e e e

——

v.&’.. 3 " -~

-yt .

¢ wiNewt

a4

.

B Sty

PAGE TWO

DECATUR DAILY DEMOCRAT

e ey eoents  —
— — T A e e e — e =
: eloctricity ? 9 In wi country is ‘he city|"lked thre looks” of August a few words, then kissed her. She

T T Y S
| Test Your Knowledge

i Can you auswer seven of these |
! ten questions? Turn to page

| Foyr for the answears

L - . -
1. How long a neratt
2 Name the winged 1

Greek legend
! dumimum 3§ lue

4. Who wiole The Avenging|%t Bologna
10. When and by

Twins? s
wmouth organ nvented

Of which U. 8. Territory is i e i
Juneau the capital?
6. From which country did the L College Graduate Scores

O U.R) —City

Toledo
John N

8. acquire the Virgin Islands?
What is a “shavetail?”
8, On island is the

what volcano

ter he had entered city hall. He

by C/M@LES

CHAPTER XXIX

As the duy.\ pu>sui. Seward be-
came more and more bewildered at
Cathleen’s action in returning his
bracelet. No girl had ever returned
a gift of his before. What he wished
most fervently was to
whole episode—the girl
the bracelet. But he
more puzzled when he received a
brief note her, enclosing a
money order for thirty dollars:

“You will please eredit me with|
thirty dollars against the three|
hundred you paid to redeem the|
bracelet. I will send you the balance |
as soon as possible,” |

Now what could he make of this?
He longed to see her, to
He could not get her out of his|
mind. Evidently she thought hel
was in the wrong in redeeming the|
bracelet and sending it to her. He|
had meant only to be kind. She had
boen in some difficulty of which he]
knew nothing and he had offended |
her grievously by simply d‘mn;,:

along with
was even

from

what he thought was a good deed.

|

Finally he decided he could, at|
least, call her up, and :1«~-urd:n:.‘}k
he got her on the 'phone at his
father’s office {

“Perhaps I owe you an apology,
" ]
he began. g . : |
Her voice was cold when she an-|

awered, “Perhaps you do,
Mr. Ingram.” .
“I thought you undertook
me Seward—" g
“That was when we were|
friends!” 4
“Listen, Cathleen, can’t we go

indeed, |

to call|

n |

being friends? I'm sorry I offended |,

vou. I realize that no matter what
it was all about it was none of my |
busin and I'm apologizing now. |
Can't we forget the whole incident |
and won't you come it to lunch|
with me—today?” 3 : l

“No, I couldnt do that,” she said. |

“Won’'t you let me come to your|
house to see you, then?” he p!:-ndm!.;

“Seward—Mr. Ingram— she |
hergelf, her voice sud-1
1 must not come
you nof to come|

corrected
denly agitated,
to my house. I a

please pron ‘me that e ul
won't!"” P § |
“Of course, I won’t come 1if you
don’t want me to. But, after all,|
I've said I'm sorry, and every-|
y > |
thing— : |
Her voice once more in his ears, |

N

bringing back the strongest sugges
tion of her personality, revived all
his memories of her. She was again |
Cathleen, the gir! he had kissed on |
that railway platform, ¢

he only girl|

he had ever loved. He listened with |

forget the|
]turv. and keep tranquilly busy in

{ calculating, and then managed :oi
» | to believe there was at least a hun- ! imitative ragyg]:[y

{ Homer, despairingly.

| way things were going there was no |

| such a program.

| “Have you got that hundred thou-

served you faithfully. Just lately,
I seem to have gone crazy. ... I've
admired you, sir, more than any
man on earth. I didn't mean to de-
fraud you! I was so harried for
money, and I thought I could put
this back, . . . I did it for my wife,
Mr. Ingram. You know my wife;
you know what a beautiful wman
she is and how a woman like that

|age. He felt better after his night|
out; his sick nerves were calmer,

l He was a man whe, in a little
while, was most likely going to be
rich. He was a man whose lovely
wife had been spared to him in a
i dangerous accident. All he need do
was to fix his thoughts on the fu-

the present. He called up Marian

and inquired tenderly after her|(has to have money spent on
health. She was always charming | her—"
over the telephone. She flirted| Jasper motioned impatiently for

