
CLASSIFIED

ADVERTISEMENTS,
BUSINESS CARDS,

AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

.FOR SAI.lv I'ickles and green

¦beans, One hull' mile south of

Kitklund high achuol. 1. F. V.inev

KtMt SALK—John Deere com bind-

er in good condition, price reasou-

ii'blc. Albert Duer, K woe, In1.

Fl>lt SALE— Mailable Cook Stove,

in good condition. Hike Reason-

able, Glenn Straub, Peterson, ¦lnd-

iana. 213-2 t x

FRS SALE — Two cows, coming
fresh aocn. 1 large Durham and

one Ouernsy and Durham. W. A.

WhiUeaburger. 5 miles N. E. i f De-

catur. 213-3tx

FOR SALE Hard wood slab ami

cßstntr wood, dry or green. Allam-s

C unty Lumber Co., Phone “8 or

E. I>. Colter, phone »M. 213-k3tx

FOR SALE—liladiolas, 35c dozen.

and other dowers. .Mrs. L. C.

Helm, 328 N. sth St. Phone 360.

213-3tx

FOH SALE-

-60 Brand New 9x12 Congoleum

Rugs, all new patterns. Best qual-

ity made. Special prices!
9x12 Medium Weight Kngs $5.93

9x12 Heavy Weight Rugs $6.93

11.3x12 ft. Armstrong Heavy
¦Felt Rugs $10.95

11.3x15 ft. Armstrong Heavy
Felt lings ....

$12.75

7 ft. 6 in. x 9 ft. Heavy Con-

gotenm Rugs . ... $3.95

9xlo ft. 6 in. Heavy Con-

goleum Rugs $5.95

9 ft. wide Heavy Weight Con-

goleum by the yard. Choose

from 6 patterns. Sq. yd 65c

NIBLICK & CO.

FOR SALE — Good Guernsy cow

with five day Id heifer calf. Also

new apple butter. 0. V. 'Billing,

Craig'Me phone. Sept. 7-11

FOR SALE —Large reed baby buggy

good condition. 538 Washington

St. » 211-3 U

WANTED

For RADIO or ELECTRICAL re-

pairs call MARCELLUS MILLER

phone 625. 1 specialize in auto

radio, installation and repairs.
Miller Radio Service, 226 No. 7tli

sL 172tf

WANTED— Hemstitching, pleating.

covered buttons and button holes.
These machines were formerly
used by Mrs. Hazel Aeschliman.

Mrs. Baumgartner, 229 N. First St.

Phone 1171. 213-Kt

WANTED—Buzz pole wood, must

be thoroughly dry. Call Cash Coal

and Supply Co. 213-3 t

Wanted —LADIES NOTICE— Mrs.

Stahlhut of Laura Beauty Shop.
Fort Wayne will be at Becker's

Beauty Shop, Tuesday, September
11. "Call 128 U for appointments.

211-g3u

lag Windshield

./ Blade-Arm

and Tubing

A ENGLAND’S

|| AI!T 0 P ARTS

nN tat Door So. of Court House

V Phene 282

¦
-¦¦¦

~

I
GILLETTE Tires

Ail sizes for cars

and (rucks

PORTER
Tire Co.

Distributor

341 Winchester st.

Phene 1289

Relief Seeker Stoned City Hall

Westerly, It. I. — (UP) — Al-

though his family's Income wae J 45

a week, Michael Spano became ang-
ered when refused relief and storm-

ed the city hall with stones. He was

arrested.

AUCTION SALE
of

Household Goods
415 Grant St.

Saturday, Sept. 8, 1934
at 1:30 P. M.

1-arge size Globe Boy Heatrola.

good as new; 1 9x12 Axminster

rue, practically new; 1 Oak Dining
room extension table; 6 oak din-

ing chairs; 1 Spiece Mission set;

Library table; 1 small kitrh-n

cabinet; 1 metal bed. springs and

mattress; large mirror: 2 burner

oil stove; kitchen table: tubs;

dishes and many other articles.

Terms—Cash.

Mrs. Okeley-Raney, owner

Jack Brunton, auct.

