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| Test Your Knowledge
| Can you answer seven of these

tese Questions? Turn to page
Four for the answers.
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HOUSEKEEPERS

o have helped hundreds of
o ilies in this community by
¥ ing them enough money to
b are up all their debts. Our
ty-payment plan makos the

ent eagy. If you need

“ ‘any amount from $10 to $300
e will advance it to you quick-
’.E" All dealings confidential,

11, write or phone.

Franklin Security Co.
wo' " Over chafer Hdw. Co.
!’ou 237 Decatur, Ind

Fort Wayne Livestock

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 Ibs or

Estate Cases

submitted and approved. |
Case Venued
Cara Reber and |

Partition of real estate

given defendant,

taX¥s in more thar e township|{o perfect changes

k of the mepl“.;'
Supply company, operated by Giles |
sold at auction Friday.|
with Roy Johnson in charge of the |

loated also was sold
In a real estate deal closed Fri-
the Mary Steele and Charles

street were traded by the owners.
The deal was made by Roy John-

See me for Federal Loans
and Abstracts of -Title.

French Quinn.
Schirmeyer Abstract Co.

N. A. BIXLEP

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted

8:30 tc 11:30 12:20 to 5:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.
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| Three new types of farm record

booka, all of them simple and easy

to keap, two of them prepared by

New Living Room | Decatur, Berne, Craigvill ,Hoagland |the Purdue University department
Willshire, Ohilo
Corrected Apri

No commission and no yardage
Veals recelvad Tuesday
nesday Friday and

of farm management, and the third

agricultural adjustment ad-
tion, are now available to
farmers, most of whom are
0 keep more complete

s year than ever before

n view { develo

activities of the A, A A

first of the books, the new

\ '.__ ML 7T B it o .____A.'Y:um.m: industry as a result of lh.-'
T ﬂ TS' COUNTY AGENT'S | aci

mdiana farm account book, supplies
the most complete information to
analyze the farm business It also

provides complete forms that will
enable farmers to prove compliance
with the wheat and corn -hog re
fuction program; make avcurate
statements on gross sales in con-
nection with the Undiana gross
sales tax, and properly analyze,
summarize and study production
and marketing problems in order to

ients  in the | determine future policies. Coples of | the

be secured from county agents

programs and the -gross income
1les tax, the new Indiana farm bus
! | has been especially de
signed by the Purdue spetialists,
and mayv be securad from county

agents for 1

The third book, designed and dis
buted by the agricultnral adjust
ment administration for farmers
who are interested inly in Keeping

'THE LONE WOLES SON'

by LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE

SYNOPSIS

Aboard the S.S. *“Navarre,”
bound for America, Michael Lan-
vard, reformed “Lone Wolf"” of
crookdom, is reunited with his son
whom he thought dead. Lanyard is
disappointed to learn that the boy,

traveling under the name “Mau-
rice Parry,” is a thief ; but he hopes
his son’s interest in Fenno Crozier,
lovely daughter of the wealthy
Mrs. Fay Crozier, will prove a good
influence. Maurice steals the fa-
mous Habsburg emeralds from
Mrs. Crozier, subStituting counter-
feits. Lanyard retrieves the gems
for Fay. In a bridge game, Lan-
yard exposes two gangsters, “Jack
Knife” Anderson and “English

rchie,” for cheating his son. De-
tective Crane warns Lanyard
against their revenge. Soon the
emeralds are stolen again and Lan-
yard is suspected when he refuses
to name the first thief. M. Plon,
French detective, and Captain Pas-
cal are confident of Lanyard’s
guilt when they find the jewels in
the latter’s 'trunk, only to learn
that they are the counterfeits. Fay
gallantly says that she gave the zir-
cons (false gems) to Lanyard as
souvenirs, Lanyard is puzzled, for
he had returned these to Maurice,
but he maintains a defiant attitude

captain orders Lanyard confined in
his cabin until he reveals the cul-
prit’'s name, the purser appears |
with ‘he genuine emeralds, which
were carelessly wrapped and left]|
on his desk with instructions that |
they be deposited in the safe for|
Mme. Crozier. To prove her faith|
in Lanyard, Fay asks him to re-|
wrap and return them to the pur-
ser. Embarrassed, the captain
apologizes and withdraws with
Plon. Despite the evidence, Lan-
yard cannot conceive of Maurice
planting the zircons in his trunk.
Fay learns from Fenno that Mau-
rice is Lanyard’s son. Father and
son lunch together.

