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CLASSIFIED
( ADVERTISEMENTS,
BUSINESS CARDS,
| AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

FOR SALE Living room suites,
35 and up; hed room suites, §25
and up: also specials on breakfast
sets,  mattresses, rugs and oll
toves; “See our new heating and
ramge stovaes for this fall delivery
Come .and see us for bargains
Stacky and C« Monroe, Ind
176-6LX
FOR BALE 6, 8, and 10 ton
scales and scale houses. Several
2 And 4 cylinder gas enging Cey
tral Sugar Co,, Decatu 178-3t
» v Al
WANTED
Fer RADIO or ELECTRICAL re
paire call MARCELLUS MILLER
phone 620 | pecialize in auto
radio 1 tion and pair
Miller Rad jervice, 226 No. Tth
st 172t1
WANTED
brothe
wonde f the Wi ! eating
ndustry ew HOMER w
al i | |
«
vu
A
\ ' d SN
FOR RENT
POR RID F yon dern
1 N I X

Ignition

Wires and Cables

for All Cars.

ENGLAND'S
AUTO PARTS

1st Door So. of Court House
Phone 282

COURT HOUSE

Marriage
Merlee W Riley
Route 6

License

Def ir and Ida W, Girod

\1

Route 2, Mom
Real Estate Transfer
Monroe State Bank to Eddi
{ A D 1 )
and \ for 81
Wal g et I
Fhon 14 B 1 <
§1.0¢
arl T nj » W Schug
X 14 Jerne $1.1
> 1 AV O
President Leaves
Hawaiian Islands
Aboart e U ®° New O1
A P i
J ¢ i
I ident R
ired del
- { d
the 1€ 9. Houston carried him
toward 0
call on trij
Fhe ™l ident's study f the|!
ffrigation, navigation and hybro-}
oleetric vrojects sponsored by his
“new deal” in the Pacific north-
west was to be broken during the

day diversion—the re

sumption

by a little
tactical maneuvers

between his flagship and its
voy, dhe New Orleans

( - —

Get the Habit — Trade at Home

NOTICE
I will be out of my office from

iTuesday, July 31 until Friday eve-
Mirg, August 3.

Dr. G. J. Kohne

MASLCKEAN:
SToRES Y 10 CLOTHES ™

Sheets Bros. Cleaners
2nd st. Phone 359

m

N.

¥ederal Farm Loans

Make application with the
Adams Counly National
Yarm Loan Ass’n., Charter
No. 5152, office with the
Sichurger Abstract Co., 133

oiith 2nd street, Decatur.
Fire and windstorm insur-
ance accepted in any old line
or good mutual insurance co.

- For Better Health See
Dr, H. Frohnapfel

i L vicensed

* .. Chiropractor and

« ' Naturopath

Phone 314 140 So. 3rd st.

MNeurccalometer Service
Ry A-Ray Laborgtory

Offlce Hours: 10 to 12 a. m.
Ttwbpm, 6toBp m,
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MARKETREPORTS

AND FOREIGN MARKETS
! LOCAL MARKET
i

Decatur Berne Craigville Meagland
Corrected July 28
No commission and no yardage
Veals revelved Tuesday Wed-
nesday Friday and Saturday

$4.50
$4.60
$4.70 |
e $4.50

Y B0
)

160 to 200 bs
M to 250 tbs
y 300 The

} 350 1bs
140 to 160 lbhs $
120 to 140 Ib $82.75
120 bs. . $2.26
down |
.~ $1.50 |
$4.75
;Cn.a’m:

100 to
Roughs $3
Stags
Vealers
Ewe and wether lambs

East Buffalo Livestock

g 2,000; 6 to mostiy!

Hog receipt |
bulk |

Friday's average,;
280 Ihs,, averag
$5.26 to $56.35;

230 Ibs

rable 170 to
ing above 190 Ibs,

ew $5.40: 150 to averag- |

ing 170 to 190 s, $6.00 to 8§56 15; |
140 to 200 s, $4.50

mixed quaiity

g ws $3.90 to $4.25
Cattle receipts 2,200; steers and
arlings ong to 26c and more
) better grades up 156 to 2ic|
y y loads strictly good to
1,300 Ibh. steers $8.90
gs $8.1¢ wlk dryfeds §7.50 to
1) n between kinds $6.256 to
$7: fleshy grassers $4.756 to $5:
comut \ rass steers heifers $3.20
y $4.25; little run reactive cows
W tt A1( itter grades $1
4 eceipts S vealers strong
y hig r, $6 down |
Sh ecel] 1. 700 better
rad mt rong to 25¢ higher, |
n vlair - good
{ ( . ent t
on and medium_ $6.25. |
i
CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE {
Wheat July Sept Ded May :
Old . $1.00% 1.02% 1.03% 1.06% |
New  1.008¢ 1.0214 1.03% i
| mrn sy l“l—‘ T_"I‘ I
{ Oats, old .45% .46 AT% |
Oals, new 16 17% ’
|

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind., July 30—(UP)
Hogs steady to &:|

YW 250-300 1bs. $8$4.90; 200280 1

| 1bs. $4.75; 180-200 lbs. $4.55; .;m-j
60 ) $4.6( 150-160 Ihs., $3.80;

130-140 Ibs

50; Stags $1.75.

