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| spots, wet spots, for early spring,

| i midsummer, fall and lute-fall.

1 Get out your seed catalog these

cold winter days and pick out a

, half dozen varieties new to you.

: Study their characteristics and

' habits, and plan to use thorn in

some location where their size and

: color will blend Into your garden

! picture.

The ordinary run of animals need

little special care. For the most

I part they will grow abundantly if

planted in good soil and given suf-

ficient moisture. The one precau-

tion is to sow them sparingly, and

'¦ thin out when the seedlings are

'4, still small.

v i Many gardeners find that speclal-
0' izing !n one or two annuals gives

! them much pleasure. In this way

¦' they really get acquainted wifti a

| certain family and when new var-
’

i ieties are developed are avidly in-

i' j terested in giving them a try, thus
s

bringing into the garden the variety

of contacts which is so important

’ where continued interest is desir-
¦'' ed.

e | &

Get the Habit — Trade at Home
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For Variety, Sow Annuals

It variety Is the spice of life.'

surely annuals must occupy the

same place in our gardens. We

have our trees, lawns, perennials,

and shrubs always with us, but the

annuals, different in shape, size,

color and fragrance, lend an at-

mosphere of diversity, which is but

a few short steps to diversion.

Annuals, then, give that perpe-

tual newness to gardens which is

the basis of all recreation. Like '
m'lady's hats, they change with

the season, and provoke as much

interest and conversation. With

the hundreds of species and varie-

ties to choose from, no garden need

be without a continuous yearly

¦ change a renewed interest in the

home surroundings.

They may be used for almost any

purpose. Annuals for bedding, edg-

ing, border or rockery are in per-

-1 feet taste. They are particularly
useful in out of the way places

where spring bulbs have withered

•away, to fill gaps in the perennial

border, to complete a color arrange-

ment which has gone awry. There

are annuals for shady spots, dry

SYNOPSIS

In search of adventure, Mark

Talbot sails from San Francisco

aboard the S.S. “Orient” bound for

Honolulu. He meets Vanya Pro-

kovna, beautiful dancer, who is be-

ing deported. She ignores him.

Mark follows Vanya to Tongatabu

in the South Seas trying to con-

vince himself that seeing her m her

dance hall environment will cure

his infatuation. Percy Loring, a

beachcomber, informs Mark that

Vanya dances at Pearly Shene’s

Diver’s Helmet when the ships are

in but, at the present time, she is

inland with the natives. Talbot

takes Mark to a native festival.

They hide in the bushes and watch

the ceremonies. Mark utters an ex-

clamation upon seeing Vanya, re-

vealing his and Loring’s presence

to the natives. They are captured

but Vanya intercedes for them and

accompanies the pair back through
the woods still retaining her frigid
attitude. Mark is angry with him-

self for his interest in her and for

tha embarrassment of accepting

her aid in his trouble.

CHAPTER XIV

Finally Vanya, apparently ad-

dressing herself to Loring’s back,

broke her silence.
“What were you doing there;

she asked.

Loring made no answer; it was

Mark who took it upon himself to

reply. • . „

“Iwanted to see the celebration,

he said coldly. “Loring guided me.

It’s my fault entirely.”
“It was a stupid thing to do,” sa'd

Vanya.
“Is that why you were there*

snapped Mark. “In my opinion it’s

no sign of intelligence for a white

woman to walk alone into a horde

of savages!”
“You’re confusing them with

white men,” replied Vanya tartly.
“I was in no danger; they are my

friends."

“Very elevating friendship, in-

deed!” sneered Mark. “You must

gain a great deal from such asso-

ciations!”
“More than I’ve ever gained from

Europeans!” flared Vanya. "I went

to watch them dance.”

“Oh, to watch them dance."

“Yes. Exactly. I happen to love

dancing, and I earn my living by it!

Haven’t I a right to study native

forms, if I choose?”

