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1 Test Your Knowledge

|| Can you auswer seven of these |

- | there has been an average seasonal

i employment less in Indiana manu-
| facturing industries during the past

v e

'
Employment during April in ind-

jana manufacturing, industries was

5.4 above April, 1935. Pay rolls
were 18.7% above a year ago
Of the fourteen major groups of

manufacturing Industries studied,
elght showed employment gains
and six recorded employment los.
ses. Pay rolls were increased in six
f the fourteen groups.

route 2, to Gladys Nottinger, Will. . four vears of 8% ftrom March to
Marriage Licences vre, Ohio. Daimen D. Case far-|| ten questious? Turn to page \”‘”.' Ty & SRS
Arthur Hartmannp, em vee of mer, Willshire, to Malinda Mas | Four for the answers, imw s
Internationa’ Harvy oute 1,, Suman, clerk, Decatur A e . bod
’ 1, What part of a ship is said |
nrpm——————-m oy o woven-y vowed (8 TE TR SN il
+ L e e '“"'vvvr‘-‘v“vv'b a2 Who discovered the “‘u‘.u“\'
q: ofvlc-mvuL hydrogen? | w k
g I'N | T! 3. Where is Antioch College? - b
- ; » . ‘ I |
L 3 ‘\'l'] h“\ TIO‘\ :' 1 Who wrote the mnovel, Ii.nl‘ ; - -
oo -y - ~y g '(Hrl‘
* ) ) S ;
£ | FORMER RESIDENTS O el s Sy
-+ . | @8 Name the most representative | J |} i the ph down and
E t on- - Ni ! | 1t ) | im slammed the phone do
'; The executive oemmittes of the Decatur C 9 il-:uuli-h poet of Queen Vi toria's ! looked at Gordon. Despair and hope
* tennial oslebratian, August 2 te 8, desires the S i were in the man's eyes, but his face
£ names and addresses of all former residents of ni""_ll“ wah  com »h-L:'ly blank. Gabriel
:: Decatur and Adams county, in order that these ::’ i Where is the famous ll_\'dv‘ llu.ghod nding low he hurried to
- former residents may receive inwtatvom and .‘:11-.4\' | the side. of the (‘lpl'(‘ss detective,
b 4 publicity regarding the Centennial celebration. T 8 How is 1935 written in Ro-| quickly unlocked the cuffs, removed
b 4 Former residents, relatives and friends of ¢ | man numerals® | the gag. -
) o * lame » fudee . “G " he said soft-
:: former residents knowing the latters’ addresses, ! 9 Name : the -”“““ wha presid Iy (':?n"l%ivil!le}::’:g; c?d si:':a!"’
£ are asked to fill out the following coupon. If :; ed at the Sacco-Vanzetti trials | " Flaherty lay where he was, star-
:: you know the address of any former resident, ni 10. Where is the island ot Trin | ing at Gabriel pleadingly, With his
$ mail the coupon to the committes, g | idad? | automatic Gabriel motioned the de-
o+ ES —— ; tective to rise. Gordon gave an ex-
- - ~\ ! 1. What is a hybrid? | clamation of horr(;‘r :nd started to-
4 § 3 In 1 hat is {diocy? ward the man with the gun. Grim-
o4 N $ ES - n law, what is ldiocy: | 1y Gabriel d him back
Name.. i o gy - y Gabriel waved him back.
+ $ 4 ¥y ,“ bo was Hewry Havelock ™ «Get up, Flaherty,” he repeated.
o 2 § ::;"““ * | In the stuffy room across the
:: BLEPREY iiiss st iRtars et ive g 2 X! 4 Who composed the opera,| street the men waited, They saw
- 3 & | “Ernani? | Flial(;en.y ;}xddenlydlo:gn gp St tihe
+ . $ ®! 5 In what country was a whipp- | Window. He raised his hands de-
, AR BN ¢ . : § a whipp- | : s
x WY cdsedcavsesenss State ......... 2 Ullwu instrument called the Kknout | spairingly, gave a :(mrs;“;:uxt.
* L I | Then there was one shot. erty
4 ) By ; - ¢ S ‘ | toppled forward out of the window.
* Sent By e d ':‘ 6. Where is the University of | His bedy struck the electric sign,
:: _3 3 | california? rolled, crashed into the street.
E ::v! 7. Who played the principal b A]ﬁross the open FhUttlers :ft::"ﬂ'
:: Send the above coupon to 1 role in the motion picture, Clrll:h:d apartment steel shutters
b 4 Mrs. R. D. Myers, 337 Winchester Street, g | The Desert Song? | The shutters rang with the hail of
:: Decatur, Indiana. 1!‘ L] At the mouth of what river ”]m machine-gun bullets. In a
3 & (s the city of Leningrad? corner Gordon, manacled with the
E 01 9. Name the joint authors of  handcuffs taken 1ron’\‘ Flah:rty_.
"ll‘L,.....A..‘...ll;..;;;.;AAA..A‘A‘.‘A-..AA-.A" “100,000,000 Guinea Pigs.” crouched."?ll:dkbg ‘ eh nf]st 0;
L i ‘ 16 BEREL o Wi isithods e il events, still shocked at the fate o
A — dical name | the detective, his mind numb. The
e o — Vitus's Dance? gunfire increased to a fantastic eres-
~0 eendo.
) . . Above this devil’s tattoo Gabriel
L] 'hmploymcnt. Pa-‘ rolls was shouting staccato orders. He
i In Indiana Increase was like a man possessed. Gordon,
| sy P2 as if slowly coming out from under
= ‘ N \ - an anesthetic, saw hard-fag_ed men
ndianapotis, May 4—Manulactur-  epowding into the room. Firearms
ing establishments, totaling 744 and appeared, sawed-off shotguns, sub-
As T am unable to farm will sell at public auction at my | employing 128,971 persone, increas- machine-guns, automatics. g
farm. 6 miles Northwest of Decatur, 4% miles Southeast of jed employment 1.1 pay rolls Men sprang tO'Prt’Pan‘f‘ slots in
Poe the Winehester r ] | 2.7, ang man hours 3.3 over a month the armored shutters, began to re-
oF 0N UK menester road, on RUUATES Bt ver a WEnth - turn the police fire. Others were run-
i 120. These gains are especially sig- ping down the hallway to protect
uificant <n view of the fact that the rear.
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Commencing at 12 noon