Lambs $6.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET
Corrected July 28

| No. 1 New Wheat, 60 1bs or

w Wheat (58 1bs.) 87¢

[ Ne
va oM

i White or mixed corn

orn RO

W« :
20 to 26 cents|

First class yell
| Wool i

Y NS—

Fishballs Won Prize

|  Bridgeport Conn
Ly 1118, tennis balls, foothalls and ba

|
|
l
U.R)—Bast 1
|
enough in most |
) Miss
Brinsmade, high school English |
fishballs won & |
school prize for

Lol

are usua
Dora |

long came

teacher, with She

cooking the most |

|

tasty fishballs |
| |
|

§ A Rich Milk Food.

CLOVERLEZ &
ICE CREAM
Approved by Good Housekeeping

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Giasses Fitted
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00

Baturdays, 8:00 p. m.
Telephone 136.

Get a Ringlet End

PERMANENT
$1.75 % $3.00

Cozy Beauty Shoppe
Room 5 K. of C, Bldg.
Phone 266

or 2
for

Spring Filled

- MATTRESSES
$9.50 - $22.50

Watch Our Windows
for Bargains

Sprague Furn. Co.

162 8. Becond St, Phone 199
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newspaper men and photographers
A week agd they were smashing

cameras and denying reporters ad
mittance their homes. Yester
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day they were answering all ques

graciously and posing for

willingly
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day from the Rev. M. Millard
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CHAPTER XXIX

®*Shall I tell Mark you'll be in
later 1" I asked.

“Yes,” Finn said. Anderson stood
aside as the sheriff and the girl went
into the office. Dr. Calvert stood
looking after them for a minute.
Then he straightened his shoulders
and walked in after them. The door
closed.

I went on thoughtfully to Mark’s
room. Sue was with him.

“Hello, Sue,” 1 said. “Hi, Mark.”

“Hi yourself,” he said. “What
happened to Clendening 7”

“Dr. Calvert’s predietion came
true,” I answered. “The day Vail
was killed the doetor said that cu-
riosity would kill Clendening some
day, and it has.,”

“{\'as he dead when you got
there ?” Mark demanded.

I nodded. Mark clutched wildly
at his disordered hair.

“Then you didn't find out what
he wanted to see you about? No-
body there knew what he found ?”

“No. Cross was in Ruxton’s room.
Neither of them even heard Clen-
dening telephoning. All they knew
was that he was prowling around
outside the cottage just before the
storm.”

“That’s probably what killed
him,” Sue said.

“Ruxton has a hunch he was
frightened or attacked,” I told them.
“He wasn’t able to give any reason
for believing it. The place seems to
be getting on his nerves.”

“Poor man,” Sue said.
fllness.”

“He's been full of molan(‘hnlé'
forebodings since Vail was killed,”
Mark agreed. “I wouldn't like to
live in that cottage myself.” He
frowned and began plucking at his
hair again. “Now, what could Clen-
dening have found, or imagined he
found, outside the cottage?”

“Why speculate 7” I asked. “We'll
never know, and something more
important has lmpxencd. anyway.
Felipa's come back. !

Mark sat up. He reached for the
telephone. “That's news for Finn,”
he cried.

“He knows it aiready,” I seid. “In
fact, he's questioning Felipa now.
Clendening telephoned him before
he called you.”

“Gosh, I wish he'd give me a
chance at her,” Mark said, “I want
to know why she ran away!”

“She almost got away again. An-

“It’s his

.| derson told her to get her things and

get out, and if the sheriff hadn’t
come up to see Clendening, he prob-
ably never would have seen her.”
Mark chuckled. “Anderson must
have led that permanent smile

needea Laas

| of his when the sheriff walked in on

him.” He rubbed his hands. “Well,
well, life’'s getting interesting
again!”

L L .

Mark fretted for half an hour,
wondering whether the sheriff was
coming to see him, before Finn ar-
rvived. The sheriff looked angry
and disappointed, though he tried
to hide that from us,

“How are you, Mr. Hillyer?” he
said, and to Sue, “How are you,
Miss?”

