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PERSONALS
I.»w K Yager who 'ias bwn 111

the past year is much improved and

has been enjoying the Centennial

from the front porch of his home on

South Second street-

Miee Carrie Craig of Indianapolis j
is enjoying the Centennial.

Congressman Farley of Auburn

has enjoyed several days here this

week and has met hundreds of the

folks.

Frank W. Dibble of Lansing. |
Michigan is among the old timers

who came home.

Mr. and Mrs- J. R Emshwiller of,
Hartford City and Mr. and Mrs.

| Robert Moosburg of Warren were

J among the visitors here last even-

ing.

The Misses Florence and Helen

I Heuer of Root twp., are the gueste

!! this week of their unde and aunt.

[I Mr. and Mrs. Fred Heuer.

i 1 Miem Mary Catherine Hobbs and

' Miss Harriett Nieman of Fort

I Wayne, are the guest* of Miss Em-

ima Thompson of North Eighth

•street and are attending the Cen-

tennial.

| Mr, and Mrs. John GOod of Mas-

I salin, Ohio called on Mrs. Emma

' Thompson yesterday.
Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Reppert of In*

I dependence, Kansas. Mrs. Harry
Kooken and daughter Alma, Mre.

Chester Buhler, Mr. and Mrs.

Claud Campbel! of Hammond, Mum

Edna Britemier of Btppus, Mine

Jean Britemier of Chicago and Mrs.

Mary Werling of Preble were Cen-

tennial visitors here thia (week.

Thy were also guests of Mre. Char-

les Schmitz.

Dr. A. N- Ferguson of Fort Wayne
visited In Decatur Friday evening.

Mr. and Mrs. George Louden and

daughters of Bluffton were among

last night's out-of-town visitors.

Dr. and Mrs- Frohnapfel will leave

Sunday morning to attend the na-

tional chiropractic convention at

Indianapolis. They will return Aug-

ust 17.

Maude Christen Johnson of Col-

umbus Is among the visitors here.

David W. Jones and Rev. and Mrs.

"KING OBHEARTS"
BY EDNA ROSS WEBSTER

,
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SYNOPSIS

Left destitute when her mother

dies, Lynn Bartel is forced to

leave private school and go to

business. She becomes a manne-

quin for Dunning's, an exclusive

Chicago dress shop. Lynn has very

few friends as her training has

placed her on a higher social level

than her fellow-workers and her

low financial status prevents her

from associating with her own set.

She has one friend, however, m

Susanne, the stock girl, and she

wished their tastes were more in

common. All in all, Lynn s life

was very lonely. Then one day. a

letter comes from her wealthy and

pampered cousin, “Doti" Merchon,

inviting Lynn to New Orleans for

She Mardi Gras. With a light heart

end an inexpensive wardrobe, Lynn

goes s >uth.

CHAPTER VII

All day the scenery changed con-

tinually, with each hour promising
a balmier climate. Leaf-buds and

early flowers burst into prominence

against the red clay roads and hills

of Mississippi. Dark green of lolly

pines dotted the mountain slopes

with bizarre contrast. Dark faces

peered from cabin doorways with

stolid indifference at the train’s

passing. It was no longer a curios-

ity but somehow its thundering ap-

proach commanded their attention.

The city stations grew more

atrange, their occupants more tor-

pid, their activity less strained.

Everything seemed to mellow and

relax in the warmth of the sunshine.

Lynn was absorbed with every new

detail. Cotton bales replaced the

heaps of coal beside railroad tracks.

Late in the day the broad yellow

expanse of the Mississippi River

flowed beside them, its sluggish sur-

face denying the swift current be-

neath, like the face of a poker

player.
Snatches of chanting melody and

stftffhming banjos floated into the

open windows from cabins along
the shore. In one place a large com-

pany of negroes was assembled be-

side the river for baptismal services

and their high-pitched shouting
voices carried on the soft breeze

with the repeated phrases of a spiri-
tual. Green levees stretched for

miles, and the sky was incredibly

Hue.

Lynn prepared for sleep that

night, knowing that the morning
would find her at her destination.

What awaited her there? Would

this week change her entire future,

as Susanne had prophesied it

should? Or would it be only a de-

lightful interlude, before she re-

turned to Dunnings and Mrs. Kime’s

to spend the rest of her days in

qjiiet routine? As she slipped into

her mother’s old home and her

mother’s youthful surroundings,
what would happen to her ? Excite-

ment mounted within her like the

uncontrollable rising of a tide or-

dained by superhuman forces.
At last she had arrived and the

long delay of an extra hour on the

train was climaxed by the delighted
and smothering greetings of her

relatives.