archly, sprinkled her side of the|silence. That private bank ac-
conversation with “darlings"” and|count, a small anchor to windward,
“sweeties,” and made kissing nr-n.~v.<!wa= swept away; so much the
into the mouth-piece for goodbye.|worse. But be had no time to be-
Homer hung up, feeling at peace |moan it, nor any mental energy to
with the world. spare in denouncing Alspaugh or
But his dream of peace and se-|punishing him.
curity was rudely shattered when He remembered the man’s wife
Jaspér Ingram sent for him and|—pretty, vapid, greedy. Poor devil!
said, “I may want to draw on that| He'd only done, in his small way, or
money in your name. I suppose it’s|tried to do, what Jasper himself
around the usual figure, i=n't it?” {was doing—playing big
: !A{m‘w(-r"» heart = stopped H_': stakes, taking long chances, snatch
looked absent for a moment, as II | ing at any opportunity he was capa-
ble of recogmizing or creating, to
say that he thought it was get hold of money, more money, al-
“All right,” said Ingram. “Just|ways more and more, in a kind of
get it for me in cash, and have it|obsessive madness. . . .
here tomorrow.” | No; he, Ingram, couldn’t sit in
Though Ingram had every reason | judgment on this poor rat for his
He looked at
dred thousand in the account, there| Alspaugh, sprawled half across his
was actually less than twenty 1huu-td¢-,k_ snivelling like a whipped
sand dollars remaining. i school-boy, and a last flare of dis-
And Ingram wanted the cash!|gusted anger burned up in him. Al-
What could save me now, thought|spaugh was a thief who had made
Only a sud-|a bad matter worse by his betrayal
den upturn in the market. But the }of confidence. 9 ;
| Ingram got to his feet abruptly.
P {H(‘ hooked his big powerful hands
 Homer left t "miﬂ ft_Uft‘-.b.lf‘n.L‘ka {around Alspaugh’s throat and shook
iittie, like a man on his way 1o the [him as a terrier shakes a rat. Then
death chamber. i .| he released the man, and wiping his
He came into town the following |hands, said contemptuously, *“I
morning revolving plans for flight.| shan't prosecute you. You can walk
Suppose he drew the rest of the|out of here and not come back. .
money, borrowed to the full value|Just a moment,” said Ingram. “Get
on his life insurance policy, made 2| the bank on the 'phone for me.”
clean breast to Marian, and caught | When Alspaugh was connected
a train for Canada or Mexico. . . .| with the cashier, Ingram took the
He couldn’t imagine how Marian i 'phone from him and asked the bal
would take such a revelation, andmnp,. in the account. Then he turned
3 P Mf‘;_"» ke'y fh_“ltr\ Alspaugh. “Write me a check for
would refuse to go with !'LnL That S| eighteen thousand five hundred dol-

for the

hope of this
Homer left the
- i

the sort of wife she was! {lars,” he said,

When Alspaugh answered his| Homer had te make several at-
chief’s buzzer, the first question|{ompts before his trembl ng fingers
that Ingram shot at him was,|.ould fill in the check and produce a

| passable signature.

“Now get the hell out

said Jasper Ingram.
- -

sand in cash for me?”

“N-no, sir—" Homer stammered.
“l didn't know you wanted the
money so early. [ thought I'd get
it for you during my lunch hour.”

“It just happens that I have use
for that cash before noon,” said In-
“Take a taxi and go up for

of here!”
-

Homer Alspaugh’s personal hu-
|miliation did mnot engage his
{thoughts for long. Only he and
{J. H. Ingram, whom he would never
again, knew what had hap-

