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fO WALK ON IN
6 TO 8 HOURS

You'll find that LOWE BROTHERS
NEPTUNITE QUICK-DRYING
DR VARNISH dries very
Quickly. In from four to five hours
#t is dry enough to recoat and in
six to eight hours it can be

on safely. Moreover, the
durable surface of this floor
Saraish is not easily marred not
Barmed by hot or cold watex.
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LOCAL MARKET

| Decatur, Berne, Craigvili ,Hoagland

Wililshire, Ohio
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COorrecieq Ay

No commission and no yardage

Veals reveived Tuesday Wed-

nesday Friday and Saturday
160 to 210 1bs $3.35
214 260 ibs £3.60
300 1bs $2.56

50 1bs 3
) ) 4N )8 . 3.0
140 to 164 . $3.20
i 1 140 ibs $2.90 {
100 to 120 lbs. S:."'“
Roughs $2.40 |
Stags . $1.26
Vealers . $6.00
Wool lambs . $9.00

East Buffaio Livestock

10¢

average, ac

Hog receipt 190, generally
Wednesday's
tive to decline bulk desirable 160 |
tter lots 120

150 ™ L2 9% to &4
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NOTICE TO TAXPAYERS |
Notice i eb en that Men-
day, May t day

£ pay of |
taxes, "I fice

will , .to4 P. M.|

d 1e tax paying season. Allj
¥ aid by that time will be-
elinguent and a 3% penalty

v | added plus interest at the
rate of 8% from date of delinquency

'hose who have bought or soid mu-!
pert nd wish a division of taxes

are asked to come in at once |
Call on the Auditor for errors and

any reductions. The Treasurer can

make no corrections.

Treasurer will not be respons-

sible for the penalty of delingquent

taxes resulting from the ommission

The
'h

what property, they desire to pay,
in whose name it may be found
in what township or cerporation it
is situated.

Persons owing delingquent iaxes
should pay them at once, the law is
such that there is no option left for
the Treasurer but cnforce the col-
lection of delingquent taxes,

County orders will not be paid to
anyone owing delinquent taxes. All
persons are warned against them.

Particular attention. 1f you pay
taxes in more than one township,
mention the fact to the Treasurer
also see that your receipts call for
211 your real estate and personal
property.

In making inquiries of the Trea-
surer regarding taxes to insure re-
ply do not fail to include return pos-

HES © joHN WECHTER

Treasurer Adams County Indiana.
April 7 to May 6

See me for Federal Loans
and Abstracts of Title.

uinn.
tract Co.

French
Schirmeyer A

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

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

Test Your Knowledge |

Can you answer seven of these

tese Questions? Turn to page
Four for the answers. |
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CHAPTER XXXVIII
“At that,” Crain added in mild
gnurt,lﬁcatiun. “you're only guess-

“That I grant you; and in van-
ity, if you like—paternal vanity
that bolsters up my faith in the
courage and resource of my boy. I
will confess,” Lanyard with a fond
smile admitted, “I like to believe
Maurice a true child of my own
spirit—that he met the situation
and dealt with it as I, at his age,
would have.”

“Oh, well,” his friend admitted,
“if it had been you in his place, I
guess I wouldn’t be so slow to take
stock in your theory. The Lone
Wolf, I remember, got away too reg-
ularly with the impossible.”

“Permit me to commend the Lone
Wolf’s whelp, then, to your atten-
tion. Not that I need to, if you know
as much as I imagine you know
about what went on behind the
scenes on the way over.”

“I know a lot more than you ever
let out to me, hombre. I'm willing
to admit he's a likely youngster—
but a handful.”

“l have found him that,” the
father confessed. “Still, I do believe
the boy’s too intelligent not to see
what as an ass he’s been before it's
too late—if he hasn’t already, if it
needs more than that affair of last
night to open his eyes. And it is
there, if you understand me, that I
find the most cause for being com-
forted by what you have told me—
in what the floor-clerk’s story would
seem to prove, that Maurice found
himself, his true self, when he per-
ceived to what ends his folly had
led him.”