CHAPTER XV

“Mind telling what Fenno's
mother has been getting at yon
about?” Maurice asked.

“Everything that I wasn't pre-
pared to tell her about you, natur-
ally. I had hoped to have this talk
before we took the ship into our
confidence; but you were too busy
telling Fenno the first thing—"

“Sorry, sir. She had it out of me
Sefore I knew what she was after.”

“Well, since the mischief’s done—
How did you account for your con-
spicuously easy circumstances of a |
young man without visible means of |
support?”

“I had to think quick, sir; and
the first thing I thought of was
probably as good a lie as any,” the
scamp laughed, “—that after a life
of many vicissitudes, I had struck
it rich with a winning ticket in the
Calcutta Sweepstakes. As a matter
of fact, there was a chap in London
named Parry who pulled in a small |
fortune at the last drawing.” '

“And the name Parry: how did
you explain that?”

“Oh, that! T told her it was the
name of the old couple in Antwerp
that adopted me.”

“Unhappy boy!”

“How’s that, sir?”

“Too gifted a Har—marked as one
pre-destined to become prematurely
just the usunal husband!”

“No fear!” Maurice had an ar-
rogant laugh. “I'll never marry.”

“Good news—for some young
woman.”

“Oh, I don’t know!”

Lanyard was put to it to suppress
an indulgent smile when he saw a
flush accompany that flash. The
boy was as vain as a pretty girl.

“You aren't seriously suggesting
—are you, Maurice, that you think
% woman ought to consider herself
lncky if she woke up some fine
morning to find she had married a
thief?”

“See here, sir!”

But on that sharp beginning Mau-
rice with an unmistakable effort
rested while his flush deepened, his
mouth grew taut, and temper played
like summer lightning in the backs
of his shadowed eyes.

“Something?" Lanyard neverthe-
tess blandly prompted.

“l wish you wouldn't take that
fine with me.” The boy’s voice

toward the officers. Just as the | istad

unless we're on the level with each
other.”

level with me, my boy."”
“You may be: I am. [ don't pre-
tend to be repentant or wanting to

stupid. If I followed in your foot-

was in my blood. And anyway, I've
made a go of it; I've done pretty

fire far out o

confess I like it. And I don’t admit)
for a minute I"m any worse than the |
people that pay me the living the|
world owes m2. I don't rob the

| wage-earner—but the rich do, every |

last one of them, whose playthings |
I go after. There’s hardly one I've |
robbed who came by his wealth by |
working for it; and if there ever|
was one, he was so well fixed he
never missed the little I took fyom |
him.”

“Yes, yes. All very interesting to |
you, no doubt, but to me far too|
old a story,” Lanyard returned;
“ —gouvenir de ma jeunesse, 1 as-
sure you. Everything yon say I
said in my time, before you were
born. What of it? Is there a
point?”

“Can you doubt it? It's fairly
obvious, I should think: I'm not a|
hypocrite. 1 mean to say, I'm on the |
level with you. Why can’t you be|
with me?” |

At this Lanyard sat back and!
stared in wonder. |

“We are at eross-purposes,” he |
gravely announced. “It is evident |
that you think I have given you |
some cause for grievance; and l‘l
can honestly lay the same accusa-
tion against you. Perhaps we can
get at it best if you will assist me
at a simple rite.” He thrust back
his chair. “It will only take a min-
ute—there is plenty of time before

don’t mind—"

At the end of a blank instant the
boy got up and followed out to the

eck.

“There couldn’t be a better time,”
Lanyard said, halting at the rail
and glancing fore and aft at the
ranks of empty deck-chairs, “with
everybody at luncheon, for this
solemn occasion. Did I te!l you it
was a burial at sea you were to wit-
ness?” He broaght up from a pocket
a fistful of greenegttones. “Look
your last on these gems of ill omen,
my son. They have made mischief
every time they have come to light

trembled. “It's meant & lot to me to

the waiter brings the filet, If you|

€

want to like you, too, and alimire ’rr';:.nals to find money for his wa:
you, but I can’t unless you’'ll let me [chest when he was ‘planning’ tha
respect you. All this is no pood, sir, | last putsch on Budapest; but there
Iwm the legend that no one could
wear St, Stephen’s Crown who had
“But I am sure you are on the [not in his keeping St. Stephen's |
seven emeralds; hence, these fakes

lto deceive his people. Well: all the

| world knows how that putsch failed

be reformed or anything eise that's [and Carl was shipped off to die in |
How they came into
steps without knowing it, I guess it | your hands doesn't matter; enough
that they have threatened this time :
| to put a father and his long-lost son |
well at the game, and I'm free to|at loggerheads. Their tale is told.” |

| Madiera. . . .

