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Modern Etiquette |
By ROBERTA LEE
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Q. Is it customary to announce

an engagement, when the rrobabll

Ity Is that it will be t l:ng.engagc-

.rent ?

A. This is not a matter of etiquet-11
' te. ft m entirely optional with the 1

mun and the girl. tO ugh it seemu ’

t'.:at the waiting is eusier if the an-

nouncement is withheld.

Q. Shoufii a’w :ni'.in appear when ¦
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her husband Is giving a «t*W din-

ner?

A. Usually she dose not.

Q. Should a girl return the ring

when an engagement is broken?

A. Yea. she should return the ring

>.iU letters, and all expensive glfte.

CHAPTER I

Aftermath

« TUST the same." said John Tal-

I bot to his brother with ages-

J ture of futility, as they stood

at the San Francisco docks, •'You’re

a fool, Mark. You’ve got everything

to hold you back in Spring Brook—-

everything that the average person

wants.”
„ ,

,

“Everything! Mark snapped.

“Everything means a respectable

roof and three meals a day, 1 sup-

pose. A chance to rot in an othce,

and a chance to marry a Connecti-

cut belle. Spring Brook and the law

business. Bahl’
T“Do you think 1 flew clear across

ihe country,’’ queried John sarcas-

tically. “just to hear you repeat

your objections to sane living.
Mark Talbot looked at his brother

with that sullen expression which

had become habitual of late. It was

as if he had some means of erecting

a frowning psychic wall between

* “You’re a queer duck!”said John,

staring at his brother's profile

against the glowing western sky.
A real Talbot, he thought—so like

himself in appearance, but so

young, so independent, so restless.

IHe hadn't really understood Mark

since the War; something had sev-

ered them. John sighed, and tried

again. “I don” mean just that,

Mark,” he said. “I mean, you

should consider the family—Mother

and sister, and, for that matter,

myself. Not money, or material

things, but —well, domestic security,

and the Talbot tradition—”

“You mean smugness and dry

rot,” interrupted Mark sharply.
“Just because you’re married and

harnessed, you want to see me

ir the same predicament. John

winced, and Mark was instantly

contrite.
„

.
.

“I’m sorry, John. You know 1

tnink Marie's a peach, and it’s not

her fault, her father is so puritani-

cal. Only—not for me!”

“Well,”said John, ‘7 think you re ,
foolish. The War’s over. You had

your fling at adventure, and did

well enough. Now forget it and

settle down.’
“The War’s not over for me.

After a taste of real living and real

thrills—Oh pshaw I I can’t explain |
i*to you, John. You weren’t there.’’

Again John’s face darkened.
“That wasn’t my fault, you know

tried- -before you did.'
“No, it wasn’t your fault they

turned you down, of course. But

you itercn’t there, and you don t

realise quite what it did to a per-

son. After flames and racket, and

leath—to come back to the life of

an office in the family law mill, to

substitute legal arguments with

crooked opponents for battle, and

the problems of the law court for a

life-or-death struggle-
”

Mark paused, and turned to face

continent for the purpose of a last

minute argument with you! It was

because of your mother that I'm

here at all!”

[ “Yeah,” said Mark dryly. “I can

hear the family argument, and espe-

¦ cially your part." He assumed a

• nasal pompous tone.
’’ ‘Leave him

to me, mother. I'll talk to him; it’ll

' be all right!’
’’

John flushed.

“I’m through arguing with you,

1 Mark,” he said. “I’ve given you

the family’s wishes, and I’ve given

' you my own viewpoint. If neither

sentiment nor reason has any

weight with you, I don’t see what

else I can do about it Your mon-

ey’s your own, and so is your in-

terest in the practice. Now go

ahead and get yourself into trou-

“I’ve been around," answered

his mood of thought He turned to

follow Mark's gase, and a quiwcal
smile of despair spread ovar Bia

features.

"Mark, you’re hopeless! he ex-

claimed. “I give up! I’m through

arguing I Once and for all, are you

k

going!" said Mark deci-

sively.
"Right!" said John. "Then, if

it’s settled, I want you to know that

our best wishes, and the familjrs
love, go with you. I want you to

know that”

He paused, shifting a little, asi if

fumbling for words. Thoughts did

not flow so easily into words for

the quiet John as for the fluent

irrepressible Mark.

