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{ ADVERTISEMENTS,
BUSINESS CARDS,
AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

FOR SALE — Chester White male
hog, a good one. D. A, Helm,

phone 881-K Route 3, Decatur,
184-g3tx

WANTED

MARKETREPORTS

DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL
*®

AND FOREIGN MARKETS
LOCAL MARKET

Decatur Berne Craigville Hoagland
Correcied August 4
No commission and no yardage.
Veals received Tuesday, Wed-
nesday, Friday, Saturday.

160 to 200 Ibs. $4.50

For RADIO or ELECTRICAL re-| 200 to 2560 s, $4.90
pairs call MARCELLUS MILLER | 250 to 300 Ibs, $5.00
phone 625. 1 specialize in auto| 300 to %50 hs, $4.86
radio installation and repairs.| 140 to 160 Ibs, $3.76
Miller Radio Service, 226 No. Tth| 120 to 140 Ihs, $3.00
st. 172tL ] 100 to 120 s, $2.50
o et (e e e { Roughs . $3.00
LOST AND FOUND _|Stss - . $150

| ealers b 1 N

JJOST—A Lady's white kid slipper. | Ewe and wether lambs . $6.00

Finder please return to this of- |
183-k2t |

fice.

SENEEE————O -

(Clean Out Your
Radiator with

HOFFMAN RADIATOR
CLEANER

ENGLAND’S
AUTO PARTS

1st Door So. of Court House
Phone 282

TR e e 1
| Test Your Knowledge ||

|

| Can you answer seven of these | |
| ten questions? Turn to page ;
! Four for the answers. |

*—— -— — ~———
1. Who wrote “The Gentleman |
from JIndiana?” E
2. Where was the capital of the !
U. S. when the Constitution was |

adopted?
3. What
4. What

commercial me

does laporotomy mean?
expensive

alloy?

I3 the most

tal, not an

6. In which
What
of Japan?

7. What is the gem symbhol of the
60th wedding anniversary?

time zoune is Ohio?

6 is the title of the ruler

8. Where is Antioch College?
9. What is the capital of Abys-
sinia?
10. Where are the Pocono Moun-
tains?
st

THOUSE
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Divorce Asked

Curtis Wo Floss Wolfe,
divgree. After threatening to kill
him the plaintiff allege wif
stated. “You may as we ience |
digging your grave.” The complaint 5
further alleged that Mrs. Wolle |
“Has had hallucinations, that she |
imagines she has an enemy, who |
is continuously attempting to enter |
the home for the purpose of poison- |
fhz her food stull or by mmv‘
other m taking her iife. .\ll'.é
Wolfe claims that
hars all the entrances to her rmm:
at night to preclude her suppo ‘
enemies from attac 1 Th
couple separated Augusi 2, 1934,

)
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Rattlers Thrive After i
Hogs Are Penned Up

California (U.P)—Rattle-
snakes in Northern California are
more abundant than they have |
been in 10 years, all because I'ar;nrl

|

Gerber,

ers have adopted the habit of
fencing in their hogs.

G. R. Red
thority lore,
fencing sitnation. Previ-
ously, when hogs ran
loose they econtact-
ed rattlers frequently, and Kkilled
them. The fat part of the hog is
immune to the snake's poison,
Milford contended.

Bluff an-
blames the

Milford,
on snake
for the
he

on

said,
the range,

|
|

| 90.2

East Buffalo Livestock

Hogs 500; market 5 to 10 cents
higher, heavies $5.40 to
{ mediums $5.16 to $5.30; lights $5.
Cattle 50; market )

$5.556;

generally 25¢

higher during week.

Vealers $6.50 down

Sheep 50, lambs 0L0c to $i,mlI
higher during week.

Fort Wayne Livestock

5¢ higher:; 250 to 300 Ibhs
200-2 Ihs., $5.05; 180-200
$4.90; 160-180 Ms. $4.75; 159-
Ibs. $2.90; 140-150 hs §$3.65;
130-140 Ibs. $3.25; 120-130 hs
+2.80; 100-120 hs. $2.45
$3.70; stags $2.00,

L.ambs $6.50.