“You have for all of me," con-

ceded Mark.
“When I want your permission

I’ll ask for it,” said the girl.
“And get it, too. I owe you that

much thanks for your kindness back

there.”
“You owe me no thanks at all.

I’d have done as much for a yellow
dog, and certainly would have re-

ceived more gratitude!”
Mark laughed with a nasty in-

flection
“Don’t expect gratitude from me.

I went up there for excitement,
and you prevented me from getting
it. Does that call for gratitude?"

“Oh. you’re despicable!” cried

Vanya in exasperation. “Iwish I’d

left you there! I wish I had! I

might have, too. had I recognized
you in time.”

She dropped into a frozen silence.

Mark was silent too, for he was lis-

tening to the throb of the skin-

drums, which had just recom-

menced. Evidently the interruption
of the ceremony was forgotten, and

the ritual was proceeding.
He wondered just how much ac-

tual danger he and Loring had been

in.. He didn’t believe they’d ever

have suffered anything more than

a bit of roughness and an unpleas-
ant expulsion from the vicinity of

the village. Still—there were stor-

ies current among the islands that
hinted at graver consequences; you

couldn’t tell That made him all the
more indebted to Vanya, he thought
angrily. A fine situation!

He was irritated, too. because

Vanya seemed every bit as attrac-

tive as he had recalled her He had

a vivid recollection of her face re-

vealed in that first glow of firelight

—rapt, attentive, and disturbingly

pretty. Well, firelight always flat-

tered a woman’s appearance; there

was some cosmetic quality in its

ruddy glow.
“I’lltake a better look by day-

light,” he promised himself. “This

is a swell way to start that clever

cure I’ve been bragging about! I

seem to be in deeper than ever.”

Os course, he consoled himself, he

still hadn’t seen her teeth. Perhaps,
by Heaven’s grace, they might be

homely enough to offset the lure of

her pale, lovely features and blue-

black hair. And her legs were still

a mystery, as well; though the boots

and breeches attested to the fact

that at least she wasn’t bow-legged.
The little party moved on in

silence, save for the dim rustlings
and chirrupings that were the night
sounds of the jungle, the soft thud
of their own feet, and the almost

inaudible thrumming of the reced-

ing skin-drums. Loring had ceased

his whistling, and Mark and Vanya
each walked in a frigid silence.

Mark, of course, was thinking of

Vanya; what Vanya’s reflections

were she alone knew.

Only one untoward incident dis-

turbed the silent progress of the

file. They were at the foot of the

last hill; fifteen minutes more

would bring them to the clearing
about the cove.

“I wish we had a lantern," said

Loring, breaking an hour’s silence.

“It’s deuced ticklish walking this

trail barefoot at night; I’ve no

hankering to step on a snake."

He had scarcely spoken when a

faint hiss and a rustle brought him

to a sudden halt. He struck a match,
and outlined against the dark path
the trio saw the sinuous form of a

tiny but deadly island cobra. The

little serpent was no longer than

Mark’s fore-arm, and no greater in

girth than his thumb, yet they knew

it was venomous enough to destroy
the three of them with three suc-

cessive strikes of its diminutive

head.
Loring let out an oath and sprang

back. His bare feet were no more

than a foot away from the deadly
weaving head. Vanya gave a little

cry, and stepped involuntarily back-

ward, pressing for a startled mo-

ment against Mark’s body. The

match sputtered out

Darkness! Mark experienced a

strange, almost overpowering surge
of emotion; his heart seemed to him

to be pounding as audibly as 'vie

distant skin-drums, and he was

fighting an all but irresistable im-

pulse to slip his arm around the

girl.
He fought a short, fierce, bitter

battle with himself. He closed his

eyes and struggled to hold himself

rigid, immovable. And he wa

Loring struck another match, ano

Vanya moved silently away.

The cobra was slipping quietly
into the brush, but Mark scarcely
noticed it. He was half-exhausted,

almost panting, as if from actual

physical exertion. Had Vanya
really leaned against him in the
darkness for a bare instant longer
than necessary to regain her bal-

ance? Had she? He didn’t know.

