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Mot n Over |
Case V 1€
J v
i ?
o
Estate Case
I { !
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tax f " i
£ it i 01
Italians Climb Andes
Rome (U.P A cruise of tourist
*|nd mountain  climbs from the
Italian Alpine Ciub n rou to
South Amer A Oon an \lp to An
e rip, duri vhich they expect
to elimb Aconcagna, the highe
peak’ of the South American chain

PUBLIC SALE

| will sell at public auction at
my residence, 2/ miles east of
“Decatur on cement road No. 16

=224, on

“Wednesday, April 4th

Sale commencing at 1 P. M,
The Following Articles

«Dishes, jars,
“er, hed dnd bedding,
beds,
Name Quilt, chairs,

and other articles,
Implements, etc,, Double wagon

. box;- stone bed; riding breaking
~p|ov3: fertilizer outfit for Black

= Hawk corn planter; 16 in. friction
“clutch puiley; feed grinder; forks,
.shovels; Carriage; horse collars;

~hog grates; Stewart horse clipper.
Oil drums.

TERMS—CASH.
Bert Wolfe

i Chrutie Bohnke, auct.
Thurman Drew, clerk.
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DAILY REPORT OF LOC \L!I
AND I"URH(.\ MARKETS ||

l
LOCAL MARKET |
Berne, Craigvill ,Hoagland
Wilishire, Ohio
April 2
No commission and no yardage
Veals reveived Tuesday Wed-

nesday Friday and Saturday

yrrert ed

$4.00

$4.1

$4.00

10 to 160 1b $3.2
y $2.25
y 120 1b $2.00 |
Rou £2 50
$1.50
$6.25 |

BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

New Wheat, 6(

1bs or

Duliness and Genius
No genius ever s a
and no d ( ] ¢ r
genlus or ever W Albert Edwar
Wiggam

MADE QUICKLY

Small Easy Payments lmo'w. .,:_~
Copsolidate Your Bilis With Us

FRANKLIN \}thlT\ CoO.

Schafer Hdw. Co.
Decatur,

Over

Phone 237 Ind |

Inr Iiettcr Health See
" Dr. H. Frohnapfel
Licensed

Chiropractor and
‘\d!ulup‘llh
Phone 314 140 So. 3rd st.

Neurocalometer Service
X-Ray Laboratory

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

Office Hours:
' to 5 p. m,

°’—_

Federal Farm Loans

Make application with the|
| Adams County National|
{ Farm Loan Ass'n, (hdrtcrt
5152, office with the/

f?dlh*‘r;\churger Abstract Co., 133
Union Chapel Church | South 2nd street, Decatur. |

| Fire and windstorm insur- |
ance accepted in any old line
or good mutual insurance co.

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

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

Telephone 135. !
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Can you answer seven of these |{
tese Questions? Turn to page |
Four for the answers. |
D
ributed to

whoen struck

1. What words are
Ceasar by

B

the

utus?

ssassir

National Guard unite

w!

8. Name the

'THE LONE WOLES SON'

0 was Euphrosyne?

capital of Lithunania

India for dancing #irls attached to

0. What is cacao?
1. Who was Heanry David Thor
Who was Jack Cade?
Which nation owns the Pacific
sland of New Caledonia?
4, Wher th ity of Kilkenny?
. What is the legal term for the
1rrends by one state or nation
another, of a fugitive from jus
6. Nam« ¢ most frequently used
le of the English alphabet
Whe was Bertkl Thorvaldsen?
8. 18 a seal a fish?
9. Name the New England States
10 n what year did James G
Blaine run for President?
Get the Habit — Trade at Home

|
| st

East Chicago, Ind., Apr, 2
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Wonk f undreds of steel empioy
i the Calumet area this summer
was assured today with announve
ment of orde for steel ralls o«
ing $3,600,000
'he a t singl rder, $2,00
W0, Is divided between the Inland
stoel company of East Chicago and !
linois steel company of Gary
The \ ) ' lled for the Chi
cago a Erie and Hlinols Centra
allroads
The $2.000,000 gfcer represented
g ngle order since the

0 -
to Mun
Thurs

Akey has gone

where she will

Dora
visit until
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by LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

SYNOPSIS

Sailing from Francc to America
aboard the 8.8 “Navarre,” Michael
Lanyard, reformed “Lone Wolf,"”
erstwhile master crook, meets
wealthy Fay Crozier, one of his an-
tique shop patrons, and her lovely
daughter Fenno Mrs. Crozier
shows Lanyard the famous Habs-
burg emeralds which she bought se-
cretly to aveid payment of duty
Lanyard’s experienced eye discov-
ers that counterfeits have beensub-
stituted for the gems. He promises
to try and retrieve the emeralds.
Lanyard suspects Maurice Parry, a
youthful fellow-passenger, who ap-
pears deeply interested in Fenno.
The resemblance between Lanyard
and Maurice causes the former to
wonder if they are related. In a
bridge game with two card sharks,
Maurice loses heavily. Lanyard
joins the players as Parry’s part-
ner, catches their opponents cheat-
ing and threatens to expose them
..... ess Ma s loss is called off
Later, Lanyard t:lls the apprecia-
tive Maurice that he can repay him
by returning Mrs. Crozier's jewels.
The youth removes the top of his
cane only to find that Lanyard had
been there before him and had re-
placed the stolen emeralds with