LEGAL NOTICE OF PLBLIC

LIVESTOCK S0 horse, wt. about 1400 1bs, smooth mouth: HEARING FORM NO. 109
Guern cow, 5 vr. old, calf by side; 1 Jersey cow, 8 yr. okl, be fresh | t s herel n that
= weel 1 Guerns w, 9 yr. old; 1 spotted sow; 5 shoats, about 1 A i
DS A M
FEED—50 b ] m; 9t good timothy hay t It
IMPLEMENTS, Ete.—Turnbull low wheel wagon, good; wagon o0 Y
X ha vdd tudd manu spreade Blackhawk corn plantex - . >
. s £ estig f
ect n stee bar roll ding cultivator steel fra n§ i =
W i 2 i pike tooth harrow; Olive 14 In =
12 1 W good 5 ft. mowe ’
. ot t L
K ¢ grain dril od single d " p
ake; float; | < l & W |
| - ; - na S is s 1 A s s
il H.P. gs 1 .
t i . gallon milk cans fan mill od
Holt « A separat( large walnut antique iphoard lot seasoned | g
dy for tmcl ouble hopper cider press; copper ket- ! '\’ . ug |
1 double work harness; blacksmith forge; anvil; vise; oil 2 N .
drun some Household goods and many amnticles too numerous to I - ' g Co A
niention Nort Street -
TERMS—CASH  n s - . 3
“NT r T T ind P &
! ! y 1 ed
HENRY A. FUHRMAN, Owner reqvosted, -
Roy S. Johnson—Auct i k 1 SH X
| PA Ry X e A st
{ Aj 27 May 4.
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World War Ve

terans!

Let’s vote for Judge Clarence R. MecNab
He served for more than TWO years
World War and has an enviable record

Trusted and Experienced Public Servant.

b for Congress.
with us in the
as a Trained,
We have

never had a World War Veteran in Congress from

this District.

Here is just another thought—YOUR VOTE can make

him Allen County’s First Demoeratic C

ongressman to

be elected since 1902. Come on “Buddy’s” lét’s get be-

hind Judge MeNabb—he is deserving: of
merits our support.

