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was Valpartao, Indiana, known hi;

those dnys us the 'poor man's Har-j
vurd. He stayed two years, sum-'

liners included, doubled up ou his!
course and got his bachelor's de-1
itree at the age of 18. He became

'.l reporter on the Cripple Creek

I Morning Times, and before the end

iof the year had reached the dizzy
‘eminence of managing editor of I

I two daily newspapers in the fam-

¦ ous gold mining camp.

“He went to the University of

j Denver tor one year, where ho got

! another bachelor* degree and a

I master's degree. He earned his

> way as a reporter on the Denver

“Sweepstakes on Lovei
i

’ by May Christie
CHAPTER 1

DIANA
leaned tensely for-

ward in the box at the Horse

Show in Madison Square
Garden. Roger Dexter had just
ridden into the arena in this entry,
and she had eyes for no one but the

handsome, dark young tnan on the

magnificent Arab gelding.
Had she any chance at all? Was

there any meaning in his on-again-

off-again attentions?

Asked here, asked there, asked

everywhere, he could choose from

dozens of girls, for Roger was one

of the town’s most eligible bache-

lors.
Not that Diana cared about his

wealth, bis social prestige. In her

sensitive heart she had endowed

Roger with all the attributes of a

hero. And there was no question-
ing his virility. He was the most

fascinating young man she had met

in all her eighteen years, or was

ever likely to meet. But could one

be permanently safe with a man

who was as good-looking as Roger

...
as attractive to women?

Wasn’t Regina Hyde, she of the

superb self-confidence, the illimit-

able poise, setting her cap at him?

Predatory Regina, who went

right after what she wanted, and

usually won out!

Said a member of Diana's party,
as though telepathically, at her el-

bow: “Cm surprised that the Hyde
girl isn’t here when Roger's riding
You know she’s quite crazy about

hijn»”
Roger and mount flew over the

hurdles like a bird on the wing.
“Or a centaur,” thought Diana,

who had studied Greek mythology.
The clear pallor of her little heart-

shaped face was suffused by a

bright rose as Roger, sighting her

in a lower tier box, saluted her with

his riding crop, as he skimmed by.
There was a pause in the pro-

ceedings as attendants heightened
one hurdle in the center of the arena

by an extra bar.

“Stiff jump! We may even wit-

ness a tumble!” said a man behind

Diana, as the contestants waited

for the signal.
Roger put his animal at the ob-

stacle. Diana's breath caught in

her throat. Up! Clear? Yes!

IVo/ The gelding made a bad land-

ing, pitched heavily forward and

threw Roger, and then—merciful
heavens!—somersaulted over his

prostrate body.
Diana's scream rang above the

"ah’s” and “ofc’s” of spectators. She

sprang up in the box. Attendants

rushed forward to Roger, who lay
there without moving. Everything
went black before Diana.. . .

Some-

thing pungent was being held under

her nose.

She said, faintly: “Something
happened, didn’t it? An accident?

Roger?”
Then she was being assisted from

the box and down the passage be-

hind the grand-stands into a room

where several people were gathered
about a ruefully grinning young
man....

It was Roger himself!

He got up at sight of her. A

warm and shiny light came into

his fine eyes as he told her: “Diana,

just before I was knocked out I

heard you calling—l swear I did!”
• Sympathetic smiles came to the

faces of their friends. This was the

room reserved for the ridel's and

their guests. No other woman was

present at the moment.

Liana held out her hand to Roger.
“Aren't you dreadfully nurt? The

horse rolled on you. It was terrible

to see.”

“Oh, I’ve the nine lives of a cat.

Haasam as well. He falls lightly,
like an acrobat. I was only out

for a couple of minutes, but I’m per-

fectly okay now, thanks.”

Presently they were tete-a-tete

• oyer a cocktail apiece. It was heart-

warming.
But Roger was more potent than

nmcktail. He said to Diana: “You

look better now. More color in

your cheeks. You mustn’t take

things so seriously, my dear girl.”
Was it a hint that her feeling

for him was unreciprocated? Was

he trying to bt her down gently?
• But it couldn’t be intentional, for

• immediately, refilling her glass, he
* was toiling her that he hoped she

was going to Regina's weekend

~t party on Long Island.