gram

| S€e

% . { it right away, will you? i & £ } “oalllpas
anxious intensity for her reply It]’ ”f: ila an L. | pened. ( he had feared worse
did not come immediately, and hfi”‘,ii ‘:1,1,{;'\hff;;,:z‘_k,tjo\";“_s% :Pé;‘jilhlng.\'. Well, he_wouldn': go to pri-
said, more warmly, “Please forgive | - '\‘ o Toks ‘l!?f‘;"e~cvff:f‘"".t“ ) | son. He was safe from that night-
me, Cathleen . . . dear. .. . I { Y, ‘hvf" ‘n”“l_mg ;.:‘ T‘ml.m“"’ < X
“Qf course, 1 forgive you, Sew-j = around his mouth were|y, 2UC ,NOW lears rose before him.
ard. . . . But it was a mistake to v g arl ~Hggre 1B Av(‘érc wild. | It would not be easy for him to find
think we could be friends. Rich and "hv'-l“ e e matter Wi 1. {another job. Even if he did there
poor can never understand {)Mhi""" ’ t:"v.a;‘:':f‘.z‘.l T was scarcely a chance that his
other—"’ 1° Then he denly knew and he|S3lary would be half what Ingram
She ra . Bt the Dusser Bo-1 20 1" 1nne minte starins ai paid him. The necessity of telling
gan to sound again. W hen she an- | Homer, ho di-r:E him \\fzt'r{hi\ eyes “| Marian that he had lost his posi-
swered it was to hear Seward’s “ﬂrl i .rhn:xgh‘ m 'I_;db‘u'plt:wn_ua; so alarming that he did
pleading voice. : . town with you,” he said slowly. [not know how to face it. Probably
“That was all,” Cathleen said dis- | "y, “1novam, T—1 wouldn't do it Would Be better not to tell her
t lv. “I bad finished what 1 had |, S0 T aein wan ¥ Sty ,'\(_‘:“lmf.ﬂ. )n‘ 2d found something else,
to say.” i Wod 8 d to grin. “It's like but as long as she remained in ig-
“But I hadn’t finished—by sev- ' for God’s sake don’t | NOTance she would, of course, go on
eral ;Y began. derstand what I'm telling spending at a fatal yate. <
‘ L " she said ¢ ghesragl s gt g Homer had a drink or two and
: . “Goodbve! e SU2 C0 P then went into a picture house and
al g~ N the money back. It isn’t there now, | ' K.
. when she hung up the| * ke aatH sat through the program until it

receiver, there were tes
eyes. “Oh, Seward,” she cri
. ' ¥

] a cackling laugh broke
n him suddenly, “it wouldn't do
together and

was time to take his usual train.
Marian was not at the station to
meet him, but a commuting neigh-

v good for us to g

» draw it out!

Edy put a college gradu
ate to work only a few minutes af

back from Wash- ovs B - a SRR i bor saved him the price of a taxi
: : , you ve stolen 1it, eh “yvw » .
rmined, and| ., g s 1y home. “You're not locking well, Mr.
- i AC L L

‘o, Mi. Ingram, I didn’t steal it. |

ME** |1 borrowed it—I can put it back in|
snaturing % ¢ :"n, a little while if—T took some before|
ecived a comprehens heme of | . 4" 0ut it right back. A sort of ac.|
recapitalization and hvn

commodation—" Homer made

|
convulsive effort to recover himself. |

wroundwork for vast bond-refund

|

ing operation hile 1 qs | “If ¥you t me explain the trans-|

M while rram was : 3 1 i
,""h” B SR & nx,‘\,'{ '} action to 1 have a big block of |
planning and building, were begin-| o0k jp “the Intercity Light and!

ning io ask themsclves if it was
worth while any more to plan and
build?
them, and the stock market sagged
Jower and ever lower.

| Power Company, and knowing you
Discouragement Ivar'll'\'ZL‘rl’V!anm'i to take it over, I couldn't|
s g s {let that go, could I? I never|
dreamed of defrauding you, Mr. In-|
gram. [ am sure l‘(y‘an put that

Every click of the tic ker was one | b ey back soon. . . . !
more § nibble the value ’ ¥4
of the sram Se ies. Again Ingram was staring at him with|

{ ollateral. but | Such baleful eyes that Homer broke
as in the recent past, no sooner was | ©ff, scared and stuitering.
a satisfactory adjustnient reached| “And I didn’t see it,” Jasper|
than the support on which it rested | mused aloud. *“I've bhad you right
began to seep away, like earth re-|here at my elbow, and knew you had
niors~lessly sucked at by a flood. | money troubles of your own, yet I
Twice, at least, in previous cases, | trusted you to keep your hands off
ke had thrown all that he owned!my money. You're a rat, Alspaugh,
into a eritical struggle. because he|but I was a fool. And I've prided
bolieved in his own ventures, be-{myself on my judgment of men!”
lieved, essentially, in himself. He| Homer leaned over the broad
had won out hefore and been richer {desk with hands stretched implor-
than ever. He would win now. But]ingly towards his chief. His breath
he needed every dellar he could Tay | came sobbingly and his eyes showed
bis hands on. la rim of frichtened white over the
Alspaugh, watching and assist-|lower lids.” “Mr. Ingram, for God's
ing his chief’s activitics, took cour-|sake don’t be hard on me! I've

- R ————
THIMBLE THEATER

find more ¢

Alspaugh,” the man said. “You're
working too hard.”

Marian wasn’t downstairs when
he let himself into the pink villa.
He was glad of that. He wanted to
lie down on the sofa a while and
listen to some music. As he started
towards the radio, he noticed an en-
velope propped on the mantel-piece.
It was addressed to him in Marian's
handwriting. Now if she wanted
him to follow her to the Country
Club. ... After the day he'd had. ...