“And one other thing," he con-

tinued awkwardly. "Don’t be so

cocksure that I’m just a dried-up
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1 The girl withdrew her glance, and passed Mark with her eyes etarnly
i ahead.
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STATE OF INDIANA
COUNT y OF ADAMS. Sb:

Übe Fairview Cemetery, a corpora-
tion, vs. Jans Fouts, st al.

Now remiit the plaintiff In

ahovo oniltlaC oau«« by Kturgta,

Stine and Hturgla. attorneys and n ei

Ita complaint haraln, togatnsr with

an affidavit of a compatant person ;
that aald defendant Jane routs, and,

—Fout», the unknown hue-

bund of Jane Feuu. whose nun- la |
inKnwn to ptaintifi, Fianele Mal-

lon Fnute, Charles C. Pouts, and

Busabeth Pouts, his wife, •a,,,*J’°ll-
mnb and Lae Bollman, her hurtmnd,

the Unkonwn spouse, children, de-

scendants and heh", surviving epouee

creditors, administrators of ths es-

tate. devisees, legatees, trustees, exe-

cutors of ths last will and ISSta-

ment, successors In Interest, and as-

signs respectively of the

named Jane Pouts, the names ofall

of whom are unknown to plaintiff
The spouseo of all the persons above

named, described and designated M

defendants to this action who are,

married, the names of all

are unknown to plaintiff. All P«V"

sone and corporations who assert

or might assert any title claim or

Interest In or lien upon the real

estate described In said j
which Is hereinafter deecr bed. the,
names of all of whom are unknown

to plaintiff.
That ail of said persons are non-|

residents of the State o< Indiana and

that eatd action Is a complaint to

quiet title to the following describ-

ed real estate In Adams County,

State of Indiana, to-wlt:

The east half of the northwest

quarter of section thirty-three (33)

township twenty-six (36) north,

Range thirteen (13) east, contain-

ing 60 acres, more or lees, except

therefrom beginning at a stake

standing west three rods fr.,m the

quarter poet on the north side ot

said section thirty-three (II) thence (
west tnrse rods, thence along the.

Fort Recovery and Huntington

State Road elx rods, thence north I
to the place of beginning 5 rods,

containing in said exception » rods

more or less,
Also, a triangular piece of land,

on the east aide of said above de-,

scribed land in the northeast quarter

O s said section thirty-three

bounded aa follows! On the n»[,hd
bv the center of tn® Ht®i*

OU ths south by land* formerly own-

ed bv Joseph French, Jr.,, on the .
by lun.le heretofore
ena French, belnr the •»«>*£> Y™’
first wbive deiw’ribed, contain I. b

twentv*eeven scree, more

lens except; Commencing at a point

In the Jentor of th. State Hoad fm. y

I (40) iodo north and ..'only

i rods east of ths southwest

of the northeast quartsr of se< ti• n

33. township 26 north, range I* east

them e woat on th* QUhWT
line 40 rods, thence north I 0"" *

a stake In the center of said "» .
thence diagonally along said stat

road 66 3-3 rods to then lM* “« '
ginning, containing seven (7) a‘re*,

also except a strip of land 4. f*<'.
to-wlt: Parallel and adjncelit
northeast line of the Fort n*‘ov*, ‘

and Huntington road, extending

across the following described laud

to-wlt: The east half of the north-

west quarter of section 33, township

!« north, range 13 east, said 45 foot

atrip of land extending across the

above lands from the north line to

the east line thereof and e<’n , t,ln“’*

right of Wav of the Bluffton, Geneva

and Celina Railroad.

Aa against all demands, claims and

! claimants whatsoever and wboniso-

| ever and as against the world, that

, said non-resident defendants air

necessary parties to said cause.

Notice Is therefore hereby gi'en

1 said defendants of the filing and

pendency of said complaint against

them and that unless they appear

and answer or demur thereto at the

dalllng of said cause on the 26th day

of February, 1»35, being the

jurldlclal stay ofthe(Feb. term of said

court to be begun and held at the

' Court Ilouse In the City of Decatur

I In said County and State, on the 4th

! day of February, 193.5. said com-

plaint and the matters and things

, therein contained and alleged will be

taken as true, and the said cause

. will be determined In their abeam

In witness whereof, I have ne'-e-

--unto subscribed my name and affix-

I ed the «aal of said court at Decatur,

Indiana, this 4th day of January,

1 93 5
I

'

DAVID D. DEPP

Clerk Adams Circuit Court

! Mursis. Stine and Murgls.