“It’ll be fun, Diana. Shall I see

•

you there?”
“Yes.” She had left the invita-

tion unanswered, not at all keen on

Regina’s brand of parties. But now

she knew that Roger had accepted,
itput a different aspect on things.

« * *

The exclusive Turf and Field Club
was crowded. Out on the lawns, in

• the bright sunlight, gay parties
were lunching at little tables under

umbrellas like gaudy giant mush-

rooms. An orchestra played a

merry tune. Birds chirped in the

tall old trees about the historic

mansion that now was the smartest

racing clubhouse on Lang Island.

Society en masse, on thia Satur-

day of mid-October, impelled by the

love of horses or the gambling spir-
it, or because it was ’the thing” to

do, or because it was fun anyway,

to come here and see each other,

kept pouring into this Autumn Meet

of the United Hunts Association.

Perhaps the gayest and certainly
the noisiest party on the lawns was

that of the lively young heiress and

Long Island hostess, Regina Hyde
She had six men and three girls

in her party. She had imperiously
commandeered three tables and

had had them set together in the

shade of a magnificent old oak.

She had refreshed her party at
the bar inside the clubhouse. But

she insisted on further pre-lunch-
eon libations.

Diana's hair was brown, but

Regina's was tinged with bright
auburn.

Diana had brown eves. Regina's
wera an arresting amber.

Diana was small, but beautifully :
made. Regina was at least four in- '
ches taller.

The only points where Diana

knew she scored were in her dano-a

ing and singing. Her voice was

1 small, but it was very sweet. She

had had a good deal of success in

amateur theatricals.
But Regina would not leave her

that. Regina was insisting on being

leading lady of a play that was be-

ing put on sometime before Thanks-

giving in a little theatre on Park

Avenue, the proceeds to go to

charity.

Jaw
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“Aren’t you dreadfully hurt? The horse rolled on you.”

¦ newspaper staff, and spent the

following summer punching cows

- and pitching alfalfa on the Ute

Indian Reservation.

, I “Then he want East to Chicago

to study law, and again worked his

way as a newspaper reporter, and

also became professor of forensic

oratory at the Chicago Kent Coll-

ege of Law.

"During the two following years

he led small expeditions into the

! sub Arctic, the interior of Alaska

and the regions along the Arctic

i Ocean, where he had his first real

i training for the years of travel

i that followed. It was in Alaska al-

-1 io that he made the Imai discov-

' ery that he didn't intend to prac-

tice law.

1 "The years 1915 *nu 1910 he

1 spent doing post graduate work at

I Princeton University in constltu-

• (loiial low During those two years

¦ at Princeton he was a member of

the faculty there in the depart-

i meat of English literature. He de

i voted several nights eat-h week to

i give Illustrated lectures on the Far

North.

I "Mr. Thomas lias been conuect-

-1 ed with the world news tor twin

SYNOPSIS

Diana Darlington, of a socially

I prominent, though impoverished,
family, loves the eligible young

¦ bachelor, Roger Dexter, but what

chance had she when the fabulously

wealthy Regina Hyde had set her

cap for him? Regina always got

everything she wanted. Although
i Roger’s family enjoyed a _ social

| prestige far above Regina's, she

made up for it by the lavishness of

her parties and her debut was to

be the last word in extravagance.

CHAPTER II

Not many of Regina's invitations
1 had been turned down, so skillfully

had she herself (via her friends)
advertised her debut.

She began to talk about it now,

ever the fried chicken and corn

cakes of the luncheon at the Turf

and Field Club.

“I expect you to partner me, of

' course, Roger.”
) Diana thought: “She would! She

wants him, just as I thought. She

eouid have gvt Toddy Van Tyle—a
far better name—or the Renssler

boy—or even that cousin of the

Vanderbilts that she’s been making
such a play for—but it’s Roger she

wants, and she’ll get him!”