But she did not want him to meet
her at the Club. . . . With almost
incredulous amazement he read:

“I presume you will not be very

| surprised to lecarn that [ am leaving
| you. Your own conscience will tell

you what sort of a husband you
have been. When I think of all the
sacrifices I have made for you,
nursing you when you had flu, and
how I gave you the best years of
my life—and now to have it all end
like this—

“I shall expect you to send my
lawyers some money for me right
away. Send just as much as you
can—five hundred dollars anyway
~—if you have any decency left at

ali!”
(To Be Continrued)
Copgright, 1833, by King Features Byndicate, Ine.

Manager

whom was the

| Schueider, and hired him as “tem- |said she had never seen him ve-

porary office assistant™ at §100 a
wonth

Mules Fall 85 Feet, Live
Pass, Wash.—(UPR
frightened when
of their fell off a
|embankment and killed

ed and plunged off an 85-foct cliff

Grants Two

pack

mules one

mates six-loot

was reay

and escaped unhurt. The animals
[landed on their backs.
O
Kiss Costs $50
Sudbury, Ont Ww.R It cost

Christopher Rowlies $36 and costs
of $15, or one month, to Kkiss Miss
Alice Simard. Miss"Simard told the

court Rowlies stopped her, spoke

CHAPTER XXX

Homer sank onto the chesterfield
and read the letter again. Then he
began to laugh,

Once he had begun to laugh, he
found it hard to stop, for the more
he thought about the whole situa-
tion, the funnier it seemed. Doub-
ling up on the sofa, Homer emitted
cackles and snorts for some mo-
ments, while Marian’s letter drifted
to the floor.

He stopped laughing as suddenly
as he had begun. A mood of gray
lucidity followed his self-protective
hysteria. He saw the wreck of his
life as the inevitable retribution of
his two mis-steps, though he won-
dered dully why he should be pun-
ished so immediately, when other
men could be successfully crooked
in business for years, just as they
could deceive their wives and never
be found out.

Not that Marian could possibly
know about the evening he spent
with Dot Whiting. . . . Yet if she
had no suspicions about that, why
should she be leaving him? And
leaving him at a time like this when
he needed her most. Whe needed
some one to soothe him, stroke his
hair, comfort him.

All right, he knew where

he

nh

te find

some one who would do these things
make him feel he was a person of

importance. He
ning he had spent wit

of the eve-

Dot W

ing as the only nterl
in his months « nent. }
took a couple of stiff drinks, called |
her, and found her sweetly agree-
able.

ugh was a great man to Dot
W g, or at least she made him |
fe was. He had plenty of

which he spent reck-

7 cash,

aved it. They got hap-

essl
better have

! * - >
| afternoon

pily tight in a round of speakeasies

3 M 1o} the lact
and night clubs and from the last
of these they went to an obscure

uptown hot
een good with
g ety. It ha elped
him £ v t his troubl this
was better, being alone this
cor ‘v;. n eivl 3oth W
sentimental and a little ]
with
“Nobody loves 1 Homer |

cuped after he had held her in his

arms and received her ¢z
“*Sa lie! I love you!

kissing him again.

OV I

she cried,

“Yes,

you

worth the wk
You're a sweet
lea me, will

never leave
Just as T

eternal fid
at the door

“Wha'
“Bell boy
guess,” she sai

Dishevelled,
half undressed,
the door a crack. Y
was pushed fully open by the thrust-
ing shoulders of two strange men,

‘m Homer hardly noticed the
men. He st and cower-
ing before the startling apparition
of Marian, her eyes hot and unface-
able and glowing with contemptu-
ous triumph.

“] knew it! I knmew vou'd go
straight to this creature of yours,”
she said as she bent the“cold cruel
stare of unassailable virtue on Dot
Whiting. “Of all the disgusting
sights! You'll hear from my law-

aghast

ver, Hgmer Alspaugh! I've got all
the evidence now | need for my
divorce.”

. . -

A little before five o’clock on the
day of Alspaugh’s departure, Cath-
leen came in to Jasper Ingram’s
office bringing the last batch of the
day’s mail.