Sua and Mark said hello to him
and Mark added, “I hear there's
been a lot of excitement around
the place today.”

“Do you know what Clendening
called me about?” Finn asked.

Mark shook his head, “I haven't
any idea,” he said. “The last I
heard of him, he was trying to find
some hidden meaning in the record
of ‘Waiting For You.'"

“You haven't got any idea what
he might have been looking for?”

“No. He isn’t one of my assista
ants.”

The sheriff reached in his coat
pocket. When his hand came out
there was a small round metal ob-
ject in it.

“] found this in the poeket of
hie dressing gown,” Finn said.

As Mark took it in his hand, I
saw it was a metal button that the
sheriff had found. Mark held it
close to his eyes and read aloud,
“Short-Carr.” He looked puzzled
for a minute and then said, “Oh,
yes, the overall manufacturers.
Weh. that’s interesting. There was
a button missing from the over-
alls you found in the lake, I re-
member.”

Finn nodded. *“I figure Clenden-
ing picked this up somewhere out-
side the cottage, If we only knew
where, it might mean somet.hinfzf'

“Yes,” Mark said, “Well, I'm
sorry, sheriff, but I didn’t commis-
sion Clendeninf to look for it, and
I haven't any idea where he found
it. It’s just another clue that's
flopped, {ike the picture Loren
took.” He paused and lit a cif-
arette. “What about Felipa? Did
ghe tell you anything?”

The sheriff’s face reddened. “Not
yet,” he said grimly, “but she willl”

“Why did she say she ran aw :x‘_\'?"

“She said she was scared,” Finn
answered, “That’s her story, and
she's sticking to it.”

“Where has she been?”

“In New York, with some other
friends.”

“I suppose she walked past the
lake to the state road and got a lift
to some town where she could get
a bus, didn’t she?” Mark asked.

“That’s just what she did,” Finn

said.
“Why did she come back?”
“Well, her story is that her
friends in New York told her she
was liable to get in trouble, hidin’

violence. I doa’t think an autopsy
will be necessary.”

He was about to leave when there
was another knock. This time it
was VFelipa and the du}mty. The
giri looked sullen and rightened.

“Buenas dias, Felipa,” Mark said.
He smiled at her very kindly, l‘nd
added something in Spanish. Fe-
lipa's dark-circled eyes lost some of
their fright. She rcnlied rapidly in
her own language. Mark answered

her and then turned to the sheriff,

“I've told her that it is impossible
for you to believe that she is telling
the whole truth. I said that we all
want to help her, but that she must

out, My guess would be she came

back when she read in the papers
that the case was ciosed.”
Mark nodded. “And besides, he
money was still in the bank here.
I'd like to see her, sheriff. Where
is she?”

“She’s still in Anderson’s office.
I got a deputy with her.”

“Did you ask her if she left a
note when ghe ran away?”

Finn grinned eraftily, “I didn't
ask her, 1 told her I wanted to
know what she said in the note.”
His expression changed to one of
disgust. “She said it was a note
to Anderson, sayin’ she had to go
to New York.” He shook his head.
“There’s nothin’ slyer than one of
these women when they don't want
to talk.”

“I wish you'd bring her in here.
I can speak Spanish a little, and
she might talk to me.”

The sheriff shrugged. “If I can't
make her talk, you can't,” he said.
“I don’t mind if you take a try at
it, though.”

He picked up the telephone and
asked for Anderson’s cffice, When
the deputy answered the telephone,
he ordered Felipa brought to
Mark’s room.

“Thanks,” Mark said. He smiled
at Sue. *“How’s the million-dollar
smile working today, sweetheart?”
he asked.

“About ninety-nine eents worth,”
Sue replied pertly. *“It might work
with Felipa, though. She’s a sim-
ple soul.”

Mark grimaced at her and began
to smooth his hair and adjust an
imaginary necktie. There was a
knock on the door and he turned
and smiled dazzlingly in that direec-
tion as he said, “Come in.”

We all burst out laughing, for
it was Dr. Calvert, not Felipa, who
entered. He looked somewhat sur-
prised and asked, “What's funny?”

“Mark is,” I replied. “That smile
was supposed to knock you over,
doctor.”

“Sorry I'm so unrespoensive,” he
said. He looked at Sue and said,
“Now, if it had been your smile—"

Then, recalling himself, hecleared
his throat embarrassedly and said
to the sheriff in a very business-like
voice:

“T’'ve just made a very complete
examination of Clendening’s body.

