
COURTHOUSE
Defendant) Default

in ttie partition suit ot Anthony

Kohne againat Leo 0. Kbhne anti

other*, all defendant). except the

Itepurttni’iit of Financial Inetltn-

tlotlH, called mid defaulted.

Motion Submitted

In the liquidation of the !\oples

lawn und Trust company, a mo

ion to strike out the petition of

Ingh Ihmiela was HUbinited and

¦ verruled. to which ruling of the

mil the department excepted.
Estate Cate

A petition »a« filed by the ad-

minUtrator of the estate of Law-

rence C. Waring, for the authority
lo join in the settlement and' com

promise of the claim due the Old

Adams County bank by the deced-

ent, Phil L. Macklin and F. S. Mun

1 ley. The petition was submitted

and sustained, and the udininisirii-

I tor authorized to join in petition
and compromise of the claim a.-

asked in the petition.

Case Dismissed

The complaint on account ot the

prahum Manufacturing ion.puny

against Adam J. Smith, of the A.

J. Smith Lumber company was dis

missed and the costs paid.

Case Venued Here

The limited seperatlon suit of

’; Fli'rem n ricliabacher ugainst Herb

i ert Scliabaeher was venued here

from the Allen circuit court.

Real Eatate Transfers

Claud A Harvey to Doris Nel

I sou, 20 acres of laud iu Washing

¦ ton twp. for sl.

Doris N’elsuf. to C'luuu A. liar

i vey et al., 20 acre* of land in

Washington twp., for sl.
Levi Johnson to Emma Tveins,

in-lot 15 in Monroe tor sl.
Claud A. Harvey to Doris Nel-

son. 76 Hen'S of land in Monroe

twp. for *l.

Deparlmeiil oi Financial Insti-

tutions to Jessie F. Burdge, in-lots

892 and 891 In Decatur for $2,648.52.

tM©re- « Money
9> 4/ CHARLES GRANT

SYNOPSIS

Jasper Ingram, wealthy pro-

moter, takes hit secretary, love-

ly Cathleen McCarthy to his

“Grangelands" estate so he can

transact business while attending
the charity garden party given by
his wife. Laura. Cathleen, the sole

support of a large family, is fasci-

nated by the surrounding luxury
and wishes she could attend the

party. Marian Alspaugh, tne gold-

digging wife of Homer Alspaugh,

Ingram s confidential secretary, is

cigarette girl at the fete. She flirts

with the Marques d'Alhues, Mrs.

(ngram's special guest. Seward,

Ingram's son. is infatuated with

Arline Martin, an actress, but the

uthless Arline—realizing the sen-

.or Ingram could be more helpful
in furthering her career—tries to

impress the latter.

CHAPTER VIII

“My dear girl, you mustn’t take

anything I say too seriously,” In-

gram said, as they took the path
toward the lake. “After all. I’m

not in the profession. Still I think

there are points of technique, tricks
of the t rade and a certain smooth-

ness that you've yet to learn —how

to make your effects with less ef-

fort. The essentials, however, you
seem to have — beauty and true

voice. More important, still, you

are able to warm a whole scene and

keep the audience interested, less

"hy what you do than by something
dynamic and glowing in yourself!”

The gray of her eyes was a pale
blaze behind their darkened lashes

as she looked up at him. “It’s as

though you were pouring wine into

my veins!" she cried with rare ori-

ginality. “No, not wine, something
headier and sweeter—what’s that

liqueur with little spots of gold in

it?"
"Eau de vie de Dantzig?”
“That's it! And the specks of

gold are little electric sparks of ex-

citement ! I’m ambitious, Mr. In-

gram. 1 want to get on. Ifeel

that I have something to give. I'm

not lust one more sillystage-struck
girl—l'm not!”

The helping of talented youth
was one of Ingram's hobbies, but

he kept such benefactions as secret

as possible, both out of delicacy and
to escape the importunities of the

unsought-after. He felt strongly

disposed now to help Arline, and

was already thinking how amusing
it would be to enter a theater with
her name in electric lights outside,
and watch her make her effect —

foretold by him —on New York’s

tough and wary critics.

