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Test Your Knowledge
Cun you answer seven of these

ten questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

— 4

1. What is the family name of

i« former royal house of Prussin'.’

2. Where did the secret organisa
¦ton known as the Mafia have its

trigin ?

3. From what plant is tapioca

jderlved?
4. Who was John James Audub-

an?

5. What is a dog fish'.’

• li. Which was the first state ad-

,' mitted tu the Union after tho ad-

option of the Constitution-

7. Where 1* Dickinson College?
8. .In politics, what does the term

"recall" mean?

i 9. Who issued the dictum: "He

who will not work shall not eat?”

1 10. Where la Lake Okechobee?

COURTHOUSE
Case Set For Trial

The suit of the Schafer Company

' in foreclosure of mechanic Hen a-

¦ gainst EH W. Steele and Mary

¦'Steele was set for trial March 23.

Estate Cases

In the estate of Homer Elzey the

i 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. Tho assignment was fil-

ed. The final report was filed, ex-

'iiinlned, and the administrator dis-

charged and the estate dosed.

The report of the sale of the per-

• sonal property was filed in the es-

r tate of William Sellemeyer. The

report was examined and approv-

ed

Real Estate Transfers

Stella E. Adler, gdn., to Fred J.

Adler, 80 acres of land in Kirkland

twp, for $888.13.

Stella E. Adler to Fred J. Adler,

80 acres of land in Kirkand twip.

for sl.

Daniel E. Adler ct al to Fred J.

Adler. SO acre* of land in Kirkland

twp. for sl.
Daniel E. Adler et al to Fred J.

Adler, 8" acres of land in Kirkland

twp. for sl.

First JoJint Stock Land Bank of

Fort Wayne to Alfred R. Farrer et

r.l, 80 acres of laud in Monroe twp.

for $5,200.
First Joint Stock Lund Bank of

Fort Wayne to Emil Ernest Von

Bergen, 115 acre* of land in French

twp. for $15,500.
Bessie B. Baumgartner to Rose M

Schurger. 20 acres or land in Wa-

bash twp. for sl.
Rose M. Schurger to Samuel L.

Baumgartner, 20 acres of land in

Wabash twp for. $6,420.

Lydia Mertz to Auert AnistuU

et al, 80 acre* ot laud in Hartford

township for sl.
Connecticut Mutual Life Insur-

auue Co., to Charles C. Walter, 40’

acres in Jefferson twp for sl.

Frederick Bauman to Edwin C.

Bauman, 40 acre* of land in Monroe

twp, for sl.
_____ o

MILLIONS SPENT

I FOR CCC TOOLS
Washington. (U.R)-The huge ex-

| tent of the work of the Civilian

i Conservation Corps is indicated in

a report of Robert Fechner, direc-

tor of emergency conservation

work.

He announced that purchase of

heavy equipment for the CCC be-

I tween April 1 and Nov. 1, 1935, in-

cluded approximately 25,000 trucks.

1,733 tractors and 1.145 tractor

Itrail builders. Tlie trucks, tractois

and tractor trail builders weie

listed in a table showing the major

items of heavy equipment acquir-

ed for CCC use since April 1 The

total coat of the enumerated items

was $29,375,938.60.
With the exception of 3.975

army trucks, employed for trans-

porting supplies and men, all ot

the trucks and heavy equipment

were purchased for use iu the na-

tionwide forcest and park improve-

jment and protection programs ap-

proved for the CCC by President

Roosevelt.

The following items and quan

titles of heavy equipment purchas-

' ed give an insight a's to the type

and magnitude of the work of this

phase of the New Deal:

Tractors, 1,733; dump trucks. 8,-

533: pickup trucks, 2.994; ambu-

lances. 520; tractor trail builders,

1.145; fine graders. 1.247; com-

pressors. 837; jack air hammers,

1.066; power shovels and draglines,

135; concrete mixers. 303; bulldoz-

ers. 55: rock plows. 551; generat-

''More-A Money''
4/ CHARLES GRANT 'S

(Note: The financial details

contained in this novel, while pure-

ly fictional, have been testified to as

accurate 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 Ivar Kreuger, Hugo Stinnes and

Alfred Lowenstein.)