MARKETREPORTS

DAILYREPORT OF LOCAL
AND FOREIGN MARKET'S

LOCAL MARKET
, Decatur Berne Cralgvllle Hoagland

r Corrected Sept. 6

No commission and no yardage.

t Veals received Tuesday, Wed-

. nesday, Friday, Saturday.

- 250 to 300 lbs. $7.00
200 to 250 lbs. $6.90

l 160 to 200 Mm v $6.75

‘ 300 to 350 His $6.75

• 140 t' 100 iha - $5.80

' 120 to 140 Jbs i.Bt

' too t 120 lbs $5.00

‘{.Roughs $5.00 down

Stag - $3.00 d Ml¦

Vealers $7.50

! Bw» and wether lambs $6.00

Buck lambs ...
$5.00

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, lnd., Sept. 7. —(U.R)

—Livestock:

Hogs, steady to 5c lower; 250-300

lbs., $7.10; 200-250 lbs.. $7: 180.200

lbs„ $6.90; 160-180 lbs.. $6.80; 300-

350 lbs., $6.90; 150-160 lbs., $6.25;

140-150 lbs., $6.25; 130-140 lbs.. $6;

130-140 lbs.. $5.75; 120-130 lbs.,

$5.50: 100-120 lbs., $1.85; roughs.

$5.50; stags, $3.50.
Calves, $7.50; lambs. $6.50.

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

East Buffalo, N. Y, Sept. 7.—(UPJ

—Livestock:

Hogs, receipts, 4.300; fairly ac-

tive. 15-25 c lower; desirable '230-

320 lbs., $8; bulk 170.220 lbs., $7.60-]
$7.75; few $7.85; 150-170 lbs., $7.

$7.50; 100-140 Mm.. $5.75-$6.T5.

Cattle, receipts, commercial 450;

government, 1,000; grass steers and

heifers slow, weak; few common

to medium. $4.50-$5.25; cows and

bulls strong to higher; low cutter

and cutter cows, $1.40-$2.50; fleshy

offerings $3.50 and better; medium

bulls, ,$3.50.

Calves, receipts, commercial 409;

government, 100; vealers fully 50c

slower, $9 down.

Sheep, receipts, 1,100; better

grade lambs dull, weak to 25c low-

er; good to choice, $7.50; some

held at $7.75; common and med-

ium. $5.75-$7; mixed ewes, $1.50-

$2.50.

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

Sept. Bee. May

Wheat, old $1.06\ $1.07\ $1.08%

Wheat, new 1.06 Vi 1.07%

Pom *view .sov,

Oats, old .54% .54% .55

Oats, new 54>4 .54 7
s

LOCAL GRAIG MARKET

Corrected September 6

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 94c ¦

No. 2 New Wheat (58 lbs.) . 93c I

Oats, 30 lbs. test 47c j
White or mixed corn $1.07 j
First class Yellow Corn sl.lO ,

Rye —
65e |

Many Dogs Get Treatment

Philadelphia —(CP) —Every day

between 40 ani 50 dags are treated

in the S. P. C. A. free animal clinic

here. Treatments range fr m flea

cures to major operations.

vrvu'.vr «*i-’ i:n;n nu\

NO. IIIS7

Notice is hereby given. That ttie
unit* rslgm-d lias been appointed Ex-|
ecutrix of the estate of Ferdinand H. |
Tatder, late of Adams (•¦nnty. de-
ceased. The estate Is probably sol-

vent.

Marv K. Tabler, Executrix

Aug ¦ ' ¦- 1 '

Tost Your Knowledge

Can you anawtr seven of thoao

ten queri'ona? Turn to page
Four for the answers.

?- ; ?

1. Name the process by which

go I.i is hammered into thin leaves.

2. Os which state la Montpelier
the capital?

3. Os which county is Addis Abe-

ha the capital?
4 Who was the founder of the

-ITtrenee Critics ton philanthropic
work?

6. What Is the literal meaning of

the name Philadelphia?

6. Name the famous 111191140 in

Milan. Italy.

7. Who was Baiu Khan?
8. How many states of the U. S.

have had women Governor*?

9. Who was Jc.xcipU Addison?

in. To which country does the

island of St. Pierre belong?