Hog
0: 50

b

160

Roughs,

Calves $6.00;
LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected August 4

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or
better

No. 2 New Wheat (58 1bs.)

Oats, 30-1b. test

White or mixed corn

First class corn 95

Wool 20 to 25¢

. 92¢

flc

8hc

yeliow

Five Plan Scaling of
High Peak in Alaska

Seattle UP) Five daring and
experienced mountain climbers
are enroute to Alaska to attempt
to scale Mount Foraker, hereto- |
fore unconquered by man.

The party includes Carl Ander-
son of Anchorage, Alaska; Oscar
R. Houston of New York City; |
Prof. T. Graham Brown, of the |
Universfty of South Wales;
Charles S. Houston, Secretary of
the Harvard Mountaineering Club |

arf@d" Charles Storey of Harvard..
t— 0— :
AcW*F. D. R. to Aid Crip

U.R)

ple

Demoecratic
of St. Louis County ap-
pealed to President Roosevelt for
his aid in placing William Seditz,
Jr., seven-vear-old infantile paral-
in the Warm Springs
Foundation Sanitarium at Warm
Springs, Ga. The boy has been
in a plaster cast
pletely helpless.

St

Louis
leaders

ysis victim

for
He is the son of

|an unemployed laborer.

)

the defendant | Get the Habit — Trade at Home |
|

M-O-N-E-Y

To Loan
On Furniture, Automobiles,
Livestock, Etc.

Any Amount up to $300
Small Weekly or Monthly Pay-
ments to Suit Your Income.

Special Plan For Farmers.
AUTOS REFINANCED
on Smaller Payments.
Extra Money if Desired.
ILoans made in a quick and con-
fidential manner. Call, phone or
write us for details,

Franklin Security

Company
Decatur, Indiana
Phone 237.

See me for Federal Loans
and Abstracts of Title.

French Quinn.
Schirmeyer Abstract Co.

Sheets Bres. Cleaners
N, 2nd st. Phone 359

"HORSE SALE!

ZANESVILLE. iND.
13 miles south of Fort Wayne

- Wed., Aug. 8, 1934

Commencing at 12 o'clock sharp
100 — HEAD — 100
.of good mares with
.colts by side. Some good 1,
2, 3 yr. old mares. A few
‘good broke.

2 good Saddie Horses.
Pair Mules weighing 3,000.

. Arthur Merriman
: Owner.

A Rich Milk Food.

LQVE RLEA

ICE CREAM
Approved by Good Housckeeping

—e—"

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 6:00
Satuardays, 8:00 p. m.

40c |

a year, com- |

mother turkey today was surprised
that her babies falled to overlook
a small matter of odor, She spled |
a skunk following her brood,,

Meeting the animal half way, the
mother turkey beat the skunk into

known odor, The little turkeys
have avolded their mother,
P
Rattler Turned “Trick”
Fort Davis, Texas (UR) — Norris
Creath boasted he could pick up

picked up a three and a half foot
The
bent
on

“trick”
its
the

serpent by the neck.
failed when the snake
head and struck Creath

hand. Snake bite serum prevented |

serious consequences.

CHAPTER XXXIV
“Sit down, Miss Montague,” Finn
! said. “Make yourself at home. I
l want to look around.”
|‘ He pulled open a bureau drawer.

Miss Montague took a cigarette case
from her bag and lit a cigarette.
Her hands shook slightly. I watched
her closely as the sheriff contem-

lated the opened bureau drawers,

ursting with elothing, He began
to look methodically through the top
one. It seemed to me that when he

ushed it shut, some of the tension
eft the woman's face,

The sheriff found a few old letters
addressed to Elaine Montague, bills
and photographs. He looked Jisap-
pointed. Turning, he surveyed the
room, but there was no other article
of furniture that promised to reveal
anything of interest.

“I'd advise you to look more
thoroughly in that top drawer, Mr.
Finn,” I said.

