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Test Your Knowledge
Con you answer seven of these
ten questions? Turn Lo page

Four for the answers

P oo o s - -
L. What is the family name ol
s former royal house of Prussia?
2. Where did the secret organiza

ton knowun as the Mafia have its
rigin?

3. From what plant tapioca
Jevived”

i. Who was John James Audub
on?

5. What is a doglish

. Which was the first state 1

i
*

mitted to the Union after the ad
option of the Constitution
7. Where is Dickinson College'’

8. .In politics, what does the term

recall” mean?

9. Who issued the dictum
who will not work shall not eat?
Where is Lake Okechobee?

COURT HOUSE

Case Set For Trial

10

The suit of the Schafer Company
in foreclosure of mechani¢ lien a
gainst Bli W, Steele and Mary

“He

for trial March 23,
Estate Cases

In the estate of Homer Elzey the

‘Steele was set

proof of the notice of appointment |

was filed. The proof of the publi

cation and posting of tne notice of

the final settlement was filed. The
report was submitted and the ad
ministrator was authorized to as
sign claim against Oscar Miller to
the heirs, The assignment was fil
ed, The final report was filed, ex
amined, and the administrator dis

charged and the estate closed
The report of the sale of the pel

gsonal property was filed in the es

ite of Willilam Sellemeyer, The

'

(Note: The financial details
contained in this novel, while pure-
Iy fictiona!, have been testified to as
sccurate and convincing by B. C.
Forbes Editor of Forbes Magazine
and distinguished financial writer;
and by Henry F. Pringle, who has
recently investigated the activities
of lvar Kreuger, Hugo Stinnes and
Alfred Lowenstein.)

CHAPTER 1!

for money. True, a few years ear

could ever feel hard up on the lib-
eral salary he was receiving. But
now——oh, well, it might utiﬁ be all
right if Marian weren't so extrav-
agant!

private telephone interrupted his
meditations. As he listened and
watched, he knew that Osgood, os-

Jasper H. Ingram|

The great !
needed money. More money. bxxtyi
million dollars, in fact. !

The amount did not startle him.;

tensibly Ingram’s banker but ac-
tually his financial wheel horse, was
on the wire.

“It's all set,” was In
comment to Alspavgh.

lier he would have thought no man |

A gentle buzz from Mr, Ingram’s |

ram's only | need s
he fingers |

| holdings he called up Osgood, or
some other banker, and got the
| money to carry out his plans. Poor
| little Alspaugh, blind to the sweep
'ul' genius, ready to think that, were
| he Ingram, he toc could guide the
destiny of great enterprise.

So for a long moment he stood
there watching his chief in silence.
| Then he asked:

“Is there anything else, Mr. In-
gram?”
“What say? Oh, yes. Miss
:Pl?('l away, Has a cold. I'll
one to take dictati

Send me in the most intelligent

His dreams were too vast to be|of his left hand drummed on the | you have—if any.” As he went out,
measured in terms of dollars, Since | arm of his chair, his nostrils dilated | Alspaugh paid smiling tribute to

his projects demanded more money, | slightly, but he gave no other :ign‘tha- ancient jest,

he had but to ask and it would be
produced for him. He had little
reason to fear that this new financ-
ing would not be accomplished.

Yot as he stood looking out of the
window of his private office on the
forty-second floor of the Ingram
building, he thought for a moment
of the seeming incongruity of
Jasper Ingram being in need of
more money. His wealth, interests,
and resources were so boundless.
Rut it always had been like this;
this urgent pressure for more
mouney

From the time he had started to

of triumph.

limited for him to grasp the free

|
|

aske his own way, to escape from
the bitterness of his early poverty, |
wetding a few dollars more a week

dAnd getting it—there was that
onstant and irresistible impulse to |
orge ahead. |

He smiled now, as he recalled the |
ime he thought a hundred dollars |
a month was the biggest salary in|
the world.
fevling that

if he could earn

would have achieved life’s most
bountiful promise
that wasn’t Increasing wealth
brought with it increasing

yre money. Always more

s0.

mand
money. .
How he had looked to the men
with millions, envying them, fancy-
ing their problems solved—that
they were at last absolved from
worries and lenging. How mistak-
en he had been! But when was it

he had ceased to think of money as
Power,

money and had seen 1% as |
as the leverage with which gigantic

undertakings could be swung irre-
bly forward? Time, uncer-
n: but the creative impuise back
of the change, definite and obvious.