PLEAD GUILTY
TO CHARGES OF

AIDING OUTLAW

(CONTINUED FIIOM TAGI** ONE)

petty thieves.

Only one. George (Baby Face)

Nelson, appears determined to

write the final bloody chapters of

the gang mill bis trail is being

bounded by a relentless force of

federal agents.

Those in hiding fear to emerge

and stage a holdup because of

the “heat" upon them. Funds are

dwindling and hideouts are get-

titip HfUTf. They’re rlwrvk on

the Jump, trying to keep ahead of

the law.

Others of the underworld, rue-

fully observing the fate of those

who shielded IMUinger and his

mobsters, are reluctant to give

them shelter especially now that

there is no big money to lie had

from them.

Nelson, plump-cheeked killer

and prize quarry of the govern-

ment ageuts, is in Wisconsin with

three or four henchmen and Is

getting ready for a new holdup to

recoup his dwindling funds, the

United Press learned today from

an official source.

The department of Justice has

knowledge of Nelson's plans and

the many hideaways of the Wis-

tonsln woods—they have provided

RucKr
CHAPTER XXVI

“Are there bettor opportunities
with Purcell?"

“Say, listen, Mrs. Rutledge,
they’re leaving Dunswort.h behind
so fast they’ll be lapping around on

his tail before he knows it! The

only thing Dunsworth’s got is the

Rutledge Mask.”

“What is your ambition?"

“I’ll be factory manager, sure

enough. And I can get stock in the

company—yes, I know that’s a pit-
fall with some concerns but Purcell

is a white man.”

Mrs. Rutledge smiled, "Caroline

has worked magic for both of us,”
she said. “Ithink I’llgo up now.

I’m quite calm, don’t you think?”

“You look happy enough to keep
her from suspecting the danger she
was in,” he assured her.

“I’ll ask the doctor to let you

see her as soon as it’s safe,” she

promised him.

It was a wpok later that he was

allowed to go in for just five min-

utes. Mrs. Rutledge bad prepared
him for the shock of seeing Caro-

line so thin and pale that her skin

was like white silk stretched over a

framework. But in spite of her cau-

tion he was barely abie to hide his

feelings and smile naturally.
Caroline was pathetically pleased

to see Jiim. “Mother’s told me of

your good fortune,” she said, lifting
a hand weakly for his eager clasp.
“I’m awfully glad.”

“We can still use the motorcycle
together,” he replied. “We can

start a minute earlier and I’ll drop
you off at your place.”

No false checriness, no obvious

lies about her appearance, just the

unquestioning assumption that she

would be back at work presently.
When he left he took her thought
with him. Itwas the first time since

the early stages at her illness that

she had dealt with any interest upon

the future. She began to wish to got
well.

It was another week before she

was allowed to road the new* pa pc rs.

Alva made a rule of scanning them

first to see that they contained noth-

ing to upset her, but one dny the

nurse carried up one she bad not

read and Caroline found an account

of a party Gwendolyn had given in

her new home. Among the list of

guests were very few persons she

knew. Mr. and Mrs. Morris Seeman

and that Florrine Montross — she

wondered what Howard thought of

them.
She had never been able to un-

derstand his reason for marrying
Gwendolyn. It had been too cruci-

fying to try. Strange that she could
consider it now without feeling that

fierce stabbing pain in her heart.

Was she, she asked herself, falling
out of love with Howard? Oh. she

wished she could—wished she could

put his smiling face out of her mem-

ory—forget him altogether!
It almost seemed that she might

accomplish this, for less and less

often did she think of him during
her long convalescence. But one

beautiful autumn day when the sun

poured like liquid gold out of a clear

blue sky and she sat in her deck

chair, relaxed and warmed by it, ab-

sorbing its living strength into her

weakened body, her eyes closed in

restful enjoyment of the content-

ment she felt, Howard came to call.
Mrs. Rutledge was away. Mrs.

Wade was back again for a few

hours each day. She brought How-
ard's name to Caroline, but before
the girl could decide what to do
Howard appeared on the back porch.

“I was afraid you would refuse
to see me-,” he apologized, “so I fol-

lowed your maid through the house.”