Roger took it with his usual non-

chalance.

Why wouldn’t he, the way the

girls ran after him? It was sicken-

(-ing!
. , „

She was deadly tired of them all
—tired of having to keep up a front

when there was no back, of having
to scrimp and save and pinch every

penny.
If it were not for Genevieve, she

would get a job. She would make

herself independent.
But Genevieve was determined on

act daughter making her bow to

Society, as befitted a Darlington.
There would be no difficulty in get-
ting in the guests. Only the where-

withal was a problem.
To hear Regina talk airily of the

elaborate preparations for her own

debut was, in the circumstances . . .

and doubly so because of Roger . ..

piercingly disturbing.
Looking at Roger as though his

opinion was the only one that

counted, Regina was saying: “I'm

thinking of having the big ballroom

at the Monarch transformed into a

kind of a forest for the evening. I

can have loads of trees shipped up

from the South. Don’t you think it

would be rather fun, Roger? Little

winding paths with real moss and

flowers and ferns growing all

’round the ballroom? Kind of

original, isn't it?”

“I should say it’s a jolly old pip-

pin of an idea, my deah Regina!”
broke in Clarence Thyne, an impe-
cunious hanger-on from Fair Al-

bion. “I shall jolly well come in a

leopaial skin and a flute, with grapes

in mjPhair, and chase the nymphs
thro’ the woodland glades—”

“The grapes are under your belt

and not in your hair! You’ve drunk

too much, old boy,” contributed
Roger, grinning.

“That gives me an idea,” said Re-

gina, “we could have real grape

arbors with seats under them—like

the peasants have in Italy. I re-

member being so struck with it

when he motored from Rapallo to

Viareggio all along the Mediterra-

nean. I adored seeing the natives

eat their spaghetti —dining out in

the open with the grapes hanging
over their heads.”

“Ear-wiggy!” shrugged Phyllis,
a dark-browed, supercilious girl who

had burst upon Society with no fire-

works or proposals three years ago,

and who secretly disliked Regina for

having the things she never had, or

would have.

"Bacchanalianism! I’d love it. Go

to it, Regina!” chirruped Clarence.

I “It's a darling idea,” said Maude,

who applauded her hostess’s every

least remark, since being a stooge
was profitable.

I “But with all the trick scenery,

would there be any space left for us

to dance?” Diana asked, with a lit-

tle pang of envy.

“Loads!” shrugged Regina.
“We’re engaging a second ballroom

—you know —the smaller one—and

having a special Tzigane orchestra

there sos the nipht. TLon there'll be

two orchestras in the main ballroom,
to relieve each other, so there’ll be

continuous dancing if we want it.

Sunper will be at twelve, as usual,
but we’re having a special room for

breakfast —sort of Bohemian style
—with a man playing the concer-

| tina—like in a little Paris boite!”

Diana had never been to Paris.

Her mother had desperately wanted

her to have a year there, at a finish-

ing-school at Saint Cloud where the

“best” girls in New York were sent

to have their»manners and their

French polish'd. But money, as

usual, was lacking.

Not that Diana minded in the

least staying at home.

She waz fond of Genevieve, al-

though their character* were dis-

similar. Which made thing rather

trying, although Diana did ner best,

Genevieve did not mince matters

when it came to advising her young

daughter, matrimonially speaking.
“We're as poor as church mice, Di-

ana. You must marry quickly, and

you must marry money. If you can

get family and background along
with money, so much the better.

Somehow or other, we’ll contrive a

debut for you, darling. But you

must not let the gras* grow under

your feet."

Genevieve approved of Roger

For Regina was nothing if not

hospitable. What was the good of

being the only child of a man with

millions if one could not make the

grand splash wherever one went?

"Waiter, a tray of champagne
cocktails. And make it snappy!”

“Certainly, madame. How many,

madame?” His eye roamed rapidly
over the party.