“I'd like to think you're right,”
Crane protested. “But it takes a
heap of believing; and while I don't
like to seem a crab, I can’t help lo-
cating the fatal flaw in your thecry.
If Maurice and the girl made a
clean get-away, as you assume,
what’s become of them? Why hasn't
Miss Fenno shown up at home?
Why isn’t the boy waiting for you
at the Walpole® Why has neither
of them so much as tried to com-
municate with their parents?”

“Common prudence may have
counseled their keeping under cover
till the mob that murdered Fowler
was put where it couldn't take simi-
lar measures to silence them, too.
As long as Maurice remains lost,
you see, he enjoys much the same
advantage over the mob that I en-
joy, who am at large in New York
while it believes me still a prisoner
aboard the Navarre—able to make
my own reconnaissances, and per-
haps execute reprisals, unembar-
rassed by espionage.”

“ ‘Reprisals’?” Crane érswlcd.
with derision in his eyebrows as
well. “You surely don't think the
lad’s simp enough to dream of try-
ing to get level with that bunch
single-handed?”

“You are doubtless justified in
terming it a simpleton’s course,”
Lanyard admitted. “But if I know
my son, the Lone Wolf’s son,—and
I am one who knew his father!—
Maurice, whatever his first inten-
tions may have been in respect o
those wretched emeralds, will never
rest, now that his folly has resulted
in their being stolen from Fenno,
till he refinds and restores them.”

“It's a man-size contract, all
right. But—seeing you're so sure
you know how his mind works—why

| mot put yourself in the boy's place

and try to figure what his first
move would naturally be?”

“But figure to yourself that one
has already done so. Maurice would
do as I shall—waste no time on the
understrappers, but strike instead
straight at the genius of the plo&
the head that coneeived and o
it and supervised its execution.”

“Oh, yeah?” The native son, who
knew his own and their ways
better than any benighted foreign-
er could pretend to, enjoyed a sar-
castic moment. “And who might
that be, to your way of thinking?”

“You do not know?”

“A mob’s a mob,” Crane stoutly
argued; “it ain’t any one particular
person.”

“Think again. A mob, we know,
is a group of individuals more or
less held together by common inter-
est in crime; it ean work as one
man to one end only when domi-
nated by a single superior intelli-
gence. gl’ow. e those m we

g Klan flourish in the U, §.7

5. What was the Tripie Alllance?
6. What is the name, of the fel
mented beverage made from mare's
ow's milk?

What

indicate a deep inlet of the sea?

or «

Scottish word 18 used to

8. Name the largest state in area

in the U. S
a o b Wi " o
o whilch countiy doss-the A3

ctic archipelago of Nova Zembla
belong?

10. What large area in America
wis sold to the U. 8. Government
by Napoleon Benaparte?

lknow were working as one on ship-
board for the Bellamy mob; ask
yourself which of them had char-
acter enough to captain the lot. Not
Jack-knife Robinson or English
Archie Barker, certainly; never
Tess Boyce by any pessibility, nor
y':-t .t’he Rajah of Ladore, Who,
then?”

‘.'\,'lnu‘re forgetting Freddy Is-
quith.”

“To the contrary, | am reminding
you of him.”

The gray eyes widened.

“You don’t mean to tell me you
think that lily-handed loafer—"

“The one man, remember, whose
identity was as much a mystery to
you as his identification with that
crew.”

Crane gave one thi a slap.
“Blessed if I don’t believe you've
got iti”

“Say I am right, at least, till I
am proved wrong. And assume, for
the sake of the experiment, that
Maurice’s wits worked like his
father’s, to the same conclusion, If
so, he will be looking to find the
emeralds with Isquith; we must be-
gin to seek him and Fenno, by find-
ing Isquith and keeping him under
surveillance.”

“That ought to be easy.” But
Crane, already thumbing the pages
of the telephone directory, after an
instant’s search announced: “No
such name here.”

“The fellow lives in New York,
however. I remember hearing him
say so. At some hotel, possibly?”
“More than likely. I'll know in-
side an hour.”

Crane was reaching for his hat.
“You are leaving me?”

“Only till T get the info’ we're
wanting. There’s one bird in town
who will know if Isquith’s queer,
and if so, where the crumb hides—
a stool but not an ordinary one, a
high-stake gambler who trains with
the big-time racketeers exclusively
and passes as one of them. I think
I know where to locate him about
this time., As scon as I do, I'l! be
back. Meantime, make yourself at
home. If you feel like going for a
stroll, here’s a pass-key. But I
wouldn’t do that if I were you; I
might telephone for you to join me
in a hurry.”

