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FOR SALE New Living Room
Suite $40 to 31560 Sprag Wilishire, Ohio
Furniture ( phone 199 ROLS Corrected april 6
| No commission and no yardage
Veals reveived Tuesday Wed-
capacity, § nesday Friday and Saturday

£9.00 down
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EAST BUFFALO LIVE cTOLK
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. 0 ' Federal Farm Loans |

®Get the Habit -~ Trade at Humc

Roy H. Andress

Licensed Chiropractor

| Make application with the!
{ Adams County National
| Farm_ Loan Ass'n., Charter
No. 5152, office with the
{ Schurger Abstract Co., 133
l\oulh 2nd street, Decatur.

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

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Phone 193 315 N. Fourth st.
Hours by appointment,

rETYIRER NS

For Betiter Health See
Dr. H. Frohnapfel

Licensed
Chiropractor and

Naturopath
ﬂnne 314 140 So. 3rd st.

Neurocalometer Service
X-Ray Laboratory

10 to 12 a. m.
6to8p m,

e

Eyes Examined, Gilasses Fitted
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.
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.
Office Hours:
1to 5 p. my,

Teléphone 135.
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THELONE WOLES SON'

by LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

SYNOPSIS

Aboard the S.8. "Navarre,”
bound for America, Michael Lan-
yard, reformed “Lone Wolf" of
crookdom, is reunited with his son
whom he thought dead. Lanyard is
disappointed to learn that (hc boy,
traveling under the name “Mau-
rice Parry,” is a thief, but he hopes
his son’s interest in Fenno Cro-
zier, lovely daughter of the
wealthy Mrs. Fay Crozier, will
prove a good influence. Maurice
steals the famous Habsburg emer-
alds from Mrs. Crozier, substitut-
ing counterfeits, Lanyard re-
trieves the gems for Fay. In a
bridge game, Lanyard exposes two
gangsters “Jack Knife” Anderson
and “English Archie,” for cheat-
‘ng his son. Detcctive Crane warns
Lanyard against their revenge.
Soon the emeralds are stolen again
and Lanyard is suspected when he
refuses to name the first thief. M.

Plon, French detective, and Cap-
tain Pascal are confident of Lan-
yard’s guilt when they find ﬂ*v jew-
els in the latter’s trunk, only to
legrn that they are the counter- l
feit Fay gallantly says that she
g-\e the zircons (false gems) to/
Lanyard as souvenirs. Lanyard is|!
puzzled, for he had returned these |
to Maurice, but he maintains a de-l
fiant attitude toward the officers. |
Just as the captain orders Lanyard |
confined in his cabin until he re-
veals the culprit’s name, the pur-
ser appears with the genuine emer-
alds, which were carelessly|
wrapped and left on his desk with
instructions that they be deposited
‘n the safe for Mme. Crozier. To
prove her faith in Lanyard, Fay
asks him to rewrap and return them
to the purser. Embarrassed, the
captain apologizes and withdraws
with Plon.
CHAPTER XiIV

Lanyard waited till alone with
the lady to show her a frankly per-
turbed countenance.

o .l’a s all very well, madame.
Rut I'd wager my head it wasn't the
same thief. And I am certain there
were not two shagreen cases. Nei-
ther have I any more idea how the
zircons came to be in my trunk than
I have of how the emeralds found
their way to the purser’s hands—or
why you, mm‘ame. should tell fibs
to spare me!”

“My dear friend!” Fay Crozier
iav Aghm'! abandoning the “beautiful
lary,:ugo of France for the home-
lier idiom she had been born to.
“When will you get 1t through your
he ad that I think you're a swell per-
son? A grand actor, too; anyhow,
for dubs like that bearded infant of
a Captain and swine like that Plon.
I could see, though, what I'm sure
thev couldn’t, that you were plumb
flabbergasted when it turned out
those wretched zircons had been
planted on you. And if you think I'd
ever make things worse for you
when a fat red lie would make them
easier, you just don't know Fay
Crozier.”

“I don’t, at all events, know how
to thank you.”

“Just let me catch you trying—-
any way, I mean, except by letting
me help you, )f l can, figure out who

Lanyard started and repeated,

a degree painful.
“You don’t imagine, do you, it was
any friend of yours that held me

would be suspected!”

“You think that?” the same trou-
bled voice replied.

“I ean’t see what else anybody
could think, when he followed w
the robbery by snelkmq' those imi-
tations into your trunk.

“If he—~if the thief did!™

“Who else could have? My dear

night, didn’t you? Well then! What
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possible doubt can there be as to
who saddled you with them today?”
“It is not his identity that per-

plexes me,” Lanyard worried, “but
his motive.”

“What other motive could he have
had than to incriminate you?”

“Be patient with me, madame,

%m to yourself that I find it =o
difficult to credit him with this see-
ond theft, I even question whether
he knew an_\'thmg about it.”

“I don't get it.” The head which
Fay Crozier had bowed over the
&hag'reen case, to which <hc was
transferring the Habsburg emer-
alds, was so vigorously shaken that
its docked lmks fluffed out like a
snowy nimbus. “Unless yon mean
you don't want to belicve in circum-
stantial evidence black enough to
damn an angel.”

“You have reason, madame,”
Lanyard ruefully admitted. “I do
not wish to believe—yes, that is
true.”

“But why? For goodness’ sake!
Is this crook some dear friend of

9

\ Wurs

I ay’s lively eves said she spoke
in jest hut the jest had cut too near
to the | ckle for comfort \\‘

m he knew the woman would be
worming the truth out of him,

Iez us say, rather, it passes un-
| derstanding that the fellow should
invite denunciation by repeating his
offence in a fashion more heinous,
and identifying himself in my sight
as the offender by this nonsense
with the gircons. That, madame,
was never the act of a man in his
senses.”

