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Small country home,
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William P. Colehin.
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Victor Amacher, phone 876-C.
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- LOST AND FOUND

LOST Ladies

; watch in town. Safety band and

¢ix blue settings. Reward offered.

B™ra. Clarence Weber, Route 4, De-
gatur, Preble phone. 116-3tx
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Two Kittens For Every Cat

Estacada, Ore. MR — A brief
census here during April indicated
each cat gave birth to two kittens,
no more, no less. KEven the gray
mascot at Estacada union high
echool “contributed.”
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Woman Dead At 113
Anacortes, Wash.—(U.P)—Fidalgo
Island’s oldest resident, Mrs. Julia
Barkhausen, died recently at 113.

She was a widow. Her hushand
pgettled here in 1859,
- »
APPOINTMENT OF EXECUTOR
No. 3005

Notice is hereby given that the
undersigned has been appointed Ex-
ecutor of the estate of Harve D.
Rice late of Adams County, deceased.
The Estate is probably solvent,

C. A, Dugan, Executor
Earl B. Adams, Attorney
April 27, 1984, May 2-9-16
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LOCAL GRAIN MARKET
Corrected May 16
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| Test Your Knowledge |
3 Can you answer seven of these |
| tese Questions?

Phone 7564 or see!
117G3tx

Turn to page |
Four for the answers. |
3 SR - ————e
In w ean yi y
Valla id
e Wh W1 I 1 d Faun-
What ypposite of art mu-
. How ma cab nen
‘ In w 1 1 La Ok
{ 6. Wil fi 1s book was w 1
yy John Bunyan
7. Who wrote the novel Dracula?
8. Which larg y in Cook
County, Illinois?
| 9. In which state the eity of |
| Fond Du Laz?
10, Who was Rin Tin Tin?
For Better Health See
n
Dr. H. Frohnapfei
Licensed
| Chiropractor and
| Naturopath
{ Phone 314 140 So. 3rd st.

Neurocalometer Service
X-Ray Laboratory

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

Office Hours:
| 1tobp.m,
%—
- Federal Farm Loans

Make application with the
Adams County National
Farm Loan Ass’'n., Charter
No. 5152, office with the
Schurger Abstract Co., 133
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 136.

up

generously laden with food and|
medicine.

CHAPTER V.

Ann stayed at the Giles cabin two
days and nights, straightening |

things up around the place, cooking |
i “tending” to |

and cleaning and
Pappy and Ma. Then she rode away
early one morning, and before night
had sent a woman to stay with them
until Pappy was able to get around,
“which was nigh onto a month.”
In the meantime Ann had bought
out Lem Wilkins, who owned Pine
Knob store, and as soon as Pappy
was well enough she moved thé old
couple in and gave Pappy the job
of “tendin’ store.” A year later she
persuaded the government to put in
the post-office and secured the ap-
pointment of Pappy @#s postmaster.

“l don’t know how she done hit
all,” said Pappy, “but if | war to
make a guess I'd say hit war
through Jedge Shannon. But you
bet your life 1 ain’t a-sayin’ nothin’
to nobody, only, you see, bein’ post-
master an’ all, | jest natchally got
to take notice of what letters comes
an' goes. Maw an’ me we lived to-

ther nigh onto forty yvear. The
ast four years of her life she suf-
fered somethin’ awful, an’ I ain't
never fergittin’ how hit war Ann
Haskel what fixed it so's she could
spend her last days in peace an’
comfort. | ain't keerin' a hang-
darn what some folks whispers
‘round, I ain't fergittin’ what Ann's
done fer me an’ mine. An' lemme
teil you, miss, Maw an’ me ain’t the
only ones, neither, not by a long
sight. If | wanted to talk about
kit 1 could tell you of a lot more

oor folks what Ann Haskel's
{;olpcd out of troubles of one sort
er 'nother. I'm only a-tellin you
what [ am 'cause | can see hit's
like Uncle Jimmie says 'bout you
bein’ so friendly-like, an’ we-uns
air a-wantin' you to git acquainted
so's you'll stay on an’ paint a lot of
pitchers hyear-abouts. We-uns
hyear in the woods ain’t so mighty
bad to know, once you git to know
us.”

“Thank you, Pappy,” Diane re-
turned, with feeling. “l am glad
you and Uncle Jimmie feel that way
about me. I wish I could meet Ann
Haskel.”

The postmaster laughed. *“Oh,
you're bound to meet-up with Ann
whenever she makes up her mind
to hit."

Diane ventured to ask where
Judge Shannon lived, and Pappy’s
eyes, as he studied her face for a
tong silent moment, told her that
her question was a social error.
Then, lest she should be too much
embarrassed, he drawled with a
slow, guarded smile: “Oh, the jedge
he jest lives somewhar. The gov-
'ment don’t low us postmasters to
give out no information 'bout our
mstomers.”

