
CLASSIFIED

ADVERTISEMENTS,
BUSINESS CARDS,

AND NOTICES
—

FOR SALE

FOR SALE—2(I Berea wheat straw

in barn, 10 ton* clover hay. Earl

Lamljs, 3 miles west of Monroe.

185-g'itx

FOR SALE — Michigan cherries,

sweet, and sour, also black sweet

cherries. S. E. Haggard, 1 mile

north, 3*4 miles east Monroe.

166 2tx

FOR SALE—Yellow transparent ap-

ples. Call John Blakey, 694-A.

166-3 t

FOR SALE — Small farm good
buildings. Wheat land near Decatur

Inquire second house north Mt.

I’leaaant School. 1*67-a3tx

FOR SALE—2 lee Boxes, A-l con-

dition; cheap. Decatur Elec-

tric ghop. 167t3

WANTED

WANTED—Radio or electric work.

Call Phone 625. MillerRadio Ser-

vice. 226 No. 7th St. Apr 9tf

FEMALE HELP WANTED — A

woman's chance for extra money.

Full or spare time. Immediate Cash

income. No experience necessary.

Beautiful display equipment and

supplies furnished. No investment

• required. No C. O. D. Pleasant,

dignified occupation. Write Abner

Roy e Co., 489 Royce Bldg. Cleve-
' land. Ohio. 167-a3tx

WANTED — Oats acreage to com-

-
bine. See Reuben Smith. I*4

¦** flrltea south of Peterson. 165-aGCx

for RENT

FOR RENT—The Elzey property,
“TOl5 W. Monroe St. Inquire O.

m Mills, 10th St., Decatur or write

3trs. W. D. Kirby, 26 Center St.,

Willoughby, Ohio. 166-4 t

fL>R RENT — Furnished light

—housekeeping apartment. Ground
—floor porch, basement, rent reason-

able. Inquire 1127 W. Monroe St.

”, 167-ts

TO MNT—BO acres good land. Can

give good references. Write Box

ABC % Democrat. 166-2tx

—- o -

Test Your Knowledge

Can you answer seven of these
tese Questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

• 4
1. -Who was Piotr AleXetevitch

Pa(j£»
2. Where is the city of Laus-

anne?

3. Who is John Galsworthy?
4. Name the capital of Cali-

fornia.

?. Who was Frances E. Willard?
?. hat is a hotter?
7. .Name the science which deals

with the ancient life that has in-

habited the earth during past per-
iods of geological time.

8. Who wore the Sadducees?
9. Who was the discoverer of

galvanic electricity?
10. What is a sabot?

-

»—¦ o—

NOTH I: OF |-|V\| SETH.EVIEXT
of mi. 3ogn

Notice Is thereby given to the ere.
ditors, heirs and legatees of Sarah
!. Enrlo. deceased, to appear in
tne Adams C ircuit Court, held at
Dee.VVlir. Indiana, on the Ith dav
of Srfil.mber, l:i3t, a nd show ,-auw'-,
it aiW. whv the Final Sett’oment
A*?rt'R»its with the estate of qrf.i de-
• f-dt iW should not he approved; and
salfWodrs are notified to then' and
there make proof o f heirship, and
receive their distributive shares.

Eva V. Engle Administratrix
-

. ?with will
T)eratirr. Indiana. July 13, 1»3I

(Attorney Fruchte and bitterer

.
J July 14-21

O •

NOTICE OF 11% l|. *EITt.EMEN T
• ' OF ESTATE NO. 2014

• NdtlVe is hereby given to the ere.

ditors, heirs and legatees of Adolph
J*- Fledder Johann, deceased, to ap-
pear’lh the Adams Circuit Court.
h**ld nt Deratur, Indiana, on the 5

-
,
dAT of September, 1934, and show

any. why the Final Settle-
ment Accounts with the estate of

.said decedednt s'hould not be approv-

.
d said heirs are notified to

then and there make proof of heir-
ship, and receive ttieir distributive
shares

A. R. Ashbam her, Administrator

~ l'%» aftut. Indiana, Jul’, , 1• , i
Attorney Fruchte and bitterer

July 7-14
> * .-T O

NOTICE
Rida for School Hum Driver*

The Advisory Board of Preble
_ Township will meet at the Truste*

plfke July 17 1934 at 8:00 o’clock
p. m. to let bld for school bus driver
to the lowest or the best responsible

Bids must be in by six

o’clock for further information see

t_h€ undersigned. Al. o blds will be
let for Janitor service for the Preble
:¦ hooi for the ensuing school term.

