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ADVERTISEMENTS, ,
BUSINESS CARDS,

AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

FOR SALE Michigan apples Grimes

Golden, Jonathans, Mclntoch, &

E. Haggard, one mile north, 3)4

miles east of Monroe
.

275-k6tx

FOR SALE—One 1 year old male

hog, full blooded O. 1. C. Also 2

bicoded big type Poland China

Boars, 7 months old. Marcellus Da

vison, Route t>, Decatur. 4 miles east

of Monroe. 278-g3t

FOR SALE—Or let out on shares

Toulessey geese, 4 old geese, 2

old ganders. Mrs. 'Virgil Draper,
4 miles northwest of Decatur on

Poe road. 279G3U

FOR SALE— Old fashioned apple

butter like Grund Dad made. 515

West Madison street. W. A. Fon-

¦ per. 37W<3t.

FOR SALE — New Furniture —

3 piece Bed Room Suite $32.00;
8 piece Walnut Dining Room

Suite $60.00. 3 piece Velour Liv-

ing Room Suite $45.00; Studio

Couch $20.00; Four poster beds,

SIO.OO. Vanity Dressing Tables,

$12.00. Dressers, $12.00. Chest of

Drawers, SIO.OO. Coil bed springs,

$3.00. Mattresses $6.95. Many

other bargains too numerous to

mention. Sprague Furniture Co..

Phone 199. 278t3

FOR SALE —Chickens for Thanks-

giving. Also Northern Spy

apples. Dale Moses, phone 6782.

280t3

FOR SALE—2 day old calf. John

Selking. Hoagland phone 1 short

and 2 long on 39. 280G3tx

WANTED

WANTED—Hard coal burner —

must be in good condition. R.

A. Stuckey, phone 32. 27913

WANTED—Elderly woman as com-

panion to widow woman during win-

ter months. Write box K. 0., %

Democrat offi e. 379-g3tx

WANTED— 'Hoarders and roomers,

or furnished rooms for rent. In-

quire 310 North First street. 279g2tx

WANTED — Modern furnished

room or room and board. Ad-

dress Box "K" % Democrat.

278t3x

WANTED — For expert radio and

electrical repairs call Marcellus

Miller, phone 625. Member Radio

Manufacturers Service. Miller

Radio Service, 226 N. 7th st. 251tf

- -A - — ¦ I

FOR RENI

FOR RENT — Sleeping rooms in

modern home. Call 304 N. 4th

st. for information. 280t3

Windshield Heaters

and Frost Shields

I 25c
up.

ENGLAND’S
¦ AUTO PARTS

Wholesale and Retail

V Ist Door So. cf Court House

Phone 282

— ' '""I

I.
Gillette
Tires

‘¦g; ' . Latex Di pp-

/ r cd Process
~U

now uneon '

ter-.' .*>-?¦ -•'.-n~Tn
ditionally

guaranteed
for 18 mo.

Sold on our new rental plan
25 weeks to pay.

Porter Tire Co.
Distributor

341 Winchester Phone 1289

writi: OF PETITION TO SEI.I
IIEAI ESTATE

fi» the ’ irrnit Court of Adam*

lotinO. Indiana November term 1031
Probate tauwe Vo. 3IO!»

AV. We’ll.*- Administrator } f
Estate o( Michael Orlan Kraqjvr,

*** Deceased, vw. Irene Kraner.
To Irene Kraner, 700 First Ave-

nue N. W., Minot. North Dakota.
You arc severally hereby notified
that the above named petitioner as

adiniui.-strator of the estate aforesaid,

has filed in the 'Trcult Court of
Adams County, Indiana, a petition,
Miaki-TiR you defendants thereto, and

praying therein for an order «nd

d< < ree of said C<»url autboiiidng the

aale of certain Kcal Estate beTong-
inu to the 'eatat* of said decedent,
ami in said petition (Psuibed. to

make assets for the payment of the
dj’telM ami liabilities of said estate;

*"

ami has also fUfttl an affidavit aver-

tnjr therein that you ami each of

you are noti-rcskietltß of the State

of Indians*, or that your r-sidemo
•* l« unknown and that you are neces-

sary parties to said proceedings, and

that said petition, ho filfed and which
*• is now pending -, is wet for hearing in

said Circuit Court at the Court

House, in Dwatur, Indiana, on the

16th day of January 1935.