zircons (false gems). M i
that he is Lanvard s son
the latter believed killed
during the war. Though happy at
reunion, Lanyard is disap-
pointed to find his son a thief. Mau-
rice explains he was forced to steal
ince boyhood in order to exist.
I anyard hopes his son’s interest in
Fenno will continue, for the boy’s
own good. Detective Crane, whom
Lanyard knew from his “Lone
Wolf” days, warns him that the
two gamblers he exposed are “Jack
Knife” Anderson and “English
Archie,” gangsters, who will seek

rice’

closes
whom

the

revenge.

CHAPTFR X

s r,.. —
1estion \Lt
"T' e one you ducked at the start
¢ hat come over
vou to make y »u had a call
)

"x".

w\-u.';t"
to pic k up a piece of

ns wh

“I don't call it any great stunt to
d».-p:‘p when you don’t run true
to form—aaan who can m,nrl }1:< own
‘\'.'~ iness as well as you can.’

“All the same,” Lanyard an-
nounced, *it will amuse me more to
see how long it takes you to ferret
out my motive unassisted.”

And with a ab"‘ ing shake of his
head, Lanyard took hi If off. He
wasn't ready to publish his relation-
ship tn the Maurice Parry of the
passenger-list before he had had
another talk with the boy and set-
‘led on some tale to account for his

l"' sperity. And although

ale would serve as long as both
er and son told it, there was no
» to be lost, with Crane openly
ing already at their secret.
But Maurice, when again si Mnd
from a distanee, if still <ianmnz at-
tendance on Fenno Crozier, was no
longer alone with her. A knot of
young folk had formed round her
deck-chair, and the boy seemed to be
so high in their favor already that
the father once more forbore from
disturbing him.

Nothing could be more calculated
to prosper the fond paternal
schemes, indeed, than such utnex-
ceptional associations.

g.anyard accordingly cut through
to the port deck, emerging from a
thwart-ship passageway inst in
time to meet Messrs. Jack-knife
Robinson and English Archie Bar
ker strolling morosely aft, and to be
cut dead by them.

For all of Crane's warning, the

nanifest

diate impression than that a casual

panionway entrance marked the
saturnine Jack-knife person all
alone by the rail and English Archie

nowhere visible.
Perhaps because the wind was
freshening, with the sea beginning

to break out whitecaps, Lanyard
found the writing-room quite with-
out its customary quota of ladies,
assorted as to ages and conditions
but all of one familiar frame of
mind, tritely insaribing post-cards,
supplied gratis by the steamship, to
presumably envious friends at home.
And when, after an hour or so, the
long roar of the whistle drove in
through his muffling concentration
the news that it was noon, the ab-
stracted eyes which the man lifte
saw the room otherwise empty.

That it could conceivably matter
how long he had been sitting there
alone naturally never entered Lan-
yard’s head.

He bent again to his letter and
had plied a lively pen for perhaps
fifteen minutes more when a voice
pleasingly tuned said at his elbow:

So this is where you've been hid-
ing! Maurice and I were looking all
over

The reflection whieh leaped to b's
d—“Maurice already, eh?’
and the normal association of xd(‘:n,
caused Lanyard, as he rose, invol-

untarily to say aloud: “Fenno!” To
hich he was quick to add: “I beg

"
your pardon—"
No, no! the girl gayly ins mted
“I like it, M. Lanyard, from yeu

“It’s such an odd name and so
delightful, so utterly the only name
for you, one finds it far from easy
to think of you in a style more
formal—
“And anyway it would be silly--
wouldn’t it ‘mademoiselle’ or
Please never call me
but Fenno—I shall feel
ch more at ease with you.
nd do sit down. I"'m dying to talk.”
When Lanyard had drawn up an-
other chair he sat down, and in
grave good-nature prompted:
‘About—"
“But--of course!—about your

»

?—to

0

son

“You are getting on with your
siege of his peace of mind, aren’t
\nu"" Lanyard fenced to cover a
lisordered moment. “Considering
..At you have him at the stage al-
ready where he can’'t wait to tell
you all his secrets.”

“I don’t deserve the credit, real-
ly.” The girl had her mother’s
trick of dimpling on those in her
good graces. “It wasn't my rude
trooper’s wooing that made the lad
tell all—it was because he’s so
proud of you, he just had to tell
some one or bust.”

“But had the good taste to choose
you—"

“Oh, 1 don't say he would have
been so ready if I hadn’t made eyes
at him! But his pride in you was
the compelling motive, really.”

“You make me very happy,
Fenno.”

“I should think you ought to be;
it’s so marvelously romantiec, your
finding each other like this. And
when I think I had something to
do with it, that it was I who first
drew your attention to him—"

“Yes,” Lanyard thoughtfully as-
sented, “it is true, I do owe you
that.”