The arm he drew back described a full sweep and shot a spray of green

ver the side.

The arm he drew back described |
2 full sweep and shot a spray of |

green fire far out over the side.
“Now,” he concluded to oddly
puzzled eyes, “let us return to our

luncheon and try to come to an un- |

derstanding. I confess I shali be
glad- to know what the devil you
thought to accomplish by your
smuggling of those damned things
into my luggage.”

But if Maurice offered no more
comment than a shrug at the mo-
menut, he followed his father back
to their table to put off his tacitur-
nity as soon as their waiter was out
of earshot.

“You are beyond any argument,
the strangest man alive!” he pas-
sionately declared. “You sit there

with the most sanctimonious air, as |
if you actually imagined that you |

had put me in the wrong somehow
and were expecting to hear me
apologize!”

“You don’t think you ought to?”
Lanyard asked in polite surprise.

“Rut you can’t pretend not to
know why I put the zircons in your
trunk in place of the emeralds! 1
wanted you to know who had taken
them, of course——that your secret
was safe with me.”

“‘Emeralds?’” Lanyard blankly
repeated. “ ‘Secret?'”

“But _you must remember telling
me last night the emeralds had been
turned over to the purser. Figure
to yourseif how I felt when I found
them in your trunk! I don’'t know
when anything has hurt me so, or
upset me more. I was so proud of
yvou—proud to think you were my
father and had had the nerve to do
what you thought was right and
stick to it. 1 thought that was fine
of you—and it was fine, I still think,

regularly heart-sick when I found

seen tempted beyond your stremgth

you—" s
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YOU LK BURGLARS

Telephone 135.

[HE'S A DANDY FE).LOW-
GO, GVE HiM & BIG K\SS'*)
HE SAVED YOUR LIFE &
YOU MUST MAKE WM

this book are pricai at 15¢ and may
For farmers who are particularly

interested in keeping records for
gse in connection with the A, A. A

Tlinw sales policies,

11

as long as it Tasted. 1 tell you, I was |

and, knowing I would never split on

production control contracts and
| prove compliance with A, A. A. con
itrants, can be obtained 1red ol

harge from county agents by [ar
Imers who have signed adjustment
contracts. This boek provides only
for records on commodities provid
od for in the law creating the agri

cultural adjustment administration

Goodyear Manager
To Attend Meeting

0. R. Roth, manager of Goodyear|

Service, Inc., will leave for Chi

records necessary to fill out|cago, Sunday night, to .attend

regional sales conference of the
Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co

Mr. Roth will hear Akron oifl

| cials of the Goodyear company out-|

advertising
plans and merchandising project
{of the current year

Z Company représeniatives from all
|parts of the Indianapolls sal
{branch will b in attendance. New
{developments of the rubber indu
Fy-auriing the past year wii v9e iv
[viewed daring the course of the
jll'llll'lt‘lun'

find you—and in the position you've | to order for Carl, deposed Emperor | The sessions will be in the
carved out for yourself, respected, |of Austria and King of Hunga~y. | Knickerbocker hotel Mr. Rotl
admired, and so generally liked. I Carl had been obliged te sell !."-3|,-“ 18 to arrive back in Decatur ol

j'l’n. day morning. The keynote ad
ldress of the conference will be de
:]!\M-"l by R. 8. Wilson, vice|

dent and sales manager for Good
vear, who is oge of the most pron
| inent authorities on tire sales in

{the rubber _industry

'Will Establish

Marketing Code

Indianapolis, April 7 WU.P)

| Negotiations toward establishment
i of mi’k marketing codes in the Fort

i Wayne and Richmond trading areas

will be started soon, Lieut. Gov. M
Clifford Townsend, chairman of the
state agricultural board, said today

Assistance of the state adminis

tration and the United States d«

| partment of agric ilture in obtain
| ing an agreement between produd

| ers and distributors was asked by

}

Louis J. Houk, secretary of the
Fort Wayne Milk Producers’ Asso
ciation, Townsend said

'TAX SWINDLERS

UNDER ARREST

(CONTINUED FROM PAGPF ONE)
R e S S o S S TR
The other suspects are Theodore
Fieldman, Edward Woodruff, John
Sutherland, W. S. Adams, Jacob
Spitzer and Philip Rosenbloom