• Witness the Clerk and real « f said

Court, this 23 day of November 1934

David I>. Dopp
fh-rk Adams Circuit Court

( . L. niters. Attorney
Nov 21 D<« 1-R

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted j
HOURS:

8.30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5.00

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

Telephone 185.

MARKETREPORTS
DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

AND FOREIGN MARKETS

Brady’s Market for
Decatur Berne Crslgvills Hoagland

And Wiltshire

Corrected November 24.

No commission and no yardage.
Veals received Tuesday, Wed-

nesday, Friday, Saturday.

250 to 300 lbs $5.40
200 to 2501bs $5.25

300 to 350 lbs $5.20
180 to 200 lbs $5.10

160 to 180 lbs $4-90

140 to 160 Tbs $3.90

120 to 140 lbs $2.80

100 to 120 lbs $2.30

Roughs $4.50'

Stags $2.25 down

Vealers $6.00

Ewe and wether lambs $5.75

Buck lambs $4 75

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

East Buffalo. N. Y., Nov. 24.—

(U.R>—Livestock:
Hogs, 1.600: generally 10 to 15c

lower; medium, $5.90-$6.10; lights.

$4.50-$5.15.

Cattle, none; better grade steers

and yearlings. 25-50 c lower during

the week.

Veals. $6.50-$7. Sheep. 500, steady

with week ago. Lambs, $6.75.

Fort Wayne Livestock

Hogs, steady to 15c lower; 250-

300 lbs.. $5.65; 225-250 lbs. $5.50;

200-225 lbs.. $5.35; 180-200 lbs.

$5.25; 160-180 lbs. $5; 300-350 lbs. |
$5.25; 150-160 lbs., $4.40; 140-150 i
lbs.. $4.15; 130-140 lbs. $3.65; 120-

130 tbs. $3.15; 100-120 lbs. $2.65;

roughs $5; stags $3.
Calves. $6.00; lambs, $6.25.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected November 24.

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 88c

No. 2 New Wheat (58 lbs.) 87c

Oats 32 lbs. te«st —5O c

Oats. 30 lbs. teat 49c

Soy Beans, bushel SI.OO

Old Yellow Corn .. $1.15
New Yellow Corn 80-$1.06

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

No. 2 yellow beans, bu. SI.OO

Delivered to factory

I Wanted—LADlES TO NOTICE Mrs.

Stablhut of Laura Beauty Shop.

Fort Wayne, will be at Becker's

Beauty Shop. Wednesday, Decem-

ber 5. Call 4280 for appointment.
¦ 279-g3tx

— 0
-

ARRIVALS

Mr. an<j Mrs. Walter Butcher, 340

South Fifth street, are the parents

of a gill baby born Friday at the

Adams County Memorial Hospital

Boy S.

Johnson

Auctioneer

W, W p -
*-• 4 T- Co - Bl

aWIE. Phones 104

, and 1022.

1 "**¦

, k 'V< Claim your date

11
,

early as I sell

JCt J
’

every day.

SALE CALENDAR

Nov. 26—C. P. Foust, 1-4 miles

north and 1 1-2 east of Monroeville.

Nov. 26 —C. P. Foust, % mile east

of Monroeville. Closing out sale.

Nov. 27—Jack Beauchot, 1 mile

west, 1 mile north of Monroeville,

% mile south of Presidents cor-

ners. Closing out sale.

Nov. 27 —Jack Beauchot, 1 mile

west, 1 mile north of Monroeville.

Nov. 28 — Russell Hurless and

Gladys Hurless. 11-,I 1 -, mile north of

Wren, Ohio. Closing out sale.

Nov, 30 —Decatur am) Chattanoo-

ga Sales.