As he turned from the window,
his confidential secretary, Homer
Alspaugh, entered the room and
tood respectfully waiting the great
man’s comnnands.

Fake Alspaugh, thought Ingram,
as he moved toward the table at
which he worked—a steady, safe,
dependable yes-man, getting ten
thousand a year—and satisfied.
Paying for a home in the suburbs |
himself and his exceedingly

{or
pretty wife, who was inclined to be
flirtatious. What of it? Most

young women were, these days.
Alspaugh, Ingram was sure, had
little worry ebout the need for more
money.

After acknowledging Alspaugh’s
good morning greeting, Ingram
said, “We can go ahead with the
expansion plans. Osgood has com-
mitted his group to the flotation of
a sixty-million bond issue. They’re
settling the thing now. Osgood
should call any moment.”

Alspaugh shook his head in pro-
found admiration. Who but Jasper
H. Ingram, in these dark days, could
ask for sixty million dollars—and
get it! But he said simply:

“That’s fine,” Mr. Ingram. “But
naturally no surprise to me.”

Yet, behind this lip service, en-
thugiastic though it sounded, Al-
spaugh feit a twinge of envy—a
stirring of something surprisingly
like resentment. Why should the
powerfully rich have such ease in
adding to .heir fortunes, while suck
as he was always so pressed? Ob-
viously, Ingram had not correctly
analyzed his sbsequious employe.

Money! More money! Jasper
Ingram able to raise new millions
for the expansion of vast holdings,
while he, Homer Alspaugh, would
have a devil of a time getting an
extension of the mortgage on his
home. Banks weren't renewing
mortgages in these times. Not for
men of his finarcial standing.

No worty about the need for more

Then, after a while, the |
as |
much as ten thousand a year he| §
Only to find|

de- |

}

1
|

and intricate pattern of Jasper In-
gram’s gigantic dreams.

Jasper Ingram worked alone. All
those who were associated with him
—bankers and promoters and the
members of his board of directors—
seemed to become lesser Ingrams,
but they were never admitted to
his holy of holies where the fire of
his unlimited ambition burned. He
was a dreamer, but his dreams were
practical. He kept his eyes on a
vision of the future yet held his
mind to the sound practical details
of the immediate issue—one small
unit at a time. To control power
you simply bought, or bought into,
a local power and light company.
You recapitalized and formed a
holding company. Acquire in the
same way a dozen or more strate-
gically located. Soon you could
cover the country!

One unit at a time: A coal mine.
A pipe line for cil. A pipe line for
natural gas.

One unit at a time:
A bus line. An air line.
Lakes shipping line.

One unit at a time: A small radio
station. Merge it with others;
make it the basis for the coming
radio telephone.

Power!
munication!

To unify and control. That was
Ingram’s dream. Overwhelming
and simple. Holding companies.
Voting trusts, Investment trusts.

To Jasper H. Ingram there was
nothing complicated or involved in
these ramifications. To Homer
Alspaugh they simply were beyond
comprehension.

All Alspaugh knew was that

A railroad.
A Great

money, Ingram had thought. Rot!
Algpaugh was constantly harassed

when Ingram wanted to add to nis

Transportation! Com-|

Entering a big room where a

Alspaugh’s imagination was too |dozen stenographers sat at noise-
| less machines, he unhesitatingly

ap-

“Ready for a pleasant surprise, young lady? Opportunity—that's what
I'm bringing you,” Alspaugh said.

proached a girl whose fingers
played over the keyboard of her
typewriter with a quick, musical
precision.

If Jasper Ingram had stipulated
for the services of the prettiest girl,
it was here that Alspaugh must
have stopped. But the dark blue
eyes Cathleen McCarthy raised to
his held in their depths intelligence
as well as beauty. Her broad
brows testified to strength of char-
acter, that was saved from auster-
ity by her firm, but kissable, lips.

Not that Alspaugh was likely to
reduce the appearance of any wo-
man to such psychological conclu-
sions. No, indeed. To him, any girl
with pleasing features and a good
figure was “a beauty who ought to
be on the stage.” That's how he re-
garded Cathleen McCarthy, though
he did acknowledge her brains.

“Ready for a pleasant surprise,
young lady? Opportunity—that’s
what [’'m bringing you,” he said

Cathleen didn't like Alspaugh’s
manner, but she favored him with
an inquiring smile.