“If you’ll give me your baggage
checks, I’ll have Sam claim your

trunks,” Zola suggested. “We’ll

wait in the car.”

Lynn produced her one check,
wondering what she would be ex-

pected to have packed in more than

one trunk for a week’s visit, and

the chauffeur ambled away leisurely
toward the baggage room. His lan-

guor suggested a considerable wait,
but the time passed quickly enough
with Doti’s ebullient chatter. Her

sow soft voice slurred delightfully:
“The carnival would have been a

complete failure without you,” she

declared adoring Lynn with her

bright dark eyes. “Ever since I saw

you last year, I’ve been dyin’ to

have you here, and this was the

most perfect time for it. Too bad

you couldn’t have come for two

weeks. The festivities really began
last Thursday, but today and tomor-

row are the most important days.
Tonight is the pageant of Proteus

and then the ball. Tomorrow is
Mardi Gras Day, with the parade of

Rex and the grand ball in the eve-

hin’."

. “When will the queen be

frowned?” asked Lynn, absorbing
her cousin's enthusiasm together

with the balmy brilliance of the sun-

shine. Both were delightfully ex-

hilarating. It did not seem possible
that sne had left Chicago thirty

hours before in a raging blizzard,
while people here had not known

what it was like to be cold.

“Tomorrow mornin’ the papers
will announce the names of the

king and queen and their courts,

just before we ride in the parade.
I’m so glad Jack is to be the king
the same year I’m the queen.” As if

her father had not provided that

special arrangement for her pleas-
ure. It was a precedent in carnival

history, but the Colonel was known

for his ability to establish prece-

dents, both social and commercial.

“You’lladore Jack,” she added con-

fidently.
“Your fiance?”

- to a stop beside the steps of the

- portico.
3 At the same moment Sam opened

r the door of the car, the wide white

, house door with its gleaning brass

i knocker, opened to reveal another

grizzly-haired colored servant in

i black frock coat. His ebony face

5 shone and his white teeth flashed

, with a genial smile of welcome for

. the guest as he hobbled out to carry

' in her luggage. ,
f They entered a central hall into

t whose vast white expanse the glcam-

- ing mahogany stair rail descended
1 like a dark venturesome stream,

i which flowed into the rich tones of

• Oriental rugs and polished mahog-

. any tables. Twice during Lynns

• year at Merwin-Heath School, she

had been a guest in magnificent
homes of her wealthier student com-
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His ebony face shone and his white teeth flashed with a genial
smile of welcome.

“Well—not exactly,” her soft

voice drawled. “But yott see we’ve

gone about together ever since we

crept on the nursery floor and bat-

ted each other with our rattles, so

it’s bound to happen before long.
Our marriage is as established as

the traditions of the city or the car-

nival,” she laughed, “but I don’t

think it will be half as excitin’.”

“Jackson Thorpe is a descendant

of one of the famous old families

here,” Zola added complaisantly.
and Lynn marveled that life could

be so orderly and circumspect for

some people while others never

knew from one hour to the next

what lay ahead of them. Which was

the happier, she wondered.

Finally Sam returned and as-

sured Zola with bareheaded respect,
“Yes, ma’am, Miz Merchon, de

young lady’s trunk will be fetched

out ’bout tw-o o’clock.”
« « » »

The charm and luxury and com-

fort of the great house folded Lynn
into its embrace, as Doti and Zola

had done at the station, and made
her feel as if at some time she had

been a part of it. No doubt, it was

the memory of her mother’s stories

which had described to her so accu-

rately every detail.

The same moss-droped live oaks,

only a little older in their incalcul-

able age, veiled the stately white

house in glamorous mystery. But

the fluted white columns of the

front entrance, reaching from the

broad terrace to the third story bal-

cony, gleamed in the golden morn-

ing sun and contradicted the som-

ber impression of the bearded oaks.

The big car hummed softly as it
mounted the gently sloping drive,
swung between the trees and glided

panions, but they had none of the
mellow splendor which permeated
this house, none of the atmosphere
which breathed in the very air of it.

They mounted the thick-carpeted
stairs to the wide upper hall from
which doors opened on all sides.

Zola guided Lynn toward one of

these, an affectionate hand upon her

arm.

“And this is your room, darling—-
once your mother’s. I thought you’d
like that, having Marian’s room,”
she explained gently.