Nov. 28—Russel Hurless. I'/z

mile north of Wren, Ohio.

Nov. :’()—Community sales, De-

catur and Chattanooga.

Dec. I—Doyle Amspaugh. North

Third st., Decatur. Household

goods sale.

Dec. 4—Lem Troutner and L. A.

Graham. 1 mile west of Pleasant

Mills. Closing out sale.

Dec. 10—Neuenschwandcr Heirs,

1 mile north :nd 3 miles east of

Bluffton. 80 acre farm. H. H.

High, auctioneer.

Dec. 11—Dwight Wase estate, 3

miles oast and 5 miles north of De-

catur.

Dec. 12—William Detimer, mi.

north of Echo.

Dec. 13—Henry Schlaudroff, 2'/j

miles south of Maples. Closing

out sale.

Dec. 18 —William Stasell, 5 miles

north and 2 mile cast of Monroe-

ville. Closing out sale.

For Better Health See

Dr. H. Frohnapfel
Licensed

Chiropractor and

Naturopath
I 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 Bp. m.

World's Oldest Phone User

Toronto, Ont.—(U.K)—Th* honor

of being the oldest continuous tele- I

phone user in the world is claimed

by Hugh Neilson, Toronto uonoge- I
narian On Dec. 8, Neilson will |
have had continuous telephone ser- I

vice iu the same residence during

a full 57 years.

Police Burglarize Polling Place

New Bedford. Mass.— (U.R) Po-

lice were forced to break into the

Betsey B. Windiow seuool, a poll-

ing place in the recent election, to

permit citixens to vote—the jani-

tor of the school had over-slept.

Got the Habit — Trade «t Homa

Killed In Quarrel over 4 Cento

1 Crestline, O„ - (UP) — A four-

• | ceul murder was committed here

when William Ecklcs. 20. Negro,

, I was fatally shot in the chest and

. | abdomen following the quarrel with

I Nathan Blaasengale, 21, another

I Negro. The two allegedly quarreled

i over a four-cent card game bet

£BEACH BEAUTY*
-SJk

_

-J-...
——

SYNOPSIS

Kay Owen, ambitious Daytona
Beach girl, is starred in a Com-

munity Players amateur show. Earl

Harrow, New York theatrical pro-

ducer, sees her, and thinks she has

stage possibilities. Kay explains
that financial reverses prevent her

from studying art seriously. Har-

row offers Ksy a secretarial posi-
tion during his stay in Florida.

One night, he entertains Kay and

her friends on his yacht, ‘‘Com-
mander III.” Ida Campbell, Day-

tona Beach socialite who dabbles

in the Players’ performances,
makes a play for Harrow and wins

his interest. Later she invites him

to a party at her home, but does

not ask Kay. “Spike” Winch. Har-

row’s press agent and bodyguard,

invites Kay as his partner, know-

ing it willpique Ida. Kay accepts.

Ida and Harrow leave the party to

go for ice. They return at four in

the morning with the old story of

running out of gas. “Spike” takes

Kay aside and tells her he must get

Harrow out of town befcare the big

showman gets too involved.

“Spike,” however, has no objection

to Kav becoming interested in—-

himself! Kay’s mother and brother

warn her against Harrow, so she

decides to do as they wish and not

accept his business offer. Pete

Ryan. Kay’s handsome life-guard
suitor, had been jealous of Harrow

but he is over that anger. Pete

proposes, but Kay, uncertain that

she loves him, asks him to wait

CHAPTER X

After Pete had gone, Kay lay a

long time alone in the sand, won-

dering if she had acted wisely.

There was no helping it, she de-

cided; what she had said was true:

she could not conscientiously say

whether she loved Pete or cared

enough about him at least to make

him happy by marrying him. Now

he was hurt again. A shame, but

what could she do?

After lunch she lay down to read

and managed to sleep three hours.