“Mr. Ingram asked me to send
some ono to take bis letters! Miss
Peters is cut with a cold. Lord
knows when she'll be back, A gir!
who conld do her work and give sat
ion—well, there is no telling
how far she might go. Naturaily,
I thought of you right away, Miss
McCarthy. 1've been watching your
work-—and you, too.”

“That’s nice of you,”
leen.

“Don’t forget who gave you your
big chance,” he cautioned her a
patted her lightly on her-shoulder,

{To Be Continued)
Copyright, 1933, ¥y King Features Ssudicate fue
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said Cath

he

(report was examined and approv
led
Real Estate Transfers

Stella E. Adler, gdn., to Fred J
Adler, 80 acres of
twp. for $888.13.
Adl
land

to Fred J. Adler,
Kirkand twp

Stella E.

80 acres of in
for $1.

Daniel E. Adle:
Adler, SU acres of
twp. for §1,

Daniel E

et al to Fred J
langd in Kirkiand
to Fred J.

Adler et al

Adler, 80 acres of land in Kirkland
twp. for $1

First JoJint Stock Land Bank of
Fort Wayne to Alfred R. Farrer et
2, 80 acres of land in Monroe twp.
for $5,200

First Joint Stock Land Bank of
Fort Wayne to Emil Ernest Von
Bergen, 115 acres of land in French
twp. for $15.500

Bessie B. Baumgartner to Rose M
Schurger, 20 acres of land in Wa-

bash twp. for $1.

Rose M. Schurger to Samuel L.
Baumgartner, 20 acres of land in
SYNOPSIS

Success crowned every venture
of Jasper Ingram, wealthy pro-
moter. Millions were at his dis-
posal much to the envy of Homer
Alspaugh, his confidential secre-
tary, who has all he can do to meet
mortgage payments and the gold-
digging demands of his flirtatious
wite, Marian. Cathleen McCarthy,
beautiful young stenographer, sub-
stitutes for Ingram’s secretary
while the latter is on vacation.

CHAPTER 1I

Cathleen picked up her notebook
and several sharpened pencils and
made her way to Mr. Ingram’s of-
fice. She had had ouly half-a-dozen
fleeting glimpses of Jasper Ingram
o0 it is not surprising that now her
heart beat fast, and an attractive
tinge of color dyed her cheeks.

Yet she was neither daunted nor
distracted by the magnificence of
his private office, which was fur-
nished like the library in a rich
man’s home. 1t had paneled walls,
with oriental rugs on the floor, and
an open fireplace, naturally not in
use on this August day. The air
in his office—zs indeed on this en-
tire floor—was cooled and condi-
tioned; closed windows and the
height above the street gave the
room an almost uncanny quiet.

Cathleen’s eyes went straight o
the face of the man who, to her sur-
prise, rose to greet her before mo-
tioning her to her seat and starting
to dictate.

Even while her hand unerringly
followed Ingram’s voice, her
thoughts jigged and sputtered:

“So this 1s the mighty J. H. In-
gram I'm near enough to touch if I

leaned forward ... I suppose he has |

more power than anybody in this
whole country, after maybe the

cefellers and the Morgans and
\ellons. More power than most
kings, he has lots more. Wouldn’t
I like to see that palace of his out
on Long Island. . .. Even the pic-
tures in the Sunday papers were
like a dn . . . Any king would
be proud to live there. ... He has a
nice voice, rich and human, ... Is

he good-looking, I wonder?”
Covertly, she studied his head. 1t
was large, virile, enigmatic. With

: g . - |
its strong rough-hewn features, its

planes of check and chin, it
was removed as far as possible
from the simplicily of the Greek
g There was voltage behind

the brown eyes. The mouth, broad-
lipped and not insensitive, was the

t revealing feature of the face.
What was this now he had just
said? sixty wmillion dollars!
Surely she should ask him to re-
peat thnt—but before she could

% he again, clearly and unhur-
mentioned the sum.

millions!” she thought
with a mental gasp. “There isn’t
that much money in all the world.”
For a moment she was near to
nervous laughter, with the absurd-
ity of her situation. But in a mo-
ment she recovered herself, and
carried on, her thoughts taking a
new direction.

Sixty miilion dollars! But that
wasn’t the man’s fortune; that was
only some spare change he'd asked
some bankers for last week, be-
cause he thought he could use it,
and they'd stepped up and said,
“Certainly, Mr. Ingram. And if
you want more let us know.”

Sixty millions! With one person
in four out of work all over the

v, with every dollar in exist-
enee thirsted for and fought for by
a hundred competitors, with bank
failures and bankruptcies and mort-
gage foreclosures on every hand.
Sixty million dollars! And she
h thirty dollars a week to sup-
a home!