Attorneys for plalntlff Jan 5-15-19

SYNOPSIS

Tired of the smugness and re-

strictions of civilization, Mark

Talbot books passage on the S.S.

“Orient" hoping to find the adven-

ture he cravee in travel. His broth-

er, John, pleads in vain with him

to remain home and settle down.
At the dock, Mark’s attention is

drawn to an attractive girl who

stares at him in a hostile way.

CHAPTER 11

Along thi Great Circlb

“I guess I was born to be a sol-
dier of fortune," Mark told him-

self. “Probably every adventurer

I had this same unpleasant job of

breaking family ties before he man-

aged to cut loose."
The first night on shipboard had

found Mark at last relaxed, freed
from the pressure of routine for

the first time in three years. At

last he felt a sensation of freedom,
and no little satisfaction that John

and the family had taken his de-

parture so philosophically. He lay
in his deck chair and smoked.

“Shouldn’t wonder,” he contin-

ued, pursuing his vein of thought,
“if Columbus hadn’t suffered

through a quarrel with hie mother

—or his wife, if he had one—before

setting out on his well-known voy-

age."
The fancy amused Mark. He was

content to dream idly, to listen to

the slap of severed waves on the

vessel’s sides, to watch the swift

•oursing of wispy white clouds
across a moon three-quarters full.

“Gibbous" is the term, Mark re-

flected, watching the silvery face of

the satellite. It was late when he

wandered contentedly to his state-

room and slumber

The next day was ideal. The great
ocean that girdles half the globe of

the world lived up to its name of

Pacific. Long green swells raced to

meet the speeding Orient, dividing
smoothly at the prow, and rushing

quietly astern. The air was warm

even for March in the latitude of

California, and lacy clouds still
soared against an unbelievably blue

Ms'-k’s mood of elation still held.
He strolled out on deck after break-

fast, content merely to breathe in

his sense of freedom. A knot of

passengers was watching a school

of marine animals—dolphins or por-

poise—frolicking far off the star-

board botr to the North.

Mark’s deck-chair was on the

sunny side. He Idled toward ft;
the chair to his left was unoccupied,
but a promising blonde girl with

oright bobbed curls sat in the one

to his right, conversing, with an

older woman in the chair beyond.
Mother and daughter, Mark de-

cided; probably tourist bound for
Hawaii, although the season, strict-

ly speaking, was over

i Still, most mortals can’t ehooen
their outings and vacations to suit

themselves, he continued to himself.

Too many obligations, duties, stric-
tures of necessity, for free choice;

. and when they did win a few months

of freedom, it was temporary. They
' were still on the tether; it was

engthened a bit, but it would tight-
en by and by, and drag them back
to the discordancies of civilization.

But not him! B« had broken the
tether.

The blonde girl and her mother
were leaning over a map and a com-

pass. and arguing insomewhat more

than audible tones. Mark listened
1 rather disinterestedly.

‘But see here. Mother! The com-
ass says w«’re going due west, and

Mark with a grin. “Any trouble c
I get into won’t bounce back on i
the family." i

“It had better not!” said John I
darkly. I

The two brothers fell silent for <
a moment both eyeing the colossal

hulk of the steamship Orient, so

massive that it towered beside the 1
dock without perceptible motion <
from the oily swells of the Bay. I
The sun was dropping lower across I
the Pacific; sailing time was ap-

proaching, and the two turned :
scarcely-seeing glances on the crowd

and bustle that marked departure,
which had flowed around them for
the past half-hour

A trickling stream of last minute

arrivals moved past them toward

the gang-plank. Business men,

tourists, vacationers — Mark eyed
them indifferently; they were the

representatives of the world from

which he was fleeing, the security,
the routine, the smugness which

was all he could see in America.