When she woke she decided that the

time had come to tell Earl Harrow

of her decision. She put on the red-

and-white beach pajamas, mounted

her bicycle and began to pedal over

the bridge across the river. From

the span she could see the white

beauty of the Commander 111 lying

down the river. The river, too, was

unbelievably beautiful. In the

afternoon sun it seemed to consist of

millions of points of blue and white

light. The wind, coming from the

southwest, was cool and clean on

her thinly clothed body with the

honest tang of the sea and sun. Its

force made bicycling a pleasure

akin to gentle, smooth flying. Kay

found it easy to believe, as she

squinted her eyes and looked above

the line of the bridge rail, that she

was traveling in sheer space above

the sparkling water.

Drawing up to the dock and dis-

mounting, Kay saw a familiar auto-

mobile, parked near the Commander

’II. It was Ida Campbell's big car.

Kay sighed and smiled philosophi-

cally. Well, Ida, she said to herself,
the field is yours. Make the most of

it; I know I can trust you to do

that.

Going aboard the yacht, she found

Harrow, Ida Campbell and Keith

Pitts lounging inside, sipping iced

drinks. In white tennis shirt and

slacks, Harrow looked more attrac-

tive than Kay had remembered him.

His days of sun and salt air were

doing him good. Some of the traces

of dissipation were gone. And Ida

looked unusually well in black and

white linen.
“I was wondering if the night had

been a little too much for you.” Har-

row said, rising and greeting Kay.
"Glad to see you looking so fresh.”

“Thank you.”
She said hello to Ida and Keith,

wondering how to draw Harrow

aside and deliver her speech as

gracefully as possible.
“I see you’re riding a bicycle." Ida

said. “They tell me it’s a good way

to keep your weight down.”

“Yes, they say so,” Kay re-

marked pleasantly.
“We’ve been trying to convince

Mr. Harrow he ought to help us with

a play while he’s here,” Keith Pitts
said. “Don’t you think it would be a

good idea, Kay. to give something
special in his honor?”

"I think it would be grand.” Kay

agreed.
“Miss Campbell has offered to

work in it,”Harrow said.

“Why, I think it would be fine,"
Kav observed. “Why don’t you do

it, Keith?”
“We may at that.”

“Os course, it would be a bit of

a busman’s holiday for Mr. Har-

row,” Ida declared.
“I’m sure Spika would be in fa-

vorof it, though.” Harrow said.

“You'd work in it. wouldn't you.

Kay?” Keith asked.

“I’d love to, of course," Kay said,

but she wondered if she would.

Probably it would be better to keep
away from Harrow and his circle

altogether now that she had decid-

ed to give in to her mother.

Kay found that there would be

no waiting until Ida had gone, for

Ida had invited Harrow out for a

round of golf. Finally, after an

hour, when he rose and excused

himself to get ready, Kay managed
to draw him aside. "There was

something I meant to tell you, Mr.

Harrow.” she said.

On the deck, she faced him and

began, “I didn’t come this morning
because I’ve decided not to accept
the job."

Harrow looked at her with mild
surprise.

“It may seem silly,” she said,
“but I’ve decided that it's the best

way.”
“What seems to be the trouble,

Miss Owen?”

Kay laughed nervously. “Well,
it’s silly to explain, but 1 hope you

won’t take offense—”

“Certainly not.”

“Well, my family feels that I
shouldn’t do it; that’s all. 1 don’t

know what to say, except that I

want to thank you more than I can

tell you, and—well, I’m dreadfully
sorry.”

Harrow pursed his Ups and

looked down at the water.

“I’m very sorry, too,” he said.

"And, of course, I shant try to in-

fluence you one way or the other.”

He smiled, a bit ruefully. Kay
thought, and continued: “Somehow,
I feel 1 can sense your family’s atti-

tude in the matter, but there’s no

use my going into the matter. You

know what is best for yourself. Miss

Owen. Shall we just let it remain

an open offer, then, as long as 1

happen to stay in Daytona Beach?”

“I’m afraid so." Kay wanted to

go ahead and explain how much she

hated doing this thing, but she real-

ized there was nothing more to say;

Harrow had summed it up neatly.
"I thank you, and you’ve been aw-

fully nice to me,” she said.