Thomas P. Ewing
kddie Harkenrider
Adolph G. Keller
Harry Weisbecker,
Hubert Cochran, Decatur

Al of us s2rved in the war with the Judge . .

Carl

. he was aiway

this honor and

Otto Pohlmeyer
Walter Auman

Hoffman

Elmer J. Grosh.
Cloid B. Rattliff, Markle

s “one of us”.,,never

“high hat” or thought himeelf important after getting his commission as an officer.

Political, Advt.

OQutside the Palm Gardens, giant
searchlights flooded the night. The
outline of the building was etched
against the sky. Men and women,
guests interrupted at their tables;
minor employees hovered, terrified
in the foyer, just inside the door.

The police ceased their fire.
Shouts were flung to the besieged
gangsters to let the people out. But
if they heard, they paid no atiem-
tion. The rain of bulilets continued
from both front and rear. Those in
the foyer shrank back as far as they
could. The police resumed fire, con-
centrating on the closed shutters,
But their bullets glanced off,
screamed as they ricocheted into
air.

In the street, directly beneath the
still-blinking electric sign, sharply

@visible in the reflected glare of the
searchlights, sprawled an inert fig-
ure, the body of Detective Flaherty.
Behind each police gun a face was
set stonily.

A block away, behind the restau-
rant, Commissioner Kilrane stood
beside an armored truck, the sort of
truck used to transport money. He
faced a line of grim-faced men, the
men of Flaherty's precinct. Two of
them carried su%—machino-guns, two
sawed - off shotguns, two giant
sledge-hammers, the others service-
automatics.

The tall red-haired sergeant stood
stiffiy at attention.

“You're in charge, Mae,” said
Kilrane quictly. “Run the truck
through the rear gate. Bang her
back up against the porch. Then
make a dash for it. Got to smack
down that rear door. Don’t blow her
unless you have to. Remember,
there's two women in there.”

Red Mac nodded.

“Hop to it,” said Kilrane huskily,
“Take 'em alive if you can. But if

ou can't—remember Flaherty! God
gle!s you—and give 'em hell!”

“Okay, Chief,” said the Sergeant

grimly.

He barked orders. Men climbed
into the trueck. Red Mac vaulted in
beside them. Suddenly Nat sprang
from beside Tyler and Kilrane,
elawed his way past two surprised
detectives, jumped into the truck
| beside the Sergeant. Hands started
to force him out. He flung an ap-

1 to Kilrane, The Commissioner
esitated, then nodded. The door
closed. Through the bullet-proof
glass Nat saw the small group re-
cede as the car gathered momen-
tum. Tyler flung up one hand in 2
salute.

As the armored car plunged into
the rear yard, bullets rained against
its steel sides, then down upon its
top. The car swerved swiftly,
stopped, then backed until it struck
the porch with a crash. The doors
opened. The police, Nat with them,
rushed acress the narrow open
porch.

Two of them fell, clutehing at
their bodies. A third stumbiled, and
Nat pulled him to his feet with a
mighty heave. Then they were un-
der the wall. Heavy sledges struck
the barred door, once, twice, three

T Nt ottt ™ |

times, It gave, end they tumbled
into the kitchen.
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Red Mac looked about him quick-
ly, his eyes going to a door on the
right, “From:Flaherty's story, that
would be the door,” he said. Agaia
the sledges went to work., Btrong
arms crashed them against the
door. It held stubbornly, but they
kept after it, until after an agoniz-
ing delay it gave.

They were then inside the narrow

room, facing the steel door which
Jed to the stairs. The Sergeant mo-
tioned two men to the door. They
fell to work with their sledges, But
they bounced off ineffectively.
Abruptly Red Mac called a halt.
“Got to blow it down,” he said
crisply. “Stand by with a drill, Jen-
sen.
The man he had called Jensen
produced a heavy drill, held it firm.
The two other men alternated with
lusty blows with their sledges.
Slowly the drill bit intc the steel,
terribly slowly. The Sergeant be-
gan to prepare the charge of nitro-
glycerin. The precious seconds raced
past,
Upstairs, a man ran into the
apartment from the hallway, and
reported to Gabriel: “The bulls got
through the rear in an armored car!
They're downstairs now, hammer-
in’ at the steel door!”