“Oh. a dozen and a half. What's
the rwMs? But go slow on the seltzer

water, and strong on the cham-

pagne!”
“Very good, madame.” The

waiter hurried off. Regina turned

to Roger Dexter who was sitting
next her. She smiled caressingly at

the handsome boy. She said: “That

ought to put a bit of a dash into

proceedings!”
Diana was watching her, and

watching Roger as he looked at

Regina, and her heart was heavy.
It seemed as though she wasn't go-

ing to have much chance of an

inning with Roger over the week-

end, with Regina out to captivate
him. hook, line, and sinker.

‘‘You’re a wonder, Regina,” he

said lightly. He gave a quick smile
that lit up his dark, clean-cut fea-

tures, making him doubly good-
looking.

"I wish you really thought so,”
ventured P.egina coyly. She was a

born flirt, but Roger was her
Waterloo. When she looked at him,
it was much more than mere flirt-

ing. She had indeed fallen for him.

“And if she wants him she'll get
him!” Diana told herself miser-

ably.
Why on earth had she accepted

Regina’s invitation to Long Island

for the week-end?

Because Roger would be there.
At the Turf and Field today, and

tonight at the dance in Regina's
country home, and all day tomor-

row too, she had fancied—had

hoped against hope—there would

be opportunities for her to be with
him.

But if Regina’s mind were set on

him, what chance would she have?

Regina did everything better
than anyone else, and had all the

money in the world to do it with,
and oceans of poise. She dressed,
talked, played bridge, backgammon,
tennis, golf and rode horseback bet-

ter than any of the other girls. She
had been to Pari*, and the Riviera,
and most of the gay spots of Eu-

rope, and she had a speaking
acquaintance with three foreign
languages — French — German —

Italian.

Worse still, she had the same

sort of good looks as Diana—or so

Diana, who was not in the least

conceited, thought—“only with her,
everything I have is accentuated

and made mtirfc more striking!"

Roger and Regina between them
had put up most of the money for

the »how, it is true.

Roger had a rich father, like Re-

gina. Oil wells in Santa Barbara,

i California, gave father and soa a

magnificent income. In addition.

, they had an assured social position

’ far above Benjamin Hyde and

daughter Regina, although Regina
1 was doing everything in the world

- to establish and consolidate a social

. position in the kaleidoscopic scene

that is New York and Long Island

i “Society.”
! This may sound odd in one so

• young. (Regina claimed to be bare-

, ly nineteen, although intimates

; stated she was at least twenty.)
i But she was a born tactician.

Money paved the way. She Fad en-

l gaged th: services of an excellent
; social secre ary who had lists of

. names for the stag line at her

¦ finger-ends, and who knew every-

i body who was anybody.
These, in addition to the friend*

• whom Regina had garnered in her
two years in New York (the Mid-

• die West having been her home),
¦ had been bidden to the enormous

¦ coming-out party her father had

• been cajoled into giving for her in
the Monarch.

’ There are debuts and debuts,

i Also debutantes and debutantes.

• What Regina lacked in family
, would be made up for in lavishness

- —which was not to be sneezed at,

. in these years of depression.
t Rumors of the party had been

- bruited about town and in the gos-

sip columns of the newspapers, as

1 Regina had intended. Give people
1 something new. Or revive some-

thing old that costs a great deal of

money.

j Such as the cotillion

5 Regina let it be known (tact-
. fully, of course, and without seem-

j ing to do so) that the “favors”

¦ would be absolutely unique.
i There would be loads of them, in

expensive jewelry. Some of those

, jeweled ornaments would have se-

? cret springs in them, and when the

' lucky recipients opened them (as of

• course they would do in the privacy
of their own homes, after the ball)

’ well
. .

.
they would get a very

’ pleasant surprise, in these hard

’ times!

‘ There was a hard, practical atreak

“ in Regina that was as tough as the

' shoe leather in which her father had
’

accumulated his millions.

? An inheritance, perhaps, fron

1 her redoubtable grandfather, Jere-

miah Hyde, who had been a factory
hand in the tanneries of St. Louis.