John paid them even less attention;

deep in a reverie, he hardly saw

them at all
A portly old gentleman puffed by,

followed at a little distance by a

slender girl in a severely dark dress,
accompanied by some port official or

other. Mark shifted his eyes casu-

ally to her face, and suffered a sud-

den awakening from his cogitations.
He glimpsed a small, ruby-lipped
mouth, a tiny, up-tilted nose, and a

pair of very dark eyes, all framed

by a semi-circle of blue-black hair
beneath her hat. But the lips were

set in a straight, sullen line, and
the dark eyes, for the instant they
met Mark’s own, gazed into his

with a stare of cold enmity
She withdrew her glance, and

passed the two with her eyes sternly
ahead, and a sort of grim resigna-

-1 tion in her attitude.

“Whew!” said Mark, turning to

¦ gaze after her as she and her com-

' panion mounted the gang-plank.
“Pretty! Darn pretty! But I won-

i der what she thinks 1 ever did to

s her?”

i “Eh?” said John, startled out of

old fogey, without the insight to

understand your viewpoint. After

all, once I was just as young as you

are, and I haven’t entirely forgot-
ten how it feels to be young—no
one ever does.”

He paused again.
“What I’m trying to say, kid, is

this. Just work the restlessness
out of your system, and then come

back. I hope you have a good time,
but I hope it won’t take too long.”

Mark stared at his older brother

in amazement. This from John,
whom he had grown to consider the

very soul of sedate conservatism I

Was it possible, he asked himself,
was it possible that even John had

his doubtful moments—his longings
and dreams of other places and

happier times?

Indeed, now that he thought of

it, he remembered a different John,
a carefree, irresponsible chap full
of the joy of life. That had been

long ago, before their father’s

death, and before John’s marriage.
Life had changed John, he thought:
he felt puzzled, and a bit touched
and repentant He grinned and

held out his hand.

“Apologies for myopinion, John,"
he said. “I guess it’s the Talbot
stubbornness in me that kept me

from admitting it and you from

explaining. 1 inherited rather more

than my share, it seems.”

John grasped his brother’s hand.

A long warning shriek frem the

Orient’s siren interrupted them.

“My stuff is aboard,” said Mark,
"and I’d better get along myself.
Luck!”

“Luck!" said his brother.

John stood for a long time watch-

ing the great dark bulk sliding into

the western seas toward the exotic

ports of the Pacific. There was a

regretful smile on his face as ho

turned -finally toward the citv, for

, the journey back to Spring Brook
and the ways of business; he ac-

knowledged a trace of envy toward
that brother who sailed toward the

, sunset in search of adventure.

(To Be Continued'
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John again i
“It’s no use trying, John. Ive 1

tried it for three years now. and I

can’t stand itl” i

“But we let you go once—"

“Listen to me, John!” interrupted ¦
Mark. “I guess I’m an anachron-

ism—either that, or a born black 1
sheep. I suppose 1 was intended to 1
be a soldier of fortune or an adven-

turer. but I happened to be bom

into a world where adventure, ex-

cept for one overly-expensive war,

is at a discount. And here’s the

point: You know as well as 1 do

that another year in Spring Brook

would end in some sort of scandal.

Isn’t it better for me to travel, to

get far enough away so my black

sheep propensities won’t bother the

family?”
John shrugged.
“There’s no law requiring you to

get into trouble.” he said.

“There is, though,” replied Mark,

"and it happens to be a law of na-

ture. When you bottle up steam,

it piles up pressure for a while,

and then--bang! But if you let it

escape, there’s no explosion at all,

just a pleasant sizzling. What I’m

trying to do is find myself a safety
valve and so far the only thing I

can see that offers any promise of

success is travel — and travel to

some of the less civilized regions of

the world. I’m sick of the drabness

and restrictions of civilization."

“Well,” said John slowly. “1

don’t seem to be able to impress my

point of view on you. Os course,

you’re old enough tc know your

own mind, but I should think your

mother’s wishes would have some

small influence with you."

“Mother would be all right if you

Jet her alone.” said Mark. “She

caught some of Dad’s spirit, and

ghe’s quite capable of understand-

ing my feelings. And that. John,

is somewhat more than 1 can say

for you!"

“It is? Well. I understood yon

well enough to see the uselessness

of this wild goose chase across the

*
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the map shows Honolulu way off

southwest. And I’m sure the com-

pass is right. Joel gave it to me!”