Lynn’s eyes filled quickly with
tears of gratitude and grief; grati-
tude for her aunt’s kind intuition,
and grief that it was not her mother

who had returned to this charming
place after so many years of ab-
sence. It was such a beautiful room,

as chaste and lovely as a young

maiden, all blue and silver-white.

Mists of blue-dotted net draped
the wide white-cased windows which

framed a vista of yellow jasmine
and glossy magnolia foliage. A
white cloud of silver mist canopied
the wide Colonial bed and a pair of

quaint dressing tables wore ruffled

skirts of blue taffeta, their mirrors
illumined by lights having shirred

blue bonnets. Tall silver candle-

sticks with blue tapers stood guard
on the polished high-boy and on the

spinet desk beside the front win-

dows. There were silver stars scat-

tered on the pale blue walls. Deep-
piled dark blue carpet covered the

floor, onto which Lynn walked as if

she were moving in a dream. At

last, she was here, in her mother’s

room, with which she had been so

familiar before she ever saw it. No

detail had bmn changed.
(To Be Continued)
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E. L. Jones of Warren who resided

here in 1881 were among yester-

day's callers.

Mr. and Mrs. F. W- Jaeblter ot

Fort Wayne registered here Friday.

Guy Johnson of Columbus. Ohio

registered at the information booth

Friday.

Mr. and Mrs. Dick Shaw return-

ed to their home in Shelby Friday

after a several day's visit with Mrs.

Grace Allweln and son Tom

Ray L. Anserine of Detroit, Mich.,

Is t!?e guest of Mr. and Mrs. Frank

Fisher.

Robert Aurand of Mitchell, South

Dakota, is visiting his parents.

Wi’ey Austin ot South Bend, a

former resident of Decatur, register-

ed at the information booth Friday.

Rev. and Mrs. U- S. Bridge of Fort

Wayne spent several hours here

yesterday.
Maude Acker pt Fort Wayne is

visiting Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Acker.

Charles E. Bahner of Monroe was

among those who registered here

yesterday.
Mrs. John Bogner and Mre. Ho-

man Bogner of Hammond are guests

of Mrs. Charlee Omlor.

Freeman Falk of Yankton, S- D,
ie among the homecomere.

Mr. and Mre. Charles Colter of

Kendallville and daughter Miss

SYNOPSIS

Left destitute when her mother

dies, Lynn Bartel is forced to leave

private school and go to business.

She becomes a mannequin for Dun-

ning's, an exclusive Chicago dress

shop. Lynn has very few friends

as her training has placed her on

a higher social level than her fel-

low-workers and her low financial

status prevents het from asso-

ciating with her own set. She has

one friend, however, in Susanne,

the stuck girl, and she wished their

tastes were more in common. All

in ail, Lynn’s life was very lonely.
Then one day, a letter comes from

her wealthy and pampered cousin,

“Doti” Merchon, inviting Lynn to

New Orleans for the Mardi Gras.

With a light heart and an inexpen-
sive wardrobe, Lynn goes south.

She receives a hearty welcome

from her Aunt Zola and “Doti.”

Lynn is given the room her

mother had when a girl, and her

heart overflows with gratitude
and grief; grief because it was she,

and not her mother, who returned

to this lovely home after so many

years’ absence.

CHAPTER VIII

“We’re goin* back to town for

lunch, soon,” Doti informed her.

“I’llgive you time to freshen up a

bit if you wish. You look perfectly
grand as you are, but the stuffy old

train always makes one feel so

dithabUle. If there is anything at

all that you want, let us know, won’t

you? I’m to glad you’re here,” she

added with happy emphasis.

“And I’m to glad to be here!”

Lynn echoed, dtill gazing about the

spacious room, as if she were try-
ing to adjust herself to its strange
familiarity. “How very beautiful

it is!”

“Not half so beautiful as your-

self,” Doti admired. “There isn’t a

more beautiful girl in this city, and

few competitors even. I just adore

that tricky little eyelash of yours,

honey. How do you do it?”

“I don’t. It just is, and always
has been. When I was a little girl,
I used to ask my mother if I was

beginning to turn gray. I thought
it was distinguished to have that

touch of age,” she laughed.
“It’s presh as it can be, and so

are you. Wait until the crowd sees

you, darlin’. They’ll fall on you

like a pack of wolves—especially
the men. They go big for a new

girl.”
“You frighten me,” Lynn de-

clared.

“Oh, they’re quite harmless,”
Doti rolled her eyes with shy co-

quettry.
“Don’t shock your cousin, child,"

Zola admonished her and took

Lynn’s hand fondly. “I’m so very

happy that you came, dear. We

have anticipated this for so long.”

