T

S

T A s WPt b A AR T

_ taxes in

L]

DECATUR DAILY DEMOCRAT SATURDAY, APRIL 28, 1934.

—— -

—

CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS,
BUSINESS CARDS,

AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

FOR SALE Reeds yellow dent
corn, germination guaranteed, W
T. Ruj Moaroe, Indiana 101-got
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le Decatur phone 876-A 101-3tx
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LOST AND FOUND

COURT HOUSE

S 2 vs El E. Wea

NOTICE OF SALE OF REAL
LENSTATY

! Lemhart and Heller, Attys
\ ' Ap 2

Judson W, Teeple attormney.

Appointment of Administrator
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14-31.2

NOTICE TO TAXPAY H";
e is hereby given that Mc

L31]
any redu
malie no tions

The Treasurer will not be respon-
sible for the penalty of delinquent
taxes resulting from the
of tax.payers to state definitely on
what property, they desire to pay
in whose name ,it may be found
in whai township or corporation it
is sttuated,

Persons owing delinquent taxes
should pay them at once, the law is
such that there is no option ieft for
the Treasurer but enforce the col-
dection of delinguent taxes,

County orders will not be paid to

omnrission

anyone owing delinquent taxes. All

. bersons are warned against them.

Particular attention. If you pay
more than one tawnship
mention the fact to the Treasurer
also see thai your receipts call for
all your real estate and personal
property.

In making inquiries of the Trea.
surer regarding taxes to insufe re-
ply do not fail to include veturn pos.

tage.
JOHN WECHTER

Treasurer Adams Couni{y Indiana,
April 7 to May 6

< | Phone

dvios ol Pure Iee Company
Auditor for errors and |
The Treasurer can

WARKETREPORTS

[ DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

ety | AND FOREIGN MARKETS

LOCAL MARKET

Decatur, Berne, Craigvili ,Hoaglnnd'

Willshire, Ohio
Corrected April 26’
No commission and no yardage
Veals reveived Tuesday Wed-
nesday Friday and Saturday

160 to 210 lbs Sttt TTY
210 2560 1bs R $3.75
. 0 0 Ibs $3.60

0 10 SO0 s . 3.4

) Lo 400 Jbs $3.00
140 to 160 Ibs $3.30
129 to 140 lbs $2.30
100 to 120 lbs $2.10
Roughs $2.50 |
Stags $1.26
Vealers $6.00
Wool lambs $0.00

Fort Wayne Livestock

Hogs 6 to 1uve lower; 250-300 Ibs
80: 200-250 Mhs. $3.75 180-200
1 $2 180 s, $3.656; 30
ibs. $3.40: 150-160 Ds. $3.25;
$0-150 Ibs, $3; 130-140 Ibs, $2.7
12 ) Ibs, $2.2 100-120 hs. §2,
s $2.75; stags $1.50
Calves $6.50; lambs $9.76 down
EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK
East Buffalo, N. Y., Apr. 28
U.P}—Livestock
logs. recs - ( ‘
| I < verage:. desira
250 1Ibs., $ $5.40; 160-190 1bs
t $4.2 r weights quc i
i T veek's stee
g u ¢ e, most
\ £ inder 1
g fferings
n m al shor
$ $¢ ariing heifers,
COW $3.35-$3.75: ¢
o s $ $2 ¢
ves S, 2 rs clos
$1 idweek; good to!l
$7-37.5 umon and med
3
Veer sSuppli £
S « s ambs 2
B amb 3
2 g 8 woolskins
spring

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE
Ma July Sept
W 781 781 )
2 4 (R
4 4T1g 487§
Oats s 81 )

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET
Corrected April 25

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 1bs or

better g6¢
N 8 New Wheat 58Mbs
Yats 2

5 Ye v (

Mixed corn B¢ less

st (

APPOINTMENT OF EXECUTOR
N4, 30s2
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A meeting of the Chevrolet parts

i vices agers of the F
v\.: St t AV dS eld at the ’l;.\"
H iay venin g

A ¢ AS Servy t seven ¢«
K 1 4 sts present a
ting and a discussion of the

w 1934 car was held

taxes

It you don’t have the ready
eash to pay your taxes—see us.
You can quickly get

suit your convenience.
charged for just the time you use
the money. Full information
without cost or obligation.