’*/Pfiy or all bids may be rejected by
the Board.

Ernest Wojthihan, Trustee
Preble T>wnship

~
. July?-14

Sheets Bros. Cleaners
N. 2nd st. Phone 359

MADE QVICKLT
LOANS

Small Kaiv Payments Liberal Terras.
Consolidate Your BlUa With Vs.

FRANKLIN SECURITY CO.

—»¦ -
-w 7>vsr Schafer Hflw. Co.

Phone 237 Decatur, Ind.

MARKET REPORTS

DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL
I AND FOREIGN MARKETS

LOCAL MARKET
Decatur Bern* Craigville Hoagland

Corrected July 14

No commission end no yardage
Veals received Tuesday Wed-

nesday Friday and Saturday

160 to 200 lbs. *4.40

200 to 250 IbS. *4.60

250 to 300 lbs *4.70

300 to 250 lbs *4.50

350 lbs. up *3.75
140 to 160 lbs *3.40

120 to 140 Ihs. ,2.50

100 to 120 lbs *2.40

Roughs — *3 00

Stags ¦¦
*l-50

Vealers ,5.00
Ewe and wether lambs *6.50

Buck lambs *5.50

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

July Sept. Dec.

Wheat, old .97% .98% ,1.00%

Wheat, new .97% .98% 100*4
Corn .59% .61*4
Oats, old 41*4 .45 .48%

Oats, new .45*4 -46

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

East Buffalo, N. Y., Jaly 14.—(U.R)
—Livestock:

Hogs, receipts, 350; desirable

225-lh. weights 10c higher at ,5.35;
no action on others.

Cattle, receipts, 125; compared
with one week ago. fed steers and

heifers mostly steady; low grades

and grass kinds weak to 25c low-

er; bulls and cows steady to weak.

Calves, receipts, none; for week,

market strong to 25c higher; weeks

top. vealers, ,6.50.

Sheep, receipts, 300; no sales

Saturday. For week, lambs. 25-50 c
lower; sheep steady.

FORT WAVNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind.. July 14.—<U.R)
—Livestock.

Hogs steady; 250-300 lbs., ,4.95;
200-250 Ihs., ,1.80; 180-200 lbs..

,4.65; 160-180 lbs.. ,4.50; 300-350

lbs., ,4.90; 150-160 lbs., ,3.70: 140-

150 lbs., ,3.45; 130-140 lbs., ,3.25;

120-130 lbs., ,2.75; 100-120 lbs.,

,2.50; roughs. ,3.50; stags, ,1.75.

Calves. ,5; lambs, ,7.50.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected July 14

I No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs or

better —B5 c

No. 2 New Wheat (58 lbs.) 84c

Oats ............ 38c

Wliite or mixed corn 73c

First class yellow corn ....
78c

Wool —
...... 20 to 25 cents

Vandals Stole Vault Lead

Eugene, Ore. —(U.FD—Vandals re-

moved 700 pounds of lead sheeting
which covered the vault in which

John Whiteaker. first Governor of

Oregon, is buried in the Masonic

cemetery here, police were inform-

ed. The theft was discovered by
relatives Memorial Day.

o

NOTICE —I clean and retap open

wells, repair all makes of pumps.

Charles Dettmer, Phone 8-C.

Ossian. 159t8 W&S

o —

\ |i|»4*inlmen t of Vim inintrator

No. 3117

Notice is hereby given. That the
undersigned has been appointed Ad-

ministrator of the estate of Glen
Cowan, late of Adams County de-

• ‘eased. The estate is probably sol-
vent.

A. R. Ashbaucher, Administrator
11. 11. Heller, Attorney

¦lnly G. 11.'.:I 1.'.: I -luly, ZxLkl1

See me for Federal Loans

and Abstracts of Title.

French Quinn.
Schiritteyer Abstract Co.

High in Energy.

Approved by Good Housekeeping

N. A. BIXLEB

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted

HOURS:

8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00

Saturdays, 8.00 p. m.

Telephone 135.