“Many thanks. I'll remain here
till I hear from you,” Lanyard
promised. “Unless, of course,
something unforeseen turns up.”
That all unforeseen and, indeed,
hardly hoped-for something, as
chance would have it, turned up be-
times, if in a guise so casual, of
such small promise, that it missed
immediate acceptance as what it ac-
tually was—stark inspiration.

In the drift of anxious musing
to which Lanyard resigned himself
as soon as alone, a sedimentary im-
pression, a souvenir of yesterday’s
clash in the Rajah’s suite that had
ever since lain sluggish enough in
the lees of oblivion stirred of its
own accord and swam to the top of
consciousness: he was all at once
visited by a glowing recollection of
Tess Boyce as she had figured
throughout the wrangle, in an atti-

¢|tude so entirely passive that it

might almost have been thought
neutral—saw her again in all her
lively coloration, with her flaming
mane, vividly pigmented face and
vermillioned fingernails, in her
startling bedizenment of silks. bro-
cades and jewels, and attending to
the give-and-take with a wicked
twinkle yet with an odd warmth in
the eyes that ever and again inter-
ceptedeianyard’s.

He dwelt on that ambiguous light
a little thoughtful while, and hum-
bly hoped his finding was formed
raore by sense of human nature than
by plain masculine vanity: since he
was able to read it only as meaning
that the woman, for all of her mob
allegiance, admired him—liked the
way he was maraging his affair,
and the peise that enabled him to
deal at once coldly and humorously
with charges that must have dis-
concerted a man of smaller experi-
ence and less feeling for values.
She was, in sum, as anyone could
sce, a woman who liked men, and
like most such women, more or less
biased by a native spirit of sports-
manship: no matter how lost to
avarice. how irreclaimably the crea-
ture of her underworld associations,
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spunk enough, as she would say, to
put up a battle and damn all odds.

It was just possible, then, it
seemed just supposable, that some-
thing might be accomplished
through appealing to that still vital
sense of fair-play.

Beyond reasonable doubt she
knew where Isquith kept himself in
New York and how to get in quick
touch with him, even as she was
surely au cowrant with the latest
developments of this desperate bus-
iness that had so lightly added mur-
der to its account of lesser offenses.

The telephone book listed one
“Boyce, Tercsa” and gave the num-
ber of an apartment house on Park
Avenue; Lanyard consulted it for
nothing else; it was not his inten-
tion to call ur and find out whether
the lady would be at home to him—
he could act only on the assump-
tion that she would be. In taking
her by surprise resided his best
chance of suceess. And the hour
was so late already that he was
loath to lose time waiting for Crane
to return or telephone.

A taxicab took him so speedily
that he had scant opportuhity to
test the anticipations kindled by its
high-flown style. He was in its very
shadow before he could identify the
building or look aloft to see that it
was a proper fellow to its neigh-
bors, a tower, indeed, to all intents,
of terraced cliffs climbing to the
stars and shaming them with an
illuminated cap-piece as gaudy as
the next—harmonious, in fine, with
the monumental prvtonsiu)i: of this
theatrical new New York that had
in so few years risen from the ruins
of its handsome self-wrecked yes-
terdays. 7
_Man of his own time that he was,
nicely in tune with its temper, Lan-
yard moved without false h
through portals whose magnificence
might have abashed an emperor,
and found himself in an entrance
hall ef comparatively mean propor-
tions, although apparently: deco-
rated by a voluptuary on a spree,
where brawny mercenaries waited
in court attire with white-silk
calves complete, and glassily'viewed
his intrusion, as if to say that noth-
ing, howsoever outré, could unseitle
their bovine apathy. And taking
this into consideration, Lanyard
abandoned his first intention, to
send up his name.

“The apartment of Mrs. Boyce,”
he inquired of the first attendant
he met, “—what floor?”
“The thirty-first, sir,
name?”