“ Money talked. So did the oros-

-3 pect of goodly-sized dollar bills in

‘ jeweled favors for the aristocratic

• needy.
J (To Be Continued)
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¦! ty six years The past six years

• have been devoted to radio news

• reporting From childhood Mr.

Thomas possessed a kern appetite

¦ for knowledge pertaining to the

every-day happenings about him.

• This craving developed and grudu-

i ally Mr, Thoma* embraced it a* a

! profession.
Excitement ring* throughout the

life of Mr. Thomas, for it is one

i crowned with adventure. In forbid-

¦ den utid war-torn lands, unionff

king*, prince* and peasant. Mr.

Thoma* travel* gathering tutor-

u-matlon for Ute United States Gov-

What did she eare if “Gangster

Boy,” her father’* entry, was de-

feated, and if several of her guests
had backed him?

All that mattered was that »fc*

back a winner—that she be success-

. j ...

"Hoopla” shot past the judges like

a streak of lightning.
• • •

Everything that could be calcu-

lated to amuse was included in the

palatial Hyde estate on Long
Island.

There were horses to ride. A

nine-hole golf course. Three out-

door and one indoor tennis court.

A swimming-pool, complete with

1 diving board and all the parapher-

r

a MH

“The grapes are under your belt and not in your hair! You’ve drunk

too much old boy.”

Dexter. Considering her uncertainty
of him, it was painful for Diana to

hear so much of Roger, these pre-

debut days.
Luncheon ended, they went to the

paddock to have a look at the horses.

Regina's father had an entry,

"Gangster Boy.” He was a fine ani-

mal. After inspecting him, they all

went to the bookies who were ac-

cepting bets near the grand-stand.
The odds on “Gangster Boy” were

ten to one. Diana placed her five

dollar bet on him. Koger wagered
five hundred. He could well afford

it. Regina ditto, but r.ot on her

father's horse —on a raking roan

named “Hoopla” where the odds

were four to one.

They all went into the Enclosure

where they had a row of camp

! chairs. It was a kaleidc-jcope of

' color and movement.
Roger was seated between Diana

and Regina. The latter was hailed

1 by many people, so that her atten-

’ tion was diverted from Roger. He

’ turned his dark eyes on Diana.

1 There was a warm and shiny light
! in them as he surreptitiously caught

her gloved hand under the fur edg-
> ing of her short smart coat and

’ challenged her gayly:

“Ifwe win, Diana, my tip on our

; bet must be repaid by five dances

’ this evening. Okay with you?”

“Okay,” she contrived to answer

, casually, though her soul was sing-

ing with joy. She prayed “Gang-
ster Boy” would win. He must win.

’t The starter gave the signal. A

» buzz of excitement rose among the

spectators as the horses bounded

, forward, the sheen of their coats

v and the bright satins of the jockeys

. gleaming in the sun.

“‘Gangster Boy’ is loading!”
. gasped Diana, her eyes glued to the

i field-glasses Roger had loaned her,
1 and her heart palpitating.

v Regina had jumped to the seat of
2 her chair and was teetering so pre-
, cariously that Roger had to jump
s up too and hold her arm, for fear

• she would fall.

’ On flew the horses. Quarter
r 'round the course now. “Gangster

6 Boy” still leading. Halfway ’round.

" A second horse was gradually near-

ing him. Only a length behind him
. now. The two animals maintained

1 that distance for another quarter.
- Then the second was neck-and-neck

B with the first. 6
The crowds yelled

t and applauded. Dia<>a trembled,

r “‘Hoopla’ is pissing ‘Gangster
s Boy’!” screamed Regina, clutching

Roger.

nalia of water games. A bath-
house.

Also a squash court. A badmin-
ton court. A playhouse in the gar-

den with a good-sized bar in it, well

stocked for tho thirsty and conviv-
ial. It included a ping-pong table

set in a wide room leading to the

bar, and surrounded by a veritable

Monte Carlo of little slot machines
where one inserted dimes instead of

nickels.
Attached to the house was a good-

sized ballroom leading into a con-

servatory.
Not far from the playhouse was

a guesthouse where an overflow of
visitors could stay, beyond that,
acres of hothouses.