To undeceive her was, of course,
not to be thought of. Lanyard for
all that would have been glad to
know how much, and in what de-
tail, Maurice had told the girl Be-
neath the lightness of Fenno’s man-
ner there were intimations of an
entente which he found disturbing.

“And how proud you must be of
him, that he not only came through
an experience which would have
destroyed any ordinary boy but
came through a son you needn’t be
ashamed to own!”

“He is fortunate have vou
think so well of hini, Fenno. Maurice

to

circumstance left no more imme-

then, bears out the diagnosis of his

THIMBLE THEATER

glance aft from the forward com-

geste you made before you knew
him?"
“] said he was, like you, danger-

ous but somehow sweet, didn't 1?"
She plaved teasing eyes in a pause
of mock uncertainty. “Well, if you
must know, I find him far less dan
gerous than he thinks he is and
far sweeter than he wants to be
thought. I mean—very
man; that is to say, at heart a
child.”

Lanyard gave a little quiet laugh
“If 1 hadn’t lived so long in this
world I might be more astonished.
But I have learned that there are
women who are born manwise, my
dear, gifted from the cradle with
an insight into our hearts that is,
frankly, terrifying.”

“Nonsense. That all men are
children is what every woman
knows.”

“And you think Maurice will be
a child in your hands? That you
won’t need five days more to make
him call you

hard names?

“Not two!” She deliberated, but
with merry eves. “I don't know,
though. Maybe I'll change my mind.
After all, sweet names are sweeter.”
At this point one the ship's
officers poked his nose in at the
door, trained it like a hunting dog

of

on La fallowed it in—a
trim young Frenchman with unim-
peachable manners who none the

less comported himself, Lanyard
thought, most mysteriously, for all
the world like an amateur under-
taker

“Monsieur Lanyard, is it not?”
“T am he. Is there something—"
“The Captain presents his com-
pliments and will be gratified if
monsieur will do him the honor to
cnnsu'lt with him—if convenient, at
once. ’

Certainly, monsieur, Lanvard
T(‘P]i(‘d when an astonished wait
had been prolonged without draw-
ing one word of explanation, ¢ \X.u!e»
moiselle, I know, will ezcuse me.”
And gathering up his lotters, he
stuffed them in a pocket and fol-
lowed out to the landing.

“‘But this way, if you please,” the
officer objected when Lanyard, sup
posing himself bidden to wait on the
Captain in his quarters, made to go
out on deck. “Monsieur is expected
in Suite 39, A Deck.”
Lanyard stared.
“But that is Mrs.
zier's!”

“Yes, monsieur.”
The officer, while still polite, put
on a mulish look, and Lanyard
after another instant shrugged and
turned to the staircase.

What now? And why had his
guide so pointedly neglected to men-
tion, in Fenno's presence, just where
it was the Captain was waiting?
Granted that his discretion might
be held significant only on the as-
sumption that he knew Fenno was
Fay Crozier’s daughter—

The foot that Lanyard advanced
to take the first step down was ar-
rested by a hail from the deck.

“I say, old boy—half a minute.’
Lanyard gave perplexed eyes to
the detective, who was lounging in
the doorway, thén humored a slight
beck of Crane’s head and turned
back.

“Forgive me, my friend--1 am in
some haste.’

“I only wanted”—the American
provokingly drew out his drawl—
“to ask if you had seen your son.”

“Devil take you!” Lanyard re-
torted between a smile and a frown.
“But it is not possible to cope with
your acuteness.”

“Don’t hand me any applause. 1
only know what I'm told. I met the
young man a while back coming out
of your stateroom, and he said he
was looking for his father.”

“Many thanks.” Lanvard recom-
posed his countenance. “If you
see him again, please tell him I
am cc vun?mg on his company at
luncheon.”

Innes Cro-

(To Be Continued)
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TOLTNESS HYBRID DAHLIAS ARE
EXCELLENT FOR BEDDING AND
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Today it
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lection has been made
inal Coltness dahlia.
the zinnia
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Phone 301
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“INSIDE DOPE”
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1 KNOWS | LOOKS

\. ! g’
L (S
) ARN® | QUGHTER LAUGH-
THA'S WHAT

PROVES YA AIN'T
GOT NO MORE
:TTIKE,T TH@‘Nj

CAN | HELPIT IF 'VE GOT

A SENGE OF HOMOR? | LIKE
TO LAUGH_- BUT SERIOUSLY -
YOU'RE SHORT OF UNDERWEAR

AND 1T'S PERFECTLY OKAY
FOR YOU TO WEHR THAT )

NOBODY WILL KNOW 'T-
PUT ON YOUR CLOTHES
AND COME DOWN —\WE'RE
HAVING A PARTY

P-5-5-T, MISTER
VANRIPPLE, | FEELS \

c»') ¥ |

OF COURSE,\

LIRE AS IF EVER BoDY ‘ g
KIN TELL | YAM LUEARIN" - " ', ’/ 2, THEY CANT | ||
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