Call, Write or Phone
FRANKLIN SECURITY co
Over Schafer Hdw. Co.

237 Decatur, Ind.
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When Ordering
Ph
ICE ..

Jessie Burdg Dick Burdg

Woney:

any amount |

up to $300 and repay on terms to |
Interest |

-

Test Your Knowledge |

Can you answer seven of these
tese Questions?” Turm to page
Four for the answers. |
* R J
1. In what part of the world is

htingales's habitat?

the nig

2. In which state is the city of
;,\‘;t.vkun-"’
{ 3. What does the Harlem Negro

‘Ofay” mean
| 4. What was the ancient name for
'Wales?

|slang term

0. In which state is Feather
river?

6. Whet is the Japanese name for
Korea?

7. Who was Sir Francesco Paolo
Tosti?

8. What is the name of the sacred
0ok of t 4

he Mohammedans?

ad

and Sone?"

10, Who owns the Wake lslands?

- = ottt

1,000 To One Shot

| Albany, N. Y.~U.R—-When Prof
C. Clark of ' New York University
| appeared before a legislative com
| anti

1

| mittee to urge approval of
|

slot machine to give

“Jackpot”
are 1,000 to 1, he deciared
——O . s

Rented Closed Bank
UP

Pittsburgh A new use ha

been found for closed banks. The
| downtown office of one of Pitts
budgh's folded banks has been rent

|
|
:ml as a showroom by a motor com

"pany as a permanent display.

| 'THE LOVE WOLES SON'

by LOUI

CHAPTER XXXIV

“I have to thank the Boyce!"” said
Maurice.

“Who—=Tess? All she done was
let out what you promised her last
night. Don't go packin’ no grouch

inst that dame—it was Fowler
told us first how old Fay Crozier
was fixin' to put a fast one over.
He phoned the minute the message

| come into his office—"

“Fowler—Mr. Crozier's own sec-
retary!”

“What's the matter with that?
Way you take on, a person'd think
this was the first case of a trusted
employee not bein’ on the up and

| up. Why, that fish’s been feedin’

| out of our hands ever since he fell

for a might-club moll and started

{ playin’ the ponies with Crozier's

! dough =0 he could slip her presents

a guy on his pay couldn't afford.”

“But Fenno will think it was I—"

“Say she does: Is she goin’' to

| think any worse of you than she

| would if we'd held back and trust-

ed you to take the emeralds your
own way?”

| “I would have managed so that

. | she would never have suspected—"

“Uh-huh, I get you. The Lone

mply couldn’t pull a boner. That's
good here, fella; but the rest of this
i push aint had my advantages, like
' gettin’ to know you so intimate and
| all. It's one hard-boiled mob, if
| anyone should ask you, and don't
! nmever take no chances.”

The man tock time to light an-
| other cigarette, and Maarice in the
| wait was conscious of the noise of

his own labored breathing and the
| muted rumble of his heart. The
face that he strove to read through
its set leer swam in the smoke like
a devil-mask in a mist. And with
| an abrupt gesture that confessed
helplessness, he began to range the
room like a creature in a cage.

“Where is Fenno—Miss Cro-
zier?” he presently demanded, halt-

| ing. “What have you done with
her™

| “Not a hundred miles from here,

| and bein’ treated like a lady How
many times I got to tell you?”

“] must see her.”

“Maybe you can after a while.
| Wait till you quit boilin’ over, and
| then, if you still think you got to
| see the 1i'l lady, and ask right

pretty—well, maybe we'll let you.
And again, maybe we won't.”
“But why are you holding her?
You've got what you were after,
| the Habsburg jewels: what leads
| you to imagine you have more to
gain by kidnaping her?”

“Think it over, fella. Didnt you
ever hear of anybody bein’ held as
a hostage?”