“Ishould be glad to help you if

1 could," he told her. “Just at pres-

ent I see no way. If I knew of a

really fine play-script I might even

be inclined to assist in its produc-
tion.”

A wave of excited color rose into
Cathleen's face. “Do you mean

that. Mr. Ingram?”
“Certainly. I don’t say I’d be

willing to back you in just any

play—even in an ordinarily good
play—”

“But, Mr. Ingram, I know of a

really great play."
“Indeed?” he said, not too opti-

mistically.
“Oh, there’s no doubt about it.

'

have the script. It was written

oy a man I know, a terribly bril-

liant man. He's had things in the

Nrw Yor/.cr . . . and a short story
n the American Mercury . . Mr.

Ingram, please- -please read it!
Or. I wonder, would you, could you
come to my titiy apartment and let
me read it to you?”

She felt him stiffen in instinctive

refusal and added quickly:
“If I send it to you, you may

never find time to look at it. A play
doesn't take long to read—no inter-

missions, no busineas. And my

place is quite near your building—-
in the east forties.”

Looking into the girl’s eager

faec, he saw she was much prettier
at close quarters than when seen

across the footlights formed by a

row of sunflowers.

Ingrain, however impersonal his
desire to further youthful talent,
shared the almost universal mascu-

line taste for the society of attrac-

tive young girls. He thought that
ho might spend a pleasant hour lis-

tening to Arline read the play in
which she so completely believed.
He hoped sighing, that he shouldn’t

have to disappoint her by condemn-

ing it.
“It’s impossible to refuse you,”

he said Smiling at her. “Some day
next week—suppose we say Thurs-

day at about half-past four?”

“Thursday at half-past four,” re-

peated Arline. “You angel!"
“Ah. but whether I am going to

be an angel or not,” he said dr.
“is just what remains to be seen I"

Arline Martin had spent the en-

tire morning in frantic prepara-
tions for Ingram’s visit. Then after

luncheon, she rested, bathed, set her

wave, gave herself a facial treat-

ment and slipped into jade-green
hostess pajamas. She telephoned
the reception clerk a peremptory
order to send up to her apartment
no one except Mr. Ingram. Then

she got out the script and studied

its best scenes in an effort to allay
the nervous suspense of waiting.

So much depended on the impend-
ing interview 1 If he liked the play,
if he stuck to his promise, she

would arrive in one bound at her

goal, and the author of the play
also would arrive. They were lov-

ers; hence his success meant almost

as much to Arline as her own.

When the buzzer at last announced

Ingram, she approached the door

to admit him, tortured with stage

fright.
This nervousness fell away from

her as soon as he was in her pres-

ence. Ingram saw a poised and

well mannered young woman, who

said coolly, “How good of you to

come!” She led him in and with

charming insistence made him com-

fortable on her long, wide sofa.
“You must be perfectly comfort-

able—so nothing willdistract your

attention as I lead—”

She purred about him, offering
another pillow, a lightfor his cigar,
a whiff of Eeu Follet and at the
same time affording him a series of

enchanting close-ups of her face
and rippling, undulating figure.
Disappearing for a moment, she re-

turned with a cocktad shaker brisk-

ly in action, whence she poured him

a cold and well mixed Clover Club.

While he drank, she amused him
with half a dozen clever imitation?
of well-known actresses, so s’

fully done that the chuckling man

instantly recognized them.
“And now for the play—” she

said.

He gave her grave attention as

she read. The exhibition of Arline’s
own talent and versatility, for she
read well, interested him more than
the play itself, which, though bet-
ter than he had dared expect, struck
him as considerably below her
claims for it.

When she had finished he !sy
back against the cushions, ponder-
ing. turning the play over in his
mind. Arline sat perfectly quiet,
not daring to break in on his

thoughts. He said at las* that he

thought the play promising.
“Not great, no; but not hope-

less. If the author — what’s his
name?”