Miss Montague turned on me fu-
riously. “What right have you Fot
to interfere?” she cried shrilly.
#“Sheriff, I won't stand for this! Put
this man out of my rooma!” With an
effort she controlled herself and
added with attempted indifference,
“Look through anything you want.
Turn the whole place upside down.
You won’t find anything I wouldn’t
show you.”

The sheriff looked at her narrow-
ly. Then he opened the top drawer
without a word and began taking the
slothes from it, carefully laying
them on a chair. When they were all
out, he pulled out the brown paper
that covered the wood.

“Ah!” he exclaimed. He picked
| ap a letter and began to read it.
“S0,” he said, “you got a letter ad-
| dressed to Miss Francine Martin,

General Delivery.” He nodded his
| head slowly. “Postmarked a week
| before Vail was killed—after you
| say his wife died.”

He took the letter from the en-

velope, reading it laboriously:

“My own beloved wife:
| “0Of course I shall be charmed to
' see you again, after this separation
| 'which I know has grieved you so.
| 'T am overwhelmed with sorrow to
'hear that you are in need of money
and delighted that you had no ab-
| .surd scruples about requesting help
{ 1of the man you deserted.
| “Anything 1 have is yours, of
course—on only one minor condi-
| ‘tion which 1 know you will be de-
| lighted to fulfill. 1 will pay you very
| well for the name of the man whom
| you preferred to me. I am sure you
won’t hesitate to betray him, if the
| price is large enough. Have you
1 ever let a little thing like loyalty in~
( terfere with your pleasure?”

He broke off and looked trium-
| phantly at Miss Montague, “I guess
| you still deny you're Mrs, Vail 2" he

said.

“] certainly do,” she said. *I
wrote to him 1n his wife’s name be-
cause I had to see him.”

The sheriff laughed. He turned
| again to the letter, reading the rest
to himself, his lips moving. Finally
he folded it, returned it to the en-
velope and put it in his pocket.

' “Tells you just how to get into
his room through that private door,
1 see,” he said. “All right, Mrs.
Vail, I'll give you time to put some
clothes in a suitcase and then you're
goin’ back to Sherwood Forest with
! mc‘”
| - »

The sheriff, the woman who
called herself Elaine Montague and
1 arrived at Cold Valley on the
afternoon train and went directly
to the sanatorium. During the
journey the woman had maintained
a frightened, sullen silence. Mark
was expecting us, for I had tele-
phoned him from the station, and
on the train I had persuaded Finn
to take the woman to his room.

“Weill” he eried when we came
din., “Visitors! Sit down, every-
‘body.”

To the woman he bowed slightly
and said, with an impish smile,
“Mrs. Vail, 1 presume?”

She darted an urpleasant look
at him and turned away.

“My congratulations, Mr, Finn!”
,said Mark.

Coming up on the train, the sher-
iff had railed at Mark's interfer-
ence, but his indignation subsided
as Mark grinned at him,

“You'll find youreel{ in trouble
yet, holdin’ out informaticn on me,”
he grumbled.
goin’ to work witk me.”

{ Mark leoked very penitent,
‘ sheuld have consulted yon,” he
|

!

“1
1

“] realize that pow. Bet I diln't
| know this idea of mine would work
| out. It wasa thousand-to-cpe shot.

What aid Jou do—follow Fob to
| 'New York?”

The sheriff nodded complacentls,

“That waa ciover of you.” Ma'k
said. “Did you bove any ica wiy
ne was makiug the trip?”

“I got my cwn sources of infor-
maticti,” Finn said with dignity.

“I thought you were!

“After this, you better remember
that., If this woman had got away,
you'd be charged with obstructin’
justice, Mr, Hillyer. You're lucky
1 found out what you were up to.”

“I always have been lucky,” Mark
agreed. He did not smile, and I
wondered afterwards how he con-
trolled himself; for the sheriff’s in-
formation had come from Mark
himself, transmitted through Sue.
Mark wanted the sheriff to accom-

any me, and, knowing Finn's stub-

ornness, doc*ded that the best way
to coax him to New York was to
make it appear that we were try-
ing to steal a march on him.

I'm so glad vu've come back
to help us, Mrs, Vail,” Mark said
turning to Miss Monu%m who had
sat down near the porc door.