“I don't know if there’s anything
here you'll want to take care of to-
night, Mr. Ingram,” she sad. “I
suppose Mr. Alspaugh would have
knewn, but I'm afraid I'll have to
ask you to look through it yourself.
And here’s one letter addressed to
Mrs, Ingram.” : :

Jasper shuffled the letters hastily,
and dropped them on his desk.
one addressed to his wife, however,
he scrutinized briefly. The envel-
ope bore the name of the bank
headed by Patrick Higgins, and the
address was typewritten: “Mrs,
Laura Seward Ingram, in cave of
J. H. Ingram, The Ingram Build-
ing.” He wondered idly what the
letter was about. Perhaps a solici-
tation for her account. Banks were
active these days in seeking new
customers, He smiled to think of
the absurdity of circular lists, but,
of course, Higgins would not know
how these lists were made ur. To

that night, when he would|

1| our case into court.
|exploited the common people and

The |

fore
- s o s———

Cougar Lurks Near School
Ore.~(UR—John Slope
school bus driver, probably saved
ithe of Peggy and Earl Gog
gins when he drove two miles oul
of his way to take them home. Re
turning from the children’s homs
he saw a large cougar near the
f||l.||<- they would have been, had

Estacada

lives

[they walked
O
Martial Puzzle Develops
Toledo.-—~UR—A Detroit woman

gave the marriage license bureau
a puzzler. After marrying and di

vorcing, she married another

i think of Higgins soliciting Laura’s
|account! As the envelope bore
Laura’s name, hefput it_:crupulous-
ly into his pocket for delivery to her.

Then, to add to the annoyances of
an aggravating day, a smallish ex-
cited man stopped him as he left
the building.

Jasper merely looked through
him ard would have passed him, but
the small man danced in front, bar-
ring his way.

“l get no satisfaction from your
lawyers, Mr. Ingram, I have visited
|your lawyers and I can not make
{them see the seriousness of this
tcase. So I come to headquarters,

Mr. Ingram. Now I ask you if you
{ wouldn't rather make us a fair set-
|tlement than see us go ahead with

our suit! Believe me, if we sue,
{we'll ask for plenty and we'll get
| “I don’t know what vou're talk-
“Kindly

ling about,” Ingram said.
get out of my way.”

| “Didn't you promise to put my
Miss Arline Martin, on the
star her in a big Broadwa
| production, and didn’t you take ad-
vantage of her under those pre-
tences—"

Good Lord, so this cheap shyster
represented Arline Martin, was
threatening to sue him-——and he was
ed to have taken advantage

1
ciient,

| stage

sup
{of her!
| “My attorneys talk to people like
you,” he said. “Go to them. If you
molest me again, I'll have you ar-
rested.”

But Ariine’s representative had a
speed of enunciation that amazed
I ingram. Keeping abreast of Jasper
as he strode on out of the building,
crossed the pavement, and got into
the waiting car, he delivered him-
| self of an impassioned harrangue.
“Do you want it told on the front
| page of every newspaper in New
| York, what happened on a certain
in my client's apart-

| men When a beautiful, sensitive,
i vi gir! is subjected to be

treated like you treated Arline Mar-
tin, she has to have damages, Mr.
Ingram — big damages. You're
lucky we don't sue for a million!
| We'll get it, believe me, if we take
Men that have

the common resources of the coun-
{try to make as much money as you
| have, public sympathy is against
|them, and when a beautiful, sensi-
|tive, talented and virtuous girl
comes on the stand and tells how
you took advantage of her inno-
" 1y you know the answer
yourself, Mr. Ingram! Now it
| would b® so much better all arcund

g |if you’d accede to our reasonable
1

demands right away, save you
money and save me time, and save
| the feelings of this sensitive, virtu-
ous girl, who naturally don't want
to have to stand up and tell her piti-
ful story in public! Do you see the
{point, Mr. Ingram? Do you i

“Here's a point for you to get!”
{Jasper said leaning forward as his
car was moving away. “I'll not pay
that crooked little gold digger one
cent She's talented all right—I
give her that one out of your bunch
of adjectives. I don't doubt she'd
put_on a great show on the stand.
. . . She can act all right. But she
can lie better! Sue and be damned
to you.”

Joe McCarthy rang the bell at
'the Ingram town house in Sixty-
ninth Street. He was admitied and
shown into a2 small drawing-room
by a butler whose appearance and
manner made Joe throw out his
| chest truculently to avoid eringing.
He wasn’t afraid of the man he had
come to see, but he was certainly
|glad he didn't have to do business
| with that bozo. . . .
i He stood in self-conscious embar-
| rassment ia these rich surroundings
| until Seward came in.  The flat
{black and white of evening dress
made young Ingram look clean and
fair and elegant, and Joe resented
this. e was rather taken aback
by the warm cordiality of Seward’s
greeting.