"Charles Gresham.”

“Well, if Gresham will take the
advice of an experienced playsmith
with whom Ican put him in touch,
and then rewrite his play. I’ll read
it again.”

Arline’s brows drew together in

distress. “Charles won’t do that,
Mr. Ingram. It’s no use talking as

though he might. ... He won’t
change his play to please the box-
office. He believes in it, just as it
is—and so do I.”

“Then all he has to do,” Ingram
said dryly, “is to find a producer.”

“He’s tried to do that for nearly
two years! Mr. Ingram, won’t you.
just this once, gamble that an artist
in right, that he knows best about
his own work? I’llgive all that's
in me to make the play a success—'

It appeared that Ingram had d

nitely decided against the play in

its present form. Arline looked at

his set mouth, his unwavering eyes.
In a moment he would get up and

walk out.

At that, as she saw her great
chance slipping away, desperation
dictated her actions. She darted
across the room, settled on the edge
of the sofa and leaning toward him
said. “Do this for me! And I on

my side will do anything -You do

like me a little, don’t you? Per-
haps . .

Ingram was startled at the sud-

I den change in the girl. Her face

I was within six inches of his own,

I and her whole fragrant person was

alive with seductiveness. This

| wasn't what he had intended, not

|in this sudden, impetuous way.

I Why must a girl young and lovely,
I’. so crude, so devoid of imagina-

. t n and a feeling for romance?

id she take him for some callow

boy to whom physical sex was a

new and exciting adventure? He

was so disappointed, so chagrined,
that he did not attempt to rise or

disengage her arms, and the plead-

ing. passionate tones of her voice

prevented either of them from

hearing a timid knock at the door.

But Jasper Ingram did hear the
door open, and, raising himself to

look past the girl’s bowed head, he

saw the convulsed angry face of his

son.

Furiously he thrust Arline from

him. Damn the girl! He remem-

bered that he had seen infatuation

with her in the boy’s whole attitude

at the garden party. It was the

sort of thing he would have given
a fortune to undo. Arline might
have had the money to stage her

half-baked play, if she had be-

haved herself, if Seward had found

her sitting on the little chair where

she belonged, with the play in her

lap.
“I guess I’d better apologize,”

Seward said, in a shaking voice.

He leaned against the door, one

hand behind him on the knob. “The

elevator boy said I was to come

right up. I see now that you were

the Ingram she was expecting—'
“Seward!” Ingram cried. “Stop

that. You don’t—” He struggled
to rise. He had been stretched al-

most supine, and Arline though re-

pulsed. was still in his way. Before

he could get to his feet, Seward

banged the door behind him.

Ingram, catching up his hat, hur-

ried after his son. Leaning over

the well of the stairs Ingram heard

Seward pounding down them, and

called again, “Seward, wait for me.

Wait, I tell you.”
The footsteps raced on. He put

his finger on the elevator bell and
’ ept it there till a car rose for him.

When he reached he street floor,
Sewai ’ had disappeared.

There was no use trying to find

the now. He wouldn't know
where to go. Also, it was getting
late, past half after six, and he had

to get to Grangefields, dress and

drive with his wife to Southampton.
He’d have his reckoning with Sew-

ard later.
• • •

When Seward Ingram reached the

street, he walked away with long
strides, blind to the course his feet

followed. The picture of this girl
in his father’s arms went with him.

maddeningly vivid. How often had

he imagined kissing her himself,
her body sweet and lax against his,
her throat arched and her chin up-

flung in the offering of her lips.
It turned him dizzy, even now to

think of it.

He was through with women.

They were all alike. Except his

mother, of course. And Millicent

Hinshaw, maybe. She was a bish-

op’s daughter and ought at least to

be decent. But what of it? Who

cared how the Miliicents conducted
themselves?