“What is this, an insane aslyum?”
she asked wearily, “How many
times have I got to say my name's
Elaine Montague?”

“I'm so sorry, Miss Montague,”
Mark said courteously. “You see,
I assumed that tho‘()enon we were
looking for was . Vail, since
all the facts we have indicate it.
If you'll only explain—" He
smiled placatingly and added, “For
your own sake, won't you tell us
why you wrote Vail that letter and
came to see him?”

The woman crossed her chiffon-
stockinged legs. She said, “This
is a hospital, isn’t it? I very sel-
dom drink, but my nerves are bad,
after all I've been through—"

“Bob,” said Mark, “will you pour
Miss Montague a drink from that
liquor bottle? Would you like min-
eral water or ginger ale, Miss Mon-
tague?” ¥

“Thank you, ne,” she said, tak-
ing the generous drink I poured
her. “I can take it straight.”

She tossed off the drink I had
given her and lit a cigarette. Sue
came in quietly and sat down. Miss
Montague, evidently enjoying her
importance and our suspense, be-
gan to talk.

“Francine died a month ago, as
I told this—" she paused percer-
tibly and looked at the sheriff coldly
—“this person. I had met her on
the Riviera a couple of years be-
fore. That was after she left her
husband.”

Mark nodded and said casually,
“She left him for another man,
didn’t she?”

The woman returned the nod with
the negligence of one sophisticate
communicating with another.

“Of course,” she said. “From
what she told me about her hus-
band, she probably would have left
him, even if she hadn’t met Rivers
on the ship going to Europe. Vail
was crazy about her, she said, and
he was jealous. He was always
accusing her of having affairs with
other men. But Francine was the
kind that had to have a new man
before she left the old one.” She
smiled significantly at Mark from
under her painted eyelashes.

“So she met this man Rivers on
the boat and went with him abroad,”
Mark said.

Miss Montague nodded and, reach-
ing for the bottle, poured another
drink. Her voice was slightly husky
when she continued.

“Rivers was getting tired of her
when I met them, and after a while
he left her. She had a hard time
for a while. She was sick and she
didn’t have any money left; she and
Rivers had spent all she took over
with her. I helped her for a while
and then she began to get a little
money regularly every month. Later
she met a Portuguese with plenty of
money, and she was all right until
just before she died, when he got
tired of her, too.”

“Where did this monthly allow-
ance come from?” Mark asked.

“New York. But Vail didn’t send
it. She said she wrote him once
and he wouldn't give her a cent.

little she had, It wasn’t much. She
pawncd most of her jewelry when
she was sick.”

“Did Vail ever meet her friend
Rivers?”

“No, and it's probably a good
thing for Rivers he didn't. ﬁ;’ail
came over to find him, but Rivers
and Francine ran away?”

“Where did they go?” Mark
asked.

“To Barcelona. They stayed
there until Francine heard Vail had
gra back to the States. Before
ke left, he put it in the papers that
~he bad died. She didn’t care. She
spid there wasn't anybody back
lane who cared whether she was
alive or dead. It was Vail's idea
cf revoage, she told me.”

“Why d:d you write to Vail, using
his dead wife's name?” Mark asked.

“l wanted to see him, and
thought that was the best way.”

“Why did you want to see him?”

_“It was private busincss about
his wife,” she said, and hLer lips
closed on the words like a trap.

|

When she died, she left me what|y

“When you entered Vail's room,
you turned on the phonograph,
didn't you?”

“Yes, when I saw what the rec-
ord was, I started it.” .
“Oh, then you knew the record?

She nodded. “Francine used to
play it sometimes, when she felt
mean., She said she liked the song
when she met Vail, so he made t_hl
record as a present to her. She
played the accompaniment for it

“The record was on the machine
when you went in?”

“Yes. I guess Vail put it on. 1
decided to wake him up with it.”

“And then when he didn't wake,
you saw that he was dead?”

Her face was pale. “Yes. I was
frightened, and I got away as soon
as I could.”

“What was Rivers’' real name
Mark asked suddenly.