V ALUATION OF
DECATUR CITY

PLANT LOWERED

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE, ONE)

longs to the people and even

though it does make a profit, the

benefits are turned back to the

public in the form of lower rates

or applying the earnings on the

city’s budget, thus reducing the tax

levy.

Indianapolis. Ind., July 14—(DP)

—The vigor with which the Indiana

Municipal League expects to fight

the 1933 law taxing municipal utili-

ties was lessened today after the

state tax board lopped off more

than *7,000,000 from valuations of

30 companies.

Valuations totalling *35,000,000

on approximately 287 municipal
plans were set recently by the tax

board. Eighty of the cities affected

(banded together under the munici-

pal league to fight the assessments.

Reductions ordered include:

Richmond, from ,2.885.941* to ,1.-

009,000; Fort Wayne, from *5,294.-

110 to ,4.800.000; Huntington water

from *109.130 tn ,150.000; Portland

electric, from *330,825 to *200,000;

Portland water, from *85,120 to

,65.000.
_o

FEATURE ADDED

TO CURRICULA

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE)
?* - - —

trated tn colore. The pictures cor-

respond with the lessons in order

to fully explain the reading mater-

ial.

Teachers are urged to make field

trips with the pupils to demonstrate

further the nature study portion of

the books.

The books are divided into five

! parts which are: "Weather", “An!-

¦ mats’. "Plants", and “Sun, Moon

. and Stars”.

The books are written by Wilbur

• L. Beauchamp and Gertrude Cramp-

• tan William B. Gray is the reading

• director. This Is the first book or]
I rxntrse of study which has been’

offered to the primary grades of

> the county schools In the line of

science.

BEET CROWERS
WILL BENEFIT

FROM AAA ACT

J (CONTINUED FK™l

¦ j upon acceptance of contracts by

I the secretary of agriculture.'

1 Mr. Calland cautioned against

¦ any grower tearing up or plowing

I tinder the present beet crop. "The

benefit payment to be made by

¦ the government will make it pos-

by JOAN CLAYTON and MALCOLMLOGAN

SYNOPSIS

Seifert Vail, the most unpopular

patient at exclusive Sherwood For-

est Sanatorium, is murdered. Two

wounds are found on the body; one

apparently from a sharp weapon

and the other, from a dull, rusty
instrument. Dr. John Calvert and

Mark Hillyer, playright and pa-

tient, agree the wounds could have

been caused by a pair of scissors.

Felipa, the maid, discovered the

body when she went into Vail's
room to turn off the phonograph,
Vail, a former opera singer,
broken-hearted over the death of
his wife, had a habit of repeatedly
playing the record "Waiting For
You” sung by himself. Dr. Cal-
vert claims Vail had been dead
an hour before the phonograph
started playing. Vail shared a

cottage with Willis Clendening,
Milton Cross and James Ruxton.
Ruxton’s nephew. Loren, and Dr.
Calvert are rivals for the affections
of Sue Faraday, Mark's nurse.

Ruxton had changed rooms with
Vail the day before the crime be-
cause the former's room had a

private entrance and Vail expected
a visitor he wanted to receive se-

cretly A letter the victim received

from New York is missing. Sheriff
Finn asks Felipa how she knew

Vail had been murdered when he
had been covered and the wounds
were not visible. She appears to

be hiding something and, next

morning, disappears. Clendening
claims he saw a piece of paper
under the clock on Felipa’s table,
but no trace can be found of it.
Mark, Bob Fowler his secretary,
and Sue are discussing the case

when Loren arrives.

CHAPTER XIV

“Well, well,”said Mark, "A neat

vanishing act.” He grinned at

Loren. “Going to miss her, Loren?”

“Now, don’t put ideas into Sue’s

head,” he protested. “You know why
I used to talk to her. Sue.”

Sue nodded. “Because she was

homesick and liked to talk Spanish
with you.” She smiled at him very

innocently and added, “Os course,
if she hadn’t been pretty, you might
not have taken the trouble.”

“Meow,” said Loren. Suddenly he
became thoughtful. "Say! That’s
where she’s gone—back to Mexico!
She always talked about going back
some day, and I’ll bet you that’s
where she headed for when she

skipped out of here!”

“Maybe,” I said, “but the impor-
tant thing is, why did she go?”

“Why, indeed?” said Mark.
“That’s the interesting question.”