The estate ran to the Sound and

bathing beach, where there were

speed boats and a cruiser and Jere-
miah’s big yacht. Hcgina.

There were rose-gardens, and a

sunken Italian garden, and a rock-

ery. and endless romantic paths
where one could lose oneself in

beauty.
Regina loved to fill the place with

a gay crowd, herself the center of
it all.

Everything must hinge about her.

“Darling Regina is simply a born
hostess!” her friend Maude would

gush, especially if the darling were

within earshot.

Maude was twenty-six, and plain,
and badly off, but at an early age

. had determined that her wits would

get her what her face would not.

She was a born sycophant.
"Regina’s stooge,” Phyllis had

named her behind her back. But

t you had to concede that Maude
knew on which side her bread was

buttered.

Anything one could get out of

Regina was fair game. Loathsome
to think her "friend” had unlimited

’ money!
Phyllis liked Diana (in so far as

she could like - any member of her

• own sex) because Diana had to

' struggle to ksep up a front, and be-

' cause—though she was so well-

born—she never snubbed one.

She hoped Diana would carry off

• Roger from under Regina’s nose.

Knowing she could never get him

herself, Phyllis would help Diana

i if she could.
Diana was a kindly little soul,

, without an atom of conceit in her.

Too had rhe was tied to that tire-

I some Genevieve who was so hard-
up. and so full of the Darlington

¦ prestige!
(To Be Continued)
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Another Opportunity to Hear

SEPARATING THE NATIONS

by

JUDGE RUTHERFORD

SUNDAY. MAY 10, 9:30 a.m. CST. ,
Thi* lectore will be rebroadcast (
by *lectric*l transcription over ,
radio station WJR. Detroit. Tune

in and hear what Bible prophecy (
has to say concerning world

events of today.

erninent i

Sports are an important item in

the life of Mr. Thomas. A great

deal of hi* leisure time la devoted
to the hobby of raising horses. He

I is interested in all types of sports,

,MpM Lilly t iiluig. golf. 11.11111-. .n J

'swimming.

“The most fascinating of all hi* •
¦hobbles Is writing. His fiction and

¦ editorials have proven to be an

jendless stream of hl* acquired

' knowledge and ability. To the

reader they prove a delightful
source of reading material rich in

food for thought.
"Present educational projects are

of great interest to Mr. Thomas.
He feel* that all student* should
know and take an active part in
world problems today The news-

papers and magazine* such a* the '
Readers Digest, are valuable
source* of broadening and eulight- '
ening the youth of today, and

should be used a* regularly a* a (
text book I* in tho study of a class 1
ic.

"Mr. Thoma* advqcates a course -
of Current Events in the cuniculni ¦
of every elementary, secondary aud I
higher institutions of learning
This course should not be haphaz-
ard but thorough.

“For the benefit of the students |.
of Georgian Court College, Mr. 11
Thomas is sending several of his i
most recent novel* for their use |
It is hi* desire to some day visit ;
the Court. We asursvd Mr. Thom
as that nothing give us

greater pleasure than to have him
as our guest here at the college, I

' and we are looking forward to it

i with a great deal of pleasure.” ‘
DOLORES KLEPPER I

0 ,1

MARKETREPORTS
—

DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

AND FOREIGN MARKETS
—

Brady's Market for Decatur, Berne,

Craigville, Hoagland and Willshire.

Close at 12 Noon.

Corrected May !>

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

nesday, Friday and Saturday.
C

100 to 120 Hi*.
.... $ 8.50

120 to 140 lbs. 8.60
140 to IM lbs. !< !i>

160 to 230 lbs. 9.50

230 to 270 lbs 9.10
300 to 350 lbs. 8.90
300 to 350 lbs.