“That’s the only name I knew
him by” the woman answered
pmmptY Then she bit her lip.

“But,” said Mark gently, “I un-
derstand that in his letter to you
Vail offered to pay you for the
man’s name, which obviously wasn’t
Rivers, Wk}' did you come here
to see him if you couldn't tell him
that?”

The woman refused to answer,
even when Finn roared the ques-
tion at her, Mark sank back on
his pillows.

“If you'll excuse me,” he said in
a faint voice, “I'd like to be alone
for a while, I'm very tired.”

As soon as Finn had gone out
with Miss Montague, all Mark's
weariness vanished. He sat up and
said to Sue, “Tell Finn to keep her
around.” To me he said, “Swell
work, Bob. You're promoted to
lieutenant.”

“It seems more confused than
ever to me,” I said. “Why did she
come here, anyway, if she didn’t
know what Vail wanted?”

“She came to get a cub of the
money John was paying him, of
course,” Mark said. “She thought
she could blackmail Vail's sister,
too. That's the only reason we
found her.” He grinned. “It's
working out. I'm beginning to see
the light. Now run and bring John
Calvert here.”

He began to hum one of his own
songs as I went out of the room.

I found John Calvert in his office,
slumped in a chair, listlessly star-
ing at some medical records on his
desk. The defiant gayety he had ex-
hibited when Felipa’s story had in-
volved him in Seifert Vail’s murder
had gone from him. His eyes were
tired and his face haggard as he
looked at me and nodded.

“Mark would like to see you if
you have a few minutes to spare,”
I said. :

He smiled bitterly, “I have plenty
of time nowadays,” he said, but he
did not move.

“Mark thinks he's working it
out,” I said. “Won’t you go to see
him?”

The doctor arose slowly. He
looked at me for a moment and
then, shrugginwis shoulders, went
out with me. e said nothing as
we walked down the hall to Mark’s
room.

“Hello, John,” Mark said. “I've
missed you these last few days.
You knew Mrs, Vail pretty well,
didn’t you?”

The doctor nodded.
frequently.”

“You could -identify her, then,
even if she’s dyed her hair?”

_The_doctor took a step toward
him. His eyes suddenly lost their
dullness.

“Of course!” he said. Then the
defeated look returned to his face.
“But she's dead, Mark!”

_ “Maybe,” Mark said, “If she died,
it was only a month ago. Bob went
to New York today and found a
woman who told us that. There's
just a possibility that she’s Mrs.
ail herself.”

“If only she is, Mark!” Calvert
cried. “If she is—"

“We’ll find out in a minute,
John,” Mark said kindly. He rang
his bell and Sue came in. There
was pity in her eyes as she looked
at the doctor, pacing up and down
the room. She said gently, “Good
afternoon, doctor,” and then looked
inquiringly at Mark.

“Please bring the sheriff and Miss
Montague here,” he said.

When Sue had left, Mark said,
“Don’t be too hopeful, John. It's
quite possible that she’s telling the
truth; but she hasn't told every-
thing she knows, and she knows
plenty about Francine Vail.”

The doctor nodded. He stood
watching the door. The moment
that it opened, he step forward.
The hopeful light died from his eyes

m

“I saw her

I'ias the sheriff came in with Sue and

Elaine Montague. He looked at
Mark and shook his head.

(To Be Continued)

Copvrighs, 1873, bv Joan Mlarton and Maleolm Logan
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Cell block in the new prison
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5, Alcatraz island, site of the

Uncle Sam's proposed “Devil’s island” for danger-
ous criminals is almost ready for its guest
uated in the broad Bay of San Francisco, surround-
| ed by sheer cliffs and buffeted by strong tidal cur-
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elsewhere

General Homer 8. Cummings
escape -proof prison te house convicted
and found that Alcatraz island suited need
It was donated to the U. 8. department of justice

Former army inmates now housed

ar, when the wave of kidnaping cau
nt authorities to counter-attack, U
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|| Many Reunions [
;! Scheduled For |
|| Summer Months |
[ rac T e
; Sunday August 5
| Annual Bleeks reunion, Old
| Bleeke Homestead.
| Magley family reunion, Lawton
| Park, Fort Wayne¢
| Ninth annual reunion of Shaffer
family, Leglon Memorial Park, De
catur,

Venis family reunion, Sun
park, east of Decatur

Brunner family reunion, Suneet

rk, Decatur.
Dettinger reunion,
east of Decatur.

