyes wistful for the
faded years. “We left France to
escape the attentions of the police
and n ar home-—under another
name, foi the sake of our children
—in Belgium.”

“Children, eh?
yon said-—"

“There were two, a boy who was
seven years old, a girl who was
four, when they perished with their
mother in the sack of Louvain, It
so happened that I was in. Paris
when War was declared. When at
length I managed to break through
I even had trouble find-
ing a neighbor who could lead me
to their graves. By my second mar-
riage I had no children. So, as 1
say, I am alone now,” Lanyvard
wound up, “—and find myself te-
dius company, as | am afraid you
must.”

Any time that happens, I'll tell
you.”

But 1 thought

————————————

| you were too just a genius, and too

| racket will never make me rich, but

 British Parachute Jt-;m-per' If Winter Comes, Can Spring Be Fy, :._

' To Broadcast 5-Mile Fall
| London.~= WUR A British para j
t. John Tranum, is to broad- |

chantist
experiences over Lhe radio

cast his

'\\m'.- actually falliug five miles
from an airpiane

Some time this month Tranum
will ascend over Southport Reach
near Liverpool, and jump out ol
|the plane, when it is five miles
high After pulling the ripeord ol
his parachute he will broadcast his
| fjmpressions while falling at th
rate of 20 miles an hour A sped
fal ampliftying microphone will b«
fitted inside his oxygen mask, and
the running or rather falling
| commentary will be picked up b
[the wireless station at Moorside
‘H«lu-‘ and transmitted through a
“;|.|Hu|l wide hook-up

0

l Her Third Set of Twins
|  Medford, Ore.—~WU.R)—Mrs. Thon
[.n Smith, of Gold Hill, recent
| gave birth to her third pair ol
[ twins boys weighing Tig and Vi
| pounds. The arrival brought the
number of children in the Smitl
| family to 13. The other twins, each

| with one boy and one girl, are five

|and seven years old

o
| Willows Aid Flood Control
:} Colorado Springs, Colo.— (U.R
| Millions of willow trees are being
E"““':"" in the Pike's Peak region
| west of here by CCC workers as
{ part of the government s extensiyv
flood control problem. The willow
| ree 1s most satistactory I« this
type of flood control because slips
{ cqn be used, thus making the ex
pense low
— )
Services For Deaf
Lynn, Mass.—UPR) Weekly spe
cial services of deal mutes are held
CHAPTER I1

“But about yourself, please! I
have often thought of you, who have
so much in the way of kindness to
remember you by.”

“What do you mean, ‘kind-
ness'?” Crane snorted. “Good will,
if you like- -always did have a soft
side for a sportsman. But I'll be
jiggered if 1 ean lay my mind to
any time when the Lone Wolf asked
odds of man or devil.”

“For all that, there were occa-
sions when | would have been put
to it to remain at jJarge, if you
hadn’t seen to it—how do you say
it?—that 1 ‘got the breaks’.

“No more than I'd've done for
any man—have, likea sap, too often
with others.”

“One has more than once thought

good-hearted, to round out your
days a policeman.” Lanyard sa-
luted with his glass and laughed as
he drained it: “If it's a fair ques-
vion—""

“I"ve been out of the P. D. a good
many years now,” Crane confessed,
grinning, “—by request more than
from choice, if you must know, It
seemed to be the consensus of the
mugs higher up that a dick who be-
lieved in giving a crook a break
didn’t belong. Shouldn’t wonder if
they were right, at that.”

“But you were too much in love
with your profession, surely—"

Crane grinned again, wryly.

“You can't teach an old flatfoot
w do toe-dancing, that's a fact.”

“Then it is Crane's Private De-
tective Agency today, no doubt?”

‘Nothing so grand. No,” Crane
vaguely professed, “lI just do odd
jobs as they turn up. Friends send
me clients and the ones I satisfy
pass the word along to others. The

| it's a good enough life-~I like it.”
“That makes me happy for you.”
Lanyard forbore to follow up a line
toward which, it was plain, Crane
preferred to maintain a noncom-
mittal attitude. “For myself, no
| less, I shall not feel so much a skele-
| ton at the feast, amongst all these
gay folk, with you on board to gos-
sip with.” A bugle, silver-throat-
| ed, just then sang on the night-
| swept deck, and Lanyard confirmed
by the clock a dark surmise. “It
| doesn’t seem possible that ecan be
the second call for dinner.”
“Dressing?” Crane inquired,
| without offering to budge.
“Oh, if one will travel first-cabin
| on express steamers—""
“l suppose so. Especially the
| neavy swell you've turned out to
be. It's different here. Nobody
| cares how a journeyman dick
| gess?;'dmt ;‘q l:ng as he delivers
e goods. ind my saying again
| you make me tired?’y 5
“I'm sorry,” Lanyard alleged,
without troubling to look it,
“Anyone our age that's got as
much ambition as you have, moan-
ing about his ‘lost youth’! Not
only that, but I never knéw you
except when there was something
doing, something lively, and the
old Lone Wolf in the thick of it.
What ddds will you lay your pre-
cious ‘lost youtk' ain't waiting for
you just around the eotner?”
“Ah, no, my friendl” Lanyard