He could swear that Arline was

innocent, too, last wook when he

met her. The glamor of his fa-

ther’s wealth and power had over-

whelmed her. All that strength
ami personality which Seward him-

self felt in his father would be
irresistible to a young girl like
Arline. At the thought, he hated

his father. His fingers twitched
with the mad urge to hurt him. He

eould fee! hit father’s thick muscu-

r throat as his fingers dug into

The physical satisfaction of

his aginary conflict calmed him.
Becan was rich, because he

was middle-aged and had no one to

call him to account, because he was

Jasper H. Ingram, he thought he

could go around as a playboy.
Maybe his father had the right

idea at that. Maybe, since the

world was what it was, the thing
to do was to go ahead and en joy
yourself. Why sentimentalize
about women? Love ’em and leave

’em. That was the only way. He

had learned his lesson. He was

through with woaitn.

(To Be Continued)
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Jessie F. Burdge to Home Own |

era Loan Corp., in-lot 891 and 892

I in Decatur tor $3,000.

I Jesse L Singleton et al to Frank

I J Singleton, part of the east hull i
lot the southwest quarter iu Root |
twp., tor sl.

William J. Archbold et ul lo

Frank Mann, pari of the east halt

i>t the southwest quarter In Root i

| twp.. tor sl.

Shelby Vance et ul to Frank -L |
| Singleton et ux.. the east half of j
the southwest quarter in Root twp.

for sl.

Frank C. Mann et ul to Frank J.

Singleton et ux„ part ot the east

half of the southwest quarter in

Root twp., for $2,400. ,
Samuel C. Schwartz to Daniel S.

Wickey, 20 acres ot land in Wa-;
bash twp. tor $1,200. |i

First Joint Stock Lund Bunk to

Samuel C. Schwartz. 80 acres of i I

SYNOPSIS

Jasper Ingram, wealthy pro-

moter, takes his secretary, love-

ly Cathler ’. McCarthy to his

"Grangclands’’ estate so he can

transact business while attending
the charity garden party given by
his wife. Laura. Cathleen, the sole

support of a large family, is fasci-

nated by the surrounding luxury
and wishes she could attend the

party. Marian Alspaugh, the gold-
digging wife of Homer Alspaugh,
Ingram's confidential secretary, is

cigarette girl at the fete. She flirts

with the Marques d’Alhues, Mrs.

Ingram's special guest. Seward,

Ingram's son, is infatuated with

Ar'.ine Martin, an actress, but the

ruthless Arline—realizing the sen-

ior Ingram could be more helpful
in furthering her career —tries to

impress the latter. Later, he calls at

her apartment to listen to the read-

ing of a play, the success of which

means the arrival of herself and its

author—the man she really loves.

Failing to interest Ingram in the

play. Arline tries to win him over

by flirting boldly with him just as

Seward arrives. The boy leaves in

anger.

CHAPTER IX

He went to his club and had a

plunge in the pool. That, and a

eouple of drinks from a bottle in

his locker, gave him an appetitg,
so he dropped in at Tony’s, where

both the food and drink were good,
and sat at a small table near the

bar.

Some fellow he had passed on the

way in raised a hand and nodded

to him. He returned the salutation

curtly: but who was the man?

Presently he identified him as one

of his father’s self-satisfied yes-

men. a bird named Aldrich or some-

thing like that. Celebrating, had a

girl with him. not his wife either.

That pest he had seen at the gar-

den-party was his w’ife.

Seward was disgusted. Same sit-

uation everywhere—beautiful girl,

beaming at an old goat for what

she could get out of him. But how

could any girl like this Aldrich?—

Alspaugh, that was the name. Yet

there she was chattering and smil-

ing and pretending she was having
the time of her life.

Seward had an idea he’d seen the

girl before sometime, but he could-

n’t remember where. Anyway, Als-

paugh was a good picker. Os course

at his .age, he would go for some-

body young and fresh. You didn't

often see a girl with a prettier com-

plexion. Made all the other women

in the room look shriveled, pasty.
She had other charms, too; her

eyes, even at this distance, sparked
blue fire; a lovely soft shadow

moulded the round chin; shapely

shoulders, and a gallant carriage of

the head. Then he noticed, with a

curious sense of relief, that she was

the only woman in the room not

smoking.
At that he played with a sudden

impulse to go over and join them.