“Not at all. I’m only sorry I

can’t help you somehow. Do you

suppose I could coach you a little

and work with you, during this new

show, perhaps? I really do feel that

you’ve a definite possibility of doing

something someday.”
She had to repeat: “I’m sorry..."
Harrow nodded briefly, smiled.

“Perfectly all right," he rejoined.
“Perhaps sometime in the future.

You may get up to New York one

of these days. If you do, don’t hesi-

tate to look me up."
“If I do, 1 certainly shall.” Kay

said. “But the chances aren’t very

good, I’m afraid.”

Harrow glanced at his wrist-

watch. “I'm sorry, but I’d better

not keep Miss Campbell waiting.
Do keep in touch with me while I'm

here. And you’re welcome aboard

the boat anytime. . . Oh. yes. and

what about our fishing trip?” He

anticipated her answer. “Sorry.”
he remarked. “And now, excuse

me.”
When Harrow had gone below,

Kay stood for a moment feeling as

if she had just said goodbye to the

dearest thing in her life. But she

got herself under control and ut-

tered a few cheerful words of small

talk to Ida and Keith, excused her-

self and went down to the dock. She
mounted her bicycle and rode away

slowly, not looking back. At the
middle of the bridge, though, she

looked back and saw again the

graceful white picture of the boat

against the green of the shore.

“And so goodbye,” she called aloud.

It was the next night that Bud
was taken ill. He came home from

the bank early in the afternoon and
went to bed and by dinner time he

was in such a condition that Mrs.
Owen sent for the doctor. To Kay
it all happened with bewildering
suddeness and so casually as to

seem without drama, yet it was a

serious business. Bud was operated
on that night and for two days the

Owen family had only one concern

and that a grave one. Finally, the
doctor declared that he believed

Bud would survive, barring one of

those sudden turns the medical pro-
fession seems unable to prevent.

But he said to Mrs. Owen:

“I’m sorry to tel) you that Bud

is in the poorest possible shape. If

he pulls through this operation as

I expect him to, even then it’s going
to be a battle. You see, when the
human body is at a low ebb and dis-

ease makes a sudden attack at one

point there is a strain upon other

organs. As you very well know, one

complication can lead to another.

So I should say that the thing for

you to do is to plan to build up

Bud's general health. I'm

that if his appendix hadn't kicked

up. he'd only have gone along until

he had a general breakdown. His

nervous system is in a frightful

shape."
, ,

,
Mrs. Owen and Kay looked anx-

iously at the doctor.

“What do jrou suggest? Mra

Owen asked quietly.
“Complete rest when he s up. No

work for several months at least.

He’s a very nervous young man and

he’s worked much too hard. And

he never was especially strong, any-

way, Mrs. Owen. Going back into

that bank would be the worst thing

he could do. I’d say the mountains
and preferably a year outdoors, if

he does not have to go back to work

within the next few months."

“I see,” Mrs. Owen said, nodding,
not once betraying her feeling?.

Kay was looking anxiously at her

mother. Kay knew what it meant.

Bud’s salary was not large, but it

was a chief portion of income for

the family. With Bud away from

work, it would be an impoverished
household indeed, and add to that

the expense of maintaining Bud in

the hospital, then in the mountains,

say at Asheville, and you had a

staggering problem to face.

After the doctor had gone. Kay

and her mother stood on the bal-

cony at the end of Bud's corridor in

the Halifax District Hospital. Mrs.

Owen was looking out quietly oyer
the marsh at the bottom of the pine

covered slope. In the afternoon c-un

it was a peaceful and beautiful

spot, remote from the heart of the

city, from the world in general, but

somehow to Kay it seemed a Slough

of Despond.
"What are we going to do.

Mother?” she asked.

Mrs. Owen shook her head, and

said in her even, soft voice: “We’ll

have to do something, Kay. Thia

wasn’t entirely unexpected. I’ve

known a long time that Bud has

been run down, but he's such a hard

worker and so uncomplaining. He’d

be the last to let you know how he

really felt. Os course, we can bor-

row a little on his insurance, but

that’llonly be a drop in the bucket.”
“Do you know, it really frightens

me, Kay,” Mrs. Owen said. “It was

overwork and worry more than any

one thing that killed your father.