Gabriel wheeled, clenching his
fist.

“Stand by at the top of the
stairs!” he cried.

He seized Gordon roughly by the
arm, flung him into the hallway,
prodded him ahead of him with his
automatic. Gordon half stumbled
down the hall. At a tug from Ga-
briel, he stopped in front of a door.
Men with guns were running past
them, toward the rear. He could
hear the ring of hammers against
the heavy door.

Gabriel opened the door in front
of them, pushed him inside, stepped
back quickly, slammed amd locked
the door. Héléne, starting up from
her couch, heard the crash of gun-
fire, the wail of sirens for the first
time. Then it was blctted out, and
she was locking into the gray face
of her father.

“Dad!’ she cried, and ran to him,
clutching for him. She felt the man-
acles on his wrist, and recoiled.
“Héléne!” he groaned. He raised
his arms, put the cuffed hands
about her, held her close.

Gabriel ran to the door beyond,
unlocked it, curtly motioned David
Gordon into the hallway. “We got
company,” he said significantly.
“The police!” David cried, his
face lighting with hope.

Gabriel laughed, and prodded him
in the ribs with his automatiec.
“And papa,” he said, chuckling.
David groaned. At a low com-
mand he stopped before the next
door, Gabriel opened it, and Car-
lotta sprang up.

“Ceme out and join the party,”
said Gabriel. She saw David then,
and turned, staring wildly at Ga-
briel.

He jerked her by the arm, pulled
her into the hallway. She began to

struggle. “No, no!” she moaned.
| Ad
1 lll

“No, no. You can't—you can’t
“Shut up!” Gabriel barked.
ain't got all night.”

He pushed them ahead of him, to
the door leading to Héliéne's room.
This he unlocked. He motioned them
inside. David entered. As if dazed,
Carlotta followed.

“It's a family reunion,” said Ga-
briel, grinning. He closed and locked
the door. Carlotta suddenly flung
herself against it, sobbing. He
hurled her from it. She shrank back
under his hard glare.

“Carlotta!” said Gordon gently.

She stared at him, then back at
Gabriel, wildly. He was standing
with legs wide apart, caressing the
automatic in his hand lovingly. The
grin was gone from his face, and
his eyes were narrowed to mere
slits, Carlotta clenched her hands
until the knuckles stood out.

“Well,” said Gabriel softly, “so
here we all are at last! Just us—
and a million coppers.”

“Gaudio, I swear I kept faith with
you!” said Gordon. “I didn't tell the
police!”

“So what?” said Gabriel, shrug-
ging. “We're here, and they're here;
and this is the old pay-off.”

“This is suicide for you!” said
Gordon. “For God's sake, let us
go! I give my word. I'll never prose-
cute you. The whole thing will be
forgotten. I swear it!”

“Don’t be that way, Moridon,”
said Gabriel. “Nobody can save me
now—or any of you. I tell you this
is the pay-off.”

There was the sound of a muffled
explosion, barely distinguishable
through the heavy walls. The build-
ing rocked. Gabriel flung open the
door, glanced briefly down the hall-
way, slammed it again, and locked
itl. turned and faced the four peo-
ple.

“Here they come,” he said quiat-
ly. “We just got time for the party.”

Nat, Red Mac and the raiding

arty were crouching against the

2r wall of the kitchen when the

THE AIR'

steel door crashing against the wall,
Guns ready, they leaped forward,
led by the tall sergeant,

Nat tried to follow Red Mac, but
heavy bodies pushed him aside. He
fought his way through them, saw
the sergeant and three men piungo
through the wreek of the door.

There was a sudden rattle of gun-
fire from above, Red Mac plunged
on up the stairs, but the three men
dropped. Nat, in a surge of other
men, jumped over them, lunged up
the stairs behind the sergeant,
stumbling, shouting.

Another man went down, cursing,
The dark stairs were illuminated
by the flashes of the guns. At the
top men struggled, hand to hand.
The defenders began to give way. In
a moment they were running down
the hall, firing back sporadieally.