It was probably that haunting im-

agination of his again—like his

impression of her smile when the
boat sailed out of Honolulu Bay.

“Whew!” said Loring, and cooly
resumed Ills walking.

“I wonder if she ever really
smiles.” thought Mark.

They emerged into the Cove clear-

ing. A hundred feet away the yel-
low fight of the door of the Diver’s
Helmet shone: inside Mark could

distinguish Hong and another man,

a white man, talking at the bar.

Vanya left Mark and Loring with-

out a word and walked quickly
across the clearing into the build-

Loring paused; Mark perforce

following suit.

“I’llleave you here,” the beach-

comber said.
“I owe you a bottle," recalled

Mark. “Don’t you want to come in

and collect?”

“No, thanks, not tonight .

That,” said Loring, indicating the

figure in the lighted room, “is

Pearly Shene.”

Quarrels
“So that’s Pearly Shene!”

thought Mark as he walked out of

the Diver’s Helmet. It was the

morning following the debacle of

the native dance, and he was still

a trifle angry with himself for his

own part in the fiasco, and still pet-
tishly displeased with the part Van-

ya had played. He wanted nothing
less than to be under obligations to

the girl who had so consistently dis-

played her aversion to him. And

yet there he was Disgusting situ-

ation!

He had spent some time, after

Vanya’s departure the previous eve-

ning, discussing the matter with

Percy Loring.
“Were we really in any consid-

erable danger?” he had asked.

“Figure it out for yourself,” had

been the beachcomber’s reply. “The

Tongans are not what you’d call

exactly civilized. Accidents have
occurred before now to white men

in their hands. I’m not saying they
would have done us in; but I’m not

guaranteeing that they tvouldn’t."

“You think they might have
taken the chance, then," said Mark

moodily. It was not at all pleas-
ing to him; it rather certified his
unwanted obligation to Vanya.

“Well, we committed a grave
enough crime against their customs,
didn’t we? Even civilized people
are sensitive about acts they con-

sider sacrilege. And as to taking
a chance”—Loring shook his head

—“How much of a chance would

they really have been taking?”
He lifted a pebble in his bare

brown toes and flipped it into the
water.

“Looks at the facts,” he contin-
ued. “True. Tonga’s a British pos-

session, and I’m British. But do

you think the Governor at Taulanga
would call out the navy over the

disappearance of a beachcomber, a

drunken wreck—even though he had
claimed to be the last Loring cf

Abbeycroft?”
His voice had taken on that fa-

miliar sneering edge of self-indict-
ment.

“And as for you, you’re not a

British subject, and besides—l’ll

wager not a soul knows you’re here,

except Hong, and he’d be very apt
to report your disappearance—just
the way he'd report mine.”

His words had struck home; Mark
had realized his neglect; he hadn’t
dropped a line to his family in
weeks, not since this crazy obsession
had taken hold of him.

“No,” concluded Loring, with a

keen glance at Mark, “much as you
hate to admit it, you owe the ladv
a debt of gratitude. And I must

say you took a deuced queer way of
expressing it.”

“I didn't hear any voluble thanks
from you,” Mark objected.

“She doesn’t like me," said the
beachcomber briefly.

When Mark had returned to the
hotel—if the Diver’s Helmet might
be dignified by that name—the bar
had been deserted. Vanya, no

doubt, had retired, and Hong and
Pearly Shene were absent as well.
He had found his way to his own
room by the light of a dim lamp,
and spent much of the night in bit-
ter reflections. His pride had been
given a painful blow.

(To Be Continued)
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Test Your Knowledge ,

Can you answer wven of thote

I ten questions? Turn io page

Four for the answers.

1. On what date will Easter

Sunday occur in 1935?

2. Do alien children when

adopted by American citizens be-

come cftizeiks of the United States.’

3. What island is the largest

in the world?

4. Are undeliverable letters

and packages always sent to the

Dead Letter Office?