There’s absolutely mo evidence of

be frank.”

“Therels no need to bully her,” Calvert said quietly. “I wrote the note.”

He motioned toward a chair and
iething that must have been

f.r Walin
wi, for Felipa

cautiously walked to
sat on the very edge of it. She
darted a glanee around the room
and then looked back at Mark.

It seemed to me that for an in- |

stant her eyes rested on the doctor
before they moved on. His face was
impassive as usual. Mark resumed
his conversation in an easy, friend-
ly voice. The girl began to relax.
She replied to him at greater and
greater length, with emphatic ges-
tures. It was quite apparent that he
was winning her conf{‘dence. Pres-
ently he began to speak in English.

“Your friends in New York were
right when they told you to come
back,” he said. Then suddenly he
asked:

“Who wrote you the note you got
the night you left?”

“Why,” she stammered,
note, Mr. Hillyer?”

“Now, Felipa, you know what
note I mean. The one the bellboy
brought you that evening.”

She clasped and unclasped her
hands in her lap. A look of distress
twisted her face.

“No puedo decire,” she answered.
“I can't tell you.”

“Who wrote it ?” Mark asked. His
voice was still gentle, but there was
compulsion in it.

“A man,” Felipa said. “He
wanted to see me,”

“Was it Joe Barker?” Finn de-
manded.

“No,” said Felipa. “Joe Barker?
What was he to me? Once he took
me to the movies. That was all.”

“Who was it, then?” Finn asked,
He walked closer to her and stc-d
looking down at her, Then, as she
remained silent, he thundered, “If
you know what’s good for you, you'ti
tell the truth.”

Suddenly Dr. Calvert stepped for-
ward. “Stop it!” he cried.

The sheriff whirled on nim, The
doctor looked at him, smiling. It
seemed to me the kind of smile you
might see on the face of a man who,
having abandoned all hope, had lost
all fear and won the right to laugh
at disaster.

“There’s no need to bully her,” he
said quietly. *I wrote the note.”

(To Be Continued)
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Show an actual profit on next
year's reading! ... Your home news- _—
paper and the pick of this choice list of magazines
... All for the amazing, low price given below.

i s p | i

. - : 5 e
of these Famoua Iagasisies
| SELECT ONE ety SELERETMREE
GROUP‘I maGaziNE = YOU GET". :GROUP'Z»Mm:s

C] Better Homes & Gardens 1 Yr. I I Lo AL\ 1 FROM

[J Delineator 1Ye GROUP -1 B () American Poultry Jral 2Yrs
lywood N i 8 (] The Country Home 2 Yrs.
g b Meg- ¥ > MAgQS::‘PE§2FROM I [ The Farm Journal....1 Yr.
LI McCals Magazine .1 Ve and. [J Capper's Farmer 1Y
O Movie Classic....... i | 7 /' // ‘1 ) [J Gentlewoman Magazine | Yr.
[ Pathfinder (Weekly) .1 Yr. B8 j/l Gldpopa [J Good Stories ... 1 YT
() Home Circle .........1 Tr

SRR | ALL FIVE ONLY
ic e ama—— A -
%" : [J Household Magazine .1 Y.

(0 Open Road (Beys)...2Yrs. [ ilustrated Mechanics .1 Y.
[0 Screen Book 1Yr, [ Mother's Home Life...1 Y.
OScraw Play ... 1Yr. (] Neediecraft .............—1 Yt

[0 True Confessions 1 Yr. [ Successful Farming .1 7.
O Radiolund ...... 1Yr. [ Woman's World .1 Yt

Check 1 Magazine thas (X) Check 3 Magasines thus (X)

IF_YOU PREFER YOU MAY CHOOSE ALL 4 MAGAZINES FROM GROUP 1

Our Guarantee To You!

This wonderful offer is available to old
and new subscribers to this newspaper.
We- guarantee the fulfillment of all
mag'a.zine subscriptions and you have
positive assurance that this generous
offer is exactly as represented.: Renewals
will be extended for full term shown.

" :
By Mail In Advance
In first and second zones.
$4.00 Elsewhere.

Please clip list of Magazines after checking 4 Publica:
tions desired. Fill out coupon carefully.

Gentlemen: I enclose §. . Please send me the

four magazines checked with a year’s subscription to your newspapeT

NAME
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AMONG THE

WHITE - SAVAGES -
IT'S HARD TO WOSE
A GOOD FRIEND
LIKE You,

YOUR MAJESTY, |
YOU SEEM TO

T'6 A POISONED DART —
THE SAVAGES SHOOT I

SEE THIS INNOCENT-
LOOKING LITTLE DART?
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