“My mistake,” smiled Diane. "E_x-

THIMBLE THEATER

“Even if he war a revenuer,” says Ann, “you-al! ain’t a-goin’ to

touch

war on account of that he come
here to hunt with Ed. Ed Haskell
he war a mighty fine man, himself
—warn’t no better in these parts.
An’ Ann she war a mighty hand-
some woman in them days, too—
tall an’ straight an’ trim, with her
black hair allus tidy an’ her checks
red, an’ her eyes a-shinin’. Ann
sure has changed a heap since Has-
kel war killed an’ her boy, John Her-
bert, went away.”

Another day when Diane, calling
for mail, found the old postmaster
alone, Pappy told her the story of
Ann Haskel and the Swamp Valley
night-riders.

It happened the same year that
Ann bought the store and installed
Pappy Giles as storekeeper and
postmaster. Swamp Valley was in-
fested by a gang of vicious bullies
who, because they operated mostly
at night, were called night-riders.
Nor did these ruffianly horsemen
confine themselves to the Swamp
Valley neighborhood. From Smoky
Mountain to Cobb’s Ridge, and from
Wilson Creek almost to Signal Bald,
they terrorized the countryside un-
til, as Pappy said, “Thar jest warn’t
nobody decent what warn't livin’
oneasy most of the time.” A settler
for whom a member of the gang
had conceived a dislike because of
some grievance, real or fancied,
would find on his cabin door one
morning a notice ordering him to
leave the country. If the victim
of their displeasure failed to obey
promptly, the night-riders dragged
him: from his cabin, tied him to a
tree, and whipped him until he was
unconscious. At times they varied
the punishment by administering a
coat of tar and feathers, burning
cabins or haystacks, destroying
crops and fences, or running off or
crippling stock.

A man school-teacher came to the
valiey that year and the night-rid-
ers objected to the innovation.
Swamp Valley teachers had always
been women. It was well known
that the new teacher had taken the
backwoods school in order that his
invalid wife might have the benefit
of the mountain air, but the night-
riders said the teacher was a spy
for the government. “No man,”
they declared, “would teach school
jest to he a-teachin'.”

“Everybody but the riders liked
him,” said Pappy, “an’ the children
war a-l'arnin’ fine.”

him.”

ticed a big bay horse with a blazed
face standing under a tree.

“They knowed that horse, all
right,” said Pappy, *“an’ they
knowed if Ann Haskel war in that
cabin somebody war jest natchally
bound to git hurt when they busted
in the door.

“They studied "bout hit fer a spell
an’ tuck another drink or two, an
then one of 'em let out a whoop an’
'lowed he warn’t scared none of old

Ann Haskel. ‘This hyear’s our
party,” he yelled. ‘Come let's
go ahead with the doin’'s. If Ann

Haskel’s in thar an’ don’t like our
ways, we'll jest handle her, too.”

“Hit war brave talk on top of all
the licker, an’ they war a-startin’
fer the dodr ag’in when Ann stepped
out of the brush with her Win.
chester on her arm. |

“‘Don’t you fellers know thar's a
sick woman in thar?’ says Ann,
quiet-like. |

“‘We-uns ain't after no sick |
woman,’ says some one. 'We-uns |
air aimin’ to whup the teacher.’

“‘He ain’t no teacher,’ says an- |
other; ‘he’s a sneakin’ spy fer the
revenuers.’ |

“‘Everybody 'lows he's a right |
good teacher,’ says Ann, ‘an’ the |
children all like him 2’ air a-l'arn-
in' from him better'n they ever |
I'arned from ary teacher they ever
had before. But even if he war a
revenuer,’ says Ann; ‘you-all ain’t
a-goin’ to touch him.

“‘Who says we ain’t?' somebody
yelled.

“‘I'm a-sayin’ so,’ says Ann.

“Didn’t nobody answer nothin’
to that. They jest stood thar
a-lookin’ at one another an’ her,

“Then Ann she says, kinda quiet-
like, ‘Mebbe you boys ain’t hyeard
the news lately.’

“‘What's the news we-uns ain’t
hyeard?’ says one of 'em.

“‘Law an’ order’s done come to
Swamp Valley and parts 'round
about,” Ann tells 'em.

“‘When do you figger this hyear
law an’ order come?’ says they.

“‘Hit's right hyear now,’ says
Ann. ‘I done brung hit. I'm your
law an’ order, an’ you-all might’s
well git on your horses an’ git. Ain’t
no use fer you ever to come back,
neither,’ she says, ' 'cause thar ain't
a-goin’ to be no more night-ridin’ in
these hyear hills from now on.'*®

(To Be Continued)
Copyright. 1932, by Harold Beli Wright.
Distributad by King Featnres Smdisats 'ne
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Hoax Hint in Gettle Ransom

Ransom negotiations for the reiease of William F. Gettle, California

»il millionaire, were confused by a second demand for $40,000 being mada

while arrangements were underway to pay $75.000 asked at first. Here

is the kidnaped millionaire with his wife and three of their four children,
at their Arcadia. Cal., home.
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