He turned to Loren, smiling. "Le

gusta a usted Felipa?" he asked.
Loren laughed. "Clara, nay," he

said, "eg una hembra formidable!"
“You speak Spanish fluently,”

Mark observed. "Lo aprendiA en

"No, en Cuba."

Espana?"
“Is that polite?” Sue interrupted.

“Mr. Fowler and I don’t speak
Spanish.”

“Itwasn’t important in any lan-

guage,” Mark answered. “Spain is
my favorite country, next to Broad-

way, bwt I find that I can’t talk
about it with Loren. He hasn’t been
nearer it than Cuba. And he tells
me Felipa is formidable, which is

h'gh praise. Maybe it’s as well for

you she disappeared. Sue. And.”
he added, turning back to Loren,
“speaking of disappearances, where
were you when all the excitement
was going on yesterday?”

“I missed itall,” Loren answered
regretfully. "I went to the village
after rest hour to have some films
developed, and I didn’t even know

Vail had been murdered until I
got back just before dinner."

“I hope you can prove where you
were during rest period.” Mark
said. “If the sheriff doesn’t begin
to get somewhere soon, he'll prob-
ably be prowling around looking
for people without alibis. Now, if

you had a pair of legs like mine,
you wouldn't have to worry."

Loren shot a quick glance at Sue.
Then he answered lightly:

“I know gentlemen are always
supposed to get themselves in trou-

ble protecting the fair name of

women —in detective stories, at

least. But if necessary I'm going to

drag Sue’s name in the mud. Do

you mind. Sue?”

She smiled at him, but it seemed

to me that her smile was strained.

“I don’t mind a bit.”

“Well, Sue and I were taking a

walk in the woods,” Loren said.

“We’ve got photographs to prove

it, too, haven’t we?”

She nodded, and Mark said, “If

you’d been near Lakeside, you

might have seen something intei-

esting.”
“We were near Lakeside!” Sue

said. “We were around the lake
all the time, weren’t we, Loren?”

“Yes,” Loren answered. “Why,
I even took a snapshot of Lakeside

Cottage, just before Sue came.”
“What time was that?” Mark

asked quickly.
“Oh, it must have been a good

while before the murder. A little
after two, I imagine.”

“You didn’t see anything unusual
around the cottage, did you?”

Loren looked thoughtful. He
seemed to be trying to visualize the

cottage as he had seen it. “No,”
he said slowly. “If I’d seen any-

thing out of the ordinary, I’d have
remembered it.”

Mark sighed. “It’s too bad you
didn’t keep your eye on the place.
You might have saved the sheriff
a lot of trouble.”

Sue stood up suddenly. “I’m go-

ing for your mail, Mr. Hillyer,”
she said in a low voice. She started
for the door, keeping her eyes

straight ahead.
“I’ll walk to the office with you,

Sue,” Loren said. “See you soon,
Mark.”

The girl did not answer him. He
followed her out the door as we

said good-bye. Mark, without mov-

ing his head, cocked his right eye-
brow at me and looked up with a

sly grin. He said softly:
“I hope our juvenile lead thinks

up a better story than that for the
sheriff.” He saw my look of sur-

prise and added, “He decided he
needed an alibi so badly that he
invented one, and if I know Sue,
he’s getting fits now.

...
1 won-

der why he wanted an alibi. I
wonder . . ,”

“How do you know he invented
it?” I demanded.

“Bob,” said Mark, “you’re a per-

fectly straight man; you always
feed me the right questions. But
you’re a heck of a detective. Do you
remember asking where Sue was

when you visited me yesterday
afternoon?”

“Yes, now that you mention it.”
“But you’ve forgotten what 1 told

you.” Mark wagged his finger at
me. "A detective never forgets. I
told you she went out at five min-
utes of three.”

“Well?”

“Lord, you don’t even remem-

ber things two minutes! Didn’t you
hear Lo-rn say just now that he
took a f¦ of Lakeside Cot-

tage ttle alter two o’clock, a

few es before Sue arrived?
One ox >se statements is wrong,
because Sue couldn't have met him
before three. ’

“That’s so!” I exclaimed. “Say,
Mark. You said I never remember
anything. Well, listen to this. On
the night of the dance. I saw Loren
talking to Vail outside the dining
room, and I saw something passed
between them—something made of
metal. It caught the light from
the window,”

"Interesting,” he answered calm-
ly. “What do you think it was?”