Sn

set Park,

Johnson family reanion, Sunset

Park.
Sunday, August 12

Feasel-Ruby reunion, Legion Me-
| morial Park.

Martz reunion, Lehman park
| Berne.
t Dailey reunion, Lehman Park,

{ Berne.

Anmial reunion of Durbin family
Legion Memorial Park.

Tumbleson reunion,
morial Park, Decatur.

Hitchcock reunion, Cora B, Miller
home on the state line.

Rettig and Reohm, Sunset Park

Beinz family reunion, Sunset
park, east of Decatur.

Steele reunion, Sunset park, rain
or shine.

Dellinger family reunion, Sunset
Park.

Legion Me

Sunday, August 19

Nineteenth annual reunion
Leimenstall-Martin families,
George Martin home, 1%
south of Peterson.

Brentlinger reunion, Legion Me
morial Park, Decatur,

The Crist reunion will be
Fort Wayne.

of
Mrs.
miles

held

N. Burishead home 1% miles
of Monroe. F

McGill reunion, Sunset Park,
near Decatur, rain or shine.

Butler family reunion,
Park, Decatur.

Smith reunion. Sunset park, rain
or shine.

Sunday August 26

Seventh annual.Johnson family
reunion, Legion Memorial Park, De-
catur.

Hakes reunion, Sunset Park, east
of Decatur.

west

Sunset

Park.

Schnepp and  Maniey . rennion,

THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING—“THE OLD GRAY MAR

Suringer Brandyberry reunion, J.!

|
|

Droll family reunion, Suuscﬁ

E--”

Sunday, September 2

Uric

et Park, rain or shide.

k renni
K reu

n

Sunset

Park,

Monday, Labor Day, Sept. 3

Q@
|

laughter.

1al Pal 14
Sixteenth nual Stalter reunion Idaho Falls .1d
Legion Men vark. Decatur. { 1934 drouth i
Lenhart reunion, Sunset park,| between drink
esl tree
family reunion, Sunset| he cedar, 21
near here for 1
Sunday, September 9 | through many
Bowman family reunion, Sunset|ine to Civil Engi
o T s .
: L | has counted its
s - | One drouth
set! . | 400 vears, he said
' i ) . b
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vall A alroad lneman claim wi the medi
0 have discevered w variety | Wy Ir..
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1 re whicl sured 37 in-{ tors house. Din 4
ches in length  home to find hims
Ordinarily a snake of this spe-la five and a half
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QUIT STICKIN YOURGELF )
WITH IT, YA CRAZY EGG-
‘GIMME THAT POISONED

THURSDAY,
FRIDAY,

$ Ringlet End Curls
ombination.

SATURDAY
Shampeoo and Set Included
COZY BEAUTY Shop

A Guaranteed Permanent
Croauignole, Spiral,
Room 5 K.-C. Bldg.

Telophone 136. DART._7OU HAVENT
(GOT A BIT OF SENSE!
R A I PR

Phone 266

AW, GUWEN. ) BET
17T AIN'T POV 4
| BET IT DON'T EVEN

[ WELL, ANYWAY, (M GOING

TO GET RID OF (T \'LL

THROW ITOUT THE
\WINDOW

'§

YEAR, BUT 1| AIN
NO BLA%TESN >
HORSH

& REVOLUTY

The sudden vicitation of death in a family
a great deal of bewilderment and confusion.
the great mental and emotional stress of the moment
thclhors aved are at a dizadvantage in facing the
duties and probleins that arise.

Our organization through long experience, b
how fo mest and solve these preblems. We talc care
of every emeigency with the least pessible distress 10
the bereaved family.

The BLACK FUNERAL HOME

“\F YOU DON T
1 oRY FoRoo
HORSE I'LL START
ON -

P g e T u

1.08

Under

nany