CHAPTER I

The great Jasper H. Ingram
needed money. More money. Sixty
million dollars, in fact.

The amount did not startle him.

His drcams were too vast to bo

measured in terms of dollars. Since

his projects demanded more money,

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.

Yet. as he stood looking out of the

window of his private office on the

forty-second floor of the Ingram

budding, 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.

But it always had been like this:

tnis urgent pressure for more

money.

From the time he had started to

nakc his own way, to escape from

the bitterness of his early poverty,
needing a few dollars more a week

¦and getting it—there was that

distant and irresistible impulse to

orge ahead.

He smiled now, as he recalled the

time he thought a hundred dollars

a month was the biggest salary in

the world. Then, after a while, the

feeling that if he could earu as

, much as ten thousand a year he

would have achieved life’s most

tuMHitiful promise. Only to find

that wasn't so. Increasing wealth

brought with it increasing de-

mand:. More money. Always more
*

money. •

How he had looked to the men

.- with millions, envying them, fancy-

ing th*’’ problems solved —that

they were at last absolved from

worries and longing. How mistak-

en he had been! But when was it

he had ceased to think of money as

money and had seen it as Power,

as the leverage with which gigantic

undertakings could be swung irre-

sistibly forward? Time, uncer-

tain: but the creative impulse back

of the change, definite and obvious.

As he turned from the window,
his confidential secretary, Homer

Alspaugh. entered the room and

stood respectfully waiting the great
man’s commands.

Take 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

for himself and his exceedingly

pretty wife, who was inclined to be

flirtatious. What of it? Most

young women were, these days.

Alspaugh, Ingram was sure, had

little worry about 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

n sixty-million bond issue. They’re
settling the thing now. Osgood
should call any moment.”

Alipaugh 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-

thusiastic though it sounded. Al-

spaugh felt 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 such

as he was always so pressed? Ob-

viously. Ingram had not correctly

analyzed his obsequious employe.

Money! More money! Jasper

Ingram able to raise new millions

for the expansion of vast holdings,
while hr, 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 financial standing.
No worry about the need for more

money. Ingram had thought. Rot!

Alspaugh was constantly harassed

for money. True, a few years ear-

lier he would have thought no man

could ever feel hard up on the lib-

eral salary he was receiving. But

now—oh, well, it might still be all

right if Marian weren’t so extrav-

agant!
A gentle buzz from Mr. Ingram’s

private telephone interrupted his

meditations. As he listened and

watched, he knew that Osgood, os-

tensibly Ingram’s banker but ac-

tually his financial wheel horse, was

on the wire.

“It’s all set,” was Ingram's only-
comment to Alspaugh. The fingers
of his left hand drummed on the

arm of his chair, his nostrils dilated

slightly, but he gave no other sign
of triumph.

Alspaugh's imagination was too

limited for him to grasp the free

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

of genius, ready to think that, were

he Ingram, he too 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 ray? Oh, yes. Miss

Peter, . away. Has a cold. I’ll

need so .e one to take dictation.

Send me in the most intelligent girl
you nave—if any.” As he went out,

Alspaugh paid smiling tribute to

the ancient jest.
Entering a big room where a

dozen stenographers sat at noise-

less machines, he unhesitatingly ap-

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

wife, Marian. Cathleen McCarthy,
beautiful young stenographer, sub-

stitutes for Ingram's secretary

while the latter is on vacation.

CHAPTER II

Cathleen picked up her notebook
and several sharpened pencils and

made her way to Mr. Ingram’s of-

fice. She had had only half-a-dozen

fleeting glimpses of Jasper Ingram
so 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. Ithad 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 —as 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.

Cathlecn’s eyes went straight to

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 is 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

Rockefellers and the Morgans and

the Mellons. 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 dream. .
. . Any king would

be proud to live there. . .
.

He has a

nice voice, rich and human. ... Is

he good-look ng, I wonder?”