“Mrs. Boyce is expecting me,”
Lanyard negligently informed the
fellow, and walked forthwith into
a waiting elevator. -
Out of the corners of his eyes he
saw a shrug resign him to the care
of the elevator atténdant; the in-
ference being that no mortal whose
bona fides were not all they ought
to be would conceivably present
himself at these apartments. The
elevator became a shut box, one of
whose walls was almost immediately
reopened. A respectful gesture in-
vited the passenger to walk out. He
said, incredulously: “Already?” A
bored voice replied: “Yes, sir, Mrs,
Boyce’s apartment is B.” Then the
shaft-door closed soundlessly, and
Lanyard was aware of a startling
silence, so entire that he could cas-
ily, by shutting his eyes, have im-
agined himself in the bowels of the
Great Pyramid.

The corridor, a short one, boasted
but two doors, one at each end, and
both of painted metal, vet implaus-
ibly grained to resemble wood. Lan-
yard touched the sunken push-but-
ton at the one that bore the letter
B; and after a minute it was opened
to him by a dwarfed creature in a
white-duck jacket.

“Mrs. Boyce?” As he pro-
nounced the name, Lanyard, with-
out waiting for the servant to give
way, coolly moved on into the foyer,
“She is expecting me,” he éonfident-
ly added. A

“What name, plis? I do not know
if Madame is hofhe. I go see.”

Lanyard, with his most matter-
of-ecourse manner taking off his top-
coat, turned a severe eye on the
man. “Thought 1 told you Mrs.
Boyce was expecting me,” he ob-
gserved in faint fatigue. “If she is
engaged, I'll wait.”

What

she couldn’t help admiring any man,

whether friend or foe, who had

(To Be Continued)
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Walter E. Helmk

THE REPUBLICAN CONGRESSIONAL CANDIDATE

For ALL of Us! |

(This political advertisement prepared by a member of the American |
familiar with Helmke’s record as Prosecuting Attorney and public ser
believes that selfish-minded congressmen whe vote for “this or that 1l
means a few extra votes have no rightful place in Washington.)

HUNDREDS of people in and around]

catur know him personaily. He was chog
last Fall to be the Secretary and Couw

for the NRA Compliance Board ... hew
chosen for that job because ol his fain
and attitude towards the vights of i
working people.

AS Prosecuting Attorney ef Allen Co
his record for justice and efficiency is
paralleled. Republicans all
Fourth Disirict say that if the party wa
to win this Fall it can only be done v
Helmke.

over &

HE is a firm believer in government fif
THE PEOPLE and BY THE PLOPLE..
he stands for cutting down expernsesinl
operation of our government.

A Personal Message:--

“l am interested in the wclfare of t
of the 4th Congressional District. | v
reared and educated in Fort Wayne
nal grandfather came to Fort Wayne
After serving in the Union Army he
to Fort Wayne and there csiahlrh\\.
business. My maternal grandmother, I
Keifer, was born in Adams County
My ancestors were of the pioneer stc
district.”

Walter £. Helmke
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THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING—“HOOK, LINE AND SINKER”

BY

YEAR ROUGH- ROUSE, |

HOME BY THE SEA -
IT AINT EVERBODY
WICH RIN GET INTO

YAMA
\PPLE

CLASS

To Yo

o Telephone 136.

HE KEEPS SRYNG

ROETE TMINGS TO &e‘ "

), THAT'S ALL

Psy-1'M

HIM FOR T

JWENTY-FOUR
MILLION

SEE HERE .VANRIPPLE, | SUPPOSE
YOU REALILE THAT I'M OFFERING
YOU & PRIE

TO ME OR MY COMPANY -

K

oy MEAN
24,000, o S NOTHING
Ts
)

YOUR COMPANY MABNUFACTURES
m)glﬁeﬁ Bk\‘.%s_.ra\-\e?ﬁuev THE
| BALL INDUSTRY THESE §~5' 13
OH, ABOUT THE
UP AND DOWN -
NES - UP

AND DOWN

—r TED T\."I
(PR A LITTLE A TN

TO MR, JONES— )
PEMEMBER, (M GONG/

| RATE TO MENTION T
VANRIPPLE, BUT YOUR
DAUGHTER AFEELCTS ME

STRANGELY - | T TO TAKE HiM FOI)
AT HE ‘\T;‘R\LL TWENTY 'FO‘T\_D

“ MILLION