5. What is the average height

of new born babies?

6. Which former President of

the IT. 8. lost a son in the

World War?

7. Where is the lowest point

in the United States?

3. From which airport did Col.

I Lindbergh take off lor bis lamotw

i solo flight to P Bris?

9. How many feet are in a

I mile?
._ ,

10. How many tunes has 101.

' Lindbergh saved his lite by para-

j chute jumps?
¦—o —

Suicide Her Divorce

1 New Britain, Conn.—(UP)- Fritz

\V. Snygg'u lifeless body waa the

i answer to his wife’s plea for a di-

! vorce. He was found dead in a gas-

i filled bathroom, holding a note

I which read: "You want a divorce.

I here Its Is. 1 still love yon. so

I what?”

Five-Cent Philanthropy

NEW YORK—A little money

1 went a long way here the other

i day when Theresa McGinty, five-

' year-old youngster of Brooklyn,

j N. Y., gave five cents to President

¦ Roosevelt to start the fund which

SYNOPSIS

In search of adventure, Mark

Talbot sail* from San Francisco

aboard the S.S. "Orient” bound for

Honolulu. He meets Vanya Pro-

kovna, beautiful dancer, who is be-

ing deported. She ignores him.

Mark follows Vanya to Tongatabu
in the South Seas trying to con-

vince himself that seeing her in her

dance hall environment will cure

his infatuation. Percy Loring, a

beachcomber, informs Mark that

Vanya dances at Pearly Shene’s

Diver's Helmet when the ships are

in but, at the present time, she is

inland with the natives. Talbot

takes Mark to a native festival.

They hide in the bushes and watch

the ceremonies. Mark utters an ex-

clamation upon seeing Vanya, re-

vealing his and Loring’s presence

to the natives. They are captured
but Vanya intercedes for them and

accompanies the pair back through
the woods still retaining her frigid
attitude. Mark is angry with him-

self for his interest in her and for

the embarrassment of accepting

her aid in his trouble. A cobra in

their path causes Vanya to go close

to Mark for protection. He over-

comes the desire to take her in his

arms. Pearly Shene is at the hotel

when they arrive.

CHAPTER XV

Now, on the following morning,
he had met the redoubtable Pearly
Shene for the first time. A sandy
haired giant of a man, with a mas-

siveness nearly equal to the ele-

phantine Hong, but of different na-

ture, hard, powerful, muscular. A

great pearl in a ring on his left

hand and another, as large as a

small walnut (but imperfect) in a

pin on his dirty shirt-front, had

given the man his nickname, Mark

judged. He had accepted Mark’s

greeting with a casual grunt, but

had looked him over suspiciously
with his cold, impersonal eyes.

So Mark wandered out into the

morning not at all pleased with him-

self. lie looked over the usual scene

of shore and ocean; Loring was

munching a breadfruit, lying on

his back with one knee over the

other, swinging a bare foot, beneath

the tree he called home. He looked

up at Mark’s approach.

“She’s out on the point,” he said

with a grin, indicating the coral

spit with a swing of his brown foot.

Mark followed the gesture with

his eyes. A white figure sat at the

far end of the reef, staring out with

chin on cupped hands at the slow

heave of the waves of the blue Pa-

cific. Even at that not inconsid-

erable distance, Mark could see the

glint of the sun on her iridescent

black hair.

“That’s one place I'm not going,”
he said in a firmly decisive voice,
intended to convince himself.

“I’ll lay you odds you do,”
laughed Loring.