“Fenno a hostage!”

| “For the good behavior of all con-

| cerned. For her folks’, to begin

with, so they won’t start nothin’ to
| crab this deal with the Rajah of
Ladore. For yours, because you've
| got this case on the skirt, you're
liable to lie back on us and be noble
| and all, if it gets worse before it
| gets better. The same,” the gunman
| slyl{ :,dded. “as you're a hostage.”
“For your old man's good behav-
jor—in case he gets bothered and
restless, account of mot knowing
what’s happened to his little one,
and pulls a fast s,
mean, to break the jam he's in on
board that steamer, which is the
last thing likely.”
“You think e0?” Maurice de-
manded with a lift of lip that cried
pride in his paternity. “You don’t
I know him. Suppose he does?”
“He won't get a long ways before
" some kind friend tips him off that
his li'l son’s standin’ right on the
‘ spot and due to get bumped off it any
mimme—-the{‘s only two things for
| him to do, calm down and he nice or
| make arrangements with a reliable
| mortician to sweep up the remains.”
“You would murder me!”
“In a nice way.” Reptilian
| humor glinted in the eyes that held
:

|

1| theayter; but

S JOSEPH

the boy's. *And only, y'understand,
in case we have to—in case you or
yohu'r old man tries something fool-
ish.”

“l am a prisoner, then?”

“Not exactly. You're on proba-
tion. You've got the rum of the
hotel here; nobody’s goin’ to inter-
fere with you; for the next twenty-
four hours—till the Navarre docks
—=you can go where you want to
and do wnat you please, in reason.
But you won’t go anywheres nor do
nothir’' we don't know about—
you're goin’ to be tailed every min-
ute. So don’t go making any phony
passes; chances are the first you
make will be your last.”

“But it was agreed—Mme. Boyce
promised—i# I would secure and
turn over the Habsburg jewels—"

“Listen, hombre: Tess Boyce is
one grand broad and an all-around
square-shooter, but she ain't the
boss of this outfit.”

“Who, then—"

“What do you want to know for?”

“Normal curiosity about the per-
sonnel of the organization I am to
be identified with—"

“Made up your mind to that at
last, have you?”

“I am not a fool,” Maurice a lit-
tie wearily pointed out. “But that
aside, it must be apparent to you

here?—up against it.” The boy
gave a rueful smile, made a
sign of capitulation to terms that
he could see no way to change, and
taking the chair by the table, again
swung it back to face his interlocu-
tor. “It would be silly to deny what
you have assumed, that I am deeply
interested in Miss Crozier—"

“Stuck on her, you mean. Cute
i1 trick—I don’t blame you.”

“Then you surely understand
how I feel about your taking this
affair out of my hands without con-
suit:ng me. Left to myseif, I should
have found a means of stealing the
emeralds without making her sus-
picious; but as it is—I can’t see
how she can help thinking I at least
connived at her kidnaping. And it's
going to put all my plans out of
joint if I can’t find some way to
win back her confidence. Obviously,
in order to do that, I will have to
appeal to the—what did you just
call him?—the boss of this outfit.
Is there any valid reason why you
shouldn’t tell me—"

“If you put it like that, maybe
not.”

And the gunman rocked on the
hind legs of his chair, deliberating.

“Don’t know as there’s any rea-
son why you shouldn’t know. Met
Freddy Isquith on the voyage over,
didn’t you? That's the master mind,
fella.”

“Isquith!”

“The same, the main squeeze—

the quiet li'l swell guy that Fish-
eye Schwartzstein takes his orders
from.”

“You’re not making fun of me?”
“Not so’s you’d notice it. You'll
hear people all over talkin’ about
ieonard Schwartzstein like he was
tell and all; but he's just a stuffed
shirt, a false front for Freddy Is-
quith—-the real brains of the racket
game in this burg. Lives on Park
Avenue and does the heavy social;
aint never seen as far West as
Broadway excetgu he’s goin’ to a
e reason why the
rackets here keep workin’ without
a hitch, day in an’ day out, is be-
ecanse Fred’s the engineer. And—
hold fast now, fella, we're goin’
round a bend—-they call me Wally
Isham, but Isham aint my name no
more than Isquith’s Freddy’s, and
I’'m his 1i"l boy brother ™
Maurice at this betrayed, as if
against his will, a gleam of awe.
Tgre was, too, a little catch in the
breath that resporded: “Really?”
“Maybe you don't helieve me, ac-
count of me bheing a rough worker
and Freddy slick as a sitk stockin’;
but that's how it is.”
! glorious gangster pitched his chair
I back st an angzle so acuie the only