The circumstances we»-e so much

alike that it really frightens me.”

Kay slipped her arm around her

mother’s waist. “Don’t worry, dar-

ling,” she said. “Bud’s young. He
has al! the chance in the world to

fight it off and get well. We’ll just
have to manage.”

Her mother patted Kay’s hand

softly.
“Yes,” she agreed, "we'll have to

manage somehow."

On the way home from the hos-

pital Kay turned to her mother and

said, determinedly, “I’ve made up

my mind.”

“As to what, dear?” Mrs. Owen

asked, really only half hearing.
“As to what to do to help us out

of this mess,”
“Yes?”

“I’m going to take that job with

Mr. Harrow after all. Now, wait.

Don't say anything yet. Wait until
you listen to me You’ve already
agreed that I’m decent enough and

that I can take care of myself.
You’ve already tola me that Mr.

Harrow’s reputation with women

isn’t the best and I’ve told you it

was no secret to me. Very well

then, we can consider that I’m fore-

warned and therefore cautious.

What I go into ’ go into with my

eyes open. It isn’t as if I were just
an innocent little country girl who

believed in Santa Claus. So I—”

“But darling—"
“Please wait, mother. Wait till

I’ve finished and then say whatever

you want If I'm forewarned and

can take care of myself, that lets
me out of the consideration as far
as being in any danger is concerned.

So I beconie just a figure in a prac-

tical plan. I was going to give in

to you merely because both you and
Bud seemed to take the thing so

seriously. I thought that it was the

least I could do. in view of the fact
that you've both been working so

hard to support me and you both
worry about me so. Now. now, you
do worry,Iknow you do, and you’ve
been wonderful about it. It makes
me feel so useless and childish,
though, and now I’ve a chance to

help you.

“Mr. Harrow said he’d keep the

job open any time. It pays me forty
dollars a week. In three weeks, if
he’s here only that long, I’ll have
at least enough to come close to

paying for Bud’s .operation. And
while that’s just one item, it’s a lot
of money to us."

(To Be Continued)
Coorrtffht. 1814, K!nr rMlum SyvdtrsU. Inc

Ellis Island Now “Exists”

For Deported Foreigners
Who Saw It as gateway f

Thousands of Illegal Entrants and Depression-Ridden

Immigrants Going Back to Native Lands.

New York City, —(1.1. N )— For

years Ellis island in New York

harbor has been a realization of

hope to millions of oppressed Euro-

pean immigrants. But now, thous-

ands of aliens are viewing it as an

image of despair and defeat.

This new attitude toward the

eastern "gateway" to the nation

for foreigners is due to the fact

that for these thousands of aliens,

the ' gateway'' is now an “exit"—

they are being deported. Some of

them have been found guilty of un-

lawful entry into the V. 8. Most cf

them, however, have found Amer-

ica no salvation in a depression-

haunted world

30,000 Return

Last year 30,000 immigrants re-

turned to their native lands or

moved on to new stopping places.

But only the illegal entrants still

seem to hold America As the "Pro-

mised Land" — the goal that is

snatched away a moment after it

has been attained.

Recently 18 Chinese allegedly

smuggled into the country were ar

rested at Keansburg, N. J., after

disembarking from a freighter

which had brought them to Ameri-

ca’s shores. It marked another vic-

tory for the U. 8. immigration a.

gents whose duty it is to turn up

illegal entrants regardless of cir-

cumstance and sacrifice.

Frequently, some sober, hard-

working foreigner has been proved

to be an illegal entrant after sever-

al years' residence In the states

and deported, leaving behind an

American-born wife and children.

Such tragedies were numerous dur-

ing the years the late William F.

Doak was secretary of labor in

the Hoover cabinet.

Tactics Criticized

Social welfare officials criticiz-

ed such tactics of the Doak-domin

jated federal immigration bureau.