R,
anyth

AT
NOU

USIXty

ing in Her
»r, to Cathleen’s distress and
over her proiest, did the wa:'nin;:
for two prosperous neighbors, Mrs,
s spoke of this as
y exvedient, a stop-gap
il Joe, her eldest, should find the
opening worthy of his talents,
Cathleen, however,
with the searching sorry knowledge
that oniv a sister has of a brother,
Even it, by a miracle, Joe over-
came his reluctance to work and a
job within his capacity was offered
him at the improbably large salary

years,

land in Kirkland

Her father hadn't|

Joe, |

Wabash twp for. §6,420,
Lydia Mertz to Auert

township for $1.
Connecticut Mutual Life
{acres in Jefferson twp for $1.
Frederick Bauman Edwin C
| Bauman, 40 acres of land in Monro¢
twp. for $1.

MILLIONS SPENT

Lo

~ FOR CCC TOOLS

Washington.—(JR)—The huge €X- o4 sive an insight &s to the type|
tent of the work of the Civilian and magnitude of the work of this
Congervation Corps is indicated in phase of the New Deal: |
a report of Robert Fechner, direc- Tractors, 1,783; dump trucks, 8|
tor of emergency conservation 533; pickup trucks, 2,994; ambu
work lances, 520; tractor trail builders

He announced that purchase of 1,145; fine graders, 1,247, com
heavy equipment for the CCC be- pressors, 837; jack air hammers,
tween April 1 and Nov. 1, 1935, in- 1,066; power shovels and draglines,
cluded approximately 25,000 trucks, 135; concrete mixers, 303; bulldoz
1.733 tractors and 1,145 tractor ers, 56: rock plows, 561; generat

that alone would induce him to ac-
| cept it, she could not delude herself
{with the belief that his family
{would profit . ..
| There were bills that they were
behind with, there were a hundred
and one things wanted for the
house, and every McCarthy of them
{ —with the exception of Joe, ever
mysteriously natty — needed new |
clothes,

| . Yet, poor as she was herself,
|there was a certain thrill, and a
l!auzh too, to be got from merely |
|taking down letters about all that
money, all that real money repre-
senting all that power.

What couldn’t she do with a hun-
| dred and twenty dollars, such a tiny
| bit, out of those sixty million! An
|instalment on the butcher’s bill and
the electric bill, the dental plate |
that her mother needed, a new over- |

N,
X
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N

o

1

|
|

,
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|
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“Now don't be cross because I

i

coat for father against the coming
winter and the good cloth in his
old one made into a coat for Aloy-
sius. Shoes for Frank. Perhaps
—if it ran to it—three new pairs
of silk stockings for herself that
she so badly needed—

“That will be all for today.”
Cathleen was caught back from her
speculation by hearing Ingram say.
“Let me have those as soon as you
can, please.”

* -

The afternoon was half over
when Marian Alspaugh entered the
outer office. Even she did not dare
invade her husband’s cubby-hole
opening upon Ingram’s sacred pri-
vacy, bul she radiated authority
and privilege as she asked the girl
at the switchboard to tell Mr, Als-
paugh she would like to see him.

Marian would have been a con-
spicuous figure at a race-track or
in a fashionable restaurant at the
{tea-hour, In this business office, as
she fluttered about, refusing a seat
in order to be the better seen, she
drew all eyes and knew it. She
was wearing an all but backless
yvellow linen dress, It was a cos-
tume designed to be completed for
town wear by a short jacket. But,
i though the day was not excessively
warm, Mrs. Alspaugh was carrying
i the jacket on her arm, and showing
|a large expanse of tanned flesh, in
|addition to her bare braceieted
jarms. One of the new little tight
| fitting hats slanted over one temple.
Her lips were bright erimson, and
her large eyes were made actually

Amstutz
et al, 80 acres of land in Hartford

Insur-
{ance Co., to Charles C Walter, 40

| little mirror and removes

trail builders. Tue (rucks,

and tractor trail builders

was $29,375,938.60,
With the exception

ol

the trucks and heavy

were purchased for use in the na-|
tionwide forcest and park improve-|

ment and protection programs ap-|
proved for the CCC by President
Roosevelt

The following items and quan-|

startling by blue pencil shadows
and mascara,

When her husband appeared she
greeted him with a pretense of tim-
idity. “Now don't be cross because
I interrupted your sacred important
business, will you? I came about
something important, too——"

He led the way to some grouped
chairs in a railed recess by the
windows, out of hearing of the rest
of the room, and she went on in an
altered voice, “You will simply
have to let me have some money.”