“I wouldn’t worry, Dear,” replied

the other placidly.
“I’m not worrying! Only I’d like

to know why they don’t take the

shortest way, and go straight south-
west. Think of the time and fuel
and wear and tear, and all that, that

could be saved. I’ve half a mind to

ask the Captain I”

Mark listened In amusement

while the argument continued. But

he was in a genial mood, and felt

disposed to save the Captain an un-

necessary explanation. He glanced
at his neighbers, catching the girl’s
eye.

,

“If you don’t mind,” he said, I

think I can explain your difficulty.’’
Instantly the girl swung toward

him, passing her eyes deliberately
over nis figure from his unruly
brown hair and blue eyes to the long

legs sprawled negligently before

him. Apparently the scrutiny was

satisfactory.
“Oh, please do!” she exclaimed.

“I’m sure it’s a perfectly fascinat-

ing reason!”

“Well,”said Mark, "the ship fol-

lows a course called the Great Cir-

cle route. You see, your map is flat,

While the surface of the earth is

round. So while the map quite prop-

erly shows Honolulu southwest of

San Francisco, it doesn’t follow that

the shortest way is to travel south-

west.”

He paused, at a loss to make his

explanation clear.

“Go on!” said his companion,
while her mother nodded placidly.
“It’s perfectly fascinating!”

“Now suppose," Mark continued,
"that you wanted to fly from—-

well, from Chicago to Pekin, China.
They’re about in the same latitude.

You wouldn’t flystraight west along
the forty-sixth parallel. That would

be going around too much of the

earth’s bulge. It would be a lot

shorter to fly up toward the North

Pole, over the top of the earth and

down the other side—that’s a Great

Circle route. I don’t know if I make

it very clear,” he ended lamely.
“Ithink it’s perfectly marvelous,"

said the girl.
“So to get from San Francisco to

Honolulu, Mark finished, “the ship
. steams due west at first, and gradu-

ally veers more and more south.

It’s really the shortest way.”
"It’s wonderful the way they fig-

ure all that out!” said his com-

panion. "Are you from' Chicago?”
i “No,” said Mark, already repenb-

i ing his overtures, “nor from Pekin,
. either. I’m from Connecticut.”

“That’s perfectly splendid!” said

. the girl.
• “Ifyou’ll pardon me,” said Mark,

. “Hlrun down to my stateroom, and

see about the disposal of my lug-
«»£«•”

He departed, and spent half an

' hour wandering about the saloon,
‘ and returned above for a turn

’ about the deck. As he approached
I his own deck chair, the voice of his

’ erstwhile companion caught his at-

, tention. He glanced ahead; she had

_ changed chairs with her mother,
’ and was again poring over her map

with a mustached young English-
¦ man at her right.
’ “It’s just fascinating, the way

you axplain it!” she was saying. “I

f know exactly what a Great Circle

' is!”

j She looked up as Mark ap-
‘ proached, and flushed as their eyes

met. Mark smiled and nodded, and
- passed on.

i “Mistake number one," he told

himself. “I’llbet she has her chair (
changed!”

He dismissed the voluble, sunny-

haired girl from his mind. Suddenly I
he bethought himself of the dark- ,
haired beauty who had passed him

yesterday on the dock. He hadn’t ,
seen her, either at dinner the night

before or at breakfast this morning,
nor had she appeared on deck or in

the saloon.
"Second class cabin, perhaps, he

thought, and went below. She wasn’t

on the B-deck, either; that proved
nothing, of course; she might be in

her stateroom.

"She was a knockout, all right,”
he reflected. “Wonder what was the

meaning of the nasty look she gave

me.”
Quite casually he descended to

the steerage. There was a small but

motley group: a clatter of conver-

sation from half the Asian world as-

sailed him. He stood surveying the

assembly; a number of Chinese, on

their way home to their troubled

mother-land with hoarded American

silver, two or three individuals of

the darker races—Negro, East In-

dian, Malay, Mark didn’t know

which—and a single diminutive

Japanese. They mostly traveled in

style, the Japs, Mark thought. This
one must have had a run of bad

luck.
Then he saw her, the black-

haired beauty of the dock. She was

sitting near a China woman who

nursed a baby, on a wall bench not

fifteen feet from where Mark stood.