“Confound your impertinence!"
barked Mark. “After all, I owe her
an apology for the way I acted last

night.”
"So you do,” said Loring agree-

ably. “You’re becoming expert in

excusing yourself to yourself, aren't

you?”
“At least I try to follow the code

of a gentleman.”
“What code does a gentleman

use.” queried the beachcomber in a

voice expressive of sardonic inter-

est, “when he doesn’t consider the

lady a lady?"
“The code of ordinary human de-

cency!” Mark snapped. “She's a

human being.”
“And a real pretty one,” added

Loring, “which,of course, has noth-

ing to do with the code.”
.Mark turned sharply and walked

away. He had at the moment no

stomach for Loring’s acid com-

ments; the derelict’s perception of
his motives was too keen for his

peace of mind.
Mark picked his way along the

irregular ridged top of the coral
reef, disturbing in his progress var-

ious gulls and beach birds that were

resting there. His passage was ac-

companied by their raucous shrieks
of protest.

His confidence waned as he ap-

proached Vanya. He had the feel-

ing of having come off second best
in each of their encounters to date,
and he was beginning this meeting
under a particularly heavy dis-

advantage. He had to begin with an

apology.

The girl, after a single glance

when the gulls had shrieked their

anger, had taken no notice of his

coming. She wore. Mark noticed,

the same white breeches and tnm

brown boots that she had worn the

previous night, but by daylight he

could see that the breeches were

mended, and the neat little boots

rather scuffed and worn beneath

their careful polish. Her bare arms

and hands were a shade darker

than they had been at their first

meeting on the Orient. Mark

thought the change rather becom-

ing. He stood, finally, staring at

her unresponsive back, wondering

how to begin.
“Good morning.” he said diffi-

dently, byway of beginning the

conversation.
Vanya turned her eyes toward

5* I

'the purties, about 5-000 of wh ‘
! will be held throughout the na-

tion. will go toward research on

the causes of infantile parab sis I
and toward rehabilitating its vie- i
tuns, according to an announce-

ment by Keitn Morgan, National

Treasurer of tb® cftiupaifn.

Cervantet to Be Honored

Midrid - (VP) - Tho Spanish

i government is planning to preserve

the scenes, milk and houses in La

I Mancha, immortalized by Cervantes

in "Don Quizote," as monuments ot

i nation'll artistic Interest.

Please go with the senior

1 class to see the first ‘itooble

Wedding” in D. H. S. on

Tuesday. January 29. at S;lo.

“Would you mind.” said Vanya

wearily, “just leaving quietly?
Your dear friend Loring is on the

beach; I’m sure you’ll find his com-

pany an improvement You must

have much in common with him.

“The company of Loring is a dis-

tinct improvement, concluded Mark

viciously, “over that of a pubne
entertainer, a dancer in Pearly

Shene s dive!”

That remark cut; Mark saw with

satisfaction the angry flush color-

ing Vanya’s cheeks. She stared at

him with tempestuous eyes so dark

and bright that he suspected a rage

of tears; she clenched her hands

and swallowed hard to contain her

anger.

“Get out!” she ordered in a husky

voice. “Keep away from mel Tai-

£
4 Wil
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L

“Keep away from me! Talbot, or whatever your name is, I hate you I
Do you understand that? I bate you!"

him with a cool unfriendly glance.
She said nothing in reply, and made
no effort to ease the uncomfortable

Mark.

“About last night,” he said, "Lor-

ing tells me we might really have

been in hot water, but for your in-

terference. I guess I didn’t act very

grateful, but I wanted to let you

know I appreciated your help.”
Vanya continued to look at him

with unchanging eyes. “1 don’t
want nor expect any thanks from

you,” she said evenly.
Mark feh his temper rise again;

this girl certainly possessed the

knack of rubbing him the wrong

way.
"I don't blame you," he said, con-

trolling himself. ‘“I acted like a

fool.”

‘‘Do you expect me to deny that?”
said his dark-haired companion
tartly.

“No. I don’t.” Mark was seeing
red again. “I expected you to re-

ceive my apology in at least a spirit
of understanding. I shouldn’t have

expected it, but I did.’
“Another example of your poor

judgment,” said Vanya.
“Itwas: I admit it.”
“Are you as nasty throughout as

you are on the surface?” asked

Vanya. “I’vebeen wondering if it’s

possible."
‘‘Did you, by an chance, ever

smile?” retorted Mark. “Or were

you simply born soured on the whole
world?”