Nat stumbled over a still bedy,
ren}mined his footing, fired down the
hallway at the sudden flood of light
from an open door. It closed. Men
were flinging themselves against it,
It gave, and Nat saw half a dozen
detectives, led by the berserk Red
Mac, sprawl into the room,

Nat saw a man on the floor fling
up a sawed-off shotgun at the ser-
geant. Nat fired, saw the ahotsun
explode harmlessly in the air, felt
a strange sensation, half-sickening,
half-exultant: he had killed a man!

He ran into the room. Backed
against the wall, all of them ap.
parently wounded, were half a dozen
gangsters. The sergeant, a red
streak across his forehead, one arm
dangling, brandished his automatic,
shouted: “Drop those rods!” He
was answered with a defiant volley,
clutched at the air, pitched forward.

Then, close beside him, Nat heard
the crashing roar of a “Tommy”
gun, The men against the wall top-
pled over, grotesquely, as if hewn
down by a giant sc{the. Nat turned,
saw the police machine-gunner slow-
ly lower his piece, giving a low sigh.

ing himself to ene knee, swayi
drunkenly. He stared at the row o
bodies, and wiped the blood from
his head with his one good arm,
“Okay, Flaherty,” said

Mac. ...
L . - .

In the locked, soundproof room,
his back to the door, Gaudio slowly
swung the automatic back and forth,
from Gordon to Héléne, to David,
to Carlotta, and then from Carlotta
to David, to Héléne, to Gordon, as
if trying to make up his mind just
where to begin. The two women and
the two men followed the black muz-
zle of the gun with their eyes, back
and forth, back and forth.

Finally it stopped on a line with
Gordon’s breast. Gaudio, making
the most of his final scene, drama-
tizing it, smiled. He spoke slowly,
almost in a drawi: “A long time
ago, Moridon, I teld you what would
happen if you squealed to the police.
You did squeal. So I'm going to
kN}T my word.”

e paused and smiled again,
showing his even white teeth, Gor-
don drew himself up, stood waiting.
But Gaudie slowly shook his head.
“No, no,” he said. “I'm not making
it so easy for you. I'm saving you,
Moridon, for the last.”

He laughed, suddenly, harshly,
and moved the gun in a swift are
until it covered Carlotta. She gave
a gasp, then, of terror, “You can't,
you can’t, you ean't!” she moaned,
Then she flung herself forward, des-
ggntely clutching for the gun in

is h_nn'i With his left he struck
her in the mouth, and she fell
sprawling, her lips running red.

Gordon gave a hoarse ery, raised
his manacled arms high and sprang
at the man with the gun. Gaudio
lashed out; the automatic raked
across Gordon's face; a livid welt
stood out. Gabriel swung the gun
on David as he hurled himself ’:r-
ward.

With the gun in the pit of his
stomach, David stopped, fell back,
raging impotently. Gaudio followed
him with the gun, his eyes cold.
David stared into them; then he
stiffened himself, prepared to die
fighting.

There was a loud crash at the
door. Gaudio’s eyes flickered towara
it. There was another crash, and
another, the sound of heavy sledges
hammering on steel. Gaudio cursed;
his eyes went back to David; the

un jumped forward in his hand.

here was one shot then; but not
from Gaudio,

It came from a gun in the hand
of the wild-eyed woman on the floor.
Gaudio seemed to buckle up; he
clutched at his middle, lurched for-
ward, fired wildly, but missed. A
s;co:d *a‘hot struc dhi:‘df h in the
chest. He gave a dre cry and
fell heavily on his back. -

From the floor Carlotta, her lips
flecked with blood, fired again n‘:d
again, emptying the small automatic
in her hand into Gaudio’s motion-
less body., S

(To Be Continued)
Conyrighted by the MeCall Campany

heavy charge went off, hurling the
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THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING—“SOMEBODY’S WRONG”

By SEGAR

IF | TOLD YOU-HE'D
KNOW FOR CERTAIN
THAT | READ WIS NOTE BOOK
HE'D TARE MY LIFE -

HE WANTS EUGENE AND
THE SECRET,

FOR HIMSELF

NES, MY FRIENDS, | KNOW
THE POWER OF THE JEEP-
TGOT MY INFORMATIOM
FROM ME, CHIZT1ELFLINT'S
EBOOK - IF | TOLD
YOU THE SECRET
\-§‘D MURDER
LL THREE
OF US

DON'T WORRY ABOUT
ME AN OLWE - | KiN
PROTECR'ER, ~

LKIN LICKR ANY

MAN ON EART’
s

BE CAREFUL, SLAG- THAT
ONE-EYED FELLOW \S 7~
TOUGH »

BRING RiM Jgob;&‘iw
| WisH You'

WITH M15S 0YL, POPEYE
AND WIMPY-BUT

IF YOU'RE &

™M
BEAT ‘€M UP,

THE MAIN THING 1S -~
STEAL THE JEEP An

AGAINST
URDER.