She was staring past him with her

dark, sullen eyes; at his start, her

glance shifted, moved over him as

casually as if he had been a chair oi

a piece of baggage.
She was beautiful, Mark decided

at this second appraisal. Trim,
slender, and slightly more than

average height for a girl—Mark
thought she might just top his
shoulder. Her small white hands
gripped the edge of the seat against
the slight motion of the ship, and
her feet, drawn back under the

bench, looked unbelievably tiny. Her
face was set in the same expression
of helpless rebellion against some-

thing—some one, Mark wondered
what.

He was nonplussed. It didn’t
seem the thing to address her, un-

der the circumstances. He wanted
to talk to her, but the surprise of
finding her here had for the moment

upset his usual poise. While he
hesitated, the girl’s black eyes
passed over him again, rested for a
moment with a cold gaze on his own

eyes, and moved away. Mark turned,
and walked out of the door in some

confusion.

He encountered the Captain on

A-deck.

“Captain Rawlinson!" he ex-

claimed. “There's a white woman
in the steerage!”

“Well?” said the officer.
“But—isn’t it unusual? What’s

she doing there?"
“She’s being deported — immi-

grant turned back at Frisco.”
“Turned back? Why?”
“Couldn’t say. None of my busi-

ness. I think she’s Russian— name’s
Vanya Proknvna. Maybe she’s a
Bolshevik.”

The Captain turned to move on.

‘But where’s she going?’ per-
sisted Mark.

“Don’t know that either. 1 drop
her at Honolulu.”

Mark leaned thoughtfully over
the rail, seeing in the boiling of dark
waters the image of a girl with
itormy. troubled eyes.

(To Be Continued)
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MARKETREPORTS]
assess* 'i

Corrected January 13. •
ro „m!. Bin n and no yardag. •

Veals
delved Tuesday, Wed- -

nesday. Friday, and Saturday.

250 to 300 J-rj)
200 to MSO

’ '

SOO to 250 lbs J
180 to 200 lbs

160 to ISO
"

u " ’\
8 Si

120 to 140 lbs

too to 120 lbs

Rous 18
14.25 down

S
r

tßf
’

.
»8.75

Ewe and wether lambs

Buck lambs -— • ‘

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind.. Jan. 12. (U.R)

—Livestock:

Hogs, steady to 35c lower: -50-

300 lbs.. 97.90; 225-250 lbs.. 97.80;

200-225 lbs., 77.10; 130-200 lbs..

$7 60; 160-190 lbs., 9750: 300-350

lbs., 97.50; 150-150 lbs.. 97;

lbs.. 96.50; 130-140 lbs.. 16; 120-130

lbs.. 95.-75: 100-120 lbs.. $5.25.

Rougs. $6.75; stags, $4.(5.

Calves. $9; lambs, $9.

'

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

East Buffalo, N. Y... Jan. 12.

(U.R>—Livestock:

Hogs, 700; market mostly 25c

under Friday's average; top. $8.50

down.

Cattle. 75; all classes and grades

50c-$l higher during week; steers.

(8.75-910: cows. $4-94.50; vealers,

sl-91.50 higher for week. $8.50-$lO.

Sheep, none; lambs, 91 over last

week; good aud choice, $lO-910.50;

ewes, $4.25-94.75.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected January 12.

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better -
—

No. 2 New Wheat (58 lbs.) 91c

No. 2 New Wheat (58 lbs.)- 90c

Oats, 32 lbs. test ——5 l C ,
Oats. 30 lbs. test -50 c ]
Soy Beans, bushel —

J1.12 ,
I Id Yellow Corn >1.20 I.

New Yellow Corn 80c-|l.lß

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

>'o. 2 Yellowbeans, bu —«, 11.11

Delivered to factory

o —

B| !Uncle
, „.

CUA?«/
W CMARLCY 6RANT

,

It's always nice when a belle

J gets a ring.

Nope, one horse fellows are

never very stable.

—

To be a good author a fellow

las to be all WRITE.

Many a typist knows how to 1

print kisses..

A girl can be terribly dumb in '

history and still remember hey
dates.

There’s many a dear that gets
based that Isn't scared.

And many a fellow is kept I
I scratching who doesn't Itch.

¦' Through many a graveyard we've

gone with a sigh

Doubting the truth that tombstones

don't lie."

The only ding dongtng we like

is the dinner bell.