“My dear, 5

“Yes, 1 know you gave me a check
yesterday for a hundred dollars.
Well, those fur people sent around
a collector to make a fuss about my
coat, and I had to give him nearly
the whole of it. Now I am going to
play contract for the unemployved,
lord knows how much a point, and

[ ] ) e I interrupted your sacred important
business, will you?” Marian asked with pretended timidity.

you'll have to give me at least a
hundred more.”

Alspaugh knew better than to de-
mur. She wanted cash, and he
went away to confer with the
cashier, Left alone, Marian rose
idly, pushed open a window, admit-
ting a hot breeze that blew every-
body’s papers about, and thrust her
head out to look down into the
strogt.

When Alspaugh came back, her
manner had changed again, nor was
it only pecause he was bringing her
a sheaf of notes, which she
crammed hastily into her bag.

“Sit down and talk to me a min-
ute, Homer,” she urged. “Teli me,
do you th{{xkdl h;\'cltoo much make-
up on? nd should e weari
e Jacket 1o I be wearing

He said yes to each question, so
she produced a handkerchiof and a
: ] much of
the over-emphasis of the make-up,
anl(‘! ‘thrn slipped into the jacket.

She’s supposed to be awlully
conservative, I know-—"

“She? Who? The woman that's
giving this bridge party?”

“Dolly Holbrook? I should sa:
not! T mean Mrs, Ingram. [ saw
her Mercedes drive up and she got
out and went into the hank. J've
ﬁh‘um-.}l i}he is coming up here and

Won 0O me ¥ ( +
- }muw!"any harm to meet

“You have met her.”

“Well, she doesn’t seem Lo re-
member it!” i

(To Be Continued)

Copyright. 1932 by King Peatures £-0dinate T

were

army trucks, employed for traus
porting supplies and men, all of|
equipment |

THIMBLE THEATER

WHY. THE 1DEA} YOU OUT)
HERE ‘PLAYIN'ON THE,

BATTLEFIELD -1 SUSPOSE
YA THINK \T'S THE 5
[ FORT' OF JULY o

Ky oA

I’:l » O

.
g

]

NOW SHOWING —“ME AND MY SHADOW”

By SEGAR

Yo ANT GOT A BIT OF
1 SENSE ! NOW GET ON
DU INSIDE AN' STAY |

3,970

tities of heavy equipment purchas-|

!1)1-_\' No. 2 Yellow Soy Beaus

]

|
|

tractors | ors, 15; well drilling rigs, 6; road

scrapers, 981;
garage repair

slip

rippers, 220;
’ 36;

{rock crushers,

listed in a table showing the m&JOF| o g0 110; trallers, 16; holsts,
items of heavy equipment acquir
ed for CCC use gince April 1 T'he |
total cost of the enumerated items

(118
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DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

|  AND FOREIGN MARKETS
'Brady‘s Market for Decatur, Berne,
iCraigviHe, Hoagland and Willshire.
! Close at 12 Noon.

Corrected February 22.

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

J100 to 120 lbs $ 9.20
120 to 140 lbs. 9.40
140 to 160 IDE.....cocciccissioneness 9.80
160 to 230 lbs. 10.20
230 to 270 1lbs. ; 9.8
270 to 300 lbs. ool o
300 to 350 lbs. i R
Roughs z o ! . 335
| Stags - 6.25
[ vealers 11.00
Ewe and wether lambs 5.25

| Buck lambs 8.25
Yearling lambs ... 5.00

| FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK
| i
: Fort Wayne, Ind., Febh.
Livestock
Hogs, steady; 160-180 lbs.,

—

upR

$10.55;
ibs.,
250-275
Ibs., $10.05
1bs.,, $9.70; 140-160 Ibs,
120-140 1bs, $9.95; 100-120
$9.70: roughs, $8.75; stags, $7.
$11.50; lambs, $9.50.