He was the boss’s son, so Alspaugh
wouldn’t object. Before he could

act on the inclination, they got up

and went out. Now he would never

see her again. What the hell!

Girls were all alike. They only-

brought you grief.
? ? ?

A little before noon the next day,
Jasper Ingram called up Grange-
fields and asked to speak to Mr.

Seward.
“Do you wish me to wake him,

sir?” the butler asked. “He came

in 'ate and was looking—very tired

then, sir.”

Jasper hesitated. To be jerked
from sleep after a night out was

what the boy deserved, but why be

brutal. “Don’t wake him,” he said,
“but when he comes down, tell him

I should like to sec him at my office

a? soon as possible.”
It was nearly three o’clock whw

Seward arrived at his father’s of-

fice. With the recuperative power

of youth, his appearance in no way

suggested a night of drinking. A

thrillof pride : lined Ingram as he

thought, for the thousandth time,
“He’s a handsome devil!” Hand-

some, yes, in spite of the fact that

hh usually smiling face was now-

set in severe lines and reproach and

anger were in his ryes. There was

rm cordiality in his voice as he

asked;

“You .wanted to see me, sir?”

“Yes. About yesterday," Ingram
said. “You’re en.itlad to an explan-

| land in Wabash twp lor $4,000.

First Joint State Land Hauk to

i Walter W Steffen et ul. 140 acres

‘ la Kirkland twp. tor $21,200.
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1 Test Your Knowledge
Can you answer seven of these I

leu questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

1. in which National Park Is Old

I Faithful Geyser?

2. Where was Alcxaud r Gra-

ham Hell born?

3. What is the legal definition

of ii day?
4 Which is the principal river

of Indiana?

5. What is a chattel?

6. What instrument accurately

it. olds altitude flights or aiu rust?

7. Who was the greatest “Ace"

in th, World War. and how many

ation. I had legitimate business

with Miss Martin. :>he had a play
that she thought 1 might back. Il’s

no good. When she saw how I felt,

she used the silly tricks women of

her kind think are sure-fire. That's

one of the catches about being rich

-—and the quicker you know it, the

better. Understand?”

“It looked to me like fifty-fifty,”
the boy said steadily.

"Looked to you! Indeed, I know

how it looked to you! Your lack

of control made that plain. Gentle-

men. with intelligence, acquire just
a trifle more poise.”

“I thought she was different,
that’s all.”

"Different? I wouldn't know

about that. She’s in the profession,
she's independent, and probably,”
he added dryly, “not above doing a

little gold digging.”
“All right,” Seward said. “Have

it your way. I don’t want to talk

planes did he destroy?

? 8. WUa* is quicksand'.’
i 9. Name the capital of Florida?

10 Who the toiuiuer of 'he

American Red Cross?

? o

Wound Pain* After 27 Years

DaUa. T-x, (UH-Ueonfe C

McCutcheon of Kerrville, Tex-, te

? recovering from an operation to

remove a dog's tooth frMti bls hip

1 M.Cutcheon had carried the tooth

since 1908, when lie was bitten by

a hound while hunting near Foreset

City. Aik. The wound did not start

i hurting f.r 27 years.

-o —

School Organizes “Court”

PAINESVILLE. O. (U.R) — Boys

and gi'ile of Harvey High School

’ have r.-r.barked on a new expert-

’ mt, i ¦» student government. They

organize*! a student court com-

¦ posed of suven “justices." The

cated as girls once were! What

would Ingram have given, at that

moment, had he been able to look

his son squarely in the eyes, bol-

stered in the atom of a clean con-

science?

Something of his father s weari-

ness and remorse may have reached

and touched Seward for his irony
de -d him. "You might have

left j' bar alone—” he said—the
muscle. ¦ ’is face drawn by the

sobs h* ft .ght back To cry, like

the litt.z bov his father thought
him! To avoid that ignominy, he

turned and ran blindly out of the

office. He would have slammed the

door had not a patent spring, frus-

trating the attempt, closed the door

behind him in majestic silence.