Lynn thought of her mother as

she looked at her aunt, sitting there

so confidently in that beautiful

room. What a contrast to her sis-

ter’s faded beauty and prematurely
lined face was Zola's well-preserved

youth and smart grooming. She ap-

peared so little older than her

daughter that they might easily
have been sisters. The same lus-

trous hair and shining eyes, the

same smooth complexion and ele-

gant apparel. She yearned for her

mother’s lost youth and happiness,
and wondered if her love had been

worth that terrible price. If love

did that to you, she was not so sure

she wished to discover it.

Doti rambled on blithely, oblivi-

ous of the thoughts which crowded

into her cousin’s mind. “My room

is next, with the bath between, as

our mothers shared it. Come in any

time at all, and ring for anything

you want.. The bell is here, indi-

cating a wall button beside the bed,
"and Lulu will do anything in the

world for you. There’s a telephone
in the hall and one in my room, but

I don't suppose you’ll be callin’ any-

Leah ot Detroit were aiuoug yester-

day's visitors.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank DeVor of

Peru visited here Friday.

Mrs. Del Lake of Fort Wayne is

the guest of Mrs. W. E- Moon.

Mrs. Edgar Gerber of Fort Wayne

ie visiting John Shafer.

Mr. and Mrs. E. F Goehorn ot

Huntington visited Mies Celia May-

er and Mrs. Katherine Nelson.

Mrs. Ethel Smith Howard of Mar-

ion was In Decatur yesterday.
Morris W Hendricks of Dayton «

visiting relatives and friends in

and near Monroe.

McW ma nD-nB

Judge James J. Moran of Portland

was here to attend the Centennial

'as an old home comer. He is a na-

tive of Jefferson township.
R. H. Hartford, well known Port-

land attorney greeted hundreds of

old fr'ende here. Many years ago he

was prosecuting attorney for the

26th judicial district, which then in-

cluded Adame and Jay counties.

Rev. Edgar Jones, former Deca-

tur resident, now of Warren, came

over for the Centennial 'but was pre-

vented from taking much part by

sudden illness which kept him in

his room at the hotel.

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Fledder-

johann of Columbus. Ohio are a*

. mong the former residents register*

eu here. Mr. Fledderjohann » the

[ preident of the American Citizens

Life Insurance Company.

i Godfrey Bell who came to see one

day of the Centennial has remained

> for the week and eaya he wishes It

would last longer.

I Fred Jaebker of the Lincoln Na-

. tlonal Bank of Fort Wayne was

looking up friends last evening.

- Abner Cox of the Hartford City

News led a band of fo'ks from his

i home town over to see the big

i show.

George McKean, former county

surveyor here, now with a picture

i producing company in St. Louie is

1 meeting many of hie old comrade*.

. The parade last evening was a

little late but was worth waiting for.

Samuel Cleland, Fort Mayne at.*

[ torney was among the visitors here

s last evening.
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Brown ot

• Geneva attende the Centennial last

night.
Miss Etta Mallonee of Scranton.

¦ Pa., will return home Sunday after

-a month’s visit with friends and

r i relatives.

i! Mr. and Mrs. Jesse/Vorral of

| Woodburn spent yesterday in Deca-

• tur.

Mr. and Mrs. Joe Ennick of Meads

one—yet.” Her black eyes twin-

kled. “Perhaps—after tonight”

Lynn was amused at her insist-

ence that this visit would involve

romance. Everyone had intimated
that same thing. Susanne had been

so sure that Lynn would meet her

fate during this one week of plea-
sure. Her conscience scoffed at the

idea, at the same time it ventured

ahead with a little wistful yearn-

ing. She thanked her departing
relatives for their kindnesses and
turned to her bags which had fol-

lowed her up the stairs with Andy.
She would change to a fresh blouse

before going downtown with Doti.

As she arranged her toilet arti-

cles on one of the dressing tables

and absorbed the luxurious com-

fort of her surroundings, she vis-

ioned her mother in that room more

than twenty years before. She had

left all this, willfully,to go into a

strange city and a hostile climate to

struggle with poverty for the man

she loved! It must have been a

very great love to have been strong

enough for that. Lynn marveled
that any emotion could be so potent.
Would she ever know such a love?

¦Would there ever come into her life

a man who could so change her en-

tire destiny? She hoped that love

might be like that for her—when it

came, dominating and superceding
all else.