[ 180-200 1bs., $10.45; 200-2256

$10.35; 225-250 1bs., $10.25;
[1bs., $10.10; 275-300
300
f10
1bs.,

Calves,

150

20;

»

Corrected February 22.
No. 1 New Wheat, 6¢ 1bs. or
| Dbetter
I\'u 2 New Wheat, 58 1bs.
| Oats 20 to
| Good Dry No. 2 Yel. Soy Beans

¢

91¢

a9

¢

T2¢

[New No. 4 yellow corn,
| 100 1bs. 53 to 68c¢
45¢

l‘Ryc
|
CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

(Delivered to factory)

il S
LEGAL NOTICE OF PPLBLIS
HEARING FORM NO, 109

Notice ix hereby giver at
| 0 Alcohol Beverage loard of
Adams C¢ t Indiana will, 100
A\. M. on the Jiith day of N 1930
| S | t s roomn

ommissic

s )
th tppl
e per
equ ie to the ap
cant, at 1 ereinafter
out i everage Per-
mit of einafter designat
d d time nd pl
¢ iation erning e
f f id pplica and the
proprie of issuing the Permit
f 1 api apt at
em amed
Dew 8. Van 1 | o, 1404
(D 1 Pac LR =t e, 130 DA
M St.. Decatu iquor, Wi
reu
Said estigation wiif be open to
the nd public participatio
is requesteg
\L TOHOLIC BEVERAGE COMMIS
SION OF INDIANA
By: i, A, SHIRLEY, Secretary
PAUL P. IFRY, Excise Administrat
'%b, 22

ROY S. JOHNSON
AUCTIONEER
Office, Room 9
Peoples Loz & Trust Bidg.

Phones 104 and 1022
Decatur, Indiana

Feb, 24—Kniffelcamp DBros.,, 1

mile east of Monroeville. Closing
out sale.

Feb. 25—Luther Funk, 1 mile
easi of Pleasaut Mills on  north
gide of river.

Feb. 26—R. W. Hovarter, 4 mi.
north of Decatur. Closing out s.;lrx}

Feb. 27—Bert Marquarat, 4 mi.|
north of Monroeville, ('h-'slvri
White Hogs. |

Feb. 27—RBert Marquardt, north |

way. Hog sale
Feb. 28

Stock Sale.
Feb. 29—Wm. Steva, Wupulu-m1

Decatur Riverside |

eta, Ohio, Fair Grouands, Short

Horn Catile, .
Mar. 2 Wm. Eichenanr,

mile south of Rockford, O.,

ing out sale |
Mar. 2—Henry Yake, 5 mi. west,

2% mile south of Decatur, % mile

north of Kirklund high
Mag. 3—D. J. Barkley, 2% mile |
south of Monroeville.
Mar. 4-—David Boliinger, 1% . |
south of Mouroe on No. 27.
*Mar. b—Shaadt and Yahn, 1 mi.
west of Ohio City.
Mar. 6—Decatur Riverside Sale.
Mar. 7—-Dewey Plumnley, 11% mi.
south, 194 mile east of Dixon.
Mar. 10--B., F. Barfell, 2 mile
west of Monroeville coment
road.

sgchoeol.

on

“Claim Your Qale Date Early”

My service includes looking ul-
ter every deluil of your sale and
more dollurs ™2 yon tho day of
your auction.

—————— e
N. A. BIXLER
CPTOMETRIST
Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS

8:80 to 11:50 12:30 to bitw

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.
- Telephune 185.

MARKETREPORTS -

of Monroeville on Lincoln high-|!
|

{a light Il

—

[ —

CLASSIp
ADVERTISE.l\iEE?V
BUSINESS (4;

D NOTICEs
FOR SAp

FOR SALR Michie
Jonathans, \\'..K“,‘Ln m,
Spies. Bring contain. -
Roebuck, [':-‘.1\4“- \1
Il
FOR SALE — One
Priced right ‘,\‘. ,‘j‘ :M
or electric washere wlhe
en, Decatur Hatch y “
SPECIAL 000 1.4
| chicks Mod« ‘ “wh o
| roe, Ind.
|
IFOR SALE-—Q yod
wagon, good get
T. H. Goldner, 31 pi.
2 Mileg o

Monroe,

tECEIVED 14y
| wmodern bed

1oom suites 1;;1;',}-“,_;:
attractive prices ”,v:\ b
Stuckey & Co., Monr . ;I
| nroe, Iy
| WANTED
WANTED—Haress 1
L}

1ard Bulteme

|
|
s
iz.‘n on 23

| WANTED—B
perienced in ster

and «

week

ollect

Add

0x MF

WANTED

secured

'O BORROV

an U ac

Democ:

care

WIN
Can you ma )
using ti { '
[“PARAMOUNT R

to ¢

$2,250.00

swer
{ DesMoine '
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