Covertly, sh. studied his head. It

wax large, virile, enigmatic. With

its strong rough-hewn features, its

many planes of cheek and chin, it

was removed as far as possible
from the simplicity of the Greek

pattern. There was voltage behind

the brown eyes. The mouth, broad-

lipped and not insensitive, was the

most revealing feature of the face.

What was this now he had just
said? Not sixty million dollars!

Surely she should ask him to re-

peat that—but before she could

speak ne again, clearly and unhur-

riealy, mentioned the sum.

“Sixty 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 million 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

country, with every dollar in exist-
ence 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
with thirty dollars a week to sup-
port a home! Her father hadn’t

earned anything in years. Her

mother, to ( athleen’s distress and

over her protest, did the washing
for two prosperous neighbors. Mrs.

McCarthy artvays spoke of this as

a temporary expedient, a stop-gap
until Joe, her eldest, should find the

opening worthy of his talents.

Cathleen, however, knew Joe,
with the searching sorry knowledge
that onlv 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

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 tho exception of Joe, ever

mysteriously natty — needed new

clothes.

Yet, poor as she was herself,

there was a certain thrill, and a

laugh 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-

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? / came abcul

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, I ”

“Yes, I know you gave me a cheek

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 lam going to

play contract for the unemployed,
lord knows how much a point, and

id I .

tw -A

“Ready for a pleasant surprise, young lady? Opportunity—that's what

I’m bringing you,” Alspaugh said.
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"Now don’t be cross because I interrupted your sacred important
business, willyou?” Marian asked with pretended timidity.

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.

Y’ou 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 oil. A pipe line for

natural gas.

One unit at a time: A railroad.

A bus line. An air line. A Great

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! Transportation! Com-

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.
AH Alspaugh knew was that

when Ingram wanted to add te is

proachcd 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. Het 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 feature:, 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—tbats
what I’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 or" to take i 1 letters! Miss

Peters is at wp P a cold. Lord

knows
'

hen she’ll be back. A girl
who could do her work and give sat-

-- ion—well, there is no telling
how far she might go. Naturally,
I thought of you right away, Miss

McCarthy. I’ve been watching your

work—and you, too ”.
“That’s nice of you,” Mid Csth-

leen.

“Don’t forget who gave you your

big chance,” ho cautioned her as he

patted her lightly on her-shoulder.

(To Be Continued)
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coat for father against the coming 1
winter and the good cloth in his I
old one made into a coat for Aloy-
sius. Shoes for Frank. Perhaps
—-if it -an 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, hut she radiated authority
and privilege as she asked the girl
at the switchboard to tell Mr. Als-

paugh she would like to see hint.

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

yellow linen dress. It was a cos-
tume designed to be completed for
town wear by a short jacket. But,
though the day was not excessively
warm, Mrs. Alspaugh was carrying
the jacket on her arm, and showing
a largo expanse of tanned flesh, in
addition to her bare braceieted
arms. One if the new little tight
fitting hats slanted over one temple.
Her lips were bright crimson, and
her large eyes were made actually

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
street.

When Alspaugh name back, her
manner had changed again, nor was

itonly oecause 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. “Tell me,

do you think I have too much make-
up on? And should Ibe wearing
this jacket?”

He said yes to each question, so

she produced a handkerchief and a

little mirror and removad much of
the over-emphasis of the make-up,
and then slipped into the jacket.

“She’s supposed to be awfully
conservative, I know "

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

"Dolly Holbrook? I should sgv
not! I mean Mrs. Ingram. I saw
her Mercedes drive up and she got
out and went into the bank. I’ve
a hunch she is coming up here and
it wont do me any harm to meet
her, you know!"

“You Aatte met her.”

"Well, she. doesn’t seem to re-

member it!”

(To Be Continued)
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urs, 15. drilling rigs, 5; road

rippers, 230; elip scrapers, 981;

rock crushers, 36; garage repair

outfits, 110; trailers, 16; hoists,

118.
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MARKETREPORTS
DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

AND FOREIGN MARKETS

Brady's Market for Decatur. Berne,

Craiflville, Hoagland and Willshire.

Close at 12 Noon.

Corrected February 22.

No commission aud no yardage.