Jasper Ingram, stunned and trou-

bled, sat in his great office ponder-

ing the problem of fathering a Man.

Seward's bitterness, a little due

to his passion for Arline, was, in
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“You might have left just her alone—” Seward said—the muscles of

his face drawn by the sobs he fought back.

about her, if you don’t mind. So

if that’s all—”

“I’ve told you the truth, son,

which carries with it a sort of an

apology. At least a ‘sorry’. Have

you nothing to apologize for?”
At that Seward’s self-control

slipped and the show of decency
that had been maintained until now

was shattered by something resem-

bling an explosion.
“Apologize for saying you keep a

harem? It’s true, isn’t it? Then
I won’t apologize!" He realized he

was shouting and lowered his voice,
but he could not steady it. “You

can keep mother in the dark, but

I’m a man. 1 get around. I’ve
know n about you since I was a kid

at Groton.”

Ingram was dumbfounded The
worst of it was, of course, that part
of what the boy said was true,
which made itextremely difficult to

answer this straight-laced Victo-
rian.

“I don’t want to discuss my per-
sonal affairs with you, Seward. In

spite of the fact that you ‘get
around’ it’s just possible you are

still too young to get my viewpoint.
Certainly I don’t mean to defend

myself. But I do object to your

suggestion that I’m that bad.”

Seward became elaborately sar

castic. “Oh, all right. I’ll apolo-
gize for ‘harem,’ — I’ll withdraw

‘harem.’ ”

Jasper Ingram’s weary gesture

suggested the futility of further
talk. Indeed, he felt rather small

and guilty in the presence of his

rigidly moral son. Why, the boy
was as innocent and as unsophisti-

large part, born of an obscure, un-

acknowledged love for his father.
Hitherto there ha! been only dis-

tance, not antagonism, between
them. Always he had been proud
of his father, proud of his appear-

ance, his friends, his admitted

power. Now al! that was gone.
The room just outside Ingram’s

private office was empty when Sew-

ard burst into it and he paused for
a moment to regain control of him-
self. He choked back the hysterical
impulse to cry, lighted a cigarette,
jerked at his tic, and smoothed his

hai r.

At that instant, the door to the

main office opened and a girl, her

hands full of letters, came in. He
stared at her angrily, rr enting her
intrusion. But tne resentment died

quickly as he recognized in her the
girl who hail been with Alspaugh
the night before.

She looked a little self-conscious,
as though she recognized him, and
Seward said, “Oh, good afternoon!”

Then spurred by memory, he added,
“I saw you out at the house the

other day, didn't I?"
“The day of the party. I did

some work for Mr. Ingram. It was

wonderful!”
“Not much fun for you, I should

think.”

“Oh, be" I* .'as! T saw it all
from the indow. And the ride in
that loveiy boat—and the drive
back in the grand car! You should
have seen the neighbors stare, when
that car slopped in front of our

house and I got out!”
(To Be Continued)
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THIMBLE THEATER NOW SHOWING—“YA ASKED FOR IT!”
.

By SEGAR
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I court will try complaints arising .
| out of decisionv t>j* the student

! council.

MARKETREPORTS
DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

AND FOREIGN MARKETS

Brady's Market for Decatur, Berne,

Craigville, Hoagland and Willshire.

Close at 12 Noon.

Corrected February 29.

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

nesday, Friday and Saturday.

101) to 120 lbs. $ 9.30

120 to 140 ibs. 9.50

140 to 160 lbs 9.95

160 to 2110 Ibs. 10.35

230 to 270 lbs 9.95

270 to 300 Ibs 9.75

300 to 350 lbs 9.55

Roughs 8.25

Stags 6.25

Vealers 10.00

Ewe and wether lambs 9.00

Buck lambs 8.00

Yearling lambs 5.00

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind.. Feb. 29.—flj.R)
—Livestock:

Hogs, 10c higher: 160 180 lbs |
$10.55; 180-200 lbs. $lO 45; 200-225!
tbs. $10.35; 225-250 lbs. $10.25; i
250-275 lbs. $10.10; 275-300 Ibs I
$9.70; 140-160 lbs. $10.15: 120-140

Hm. $9.90; 100-120 lbs. $9.65.