I Revelations that the bureau's a-

gents virtually wagged contests to

sec how many eligible deportees

could be located, brought the immi- ‘

gration service into low repute.

With the advent of Miss Frances

Perkins as Doak's successor, the

policy of "espionage" and terror

was soft pedaled, and the over-

' zealous agents tamed. She appoint
ed Col. D. W. MacCormack comm

issioner of immfgration and set a-,

bout humanizing Ellis island.

According to a former Ellis Is-

land official, there arc hundreds

of thousands of illegal aliens liv-

ing in the country perpetually har-

assed by the tear of being exposed
and deported. They come by desert- ¦

ing ships, overstaying temporary

visitors' pusses or move across the 1

Mexican or Canadian borders.

There arc refugees from Hitlerigcd ¦

Germany, and "white" Russians ,
who lived here unconcernedly un-

til the recognition of the Soviet

Union And there arc political ex.

Iles from a score of other nations

who dwell here temporarily.
Provisions of Statutes

Various statutes cover illegal en-

try. For those aliens who entered

before 1921, they may legalize their

status by reporting the fact to the

immigration service, if they came

in between 1921 and 1924. they may

not become citliens but need not

fear deportation. All those foreign

ers who arrived illegally since then

are being ejected upon discovery.

Supplementing these groups are

two others, the "removals" or vol-

untary deportees and the “crimin-

als”. The former are those who

have been here three years or less,

and want to go home again. The

later are those aliens who are 'leg-

ally here hut have become inVolw

ed in crime- Frequently it happens

that such an alien finds himself ar-

rested by an immigration inspec-

tor the moment he steps outside

the walls after his prison term

ends.

For the illegally-entered alien

who falls outside the “safe" cate-

gories, existence in th© U. S. is

one of never ending anxiety. Un-

scrupulous people who uncover his

secret and envy his job sometime

inform the federal inspectois. Or

some jilted woman takes her re-

venge. government files reveal, by

sending an anonymous letter as

the luckless alien's "deportation
warrant."

Raids and illegal deportations
have been falling off recently part-

ly because America as a "Promis-

ed Land" has fallen from its form-

er high esteem, and partly because

the New Deal in the department of

labor has softened some of the ov-

erzealous drives of former times.

0—

SETTLE LOSES

AS PRESIDENT

(CONTINUED FKOM PAGE ONE)

housing act and legislation to pro

vide a uniform fee for recording

mortgages.

Strict liquor control, particularly
with regard to minors.

Recognizing inequalities is the

crop and live stock adjustment

I program due to crop failures and (
conditions over wliich tanners

have no control and authorizing

i county allotment commit lees to

; adjust these Irregularities.
Program Calls for Economy

Pledging co*operation with the

' Purdue, university extension divi-

I sion.

Urging that food distributed

i through relief channels be prt>

i cured locally wlierever possible.

¦ Urging retention of the direct

I primary and prohibiting further

'I ! R!,uan,e > if

The state protr.m H
! calls for a

a

rk.t e
M

iPHrtments of g
>«¦

ij
income tax with

I¦
ami graduated

rates

jcom- lax t 0l-hTe Os an lax

I '*>* ‘>f fungible, tax*n«th>n (,r th,.

~f I’UlXie Mhool, ?
and repeal 0 | all
¦’chool tax iaw s . i

m

f<”m of court procedure
aw>ft Just.ee, and the ca ,*¦
const itmion.,l

Test our KnowleJ
C«n you znsweTieven

Os J
ten que,. 0n , 7 T

*¦

?
? Ur ,or •mw,?!

1- Name t n ¦ eapttaj
vania.

-¦ Name ¦author «
Ro,-.k."

Wl it L an apparition H
„ ' " llere the «ir!C|fl

all-tunnel subway built’ V
5. Whai <au.se. s rainbows’ I
6. Name th,- f. s. s ,.

the Treasury. ¦

7- In which state wa.,
Benjamin Ibirrison born?