....
8.70

Roughs 8.00

i Stags g.oo

Vealer* g

1 Spring lambs ' 111.50

Clipped lamb* 9.00*
Yearling lambs 5.00

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayno. Ind., May 9. ‘(J.R)

—Livestock: Hog*. 10c lower.
160 to 180 lbs. $ 9.75

180 to 200 lbs 9.65

200 to 225 lbs. 9.551
225 to 250 lbs 9.40

250 to 275 lbs. 9.30

275 to 300 lbs. 9.20 |
300 to 350 lb*. 9.00 I
140 to 160 lbs 9.40

120 to 140 lbs 9.10

100 to 120 lbs. 8.90

Roughs, $8.25; Stags, >6.50.
Calves, >8.50; lambs. >ll.OO.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected May 9

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 86c ,
No. 2 New Wheat, 58 lbs. 85c

Oats 18 to 20c

Good dry No. 2 Yel. Soy Beans 72c

New No. 4 Yellow Corn,

100 lbs 60 to 80c 1
Rye 45c

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

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

(Delivered to factory)

FOR RENT

FOR RENT—S room modern apart-

ment. Hardwood floors and fur-

nace. On 8. First street. Call 79.

11013

FOR RENT—Build).ig and Service

Station on Road 27 near Decatur.

2 acres of land, living quarters.

Act quick. Sec Roy Johnson, Peo-

ples Trust Building. 1113 t

• —

"

aiivkSS®
. ""Wai
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2J€ for 20<-v worth or ,2 <> words. 11
, ">|BL

T*o T, mes l
C "

°’ 40c 20 wirT'lr.
20 words 2c

*

‘h « two t,mes .

Over 20 words 2

t

,or ,h ‘ three Bf

—

[ 6R SAIjJ’
i’ouitMi2;i

Nave money, ri
B

1n*t ler chicks.. |
CO Starter J

grower,
lbs. Burk ElevaJ
phone 25. J

pl.nits. Sv per d OI

potatiH s anil an ite Jbß
Stralmi. phone I’jp

1011 SALE—

I'lioi..¦ from flock
laving siiam. s.j

i liijih S. Johnson ai

¦SOLD — THOROVGajB
ani

I "1 ilivir |H)»rr

¦' itiJ

a ,

for sonm one. A

y ,- 15 H

the ( hevrotajS
ia 11 17" Fred Busche. Jag

FOR SALK S.iy heuii-j|
anil al-o seed con. !.?S
mil" south nf KhMH

L’C ill! plw fl

FOR SALE - I
.Film S' lkino. 2 mils (fl

II ¦ ..... :>¦

'a mil', noitli Willimfl
!¦•!.¦¦.i Hl! ¦

Fi' 1 : >\l.H i-iiHstaM

b si. il f. .. ks I'jlled kfl
dm iuni; size and idujH

'M

bi', eds. Bmhanu isl
V, :-!; ¦. Ohio. 4 mftlfl
I:i'.i¦; i' 1

W 00l Wanted-I
Highest marketfl

BURK Elevatorl
I )ecatur phone]
Monroe phone]

'WANTFIi - Cisterns

barrels winter saved.**

id (low n, Phone

WANTEH Rus ile»“*1
, ..a-onablc. Phone *

II

i Wanted LAUIkS SOT®

I Stahlhut of Laura MW

I Fort Wayne, will I*

11,rail!V -Imp

19. Call 12SV for

-

I WANTED TO RENT-**
Wii l Str.ilim. I>!1!lll(‘ !SJ

W A N TED- Ciste ®'l
chimneys cleaned andjl

Filters built- 3’ve

Fainting and odd J '

Elisha Gause, Belmont W

MISCELLANEQg
WE GIVE RELIABLE*

service on any n‘a '

,
p.-rsonal interest taW

job. Butl "' ' ‘Jl,ragf ’ !

J
street.

o--" j

LOST ANhjS
¦ losT ucewe pla«;;

Number f

and my home. Ed »

southwest of

pfest Your

for wbat^ TWI

62. What is a Jjj
3. Name

the second

Pentateuch.
4. Who was franc

Leniaitre?
5 Where is ft*l -

~™..

time a* measu.ed.
i-ecoified?

c-.uh tl» t*!
8. is Kate Sm«»

10. Who wrote.

Error*?”
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