AT LEAST,

ANYONE WHO GETS 1IN
MY WAY Wil GET
CRUSHED!!
THE @xx

WHAT

T
o ‘B ERTl E\R
DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL USINEsg
AND FOREIGN MARKETS AND Nopie
Brady's Market for Decatur, Berne, |
Craigville, Hoagland and Willshire. ‘
Close at 12 Noon. | One Timewpipjp
{ 26¢ for 20 oy :m
Corrected May 4 | 20 word, 14¢ e
| Two Timn_m;m
No commission and no yardage. || o 406 for 2yt
Veals received Tuesday, Wed- || Over 20 wordy g
uesday, Friday and Saturday. the two time,
Three T'"‘“‘Mmlm
100 to 120 K, w0100 50¢ for 2
120 1o 140 Ibs. 920 || OVver 20 worgy

140 to 160 lbs. ... i - .70 f?f the three time,

P et iy
W0 to . - 9.70

Rt = il
:&“.'.h'. .............. 150/ Save money, |
R e e T | bettor chidel

00| Grower, $14
'1bs. Burk
phone 25,

Clipped lambs .
Yearling lambs .

INDIANAPOLIS LIVESTOCK

Indianapolis, Ind., May 4.—(U.R)

The red-haired sergeant was pull- |

Livestock: il-'ﬂl: SALE — Chicks §

Hogs, 4,500; holdovers, 193;! tested flocks i
mostly steady; 160-225 Ibs., $10.55-! duction size and
$10.65; 225260 1bs, $10.45-810.50; White, Buft Legho '
360-300 1bs., $10.15-$10.35; 300-400 breeds 7 B::t?:.
los., $9.85-810.05; 130160 1bs., $10- Willshire, Obio 4
$10.50; 100-130 1bs., $9.25-89.75: Road 49 A

packing sows around $8.50-$9.25

Cattle, 1,200; calves, 600; most- | FOR SALR—§ href i

ly steady on all slaughter classes Cramer, 3 miles
load good steers, $8.40; bulk of Decatu
steers mostly $7-§8; part load good

FOR SALE Paymegt
to 20 acres, wilh g

to choice heifers, $8; others around
$7-87.75; beef cows, $5-$6.25; cutter

grades $3.75-85; vealers steady to ulldings, black I,

p0¢ lower than last Friday; bulk ¢ e {

other grades, $9-§9.50. Blom, City Lunch R
Sheep, 1,000; mostly 25¢ higher Indiana

on clipped lambs; good to choice FOR SALE(hest \

83 to 97-1b. averages, $10.25-810.50; he a o

small lots choice 961b. SPrilE Schulie oo \.“"

lambs, $14 N2t miar il R..,
EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

, FOR SALE — $i )
i KEast Buffalo, N. Y., May 4.-—<UP piano, like new; 8
Livestock Would like to contactn
Hogs, 2,700; steady; better sible party to take om

grade 160-240 lbs., $10.90-§11; out- bala: due. Only 8

side price on weights around 200 e Write Crelit

1bs., and less; 250-280-1b. butchers, 812 Main Street, Andem
$10.35-810.80,
Cattle, 2,500; steady; good steers