Roughs, $8.50; stags. $6.75.

Calves, $10.50; lambs $9.00.
—

Corrected February 29.

—

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 94c |
No. 2 New Wheat. 58 Hfe. J3c |
Oats 20 to 22<- I

Good Dry No. 2 Yel. Soy Beaus 72c |
New No. 4 yellow corn,

100 lbs. 53 to 68c I

Rye 45c !

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

Dry No. 2 Yellow Soy Beans... 72c

(Delivered to factory)

o i

"Crash Basin’’ Guarded

,

PALO ALTO, Cal. (U.K) — A '
“crash basin” foi harboring a i
fleet of high powered motor boa is |
that will dash to the assistance , f

any wrecked airplanes will be

estal.lished on San Francisco Bay. J
Tae speedboats, of a newly d< - '

velopcd type, are capable of 30 to ,
40 miles an hour.

Scrapbooks Her Hobby

SEATTLE (U.K) — Mrs. Harr- ,
Usher, one of the nation’s leading

scrapbook makers, has started a <

new series on King Edward VHI.;
She filled 30 books on the activi-'
ties of Franklin D. Roosevelt since I

1933. and received an autographed
picture of the President in reeog

nition.

Weather Data Upset

TOLEDO (UJ?)—Toietlo’s ntetoor-

ologists are puzzling over fickle i
ness ot' the breezes. Normally. To !
ledo’s winds blow from the south |
west. Data compiled by the city s '
wea.ther bureau reveal that with

the exception of one month, the

winds of 1935 blew from every

direction Jut the southwest.

mhk i: <>¦ i iiKia i.osi hi:

lii the lirmii < 4H»ri
< air.<* \g.

STATE OF INDIANA
COUNTY OF A HAMS, SS:

.loitn M Youiik, rvceiver of Old-
I ’hst National iiai)K a id fr’ixt com-

of Fort Whvhv v.s Helen

I hoinp.son, AdwiiUHlrutrix of the Es-
tate ot M »rt:»n E. Andrews, I)ve« aseil
et al.

it appearing* by affidavit that the
above ciilitlvfl action is in relation
lo real estate and to foreclose a

moi tgage upon the following des-
cribed premises in Allen County,
Indiana, tv-wit:

10 feet V\ vsl of the East 57 feet ed
I- »t Numbered Fifty (50> In Bowser-

\ille being a Subdivision of Out Lots
b am! 9 laid out by Samuel Hanna in

the Northwest fractional quarter of
Seetion 2. Townahlp 30 North. Uange
12 East, in the ’City of Fort Wayne,
Al.en County, Indiana,

an I it further appearing that the de-
fendants MarKarvt It Andrew?, Ken-
dell Morton Andrews, Emm June
Aodn ws, Constance Sybil Andrews
Carolyn Andrews, Clarice Yates am!
Imvid Henderson Yates e.re all non-
residents of the Stab- < r >ndiatm

Now tin r< fori , w.yld •Lefendan't:

;uid each of them arc hereby notified
to be and appear in the Circuit
Court of Adams County in the Citv

of Mecatur. Adams County, imiiana,
on May 2nd. !9XG, and answer * r de-
mur to said complaint. Failing to do

so. .imiMimni will be taken against
tin nt by default.