"Do you know what you remind
me of?” asked Vanya. “A Portu-
guese man-of-war that looks harm-
less enough, like an ordinary jelly-
fish; but, if you get too close, it’s
all poison and sting!”

“And you,” countered Mark, “re-
mind me of a package of arsenic
done up in Christmas paper I”

bot, or whatever your name is, I

hate you! Do you understand that?
I hate you!”

Mark laughed down into her an-

gry little face, turned on his heel

and departed. It was not until he
reached the sand of the beach that
he looked back toward his late ad-
versary; Vanya was sitting with
her back to him and her face buried
in her hands.

Loring was still sprawled beneath
his domestic palm tree; the bread-
fruit had been replaced by a

banana. He glanced at Mark’s face
as the latter approached.

“What’s the matter?” he asked
casually. “Wouldn’t the lady listen
to reason?”

“No, and that settles it!” flared
Mark. "She’ll have no more chances
to make a fool of me.”

“Permit me to doubt it.”
“Doubt all you please. This fin-

ishes it!”

Loring waved an arm toward the

horizon where a distant sail etched
a faint square against the sky.

“That’s the Ellice,” he remarked.
"She’ll be here in a couple of hours.
That means the lady in question
willwork tonight; aren’t you going
to watch her?”

“Oh, I’ll watch her, all right,”
grunted Mark. “I’llwatch her and

laugh at her. I’ll enjoy nothing sc

much as seeing her trying to please
—it must quite nauseate her.”

,
He stared angrily at the distant

white figure of the girl on the reef.
“And then,” he continued, “I'm

leaving! I’m through with Tonga;
I'm off to new ports.”

“Don’t forget you owe me a

quart,” observed the beachcomber.
“Where bound?” ,

“China!” said Mark savagely. 1

(To Be Continued) j
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MARKETREPORTS
—

daily deport of local

and foreign markets

Brady’a Market For Decatur, Berne,

Craiflvllle. Hoagland and Wlllahiro

(Corrected January 26)

No commission and no yardago.

Veals received Tuesday, Wed-

nesday, Friday, and Saturday.

250 to 300 I
190 to 256 Ibß ’I”®

I
300 to 350 lbs ’ I
160 to 190 ;

140 to 160 lbs I
120 to 140 lbs

x
’’.Bs |

10® to 120 lbs ’“..a

Roughs • '
Stags

Vealere
- •

Ewe and wether lambs --

Buck lambs -
- *7 ‘“

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind., Jan. 26. (U.R)

—Livestock:

Hogs. 5 to 10c higher: 260-tW

!be $8: 250-300 lbs. 17.65 : 300-350

lbs’’ 67.50; 180-200 lbs. $7.85; 160-

180 lbs. 67.75, 150-160 Tbs. 67 25’.

140-150 tbs. $6.75; 130-140 lbs.

66.25; 120-130 tbs. 66: 100-120 Tbs.

$5.50; roughs $6.50; stags. $4.50.

Calves. $10.50; Lambs. 6900.

CLEVELAND PRODUCE

Cleveland, Jan. 26.— (U.R) — P>O

duce:

Butter, market steady; extras,

39; standards, 27%.

Egg market, steady; extra white

29; current receipts, 28..

Poultry market, steady; fowls,

colored. <% lbs., and up. 19-20;

ducks, light. 15; ducks, 5 lbs., and

up. 20: geese, 14-15; turkeys, young

20.
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Notice is h. r. I- ..MS
' era of Adams < BB|

a special ni< *U" ¦ |
i County Council "f

Ibe held at the A

, the Court Hous' .
at 9 o’clock A. JI -¦

ruary X 1935, at

place the said < '
and make, if

the following sp*
1,1 1

fop the county otu • 11 HO
• tfons, towit: t flgj

For the 1H34

Clerk, books an*i - J ' ! "" " ME
School Supt. do OTg
Treasure, do BHeI

Legal AdvortisiiiL H

Irene Byron Sanai." • • " flfe
Board Guardians. gffi.