Mrs. Wade was waiting. Caroline
said: “It's all right, Jenny. Mr.

Dnns worth will stay.”
He came over and lifted her hand,

bent his lips to its blue-veined white-

ness. “I heard only today,” he said

brokenly.
It was as though the touch of his

lips had cracked a shell, the shell
that time and pride had been build-

ing around her heart. She could feel
her love going out to him like a

pent-up stream. It was a coursing
ecstasy, wiping out barriers, bear-

ing down even the memory of sor-

row.

Howard lifted hi* eyes to her

face, saw the bright glow of rap-

ture that transformed it, and had
his answer.

“My darling!" he cried and fold-

ed her in his arms.

It seemed to Caroline that a cur-

tain had been rung down between
them and the world. Nothing mat-

tered but this moment together. But

talk could not be forever postponed.
Howard began it.

“Let me toll you everything be-
fore you start thinking,”he begged.
“Whatever it comes to, Caro, dear-

est, we know that we love each

other.”
Caroline thought: “Yes, that can’t

be denied now.” But she said noth-

ing.
“Gwen doesn’t figure in this,” he

said with a sudden sharpness. “Be-

lieve that, Caro. She only wanted

to marry someone socially above

her.”
“But how could you, Howard?”

It was a very human question and

only slightly reproachful.
“Just the same mistake a lot of

us make,” he replied. “I was lost
without you. When I came to real-

ize that, I couldn't come back and

ask your forgiveness, couldn't be-

lieve you would grant it. Then 1

suddenly found myself meeting
Gwen several times a week. I didn’t

know why, but I’ve learned s : nce

that our dads had some sort of a

business deal on and Mother was

catering to the Hoffmanns a bit for

Dad’s sake.”

“Well, of course, with Gwen at

the house so much I found out that

she was as much adrift as I. You
know what I mean, Caro. The peo-

ple she wanted to know hadn’t taken

her upT She was unhappy about it.

I was so despondent 1 didn't care

what I did One night—l was a

little tight—l got the idea that I

might hand out a little of the hap-
piness I couldn’t find for myself to

somebody else. I thought I’d give
the town a jolt, marry Gwen and

give her the chance she wanted. It
didn’t seem to me that I could he

unhappier than 1 was. So I told
Gwen what I had in mind—told her

that I hadn’t a spark of love for her

—that 1 still felt about you as I

always had, in short, that I adored

you."
He paused, radiating an aura of

pride in a love as great as this.
“You told her—that!” Caroline

gasped.
“She agreed that it didn’t matter,

that she’d see Igot exeitoment and
interest in exchange for putting her
in the social register.”

“And have you got it?” Caroline

asked, a trifle maliciously.
“Oh my dear, I got excitement!

It’s been ghastly living with her.

Please don't think I want to abuse
her unjustly, but her idea of excite-
ment and interest is incredible.
Some of the people she’s dragged
into the house! . .”

“You mean that oven as your . . .

your wife, she failed in her ambi-
tion?”

Miserably. She'd made the mis-

take of associating with a bad

crowd—the Seenians and their
friends—she couldn't wash that off.

Caroline recalled the Secman’s

party that she had attended, in par-

ticular the man who had kissed her.
She couldn’t feci sorry for Gwen-
dolyn. It hadn’t been fair, her mar-

rying Howard, accepting him when
he was tight and knowing—she
must have known. Caroline told her-

self fiercely—that Howard would

eventually seek the girl he loved,
with nothing but a silly quarrel
standing between them. She might
have toid him to wait—given him a

chance—but no, for the Take of

nothing more than selfioh social as-

pirations she had gobbled him up in

a hurry. And then she hadn’t been
able to achieve the thing for which
so much happiness bad been sacri-
ficed.

“It's so
...

so wickedly waste-
ful,” she said despairingly, “unless
...” a new thought had come to her.
“unless she loves you, Howard.”

"She doesn’t. She knows as well
as I do that it’s all a horrible mis-
take. But .

. .” he stopped. Caro-

line was looking at something be-

hind him. Her expression caused

him to turn. Mrs. Rutledge was

standing in the doorway, held mo-

tionless with surprise at seeing him

there.