“It might have been the revolver
they found in Vail's room.” I said.
“Maybe Loren got it for Vail, and
that’s why he wants to keep out
of the investigation.”

Mark seemed very unimpressed.
“I’d certainly never have sus-

pected Loren,” I said.

“Oh, he isn’t the only one.” Mark
said. “Now, there’s Clendening.
He’s got quite a talent for seeing

1

disappearing papers, hasn't he?

There was the letter Vail was sup-

posed to have received from New

York, and then the paper, or note

or whatever it was that disappeared
from the table in Felipa’s room this

morning.”
“You don’t believe he saw it?”

I asked.
“I don’t say he didn’t, and I

don't say he did. I observe merely
in the judicial manner of your gen-

uine detective that he’s a very

sharp-eyed lad to see so many

things no one else sees. Now, sup-

posing there was a note on the

table, how do you think it dte-

appeared?”
"When we went into the room,

the screen was raised," I answered.
“So you assume that someone

came along, reached through the

window and swiped it. Well, I can

think of an easier, not to say more

obvious, way than that. Dr. Cal-
vert entered the room alone, didn’t
he?”

“Oh, surely you don't suspect
him, too! Why should he steal it?”

Mark looked at me through nar-

rowed eyes. “I’m not saying he
did. I’m only saying that if there
was a note, it could have been stolen
more easily by John Calvert than
by anyone sneaking around in the

bushes. He could just put it in

his pocket and deny it was there
when he came in.”

I had never liked Dr. Calvert

very warmly, but I experienced a

dull feeling of disappointment and
disillusionment as I considered this

theory and remembered Felipa’s
fear of the doctor. First Loren had
lied to create an alibi. Now Mark
was destroying my confidence in

John Calvert. It seemed that I
could trust no one.

“I thought you were Calvert’s

friend,” I said irritably.
“I am,” Mark answered briskly.

“But I can’t allow sentiment to
interfere with the machine-like and
inexorable precision of my mind.”

“What are you going to do. then?
Advise Finn to search him?”

Mark smiled at me, and there
was no trace of mockery in his

expression. “No. I’m not going
to do anything about it. I’m such

a good friend of John’s that if I

find out he exterminated the sana-

torium pest. I’m not even going to

let you know. Give me a cigarette,
willyou?”

He became absorbed in blowing
smoke rings, but there was too much
breeze and presently he stopped.

“I’m thinking about Felipa,” he
said. “She didn’t seem very bright
to you, did she?”

“No. Look at the hole in her

story—how she knew Vail was dead
without touching him.”

“That doesn't necessarily prove
she wasn’t bright. We always over-

look the obvious when we lie, as

witness Loren, who's bright enough
for all practical purposes. That only
proves that she expected Vail to be
murdered. Perhaps she heard him
quarreling with someone, or heard
him threatened.”

"And when she saw he was dead,
that flashed into her mind,” I said.
Mark barely nodded. He went on,
“If that’s true, she may have been
fearful that she was next on the
murderer’s list. If she’d been ques-
tioned privately and handled a lit-
tle more gently, she might have told.
But she wanted to keep out of the
mess, and the sheriff frightened her.

“If that’s why she ran away, per-
haps she left a note behind putting
the finger on someone.”

“Don’t you see where that leads
you?” I cried. “Right to Calvert!
Ifhe stole the note, it must have
incriminated him."

“Or someone he wanted to pro-
tect, assuming that there was a note
and that someone didn't reach
through the window and snitch it,”
Mark amended. "Anyway, we’ll
never see that note, if there was one.

Whoever took it has certainly had
time to destroy it by now. Maybe
the sheriff willfind Felipa. though."

(To Be Continued)

slble for the grower to realif"

fair income from his beet '
even though the production <
year Is only » few tons per acre.

In the local territory the benefit

payment will probahly he basea

on the 1933 production, since la '
year was the first time in three

vears that beets were grown hen

Mr calland pointed out

Despite drought conditiohs In

parts of the local heet territory,

growers will probably receive a

much and possibly mori from th.-

SYNOPSIS

Seifert Vail, the most unpopular
patient at exclusive Sherwood For-

est Sanatorium, is murdered. Two

wounds are found on the body; one

apparently from a sharp weapon

and the other, from a dull, rusty

instrument. Dr. John Calvert and

Mark Hillyer, playright and pa-

tient, agree the wounds could have

been caused by a pair of scissors.