White's liixtit

Court House El. ¦
Court House, w-it- W
Jail. El. current K
Jail, Insurance |ajp
Special Judge K;
General Health i hi

Antitoxin
„

... rl fll
For the

Health Nurse rml'

- Margaret Myers, s.uao ¦

Co. Commissioners ijw
Repair of Court H M
Clerk, filing cahtm' ( M
Bovine TubercuHsI', 1 ', ' 1
General Health I ' !jWl

Antitoxin . ..lull
Taxpayers al

the right to he tv

said appropriatmi' , ;i ,lC thJg
ten or more taxpa ¦ ,l?
selves aggrieved by . ...¦

Hons may appeal t"

of Tax Commissi"" 1' 1'.,, M

and final action ti" ’ «illt
their petition It" L ,
County Auditor.
ed by law. and th" B
fix a date ot hea:>"~ ,|ai ; jg

John '> .
Auditor Adams j4t
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LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

(Corrected January 26)

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 89c

No. 2 New Wheat (58 1b5.).... 88c 1

Oats, 32 lbs. test— -49 c ¦
Oats, 30 lbs. test 48c

Soy Beans, bushel $1.12

Yellow Corn $1.15 j
CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

No. 2 Yellowbeans, bu $1.12

Delivered to factory
o ——

Hot Automobile

Melrose, Mass.—(U.R)—This city's.

entire tire department responded
to three alarms, only to discover (
that the blaze was beneath the;
hood of Walter Hayes’ automobile.

Hayes became so excited that ho

pulled three alarms at the same

box before firemen arrived.

o

Buzz Saw Breaks

Gower. Mo. —(UP) —A "M-pound I

| buzz saw broke with such violence

]
that an 18-pound fragment of it I

I was found a quarter of a mile from '
the wood pile. Another piece of the '
saw broke a fence post, split a |
shovel and then imbedded itself iu

the ground..
—

u'l’oin imi:\ r or FXt'Ki’ron
Notice is hereby given. That the

undersigned has been, appointed Ex-
eeutrlx of the estate of Henry I'.
Fruehte, late of Adams county, de-'
ceased. The estate Is probably sol-,
vent.

Caroline Erudite, Executrix '
I ruelite and l.ilterer. tttvs.
Jan. 25. 1955. Jah. 26 Feb 2-S

o

Motive
To the officers, depository, credi-

tors and al! others interested in th»‘
Matter of the Liquidation of <>i«l
Adams County Bank, of Decatur
Indiana:

You and each of you are hereby
notified that pursuant to an onler
made and entered ot record in the
Adams Circuit court of Adams
Count.s, »Siate ot Indiana, in the
cause there pending entitled “Inthe
Matter of the Liquidation of Old Ad-'

am_s County Bank" and numbered 1
14,72 ti. upon (he d x-ket n of said court I
the Department of Financial Jnstit-i
utious of the State of Indiana, in the
Matter of the liquidation of raid
Oid Adams County Bank has filed In
.said cause an account in partial set-

tlement in the li<]uidation of said
bank, setting forth all receipts and
disbursements credits and charges
to date of such account. Yon ar

further notified that the court has
fixed and set the 2«» day of February
l‘J3o as the day and date wiitd the
court will hear and determine any

objection in writing which may be

filed against said report and will
pass upon such account.

Dated at Decatur, Indiana, this
17th day of January,

The Department oi Financial
Institutions of the State of
Indiana by LED YAGEr’.,

Special representath
Henry B. Heller, Attorney

JiUh -

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyea Examined. Glasses Fltteo
I HOURS:

8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

r Tnloohona 1»5

IB
W hy run on smooth, worn

B Tires when you can rent ?

| GILLETTE TIRE

11 M for as ;sw as 2q c a wcek>

After 25 weeks the tire

is yours.

Porter Tire Co.
Distributor

341 Winchester Phone 1289
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