Veals received Tuesday, Wed-

nesday, Friday and Saturday.

100 to 120 lbs. $ 9.20

1 120 to 140 lbs 9.40

| 160 to 230 lbs. 10.20

230 to 270 lbs 9-8-

270 to 300 lbs 9 60

300 to 350 lbs. 9.40

Roughs 8.25

Stags ¦¦

6-25

Vi.tiers 11.00

Ewe and wether lambs . 8.35

Buck lambs 8.25

Yearling lambs 5 00

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind., Feb. TT.--(U.R)

—Livestock:

Hogs, steady; 160-180 lbs.. $10.55;

1180-200 lbs.. $10.45; 200-225 lbs.,

$10.35; 225-250 lbs.. $10.25; 250-275

lbs
, $10.10; 275-300 lbs.. $10.05;

300-350 lbs.. S9.TO; 140-160 lbs.,

$1020; 120-140 lbs, $9.95, 100-120

lbs.. $9.70; roughs, $8.75; stags, $7.

Calves, $11.50; lambs, $9.50.

Corrected February 22.

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 92c

No. 2 New Wheat, 58 lbs. 91c

Oats 20 to 22c

Good Dry No. 2 Yel. Soy Beans 72c

New No. 4 yellow corn,

100 lbs ...
.......53 to 68c

Rye 45c

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

Dry No. 2 Yellow Soy Beaus 72c

(Delivered to factory)

¦ o
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Notice i« hereby siven that the

Lucal Alcoholic Beverage Board of

Adams County, Indiana will, at 9:00
A M. on the 10th day of March 1986
at the County Commissioner’s rovin

in Auditor's Office, Court House, in
the Town of Decatur in said County

begin investigation of th? applica-
tion of the following limited person,
requesting the issue to the appli-

cant, at the location hereinafter set

out. of tlie Alcohol! Beverage Per-

mit of the class hereinafter designat-
ed, and will, at said time and place
receive information concerning the
fitness of said applicant, and the
propriety of issuing the Permit ap-

plied for to auch applicant at the
premises named:

Dewey S. Van ix»ar, 13-‘»OO, ISSOI,
(Decatur Package Store*. 13(» E.
Monroe St.. De> atur — TJqtior, Wine
Dealer.

Said investigation wilt be open to

tile public, and public participation
is requested.
AL’OHOLIC BEVERAGE COMMIS-
SION or INDIANA

By: li. A SHIRLEY. Secretary
PAUL P. KRY, Excise Administrator I

iVb. 2

ROY S. JOHNSON
AUCTIONEER

Office. Room 9

Peoples Loan i Trust Bldg.
Phones 104 and 1022

Decatur, Indiana

Feb. 24 Kniffelcajnp Bros., 1

mile east of Moiu'oevillc. Closiug

out sale.
Feb. 35—Luther Funk, 1 mile

etu-L of Pleasaut Mills on north

side of river.

Feb. 26 —R. W. Hovarter. 4 mi.

north of Decatur. Closing out sale.

Feb. 27—Bert Marquardt. 1 mi.

north of Monroeville, Chester

White Hogs.
Feb. 27 —Bert Marquardt, north

of Monroeville on Lincoln high-
way. Hog sale.

Feb. 28 — Decatur Riverside

Slock Sale.

Feb. 29 —Win. Steva, Wapakon-
eta, Ohio, Fair Grounds, Short

Horn Cattle.
Mar. 2— Wm. Eichcuaur, 5%

mib- south ot Rockford, O . clos-

ing out sale.

Mar. 2- Henry Take. 5 mi. west,

214 mile south of Decatur. % mile

north of Kirkhind high school.

Maj-. 3 —D. J. Barkley, mile

south of Monroeville.

Mar. 4 David Bollinger. I'A mt

south of Mouroe on No. 27.

•Mar. s—Shaadt and Yulin, 1 mi.
west of Ohio City.

Mar. 6- Decatur Riverside Kile.
Mar. 7- Dewey Plumley, Iki mi.

south, I'4 mile east of Dixon.
Mar. 10 B. F. Barfell, 3 mile

west of Monroeville on cement

road.