How about that garden of yours?
Want a budget of practic

°
spring work on it ‘
phases of gardening
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Vase Represents 27 Nations It » )
Bostor up \ vase, made 'and 1 ;l
{from ciay ock, stone and other them at
Keg

And went below to meet it face to
face. . ..
His stateroom was far forward on

the starboard side of A Deck, at
the head of a long passageway
which was empty at the instant

when Lanyard first viewed it from
the after end. In the next, how-
ever, he discovered in a start that
its vista held another figure, a man
who had appeared sé abruptly at a
point about amidships that Lan-
yard could by no means have said
which door he had emerged from,
or for that matter that he actually
had emerged from any, the effect
being that of a shape all at once
materialized out of thin air—a quite
young ran, point-device in evening
dress, who was sauntering aft with
all insouciance, precisely as if’it
were his common practice to pop
up out of nowhere like an imp in a
pantomime.

Now Lanyard hadn't forgotten
any of the dodges at which the Lone
Wolf had been adep: and was
hardly to be dumfounded by cne
which he could readily have dupli-
cated. It was recoil from a violent
sychie shock that sent him on, te
ring up with disconcerted eyes
questioning the portrait of himself
at middle-age which the glass above
his cabin washstand pictured. All
a-tremble, he whose unshakable
nerves had been his secrat boast!
For it had been for a space his
lot to look upon himself in the pride
of his youth, upon a revenant of
the Lone Wolf at the zenith of a
career that stoocd still unparalleled
in eriminal annals.

As if in entering that passage-
way he had crossed unawares a fer-
bidden threshold and in the mad
perspectives of a realm where Time
stood still had met his own lost
youth again, . .

The stare that searched and
searched again the lineaments of
the mirrored Lanyard saw them,
everyone, a prototype of the young-
er man’s. Yet Lanyard questioned
whether any vision unbiased by his
memories would see the resem-
blance that in his sight was so bold.
If both had the same firm yet mo-
bile mouth, his had grown sad and
cynical while the other’s was gen-
erous still and gay; if both could
boast the same dark eyes deeply
recessed, one pair was a little
weary, the other quick with un-
quenched verve. And so with every
other feature—his hair thinned out
and dusted with snow, the other’s
lush and darkly lustrous, his face
Eraven with deep lines, its temples
ollowel, the other’s rounded and
innocent of crow’s-feet. .

Had he, then, come blindly upon
& younger brother—or, possibly,
some collateral of his untraceable
gahemity? Or might the likeness
y any chance conceivable be ow-
ing to a closer kinship still.

It demanded an effort of will to
put that wild thought by and get
on with his dressing. It was a
shaken man and one who felt him-
self measurably older who tardily
presented himself in the dining-
saloon to claim a place at the Cap-
tain’s table and find it between two
ladies, one whose becomingly bobbed
white hair marked her at sight as
the most interesting woman of his
acquaintance, and one with hair of
ashen gold and sedate brown eyes
who was to prove in his esteem, the
most winsome of her generation,

The look askance which the first
~Mrs. Innes Crozier of New York
—turned upon Lanyard promptly
kindled with the kindliest spirit.
“How perfectly splendid! And
here I've been sitting all over goose-
flesh, monsieur, for fear you'd
turn out to be either a junior execu-
tive of big business or some old dodo-
bird winging back to his roost in
a Fifth Avenue club window or—

]rrotested. laughing. *“No such
uck!”

I “Madam:
simple trads
Lanyard r¢
“Hark to
tradesman’ i
dimpled on hix
white head oy
if you hadn't,
weight of v
behind it, pushed libes
first place in the last few
and weren't vain as Lucifer
it! Fenno, sweet!” she eall
ing forward t k past I
“This is the
whom you ha
hind his ba
taken in by }
knows more al
ings than any
the nerve to call himself 9
tradesman’!”
“Thank you, M
ly warning,” Fenr
with disarming
Lanyard all t

ther, for th

Croz

sweet eyes. “I'm very { N
don’t you think, monsiegr®
“Blessed, leed—or m
]
need looking after and my e
less.”

“What a neat w

liment—not

only meant
guide me. So f
adays. Though
have been on my gu
without a word from
heard so muct
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