“Good evening, Mr. McCarthy!

You're Cathleen’s brother, aren’t
you? How is she? Let's sit down

over here by the fire. Smoke?”

Joe hadn’t had the presence of
mind te avoid shaking hands with
Seward, but he refused the offered
cigarette,

“Don’t you be making so free
with my sister's namel” he admon-
ished roughly. :

Seward stared. “Why, she said
1 could cail her Cathieen. She and
1 are friends! That is, she’s mad
with me now, but T am certainly
her friend still. When they told me
you were here, 1 hoped you were

SATURDAY, MARCH 21, 1936.
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!Bm she divorced husband No, 2

. L g
{ and re-mairiod husb
ended in divorce again,
| o she applied for a license to re:
{wed No

however,

2
0
“Lost" Boy Snug at Home
TIFFIN, Ohio (UR) ~— Mrs. Dal
ton Fuller called police when she
leouldn't find her 4-year-old son
l“nM»\ Officers searched the city,
{ They found Bobby at home, unde:
{a roll of blankets

| &
O -

! Mounties May Tour U. 8.
vancouver, B. C.—(UI") Plans
mounted troop of Royal
Mounted Police Los
advertise the

{to wend a
| ¢ anadian

' Angeles, to Golden

bringing me some message from
her!”

“No. She didn't know I was
coming. But it’s her I've come te
see you about. The men of the Me-
Carthy family, Mr. Seward Ingram,
would like to Ei‘nr v;‘hnt y(:u_ ve got
to say about taki er out in your
car and not brin:fns her back the
whole night!” 4

Sewnrs itched his cigarette into
the fire. The attack surprised him,
but he was ready enough to meet it.
“I’'m sorry you should take that
tone, Mr. McCarthy,” he said. “It
doesn’'t scem gquite respectful to
vour sister, The whole thing was
due to a series of accidents. It's
ridiculous to pretend that she didn't
tell you about them at the time.”

“She did then, but when a girl is
with a fellow,” Joe said meaningly,
“it isn't always so easy for her to
say what’s an accident and what is
not!”

“You mean, you think I stranded
her in the country on purpose? Is
that what you mean?” demanded
Seward. His manner continued
suave and mild.

“You rich guys think you can get
away with murder!” said Joe, his
voice rising. “If you'd had a rich

her home on time all right!"

“If I'd had the leading Class A
debutante with me,” Seward re-
torted, “I couldn’t have done any
differently than I did in your sis-
ter's case. Nor should I have
wanted to, because naturally I do
not see any difference between two
nice girls! The thing was my fault,
and I was sorry as hell about it, but,
after all, it happened weeks ago.
If you McCarthy men tock it to
heart such a lot, why didnt you
look me up sooner?”

“I didn’t have time before. I'm
a working fella. And I thought,
maybe we'd hear from you first,”
said Joe.

“Hear from me? What d'you
mean, hear from me?” asked Se-
ward.

“Well, you done the gir! wrong
And done wrong to her family
through her. . . . There's one way
to make it up.”

“I'm afraid 1 don't get you at
all,” said Seward

“Did you ever hear of one fella
paying another fella damages?
Damages is what I mean. A big
lump of money. Say, five thousand
dollars, and we'll say no more
about it.”

“Damages. . . . Good God!” mut-
tered Seward, passing his hand up
over his brow. “Oh, my poor Cath- .
leen!
you're here and what you came for.
I know damn well she doesn’t. And
I don't believe gou’re her brother at
all. She couldn't have a brother
like you!"” But he approached Joe,
who backed a little, gazing at bhim
closely. “You look like her, though,
more than a little bit. I wish you
didn't.”

Suddenly his hand shot out and
he seized Joe's coat lapel. “Now I
have it!” he cried. “You're the
gmpoful lad that pawned the brace-
let! Got it away from her somehow
and pawned it—why, that explains
everything! Did you or didn’t you?
Of course you did!”

_ Joe’s face confessed it, though his
lips strenuously denied.
l»:po“: what you're talking about, I
didn't come here to talk abemt
bracelets.”

“I'd give you five thousand dollara
to tell me 1t was you, if T weren't
certain of it now. Cathleen is an
angel a'x'xd you're a dirty little black-
me‘l'llgr.

ou
shouted. "

“Don’t talk so loud, man—my
motpcr may be in any minute. I
don’t have to prove it, I know it.
And Row as to your other proposi-
tion, it's out before it’s in. Go
climb a tree. Go boil your head.
Fiu awfully glad you dropped in
this evening, Mec arthy—no kid-
ding, I am really—but it’s time now
fo& 7ou to be on your way.”