He greeted her cordially, instant-

ly assuming an artificial manner of

case. Her eyes went past him to

Caroline as she spoke to him. The j
girl's flushed face alarmed her.

“I’m afraid you’ve been over-ex-

cited, Caroline," she said rebuk-

ingly.
“It was just what I needed,"

Caroline smiled.
Alva faced Howard with a quiet

firmness that astonished him. “I’m

afraid I must send you away,” she

said politely. “It is time for Caro-

line to go upstairs.”
Caroline objected, but Howard,

who had no wish to displease her

mothc’ -, agreed that he ought to go
and asked if he might return the
next afternoon. Caroline granted
the permission, although she saw

her mother’s face cloud over with

disapproval.
Alva went with him to the front

door. She did not immediately re-

turn. When she did Caroline was

in a fever of anxiety. “What did

you say to him. Mother?” she de-
manded.

“I told him.” Mrs. Rutledge an-

swered Caroline, “justhow ill you’d
been and that you must not be ex-

cited.”

Caroline’s eyes searched her face
for signs of evasion. “You did not

toll him to stay away, did you?” she
asked pleadingly.

A!va came and put an arm around
her shoulders. “My dear,” she said

gently. “I shall not treat you as a

child. But do you realise what this

means—seeing Howard again?”
“Ithink so—yes, I do!” Caroline

replied, and her answer revealed a

mounting confidence. “It means

that Howard and Gwendolyn have
reached an understanding. Their
marriage is a failure, as they might
have known it would be. And I’m

partly to blame. 1 was beastly to

Howard that day I broke our en-

gagement. It’s no wonder he didn’t
come back to me. How could he ex-

pect me to be reasonable?”

“Oh, my dear, aren’t you just
building up a defense for something
you know isn’t sound?”

“You mean—Howard’s love for
me?”

“Yes. I can't see how he could
marry Gwendolyn Hoffmann if he

still eared for you—unless he is ut-

terly a cad.”
“Please don’t say that,” Caroline

protested. “I've grown to love you

so, Mother, lit I love Howard too.
You just don’t understand, that's
all. He did it in a fitof despondency,
with some crazy idea of sacrificing
himself to make someone else

happy."
“Is that what he told you?”

Alva's voice was chill with con-

tempt.

Caroline checked the hot proteat ]
that rose to her lips. “I have helped
you to think as you do about How-
ard.” she said, instead, “and you
can’t believe in him now. But you
aren't justified in judging him so

harshly. It isn't fair to me. either.
It destroys so much—so much that's
helped me to find peace these last
few weeks. The change in you—
I've felt as I used to about you, and
that we were very close to each

other. For a while . . . before I got
sick

...
I
... I don't like to say it.

Mother, but it seemed that you . . .”
she came to a stop, unable to find
words that would not be too cruel to

express what was in her mind.

“I know,” Alva said quietly, “I
disappointed you—bitterly. And I
think I know how you feel. You
say you love Howard—in spite of
his faults. You expect me to
understand that if you forgive
him, those loyal to you will do
the same. But you forget, dear, i
that your love blinds you. I did not j
judge him without cause. The very j
loyalty and understanding you ex- j
pect from me compels me to tell vou j
what I know even at the risk of"de- !
stroying your... your faith in me.” j

(To Be Continued)
ropTrtjrht hy Ruth Dtw«.v Grnrgg

Dlstrltiuted l>y King Feature* Syndicate, Ine.

| refuge for the gang on numeroue

j occasion* are belli* searched.

— -——o
"

Hartford City
Woman Ls Dead

j 'Hartford City. Sept. 7 tUPI —

! Mr*. James Cronin. Sr.. 78, mother

of James Cronin. Jr. pre*idem of

the Citlteiis State Bank, died at her |
home at Hartford City today fol-

lowing a brief Illness with influenza

| Infection, bordering on encyphalltla.

COURT HUUSE
Real Estate Transfer

J. el Baumgartner to John W.

J Baumgartner, 80 acres of land in

j French township for $8,990.