"Claim Your Gale Date Early”
My service includes looking af-

ter every detail of your sale and

mere dollars rcz ,en tii< day of

your uuctlou.

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined. Glasses Fitted

HOURS
8.30 to 11:30 12.30 tu IrttM

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

Telephone 135.

* -Sr
5

ADVE
L

Rfe
BUSINESSES

, - Noncj
1 FORjaiF
for sale -

Jonathans,
bpies. Bring
Roebuck, I’l.-asant M,|J"

: BALE OneVXT
Priced right. Several

or electric washer., Ja
"*

en, Decatur Hatchery

BPECIAI—s, uw l-w,.ek~7
chicks. Model

roe, Ind. ery-

FOR SALE—ttood T

't H

g °r m

OWI Bel
TH. Goldner,

niiles
1 Monroe.

•I
lECEIVED large

i modern bed room suites
i 1 100,11 8 «Bee. mattresses

, attractive prices. Open J
Stuckey & Co., .Monroe,

I

WANTED
~

WANTED- Harness toon ||
hard Bultemeier, phoni

20 on 23.

WANTED—By local firm, ,

perieneed in tstenograpMe
and collecting. Pay ten doi

eek. Address box ME.

: WANTED TO BORROW -

secured by a first mona

Jan 80 acre farm Address B
. care Democrat.

WIN 52.2M.00

i Can you make 5 three letter

1 using the letters in the
i "PARAMOVNT?"

I swer to G. F. Stayton. Dew

| Des Moines, lowa, and youg

i opportunity to win I’.an

LOST AND FOl)

LOST—Small long-haired
with injured left front Iq

: aud white markings. Remri

1"16

MAILCARRIERS

I (CONTINUED FROM

I route 2, Mr. Maloney having’
! a vacation, as a result ot m

exhaustion from the hard t

1 encountered. Routes 1 ini!

the largest, covering 71 Hila

Leland Franks returned tt

rying tin- city mails Thurste

ter having been off duty Is

ly two w eeks as a result ot!

fingers and ears I*lie 101 l
carriers have 10 or 12 milesto

daily in c-overing theirt

' These city carriers are pit

8 o’clock in the morning nil

1 ter 5 o'clock in tin evening

ing any a d verse weather,

might befall.

It was estimated that the

I carriers drove one-third OM

es daily during the adverse.

ler than was necessary iveiere

With the breaking tp 4

,I present weather, the carried

¦ now look forward to the su

i days, tramping in the hot

! with the temperature raughjl

90 to 100 degrees, and lone f«

cool days now prevailing.

0 —J

BENET OEFIIB

WRITER'S H
New Haven. Conn.—tU.®-' 1'

peetive authors should net®

estimate the difficulty of

career, cautions Stephen St

cent Benet, outstanding A®B

poet and author of "Jolm w

Body” ....

"Although writing is reaiif

ficult process, most pwpM

they are potential novel’ 3 >
author said

“There an- many who

the Sinn pirational or un 1
bird theory about aiithorij
cording to tins. ““allllllir'''
of wir< ; and if J”''™',”
electricity into him. I'l ll ,
a light. Tin- ieactinuofw 3

to a situation is l'kt' ,lial “

machine. Actually,

the molten metal of IHf

unless there is a mol %

metal in lb" wrilerl!

Yale Literary "i“slU,l''’
|h|..<

Yale undergraduate.

est necessity for •» ¦
atant curiosity

soualityof
W

lhcl

comes into contae

must have time to AM

He recall”'! th. '

s
d

Lewis was al Yule-

about knights and

Mem i ,
’

(tor-, heirs :n“l ,l^ (. , .
Ih-uiiSi'l"". I”':;-, ('uur 1 -

the Adams
’

lt)e .1
‘

Decatur. 1 "I,i‘ ¦!' u|h,«' iall’!’J
March. D*UJ'. :I!“^'tt ienieiit
v.-hy tne nt'»> "

should >‘ot
,H-ied O' ’IO"; t*

heirs ace """I1 ““d *

make pi J shares |n# g

Klehoru, Gordon ftl>
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