Felipa, the maid, discovered the

body when she went into Vatl s

room to turn off the phonograph.
Vail, a former opera singer,

broken-hearted over the death of

his wife, had a habit of repeatedly
playing the record "Waiting For

You,” sung by himself. Dr. Cal-

vert claims Vail had been dead an

hour before the phonograph started

playing. Vail shared a cottage

with Willis Clendening, Milton

Cross and James Ruxton. Rux-

ton's nephew, Loren, and Dr. Cal-

vert are rivals for the affections

of Sue Faraday, Mark’s nurse.

Ruxton had changed rooms with

Vail the day before the crime be-

cause the former’s room had a

private entrance and Vail expected
a visitor he wanted to receive se-

cretly. A letter the victim re-

ceived from New York is missing.
Sheriff Finn asks Felipa how she

knew Vail had been murdered when

he had been covered and the

wounds were not visible. She ap-

pears to be hiding something and,
next morning, disappears.

_

Clen-

dening claims he saw a piece of

peper under the clock on Felipa’s

table, but no trace can be feund

of it. Loren Ruxton claims he was

out with Sue at the time of the

tragedy and took a snapshot of

Lakeside Cottage a little after two

o’clock, yet Sue had not left the

hospital until five minutes to three.

Mark's theory regarding the note

in Felipa’s room is that Dr. Cald-

well, having gone there alone, may

have found the note but denied

seeing it.
CHAPTER XV

The telephone on his bedside ta-

ble rang.

“Hello," Mark said. "Yes, he’s

here. Sure send him right in."
He turned to me with a satisfied

smile. “Guess who’s about to honor
us with a visit I Dave Finn, the

bungling bloodhound of the law, the

slipshod sheriff in person."
“Does he want to see me?”
Mark nodded. “Wants to sweat

you about the mysterious doings
this morning, I suppose,” He chuck-

led. “Am I all a-quiver with an-

ticipation?"
Sue came in at that moment, and

she looked very distressed. She did
not even try to smile at us. She
avoided looking at Mark as she went

by toward the porch.
“Sweetheart,” Mark said. She

stopped and turned, but still she
would not look at him. 'Don’t de
it," he said sharply.

She drew in her breath sharply
and color spread slowly in her
throat and cheeks.

"Listen,” Mark said. “I’ve only
got a minute before the sheriff
comes. If Loren asked you to hack
him up, don’t do it. Don’t get your-
self in trouble—and when you see

Loren, tell him not to be a fool and
try to lie to Finn. Get it?”

She nodded, still staring at him,
surprised and a little frightened by
his clairvoyance

“There’s nothing '.a worry about,”
Mark said, smiling reassuringly.
“Loren lost his head, that’s all. I'm
not going to tell on him, but don’t
let him know I’m in on it.”

“I won't,” she said, and she
smiled on him, gratefully, dazzling-
ly. “I’ve already told him to tell the
sheriff the truth, but please tell me
how you knew he was—telling a
lie.”

“Manana," said Mark. “The old
hidalgo's about to rece)ve a visitor
now.

The sheriff’s heavy footsteps had
already announced him. He entered
at Mark’s command.

"Well,Mr.Finn,” Mark said, smil-
mg and holding out his hand. “I’m
awfully glad to meet you. I'm Mark
Hillyer. This is Miss Faraday, my
nurse. Yon know Mr. Fowler of
course. Please sit down.”

THIS WEEK ONLY!

PERMANENT
WAVES

Complete Shampoo and

Finger Wave
Oil Reconditioncr

$2.50 or 2 for $4.00
Guaranteed Ringlet Ends.

Cozy Beauty Shop
Room 5 Ph 0. 266 K. C. Bldg.

1934 crop than they d»l »

ago. In view of the AAA benefit

payments.
Regardless of the amount oi

beeth produced thia yo#>', a P' 1’"

er is assured of recelvliMt from

$lO to ,15 an Hire on planted

acreage, bast'd on last year's pro-

duction for this area, sugar com-

pany
otfl-'iats pointed out.