- ;ion t stir out of this house un-
You coine acros 1
grand!” said Joe, ¢ e

“:'Listen. dope,”
“You can't stick a
own house. Don't you realize I
onlg bave to press a button and
you'll go out on your ear? All sorts
of nuts try to get in to see my
father. There are about six hus-
kies on this floor, trained to give
them the bum’s rush. I don’t want
to secm inhospitable or anything
like that. I think it would be a
whole lot nicer all around if you'd
Just walk out quietly.”

(Te Be Continued)

can't prove it!"

said Seward.
fellow up in his

Copsright. 1823, by King Pestires Brndiests Ine
s

" NOW SHOWING—“A DARK SECRET?”

' By SEGAR

AW, IT'S JUST
SOME SORT OF
A PET, | GUESS

I NEVER
HEARD OF
A JEEP

WHAT ON EARTH 15

A JEEP? AND WHAT

WiLL 1 D0 WITH
HiM?

THE JEEP CAME FROM THE
VERY DARKEST PART OF
THE DARK CONTINENT

HERE'S A LETTER
FOR YOU ,DAVGHTER,,
FROM YOUR UNCLE
BEN.IT CAME
WITH THE

WHRT A STRANGE

GDOD HEAVENS!H

LETTER ~ IT'6-1T'S
MYSTERIOUS

society girl with you, you'd broughs |

I don’t ask you if she knows |

“I don’t |

—————— - — - —— —

|this summer, are belag considered.

—

would march along the Pacilic

| Highway, *

R S
! Hollywood Sets Shirt Styles

i Chicago (UP)—Longer, exag-
| gerated points on men's shirt col
{lars will be in general demand this
| predict men's wear stylists
fexhibiting in the Merchandise Mart
1 base their forecast on current

yeal

They
| greatly increased demang for this
in the Hollywood district,
which, they say, e¢ts the nation’s
{shirt h!)‘h‘ﬂ

{type

e et e ) e ———

MARKETREPORTS

man.Jubilee celebrations in Vancourver

| DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL
AND FOREIGN MARKETS

Brady's Market for Decatur, Berne,
Craigville, Hoagland and Willshire.
Close at 12 Noon.

Corrected March 2

No commission and no yardage.

Veals received Tuesday, Wed-
nesday, Friday and Saturday.
100 to 120 1bs. : $ 960
120 to 140 1bs......... . 9.80
140 to 160 lbs. 10.30
160 1o 230 lbs. 10.70
230 to 270 lbs 10.20
270 to 300 lbs . 10.00
300 to 350 lbs 9.80
Roughs 8.50
Stags 6.50
Vealers 9.76
Ewe and wether lambs 9.50
Buck lambs 8.50
Yearling lambs 4.75

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

|  Hogs steady to 10¢ higher. 160-
180 1bs. $10.90; 180-200 ibs. 10.86;
200-225 1bs. 10.70; 2 o0 1bs. 10.60
200-275 1bs. 10.456; 275-300 1bs. 10.35
300-350 1b. 10.10; 140-160 1b. 10.35;
120-140 1b. 10.05; 100-120 1b. 9.80
Roughs 8.75. Stags 7.00.
Calves $9.50. Lambs $9.50.
| Corrected March 21
No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or
better 91¢
No. 2 New Wheat, 58 lbs 90¢
Qats 18 to 20¢

Good Dry No. 2 Yel. Soy Beans 65«
New No. 4 Yellow Corn,
BT B

BPD sl

53 to 68¢

45¢

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET
Dry No. 2 Yellow Soy Beans (Y
(Delivered to factory)

it W s e
Teledo Pupils Immunized
TOLEDO WU.R — More than
Toledo school children
immunized against diphthe
Physicians gave Schick

id
U0 hav
heen
ria.

as a WPA project.

tests

- S C——

; Scout Chief Tests Memory

TOLEDO (U.R—Walter W
national head of the Boy
of America, surprised his 21 hosts

Head

Scouts

at a luncheon party here. Intro
duced to them before lunch, he
called each by name in a talk at

the close.

ROY S. JOHNSON
AUCTIONEER

Office, Rtom ¢
Peopies Loan & Trust Bidg.
Phones 104 and 1022
Decatur, Indiana

Mar.
sale of

21—Haivey Stevems, Admx
household goods, 1109 Elm

street, Decatur,
Mar. 23—H. P. Schmitt, 2 miles

southeast of Decatur on Road 527,
| sale of pure bred registered
gium horses.