8.. \\ hat is the national
of Finland? '¦

9. Name the oldest
brat d of the Human roada.

10. \\ her ¦ is the island ciQiJ
1. What is ('lingman's Dat'l
2. Name the largest citjTJ

an. ¦

3. Give the new name 4 J
dual kingdon s of Heiija:and

4 By What country is

ministered'.* I
5. Give the Spanish wort lea

hut or cabin. ¦

6. What is the sicnitcunfl
the red and white stripes all
uniforin.s of sailors iu th C.M

navy? I
7. Was President Ri>o>mlM

necied with the C S. uawiM
the World War? i

8. Name the father u! Aleadll
the Great. I

9. Who wrote the "tall
stories ? I

10. In which geugraphiallfl
ion of the I S. is Delawm! |

Meteorologrts u.ugm

Washington — (UP) - fri

States W-ather Bureau foreoatm

are “on the sjiot" H. MeoiHßi
one of the Bureau's Newlurtß

erologist.s. predicted the am

wfnrt*’-would be the coldestnb

bai E. B. Calvert, chafitti

mrecast 'division here, ilidpa

Calvert said there must be i»

understanding and that the saw

mem bm eau w ould nut siliatlWß

such a prediction. Wills

as saying the coming winirtwl

"crack the bottom out of theme

eters" Calvert says hesreadjil

10 reasons why it won't.

— O'” " '** ;1

Son Celeb r ated Her High his

Boston. — (U.R) —A soleiM #

mass of requiem at the Clturcrt

the Sacred Heart, East

Mrs. Elizabeth Crawford, rat*

brated by her son, theleffK

William R. Crawford, SJ.

MONROEB
Mr. and Mt .'.Calvin UanpeeiJ

family of Coldwater Mid#

¦spent the week-end with

¦Mra. Frank Coppess.

Mr. and «>'»• Z.J

son. Michigan, spent ThursdV

Mr. and Mrs. J. )F. Hoeker.M

were enroute to their

at Euatus, Flprida.

•Mrs. Jimmie Rainier o>

spent the week with her

Mrs. Forest Andrews and »«>¦¦

Mr. and Mrs. H«l>ert Me)fj
Fort Wayne spent tin ’

i
with .Mr. and Mrs. J.* c , 1

Mr. and Mrs. Bick
#

the dinner guests of mr. ¦
i Wesley Haggord. Afternoon’’’

I were Mrs. Ella dW

Tresa Fields of J’onlauJ.

Mr. and Mrs.

Mr. and Mrs- Harrylb* '
Indiana were th" ’

d(ul
Mr. and Mrs. Forest IU! «

' SUS Ruth Bakner U

week with friends at

Mr. and Mrs. ( lwr ' ia

son Max -iud ,la "fllS
n

r

tr sfa‘

Mr. and Mrs. Paul

Sunday iu .

of Mr. add Mrs.

THIMBLE THEATER NOW SHOWING—“A SAILOR’S KNOT?” BY SEG

BOSS, THAT GAL I WAS TELLIG ¥
~

’7
~

n A (ahmeX Z~"*7an "n'oQE) /I—ft 3
SOO about got a 300 at ; L_ L

¦ 7=»the"twrst-kjller'’ /7> .M(7 x< wW^\^offTZ f q7 / X
\ U <v7&Yt /xL \ li G/X--A ¦i±

¦ V'XY so? J H -1 ¦ \Xl

X. ) V—-A asteplX \ 'VT/legis \v \T
x
xLj.<JX'feV X--X <--X I STRAIGHT OtoSST

Z/JLZt ujhe;m ) tt-£B f out in tSKK
y(A f\ E was IN J K \ BACK . /. Hiar
/ jvJ'.l - THE S HB IOPME 7 \ 'A’K HB jMLwßj dfrUi.A 0, \'.
'

i ¦¦ u_...JU>' zX. k
covv vW. jr-HB* ¦" ¦ ”opi

T -W-
j «wc• IX - —O , u wii

’

L&r
> '~sti ¦%' i‘:

" \"TJ
A .-'kJ. -*¦ GfCif Bntwfl
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