New growers will also benefit

from the payments. In that the

general average production for

1 1 ,«t year will probably be used

“Why. thanks, Mr. Hillyer. I'm

glad to know you,” Finn said.

He sat down heavily in one of

Mark’s chairs, pulled his handker-

chief from his pocket and began to

mop his forehead.
"Another scorcher," he said. "It

ain’t often we get three hot days like

this hand running.”
He put his handkerchief In his

pocket and began to pull his mus-

tache.

“It’srotten weather for work like

yours," Mark said sympathetically.

“It sure is, and what a case, Mr.

Hillyer! You know. I wanted to hold

that girl as a material witness last

night, but—”

Mark nodded. “1 know. You didn't

want to act too hastily. No one can
blame you.”

Finn sighed. “It’s just • bad
break, Mr. Hillyer,”

“Did you want to see me, Mr.
Finn?” I asked.

“Why, yes,” he said. “I under-
stand you was at the cottage this
morning. I’d like you to tell me
just what happened.”

I repeated my story, and while
I was talking, Sue rose quietly and
went out on the porch. When I
had finished, the sheriff nodded and
said, “That ehecks, all right,” He
shook his head and sighed deeply.

J. m,atte 8 Bußßtestion, Mr.
Finn? Mark required.

The sheriff looked up hopefully.
Obviously, he would welcome any
advice that might lead him out of
his dilemma.

“Sure,” he said.

you
’

ve established
the fact that Felipa didn’t tske the

;a,n £°? the, The sher-
iff nodded. You know that she’s
a Mexican, and that she was sav-
ing money to return to Mexico?"

Yes, I know ihac.”
“Have you inquired whether she

kept her savings on deposit with
the business office?"

“She didn’t have a cent there but
a week s wages due her."

“Then she must have had her
money in the bank in the village ”

she c!o«d h
Vhy d ° n,t you “

cently?"
d hel> aCCOUnt there re-

e„.Say ‘ j*lßl.’? a goo 'l Finn
exclaimed. He sat thinking for a
minute and then said. “Ifshe did.it looks suspicious, don’t it? Ixioks

Saway/ nned 10 make 8

creyrlshl. 1 b; .'mi, Clayton and Malcolm Loaai
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> “Yes. but I think mt f, J
money is still therw. |

f ran away on the Sp uf '£*3
- went, with probably no

> than she needed to get to
If she did. and she trie,M

1 money out of the bank.
i her. 1 don’t see how she ean

without her savings.”
i ‘‘That’s right, Mr. <

got a good mind on you if yon ±2
mind my savin' so

" w

, .“Hove it”Mark
answer-j.

ning. And now let me
idea off my mind.

• away, she very probably went
1 that path through the woods. Im

1 the lake. That leads to the Z!
road to Mount Hollins, and it’si«

: much further from there thug.

I
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/ /If ' [liA" |
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v i Iu ’ 1 11 flEnm
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"Sweetheart,” Mark said. Sue stopped and turned. “Don’t do it'
be said sharply.

to Cold Valley. She may hen

caught the train there. Why itofl

you look along that path?”
“Say. I think I’llmake you i

deputy!” Finn said. “Lord kncXl

you’re more of a help than the tn

fools I brought with me.”

Mark did not answer. He M

suddenly become very grave. &

sat frowning at the foot of his bet

Finn stood up, but as he wasabo*

to leave, Mark held up his hand.

“Have you found anything •

indicate that Felipa might have left

that note Clendening said he

in her room?’’ he asked.
“Well,” Finn said. "someM

here in the sanatorium sent her I

note last night."
Mark sat up. “Really? Haw

you been able to trace it?”

“No, darn it! There’s a boa»

the lobby for letters from one pan

of the sanatorium to another.

body dropped it in there last mgn

and a bellboy took it dewn t« t»

cottage.”
“Did he recognise the wntn*

on it?”
“It wasn’t writing, hr r name««

printed out in pencil. I figure
was what Clendening saw.

“Lord,” said Mark. Than

bad!”
The sheriff caught the coT:taji«

of fear from Mark’s v. ice. He »

manded sharply. "What do 1'

mean, it’s bad?* 1 and he sonMJ
alarmed. I braced myself raen , 3I,'i1 ,'i
for a shock. It seemed

Mark was thinking of D' Calv'd

connection with that vanished no»

and was going to speak of it.

(To Be Continued)
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