Mar. 24—J. B. McNamara, 19 mi.
east of Auburn, 120 acre farm and
all personal property.

“Claim Your Sale Date Early”

My service includes lookiug af-
ter every detail of your sale and
more dollars fo2 you the day of
your auction.

RSl iis, i o e
MOTICE 9F FINAL SETTLEMEN]
OF ESTATE NO, 3172

Notice is hereby given to the cred-
ftors, heirs and legatees of James M.
Rice, decegsed, to appear in the Ad-
ams Circuit Court, held at Decatur,
Indiana, on the 13th day of April
nd show cause, if any, why
il Settlemenit Avcounts :
tate of suid decedent shouid

the ¢

not be approved: and said heir A
notificd o then and there i
preoof of heirship, and receive their

distributive shares.

K. Burt Lenhart, Administrator

Deeatur, Indiana, March 12, 1936
Aforney Heller and Sehurger
March

11-21
ol LTSN IR s
Appointment of Administrator
No, |

Notice hereby given That the
undersigned has been appointed Ad.
ministrator of the estute of Orval
Tinkham late of Adams County, de-
ceafed, The estate is probably sol-
vent.

is

Myrtle Tinkham Administrator
Hubert B, MeClannhan, Afty.
March 5, 193¢ March 7-11-21
BUILDERS and REBUILDERS of
Mattresses - Have your used
mattresses made into a good inner-

spring natiress. Prices reason-
able. Berne Bedding Co. 669-2tx
——
N. A. BIXLER
OPTOMETRIST
Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS

8:30 to 11:30 12:39 to 5:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

fo—

ind No. 1. That ! Under the nroposal, the Mounties |1

. —
—

CLASSIp
Auvnmxsaf\fﬁ
BUSINESS (ypr

AND Noricgg

L
N
\J
FOR SAp
FOR RENT Stugda)
stead, ecast .,
i ast of 1 tur
plumbing Majestj v.‘. e
: ¢ furng
en, orchard anq Dasture fio
D. Suttles, agen .
JUST RE( EIVED 1
" \ an
ment of Congoleyy ,;le
ra { 12 ’
u,Tn vale: e worldy i
selling at $5.95 while ,,‘,
Sprague Furniture Co :
Second St Phone 199 -
FOR SALE Fresh cow au
; o i 'OV ag
fa h One angd Ne-halp
west of Pleasant Mills.
Feasel "
FOR SALE
and Living R
range like
Mrs., Leota
|
|
:l-'Ul( SALE 1934 Yeligy
| : Cori.  Germination guar
Suitable for seed. Cap for
o or

Rusch « ounty Miils, Rushyvil

FOR SALE—Five moat

1) Poland
Weight
pores 4 J. Bl
miie win }

e

FOR SALE--Ope 2 r ol

blooded Poland Chisa paf

)"(;;: oA M

)y
grass
ewes t i
g Craigville b *
north and 3% 5.
ville
FOR SALE Fordson &3

0-20 Ml nick Deeria

{ Fa Al 3
hot { Garag
FOR SAl Eigl

! !

) Si

FOR SALF x. Bes

ca I 4 W
8t. E D. (
| -
FOR SA I w

1 nn
{inal Speed |
{ Thor Wash 1 Ironer. Ry
othe 1sed hers. See Dy
Hatche Phone 497, sutel
Maytag |

WANTED

witiig

| Forty 4!
|
opel

{rural

‘

tior

have i ‘_‘
Hotel, } \ N
Marcl

[ WANTED—R d
|

| H o

| Box ¢
l N g
{ WANT ! .
| e
111 wn pa
{ rent d i ’
t«.;ﬂ (s
i\\.'.\.:'ﬂ.s.w 8 and
| son. 1 -
| e
I )

{ ANTR] -

.“ By Five counth

Bel- | work I

P castrating

Telephone 136.

ric floor mats AL

Porter 'l (

WANTED—G

in small & he
Three in famil)
ply
dress 1607 Kensing ~"‘
Wayne«
! FUR RE
FOR REN1 -"“'il"\ ;
modern ;
Phone 711 =
- - ill @
{ Attention Fal Y

this spring
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Trade in a Good Town

e —

FLASH

peanty W2

A mcriraq <0

$29,95 to '\\',
$3 down, 41,10 per ¥

studio
Grand and Studi
Pianos

ers ..

$25 dow

SPRAGUE

FURNITURE bl

one
152 §. 2nd &t ”

n. $1.50 per W