Many a farmer kid knows that

all the threshing ain't done by .
machine.

i 0
A piH.lnt-nenl ot Administrator

Notice is hereby given, That tho
indersigned has been appointed Ad-
linietrator of the estate ot Henry

Sievers Absentee late ot ao*ui*

I aunty, deceased. The estate is pro-
a.bly solvent.

. Emil J. Voigt, Administrator
Fruebte and bitterer, Attorney*

‘ ec. 28. 1934 Dec. 39 Jan. 5.13
I o

Gat the Habit — Trade st Home

NOTICE!

My office will be Closed
Monday and Tuesday.

Dr. N. A. Bixler

iWhy
run on smooth, worn

Tires when you can rent ?

GILLETTE TIRE

for as low as 20c a week.

After 25 weeks the tire

is yours.

Porter Tire Co.
Distributor

341 Winchester Phone 1289

ADX ERTlsEMili
BUSINESS (’3B

FOR SALE

baby eimk.-.

your ord. rs :

and greater protim rs,.?’ WS
vwtur Hatcherv

FOR SALL-

wardr. be r

l.ivinc i ...m,

rug J, most

164 South S’ ¦

Used Furniture

FOR HALE -baby
small cu.’ att lx .V|

nnce due on ¦: >¦«.(

L. Hanks, in : s \Va| l?1,;
cie, Ind.

USED /FUR.slll It): - ;
fl

Living Room Sutim - AH
1 pair spring-; i ( |'ltlt|

W

table. Stuckey 4 p 0
Ind. »

FOR HAlTTTThmMhtefl
suite, in good

North Eis-li'b .

I JANUARY SALE-2 |> Me i

Room Sun-.

Living Room >1 155

Suite. s4'>: 1 ”ii r.ieum k*
$4.5n; Axniim ¦. -

Spring FIII’mI '.I. (s

' Kitchen Cabinet. SIS j

. I Range. $18; 2;x> Axraißsle

$1.90. Open Evenings, j
& Co.. Monroe. Ind.

GRAND PIANO

be had for real bargaji
1 ance SB.OO per month. >|

’ Co., Inc., Write Finance Xn

'; Main St., Anderson, Ind.

t FOR SALK- 15 full Mood
Poland Shoats 60 to K

Monroeville phone 4271 j
Clem. |

FOR SALE — 16" D«nigj
plow. Also a farm m

manure spread;:. Charlie|

c Phone 70 and 1029. |

=

WANTED

k

e.x l ’r

t jii. rnaiiu-- - .

SALESMEN ¦' ' -

ed fur K.<

families.

WANTED—I

electric.il r BgS f

Miller, phone L

Manufacturer

Radio Ser. -- X 'its

FOR REM ¦
‘

FOR RENT :

with buse.i.-: '

Ito right party. M M®'

i West Monroe St.

—¦—¦—
—

*

PREBLE

Mi's. \V;11

g»>ret 'Scot;. -
ner Thursday.

Mrs.John Sn.;t

rence

In Prtble Saturn;: Hs

Mr. and Mrs. - f

; son.; visited Mi |B" 1

Shady and daugt.' -

•Jfre. • j;IJ

of Ohl City.

Mrs. Wi’liam F' '
"

Mrs.

Albert W. rlir.-- Ek*
Mr. nd Mr ''

their guest-- Snr < ' 1

Raymond Werlin-

Mre. A. Klenk ¦>
-"'a * ¦

Wayne.
Robert and

"

visited 'Mr. anil M' ''"Bi t

meler Tuesday.

Mrs. Leßoy €;•’¦' and

Joyce vfeited Mu-

' and di'.ugMei' Doro.lD '
"

. Lena She: !o<. ¦ E .
Mrs. J.-C. Gr.itai-

Huffman. Mrs.

I Charles Fulntnu.: ¦

Grandstafl and '¦ gMfc,
, and daughter ¦' ¦ ' .'‘.jEL

¦ Chapel Ladle- A'! 1, J ¦

. ! lard Mi Br.d'' -

I
WHEN!

You Want ¦

quick dependab 16 radl K

service call HK

Harry I
W. Thomi*011 B

Phone 25® B

13 years
fXper ''* H

Radio
.

service
0

Opposite Ashba^
Ee‘W

FH
Tin Shop H
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