LAY PLANS FOR

WAR ON CRIME

(CONTINUED FROM FAGfONE)

posed that the Indiana committee, j
when fully organized, will be able j
to force improvement* in police!

work, erimlnal procedure an 'I

management of penal institutions.

As organized in the various

countie*, the local committees will

draw their strength from civic or-

ganizations, women's dubs and

NOTICE

My office will be closed from

Sunday, Sept. 9 to Friday, Sept. 14. !

Dr. G. J. Kohne

l-’or Better Health See

Dr. 11. Frohnapfel
Licensed

Chiropractor and

Naturopath
Phone 314 104 So. 3rd st.

Neurocalometer Service

X-Ray Laboratory

Office Hours; 10 to 12 a. m.

1 to 5 p. m., 6 to 8 p. m.

_______
-

mnii>rimr-

Federal Farm Ixians

Make application with the
Adams County National
Farm Loan Ass’n., Charter

No. 5152, oil ice with the

Schurgcr Abstract Co., 133
South 2nd street, Decatur.

Fire and windstorm insnr-

. anee 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 6:00

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

n Telephone 135.

Used Washers

and parts.

New and t’sed

Wringer Rolls. «jj|

Fe r d Kle n k !f
I'hone 719-E W'•

eitllile
nmill ||,

m,k "

‘ m,rl ' »>•' r*«pi, ~,71
tiling tolxi< e on H,Ki*t
HOIIH’ 15 , A Kg

| .'.in, ~ I

i similar groups. i

Each comity unit will ho repro- i

seated oil the state committee, ¦
which willdraw up a complete and i

specific program for law enforce !

11 i,lent and send speaker* from s|
central’bureau to the various local '

group* to explain plans, methods

and progress.
A meeting at Fort Wayne, Sept.

4 brought forth an enthusiastic j
group representing all lines of en-

deavor. Culled together by two)

prominent Allen county business

men, representatives of the Fori j
Wayne Federation of Labor, mem-

bers of the state legislature and

many civic leaders were present

to lend their support.

As explained by Kenneth L. Ogle, j
chairman of the Indianapolis ex. j

ABROKEN
step

J
think it’s funny]

trip one of your calj
but the joke may be |
you unless you are pJ
erly insured.

AiTN A-12
An /tm* Residence Liability M

costs but little— worth a 101 l 1
Aetna Life Insuranct Co, I

j Aetna Casualty ani I
Surety Co.

Aetna Automobile Ins (J

I SUTTLES-EDWARDS(l
Agents ]

i Oteatur, lnd. P hone J

lliiiiiiSy

~
-

¦¦¦ - : i

AUTOS
biunancku

ON MMIUt PATMENTS

aXTHA MONK* IP DESIRED

FRANKLIN SECURITY CO.

Over Schafer Hdw. Co.

Phone 237 Decatur, lnd.,

HORSE SALE

ZANESVILLE. IND.

Thirteen mites south of Fort

Wayne, on State Road No. 3

Friday, Sept 14, 1931
| Commencing at 12 o’clock sharp. '

!' 100 HEAD OF HORSES
! 25 Suckling Colts, not branded. I

j 40 head of 1 and 2 year olds, j
The Rest Broke Horses.

One extra good pair of Red Roan]
Mares 6 years old. good broke and)
in foal, weight 2000. One Belgian

stud, 16 years and broke.

ARTHUR MERKIMAN.
Owner.

* Roy Johnson and

' Jesse Ellenbetger. aucts.

TAILORED IN 100% MOHAIR
LARGE and COMFORTABLE

matchless values. 'V

Soft, Spring-Filled Reversible Cushions are covered in a

Beautiful Moquette. Guaranteed Kroehler Construction.

our Choice of Several Colors of Mohair.

2 Pc. SUITE, Special $55.90
3 Pc. SUITE, Special $76.00

HARDWARE
and HOME FURnTs’hTnGS

THIMBLETHEATER y, kJL3 fc;j NOW SHOWING—“THE CONQUERING HERO” BY SEGAJ

FfkSvT! I WANTS I PA I /VICTOR*!\Tg°fSorHMlLffi™ “e
fight: i demand \ /Jf > laSETT ( J >¦ o* A 2

swjt %&§ m a /;4 :v
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