Adams, it was charged, entered

a contract with the yeast company
to obtain reductions in the com
| pany’'s taxes, in exchange for hail
| of the savings. He and the others

jdrew up a dummy set of books for

the concern, it was charged to show
the company’'s valuation at £500,000
less than the state’s appraisal

were taken bhefor

Judge Joseph Burke and a tax re

CHAPTER XVI

“One moment,” Lanyard cut in.
“] demand that you listeni The
emeralds were never to my knowl-
edge in my trunk. Mme. Crozier
promised last nightto take them at
once to the purser, but kept them
in her stateroom instead. I was
sent for by the Captain this morn-
ing to be accused, in her presence,
of having stolen into her stateroom,
chloroformed and robbed her, be-
tween half after eleven and noon.
It resulted that my luggage was
searched and the zircons found. I
was cleared only when the purser
showed up with a parcel—"

“It was I who left it with him,”
Maurice announced. “I was deter-
mined that you should keep your
record clear, I took my chance,
tossed the box through the window
when the purser wasn’'t looking,
and went to find and tell you the
emeralds were where you had said
they were+in safe hands.”

“My dear boy! You did that for
my szke!”

“Oh, don’t think I was unselfish!”
The rogue had a grin there was no
resisting. “I was simply taking
measures to make sure that nothing
else hap! to one of my most
cherished ideals.”

“I shall fret no more about you.”
Lanyard laid hold of his knife and
fork again. “I know you will with-
out fail come to your senses some
day. Permit me to recommend this
excellent filet to your attention be-
fore it gets cold.” y

When the filet was finished, how-
ever, they attacked the mystery

in.

“What 1 can’t make out, sir, is
how the emeralds got into your
trunk.”

“I can make a close guess: the
thietf who held Mrs. Crozier up—

you had lied about giving the emer- f first making sure I was alone in

»lds back to Mme. Crozier—had |

the writing-room, unable to prove
any alibi—picked the lock to make
me the present.”

“I still don’t see what he hoped

w in_.l
y that the shadow of the

NOW SHOWING—“HE'S AN OLD SOFTY”
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bate of 0000 granted, It was ! Mines stud

charged '%h-* yeast company wa ;!"" the am b,
unaware of the means used to ob-| was aband
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Whiskers Custom Abandoned |
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UBLIC SALE

DECATUR COMMUNITY AUCTIgN
IN THE NEW SALE BARN ‘
‘ TUESDAY, April 10th

at 6:30 P. M.

Team 3-vear-old steel grey, weipht 3200 ths.,

good Work MHorses, 20 Good Milk Cowss St »4’?‘
Farm Machinery. Early Seed Potatoes, 1 M Tre
good cab and stock rack ’'x11, equipped with | g’:?
Miscellaneous. NOTE: Load of Shrubbery a uit ,’:“

COME EARLY, WE WILL START ON TINE.

“GAUNT & FUNK, Mgy

Rov S. Johnson, Aucl.

Lone Wolf will eling to my heels, as, his conceit in h
tenacious as my very own, till you|logical and t}
bury me. My encmies knew I|sor of the I

|would, on that account, be sus. But that vas
|pected, my luggage be searched.|question of 4 )
land I—at the least—disgraced.” boy had alre¢ oo
“Your enemies? You know of|creature of nd cenmcl
| some aboard, sir?” timents. He lod

“l can think of at least two whn‘hv could not s &
have no reason to love me—whose | deft handling '

fun | interfered with last night|and—yes, not at all immes
when they were happily plucking | Fenno. -
jyour pin-feathers. I am reliably Only cure t b of hie
linformed that they are crooks of |and nothing nossible
[the first class in the American un-|rip the mant the Lone
|derworld.” from his ove ning che

{ “Not really? How very interest-and feed it t
|ing!" The young man took the news Graphic i g
‘in a disturbingly cheerful spirit.|whose tale e
“That will make it all the more en-|blended. fade n t
|joyable to teach them a sound les«|screen of ¢
son."” zier's fine «
“You will do nething of the sort.[crown enhan
Be good enough to look to yourself, coloring: Cra
if you please—you will have all you |brown as leat! i
can do to keep out of jail, the way | reek of his evq ng pie
you are going—and leave me to|sly spiteful ¢

manage my own feuds.” kind obliquely: a glimps
“Well,” Maurice humored him,}knife Andersor n
“we’ll see.” Over the last of the|moment blazing with}

Carbonnieux he pondered this com-|of Maurice liftir fam

plication. “All the same,” he con-|the dancers w
cluded, “I'm afraid you'll have to|Fenno drooping
count those two out. It has just| With his bert
come to me that I probably shail | Lanyard slept
’know the chap who took liberties| The click of ¢
with your luggage, next time I lay | light went off, s
eyes on him."” he had no n

“You mean,” Lanyard asked in|started the man widea
civil curiosity, “the other chap?” shot to his ma: -

“Touché!” Maurice laughed with- | peril. But the th
out the least embarrassment. *I|stinctively to t
haven't told you everything, have|down by anot!