$5.25-39; few $9.25; yearling heif & \l el

ers, $8; medium to good steers ; No. twos “"‘.b‘

and heifers largely Canadian, $7 . west, 1§

$8; medium bulk, 85.75-86.15; low O Monroe

cutter and cutter cows, $4-35 FOR SALE
Calves, 1000; cealers lower

good to choice, $10; odd heads to ¥ raubige 3

$10.25; and better ’ 99

Maglev on 2M. b4
Sheep, receipts, 4,700 lambs

weak; fairly active, good to choice FOR SALE - Cabbage

shorn lambs mainly $10.50; med doz. for 15c. LE

ium and mixed grades, $8.50-310; Walnut st

!better lot wool skins, $11.60-$12 : p;

| CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE ind takes Sl

| new, cheap. 1 Buick

&5 May July Sept ,_,:.', " ,\:N ,L“L s

Wheat a8 87 851 2 #

e = =y s 1 A 1 Refrige
; Corn 6215 60% 9% cond yd Acker
[ Oats 2b% 2% 265 | . ey
{ FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK
l FOR SALE—Sow will
' Fort Wayne, Ind.,, May 4.—<UPR) Walter Thieme, Leid
Livestock i
Hogs, steady to 10¢ lower; 16/
1180 Ibs., $10.55; 180-200 1bs FOR SALE ¢
| 200-2 Ibs., $10.35; Ger good
[$10.25; £60-375 ibs., $i6.05; 275-306 | Shoaf ==
{Ibs., $9.95; 300-350 1bs., $9.70; 140

160 1bs., £10.15: 120-140 1bs., $9.90;

100-120 1bs., $9.65 For Sale--Lan
Roughs, $8.50; stags, $6.75. ‘ , I
Calves, $9.50; Jambs, $11.50 and la“n fe ;

CLEVELAND PRODUCE Burk Eleva
Butter, steady, extras 30 D14
slandards 30%. . ‘ph()ne 2”)' £
Eggs, steady, extra firsts 20%; o

FOR RENL

Two W

current receipts 19%.
Live poultry steady. Heavy hen

5% Wbs. up 21. Ducks spring 5 Ib. | pOR RENIT

up@?. Ducks spring small 20.| rooms light W
Ducks, old 17. | Box #2 in care of Del&
Potatoes, 100 1b. bags Ohio 3$2-| . ra
2.25; 60 1b. bags $1.20-1.25; Maine | FOR HER '~ T,
$2.65; ldaho $2.65-285; 16 b box | d}'v"‘ '}" ; ‘]uz
550; Michigan $1.65-1.75; No. 2 |tre. Julius BT
seed $1.35. New York $2.40. New o i
Florida white, bbls., No. 1 $5.75-6. | - :
No. 2 §3.50; crate $1.50. Texas 50 | “A\TED
Ib. bag $1.75-1.85. Louisiana 35, | o
100 Ib. bag Alabama $3 100 1b. bag | MAN for coffee ¥
LOCAL GRAIN MARKET as bonus. Write AT
—— .\il'hlll"““' (ineiniath
Corrected May 1 WANTED — Kxperi i
No.'1 New Wheat, 60 1bs. or lady, 20 'O € "5, i
better g0c | Addre Box
No. 2 New Wheat, b8 lbs. 89¢ | crat o
IRl i o i Shsaiin i 18 to 20c \"SCE;LLANEO
Good dry No. 2 Yel. Soy Beans 7Zc - . —’
New No, 4 Yellow Corn, WK GIVE H".“u.m
100 1bg............. BU to 78e| service on MY TG
Rye 4be | personal interest g
job. Butler's GAre®
CENTRAL S8OYA MARKET street
Dry No. 2 Yellow Soy Beans... 72¢ nave anytil ol
(Delivered to tactory) If Y \‘m" o -;::‘
P S S e need ana v L1
e ol it for you- ° g
Card of Thanks ean et
We wish to thank our neighbors | on qspIar oo ishing
and friends who so kindly agsisted ] pall ”{f ‘;\h lliu-.l (irocer¥:
us during the illness and death ol U.l'! FE
our wife and mother. We appre- 1,1'-'1 i) FO
ciate the many acts of kindness "
shown us. ; LOST AN of 0
Bernard Ulman and children. o Rushel pasket ©
: LOST ontaini®
= o clothes, ||IH*’| \‘.m.f .
P ,lllh. ant i
No A. BIXLER ‘lm:.lhli“l\ petween “l'l".‘vy i
e pone 1% 3
OPTOMETRIST Berne rouls. | ¢
wolect. Rew? B
Eyes Examined, Giasses Fitted | o -
HOURS i will not be l"""l\ o
8:30 to 11:30  12:30 to 5:00 | .. urracted
TR 936. Al
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m. ‘“‘l‘..‘, 1 Arthof
Telephone 136. 107tox