9. Who wrote the novel “Futhers

| gambling legwiation, he produced &
a first-hand
| demonstration of how it operates
A player's chances of winning the
-a large quantity of coins

that I am—how do you say it over | p

The vaim- |

POINTERS GIVEN

AMES, lowa WRADLD -Ib
AMES, lowa (UR)—-With reporis
of a revived and steadily growing

market for horse

all parts of the United States
Prof. A. B. Caine, of the lownl
State College Animal Husbandry
Department, recently came fol
ward with a few suggestions which

he felt would be of value to the
g I Ce 1 horse buying
Prof. Caine sald it was 1
et that the “ton gelding
mare, has a limited outlet, but
- stylish chunk of 1400 to 1,700

pounds™ is just about the best

B ————

VANCE

wonder was that he didn't lose his
balance. “I do my stuff where the
goin’ suits me, see, right here on

Main Street, same as Freddy does
his over there among the high-step-

ers, because that's the track he
I‘ikes; but I and him, we're just like
that,”—he laced his fingers—"and
that way we get 'em goin’ or comin’.
So any time you got anything on
your mind, big boy, anything you
want the dope on hot from head-
quarters, spill me an earful—leave
it to me to see that Freddy gives it
personal attention.”

“You are very good.”

“That’s all right. I'm one mean
guy if you get on the wrong side of
me, but you onl fot to get to know
me right, and f’l do anything for
you, anything in reason.”

“I'm sure.” Lanyard’s son had a
shrug and a small grimace of con-
trition. “Sorry I didn't understand
you better—"

“Forget it. I wouldn't hold it
against you—the surprise and all.
I knew you’d come round all right
soon’s you tumbled. Freddy gave
me your number, see, by wireless—-
said you'd never been broke to har-
ness yet—that was your main trou-
ble: but once vou learned the feel
of it, you'd handle as sweel as Gal-
lant Fox and fetch bome as many
urses.”

“I hope so.” Humility was still
the key that Maurice struck; but as
he gazed on the sleek, hard-surfaced
mask of the gunman, all greasy
with conceit in himself, the boy's
gorge rose. “I feel so much better
about everything,” he none the less
professed, “that I think I'll have a
drink with you now in spite of the
fact that I seldom take whisky.”

“That's the talk, fella.”

The chair was on all fours again
for a moment, but as soon as he
had taken the glass tha Maurice
had replenished for him, its tenant
resumed his teetering.

“Happy days!” he brightly salut-
ed, setting the drink to his lips.

“To our better acquaintance,
monsieur!”

And Maurice, sitting back with
his own glass, crossed his knees,
deftly brought the toe of one shoe
under the nearer foreleg of the
chair, and gave it a nicely calcu-
lated upward pressure,

The gunman toppled, and before
he knew why, crashed.

Maurice, the son of his father,
did a number of things then with
all precision and dispatch—set
aside an untasted glass and left
his chair as the other began to go
over, snatched the pistel from its
swinging holster while the gunman
was still eatching wildly at the air,
and was at his throat almost before
the back of his head smote the floor.

The brother of Isquith thus had
yet to finish strangling on his
whisky when he found Maurice pin-
ning him down with & knee on his
chest and giving him a steel barrel
to bite on. >

“One yelp out of you, monsieur,
and you will never yelp again.”

The sense of that penetrated, for
all that the wits were still a-rock
in a head that had taken a severe
bumping: the gunman. his fit of
coughing once over, lay stirless—
only his lungs still labored, and his
streaming eyes still rolled wildly.

“You undersiand me, I hope—
that the first sound, the first move
you make to give the alarm, I
shoot?”

Half-gagged as he was by cold
metal, Isham was able to signify
assent only with a gurgle. Maurice
withdrew the pistol Lut held it at
the ready as he rose.