<l. licmy Bl< ) |y
Clerk of Ada»ns Cin uit Court

ICobrrt T»4’ra.’ui. ttly.
I !OX Old I’lrsl Ilk.btd u .
l orl Uaynr, Ind. F< b •? Meh 7 11

I.HG %l. NOTICE ur Bi ill l<
HEXKIM. I'URM M>. IM>

N'oiii-e is hereby given that the.
I*'"’Hl Alcoholic Beverage Board of

Atlams County, Indiana will, at 9:01’
A. M, on tin- 10th day of March 1936
at the County Coimrissiouer’s room
in /Xuditor’s office. Court House, in
the Town of Hecatur in said County
begin Investigation of the applica-
tion of the following named person,
re.q!ir:jtijig the issue to the appli-
cant, nt the location Iwrcinafter set

out, <»f the Alcohoit ¦ Bevmrage 4’rr-
mi< of the class herein-.f <»r designat-
ed, t!B,'i w.’li. «i said Bum und plat e

receive Inh’rmation •outcTning the
fitness of said applhant. ami the
I ropj iely of issuing tin Permit, ap-
|die<l for to such applicjtnt at th<

ptamiiaea named.

Mewcy S. Van Lear, I3sin», 14501,
tltecaOir Package Kture), 13i» E.
Mcurue St.. Hecatur — Liquor, Wine
Dealer.

Said investlgatlon will be open lo

the public, and public (M»rti<ipaliou
Is reqnex:ed.

-•Jllubir BEVERAGE COMMIS-
SION OF* INDIANA

By : K. A. SHI I(I,EV,tbreretury
i .XGL P. FRY, Excise Admin Istra to'-

.Feb. 22-2 V
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Roebuck, Pleasant My,. *

—
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BOR SALE

218. 1

FOR SALE

easl ol < |' ( i( ,
-

h|
Hh

s ,x -| ;

i FOIi SALE . >i;

- 1:.,\
of Demoiiam.

FOR SALE

H'- ¦ :

lI<III-C ~t peasant

i HEI El\ El)

i -v
‘ WANTED \

' Hl||
i

WANTEH To P,l A 3M

i 1. Decatur.

WANTED TO IL ) .JM
-

Auu ¦ - -
, )H

I paper.

I OR REM’ M

lat 127 N ¦)' ol -i MB

i t)R I:!¦

|llex lliqimlI '.'l W

‘ St. Phone .’.II BH

fl 11
Bov

• 11 lid r« >

hospital H vni

yeai

“gloom

ami plays

I phone,

I lin

Father and Sons on

StoiboitOo N1! II.P

plenty
basltt tball team Hi'

compos, <1 o:

bolt ami Ins fom -

I
Blind Aided by

I .OS Allgel' s 'U.R) k-.”i '
blind has Imm ¦riiiaiiel)M|
pointed si ’
for th'' t’L’ol 1

receiving < oiiio? sul The

system emibl" bmt I"

duties.

ROY S. JOHNS®
Al (TH IN EEK ¦

Officv, Room 9 ¦

Peoples Loan 4 T,jst

Phones 104 and 10-2 M
Decatpr, M

Mar. 2 «>"•

mile soulli of IP«1' 1 ' ,I “'

lug out sale . ¦
Mar. 2- Hi'in.'- Vilk'' ” ‘"X

2',, mile : ou'li ol 1
at- 'V

north of Kiiklaii‘l Ids ll

Mar. 3 - D. J- Barkley

south of Monrocvfil" ¦

Mar. 4 David iioiimyi l' M
south Os Moto I" ¦

Ma;. 5 S!).i'"l' alld ¦
west of Ohio • it.' , ¦

Mar.
KivitMM

Mar. 7 Dewey I’lnuil'¦¦ • ¦

south, I'4 mil'' M
Mar. 10 B- i’ Barfi ¦ W

west of Monroeville 1,1 H

road. ¦

“Claim Your . 3 ’le , Dal|’.
o
tfl

Uy service include

ter every detail 1,1 >‘"JI /W
more dollars r— v fl

your utictiob- w——

N. A. BIXHW I

OPTOMETRIST ¦

Eyes Examined. Glasses
4

hours fl
8,30 la lU3O 12:3 ’

Saturdays.
8:W P' I

Telephone M

PAGE TWO