™ pulse-beat a ring

“You have, to the contrary, mani- | the ribs under 1ja
fested most affecting faith in my| “Easy, fella, gly »
forbearance.” didn’t know ad f th

“Why! Fenno Crozier and 1 had|ness. “Take it
looked all over for you, except of | jolt my trigge
course in the writing-room, Yefore] *““What do y LY
it occurred to me that you might be | responded, stirring not s
still in your cabin. ... By the way:|a finger, but in a as diser
what’s your room-steward like?” |pitched as the ot} “I'm

“Very like a Bréton. a burly ras- | you've come to the wrong
cal but brisk.” man—"

“With a Bréton accent, natur-| “What d'ya r the
ally? Then I know who the thief|shop?’” the ma: wled.
was—and he wasn't either of our “The wrong
card-sharps.” nothing of muc} no

“Not my steward!” by half to pay t

“Probably rot anybody's steward, | you are running
but made up well enough to get by| “Listen, mug
in the part.- I could hear somebody | prowl, i wouldn't
moving about in your room, though | the boat; I'd be
he didn’t answer my knock; so I|up Tess Boyce.”
knocked again. This time he opened | one of the notoris
the door,—a smallish beast with|ger-list, a lady
mean eyes in a mean white face,— | mous for the roj
saluted me, muttered, ‘Pardon,|had accumulated A de
m’sieur, one has just finished here’| commonplace p .
—in the veritable accent of the|of her miscellar ads
Parisian Apache, now I come to|marriage. “May
think of it—and ducked down the|the dame tonight
passageway like a startled rabbit. |stuff she was 1
I paid him no particular attention, | weight of it? ‘ ¢
but went in—thinking you wouldn’t | dropped in to b able and ¥
mind if I had a look round to see|a nice long talk.”
how well my father did himself—| “I still think }
and was just about to go out again | wrong address. |
when I happened to notice your|don't know you.”
steamer trunk wasn’t locked. The| “You ain’t goir t’ll«k
temptation to look in was too strong, | time you meet n o8 3
and the Habsburg emeralds were|anywheres.”
hardly hidden under your dress| “Don’t be too
shirts, with one corner of the|very sensitive.
shagreen case in plain sight.” sitting back a bit?

N S “Funny fella, ¢

Lanyard effected at an early hour right, only don't
an inconspicuous withdrawal frpm |¥Ou can, or maj
the life of the ship, preferring the | my first finger’s &
solitude of his stateroom to observy. | S&Y your nose i Sl
ing from the sidelines the gayeties|, Very well, )| X
of the younger generation, which |is true that wher
would have amused him only be-|Partee you have r
cause his boy figured in then.. tage. And now °

Through no fault of his own,|¢oming "‘”‘“‘ e
then, the book which he took to bed ! Fh"‘“}_‘” think a
with him went unread but by|¥ou would'v
snatches, and lay most of the time|don’t mean youre =0 %
open on his knees but ignored. d“flt kn}r:w R . !
The man was, in short and in all “Bn t‘:m?ti;(t‘:»r fric
effect, bewitched; he could think of | oo 0. G
nothing but Maurice as he was and | ¢*" :s',thor %r beefin’.’
Maurice as he might be: how clever up“;‘tlwa{ttupid of me
the youngster was, and how adapt- Yhaiidn " Well, w!
able, how easily he had fitted him- ﬁ'f ‘ef iled once t
self into a circle to which nothing ﬂ?: . unt by ma
could have won his introduction ex- | ;1% AEORT b o
cept Fenro Crozier's mischief-bred {h~ v 4 Do 1 get—as 1 b
interest and her mother’s friendly | " "\ d off by a |
dispositior: toward his father—how sa‘s‘T ot g L7
far he might go, and unquestionably I'll say, anywajy,
would with such a start, if only it|Yyour nerve with yo ;
might be feasible to wean him of (To Be Continuved)
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