“Get up.” The last suggestion of
boyish diffidence an? pliancy had
disaE eared; the boy’s accents
ecrackled with authority. “But be
careful-—hold your hands clecar of
your pockets. That's right. And
{ now, well above your shoulders—
so! Ium round—-halt! As you
are—"

' (To Be Continued)
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| Britain’s Threat to America’s Cup [g,d

!.
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|  Whistles shrieked and thousands of Britons shouted | Harbor, at Gosport, Eng., at her laypey
cheers of good fortune as the “Endeavor,” successor to | Inset, T. 0. M. Sopwit 2 4
! Sir Thomas Lipton’s “Shamrock,” as challenger for the | for the:"nld mug” whe v
America's Cup, slid down the ways into Portsmouth | off. “Endeavor” is 15t ger.
ing could T State's Oldest Freemason
| of hors flesh Hampton, N. H-<4UR George W
| W 1 inspect your ’ Smith ast his first vo _
| tive | hould make for Abva i n a8 the d A o 8
the ¥ WS pointed out tha e e e - —— ~ - g
| actions are spap 1ergeti w—— 3
| and traight Also ¢ ol !
| should possess a conformatic
| mdicative of strength, endur:
~-1HJ long life.”
! However, Prof. Caine did
confine his remarks to buve !
lone, but DECATUR COMMUNITY AU
rses alone, but had a few 1 ). WIMUNITY AUCH
‘;"‘ for those W "’ WOuM: - o) 1 IN THE NEW SALE BARN
orses, too He declared th
horse inder five ye¢ s did not mIiIT L y P . y
| have the ”.M'“;.\ which ma l l b;hl) .\ \ a \Y \ \ l
il \'HHI", Sbe Ul;"\. d " commencing at 6 =
Wi d b bette ised for trading ] i F
s He¢ estioned e a ) \h New Moh
; bility of keeping geldings afte vith spr
[i'vx y are {ive or six years oid; s i anything to s«
there just wasn't a market for Z
. : . i . D :
|that kind of a horse. Mares, h Luther Funk and R. W. Gaut
said, should be kept on the far : ] n. auctioneer
where they belong and are needed

1t | B o

| Sale of Evergreen’s, Shrubi

We have on sale a Wonderful Assortment of Fresh Dug B
greens, Shrubs and Trees from one of Indiana’s 'inest Nu
ies. Everything on sale is true to name and finc qualil
Beautify your homes with shrubbery now at our Low Pris

Beautiful Globe | rechs
Biota’s or Pyram each
Beautiful Evergre
Spirea Van Houl
Hydrangea 2-3
Armor River Pri
Smoke Tree |
Bechtel ('r;':’) 5
Cutleaf I'.ir; h
Tulip Tree 5-6

3 vr. Beautiful E
Wonderful asser!
Mdntmerencie Cherrie

Umbrella Trees, 10 foo

Apple Trees .. ..
Privet Rigsls Concord Grapes
Barberry (Japanese)
Meock Orange

,,,,,,,,, Niagara Grapes

Pussywillow Trees 25¢

iR e D R 33¢ Munge Evergreens

| 3
’ &The Schafer Store

Red Barberry
(0 fo ¥

HARDWARE AND HOME FURNISHINGD

' THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING_“NEW FIELDS TO CONQUER”

_

Sce me for Federal Loans
and Abstracts of Title.

| _ French Quinn.
{  Schirmeyer Abstract Co.

LISTEN, WIMPY, I'M GWING YOU
THIS 000 —TO BE USED
TO CUYRE YOUR AUNT JULIA'S
RHEUMATISM —

KINDNESS

5 EXCEEDED ONLY
+ A\ BY YOUR CHARM

N. A BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

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

Telphone 135.

JUST A& MOMENT - WHERE
YOU SAY YOUR AUNT

H#’P?YUSH - AH-
NNE LWES

-S|
HAS SWEDISH e
HEUMATISM - (T'S

A FEW MINUTES AGD YOU

SAID SHE LWED N CHINA

AND THAT SHE HAD

[CHINESE RHEUMATISM!
1]

=k

| THOUGHT SO-YOU RASCAL!
HAR! TRYING TO"WORK
ME FOR A HUNDRED

rsw- I'VE GOT &N \DEA -
{F YOU'LL BREAK UP ))
THOUSAND. DOLLARS !

POPEYE'S LOVE AFFAIR
WITH JONE VANRIPPLE
FLL GIVE You A
HUNDRED
THROUSAND

Grea: Britan nghes regerw
1934 King Features Syndicace, loc