“That 1 grant you.”

For all of the quizzical line which
Fay Crozier was taking, the lightly
skeptical bias of her attention,
Lanyard at this stage began to feel
better. The mystery was no less
mysterious, but he had at least suec-
ceeded in satisfying himself that
Maurice—those infernal zircons to
the contrary notwithstanding —
hadn’t had anything to do with this
latest brigandage or its quite insane
sequel. Headstrong the boy might
be and wedded to the error of his

ways, but when zll was said, the son
of the Lone Wolf wasn’t a simple-
ton; he could never have won his
own consent to conduct so asinine.

“Who, then?

Lan)ard was teased by inklings
of the answer, but I-ay Crozier
wouldn’t give him time to follow
them up.

“But neither was it rational to
steal my jewels and then return
them to me through the purser, all
within an hour!”

“I well believe you.”

A silver-throated call to luncheon
was singing through the vessel, and
Lanyard seized on the excuse to end
a conversation that was making him
more and more uncomfortable

“But—now you make me think of
it, madame—you have yet to seal up
the emeralds in my presence, as you
promised to, and turn them in for
safe keeping. And I happen to have
a:ked a young friend to lunch with
me.”

“What a clever creature you
are!” Fay Crozier crossed to place
on the table before him the shagreen
case, then fetched from the escri-
toire an envelope and sealing wax
and matches. “You do it for me,
please. Then you’ll be sure the job
i1s properly done.” Standing over
the man with a provoking smile, she
returned to her personalities. “You
do know how to put an inquisitive
woman off, don’t you?”

“Ah, madame!” Lanyard depre-
cated, busying himself with the par-
cel. “I would think well of myself
indeed if I thought that.”

“Stuff and nonsense! You know
very well you're keeping something
from me.”

“I have a feeling that you flatter
me.”

Fenno chose this moment to make
an entrance to the sitting-room as
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The young man seemed as blithe as | 1., of omploye
the day, and betrayed never a sign %
of any proper feeling, reither com-
punction for his treachery in jug-
gling the zircons into Lanyard’s | A
trunk, nor curiosity concerning the 'voted two to one in favor of bei
upshot.

It was a subsequent reflection,
when Lanyard knew what had actu-«
ally been working in the mind be- | — e ————
hind that devil-may-care mask, that
of the two of them, the younger was
possibly the more finished dis- 1AUTOS
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“Sorry I had to keep you waiting,
my boy.” Last night's revelation

FRANKLIN SECURITY CO.
Over Schafer Hdw. Co

had been in effect foo dramatic to
unsettle the alien mental attitudes
Phone 237 Decatur,
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that a lifetime spent in France had
made a second nature. Today he
met his son in another humor alto-
gether and realized in the meeting
a surge of emotion which washed
away all veneer of the Latin spirit
and laid the bedrock Anglo-Saxon
bare. Today it wasn't possible eve
to speak to the boy except in Eng-
lish, with the offhand air, in the
time-worn forms, which the English
use to deny their deep affections.
“Good of you to be so patient!” |

“Not a bit of it, sir,” Maurice pro-
tested, taking as instinctively to
the English idiom. *Your American
friend gave me your message, and |
I knew you'd be along as soon as the |
Captain got what he wanted out of |
you.”

“To be sure: Fenno said she had |
told you. But it wasn't the Captain |
who detained me so much as Fen-
no’s mother, I begin to believe I
underrated that lady. She’s as dan-
gerous as her daughter. What do
you say if we lunch up here?”

“I rather imagined you'd prefer
to. Can't very well talk secrets
down there in the salle @ manger
can we?” And then, when Lanylrd
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=}

o

HENEVER
an accident

happens to you it B

happens to your #&
Aod ixd the wap Jee the remawrame | DRAKION IDD. |

boy, still observing him askance, in }

light malice iterated: “‘Danger. | JO0 TN A - I Z E

ous’?
If 1 don® ‘
N % | Our ZTNA Idest Accident policy |

“As the very devil,
have more success in keeping that — :

woun't save you from injury, but it i
will save your monmey. Pays medical

woman at her distance for the next
several days, I stand as little show
with her as you do with Fenno—be- and surgical expenses and a weekly
tween the two of them they’ll pick | jacome 1o you while laid up. ‘
our minds of every last thing we | N1
want to keep locked up.” Lanyard | +Aetna Life Insurance Co. | !
listlessly waved aside the menu Aetna Casualty and |
which the waiter was secking to | Surety Co |
thrust under his nose. “Order | Aotha At 'b T TN -
something for me, like a good bor | § AP e GO, ! ’
y

I don't feel up to thinking serious SUTTLES-E r «
! L» s ES-EDWARDS CO. |
» . f Agents ! |

The gesture was disingenuous. It
ind, Phone 358 i
is own heart.

was, in fact, nothing less than a
[ |
|
(To Be Continued) Illl II"' %

test. But Maurice was equal to it.
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HOW YOU LICKED THAT
BURGLAR LAST NIGHT-
YOU'RE JUST A WEAK-LOOKING
[HALF-PINT OF A MAN A

VEAR,! YAM
N2 TURRIBLE

POPEYE, | CANT UNOERSTPND{

FATHER | WANT THE
PIANO MOVED ACROSS
THE ROOM - I'LL HAVE
THE EMPLOYMENT
AGENCY SEND OUT

The deft ease which composed a
perfect little luncheon—cold bortsch
 UWHY GET SIX MEN
TO MOVE IT? ILL

in cups, filet mignon Chateaubriand,
a simple salad, and a bottle of Cha-
MOVE T, MESELF
~
W

DONT BE SILLY, \]
YOUNG MAN -

DON'T BE SILLY!
. 5