But that experience must be very

far away, now. She never had seen

any man who even interested her.

He would have to be so very differ-
ent from anyone she knew now, to

stir her deeply. And she was not so

much concerned with that vague

problem, either. Her present desire

was to absorb enough gayety and

pleasure in one short week to glori-

fy her memories for the many som-

ber months ahead of her. She must
learn to play as she never had

played before. This was an oppor-

tunitywhich her mother would have

wished for her, and she had to

make the most of it.

Doti came in presently. She was

ravishing in a suit of buttle-green
crepe with a black fox scarf, from

the depths of which her eyes glinted
roguishly in her little glowing face.

She drew on fur-strapped green
suede gauntlets as they went down-
stairs.

“I’m half peeved with Jack for

not cornin' to lunch with us, today.
He might have, just as well.” Doti
never conceded that any business

conference might be more impor-
tant than her desires. “But he’s

cornin’ here to dinner, tonight, be-

fore we go to the ball. And don’t

you think, darlin’, that I’ve neglect-
ed you. I have a half dozen men

for you to select from, all standin’

on their ears in their eagerness to

meet you. I’ve sung your praises
from one end of this town to the

other, so that the arrival of any

mysterious princess never was

awaited more anxiously.”
“But you shouldn’t have,” Lynn

protested, feeling frightened. She

only had decided to emerge from her

shell of reticence when she felt a

warning to draw in her head again.
“Well, you are a princess, re-

turned to your homeland,” Doti in-

sisted, “and a more stunning prin-
cess never lived. If I were as beau-

tiful as you—” she deplored, leav-

ing her intimations in vague silence,
as she opened the door with a flour-

ish.

Outside, an open roadster glinted
in the sunshine, awaiting them. On
its doors were the same crest and

monogram which embellished Doti’s

stationery and other personal pos-

sessions. Yes, thought Lynn, Doti

had everything, and yet she de-

plored that Lynn was more beauti-

ful. What had her beauty command-

ed that Doti did not possess? It had

not gained for her even one of her

cousin’s innumerable possessions
and privileges and honors. Perhaps
it never would.

Doti fitted her key into the switch

lock, touched the starter, meshed

the gears silently, and they glided
down the pebbled drive into the bou-

levard where stately palms paraded
into a receding vista before them.

The sun poured down upon them

and balmy air fanned their faces,

its force tempered by shields of

plate glass adjusted to their com-

fort.
“With only a week for every-

thing, I thought we couldn't begin
too soon to get your acquainted. Os

course, everyone who visits New

Orleans wants to see the French

quarter and dine or lunch in tne

famous French restaurants. So I'm

takin’ you to the Patio Royal for

lunch with some of the girls today.
After you’ve met some men, there'll
be no chance for a feminine con-

clave. In fact, I doubt if I’ll be

seein’ you much after tonight, so I’m

rnakin’ the most of my little hour.'

“Why, I’ll be like lead on your
hands before the end of the week,”

Lynn deprecated, but Doti’s pro-

phetic confidence gave her a thrill

of pleasure.
They crossed the seething main

artery of Canal Street with the

traffic signal and crept into the con-

trasting narrow thoroughfare of

Royal Street. And instantly, it

seemed to Lynn as if they had en-

tered a strange world. The streets

were narrow and crowded, with

people and buildings; the latter so

old and so foreign in their architec-

ture and elaborate decoration, and

the people a strange conglomera-
tion of negroes and whites. Rows

and rows of balconies and window

grilles made of iron lace, so delicate

and fantastic that it looked unreal,
adorned the quaint buildings, most

of them three stories high. It must

be some kind of fairyland into
which they had entered suddenly.
Like the fantastic decorations of

ice crystals which so transformed

northern cities sometimes on winter

days, would this strange scene van-

ish at a magic gesture?
But it had not vanished when

Doti parked the roadster at the

crowded curb and led the way

through one of those grilled Moor-
ish doorways into a beautiful court-

yard. They passed through the

gloom of the stone-paved narrow

entrance into the brilliant patio
where little tables under bright
awnings were surrounded by viv id
flowers and the dense foliage of or-

ange and banana trees. Their con-

trast with the weathered stone wai's
which surrounded the court was

like the startling contrast of the
old and the modern streets.

As they entered the patio, a group
of girls near the splashing fountain

signaled gayly and soon were greet-
ing Lynn with warm cordiality.
There were four of them, all at-

tractive and well dressed and so-

phisticated as any similar group of

girls might be. But that which
made them individual and unique
to Lynn was the strangely charm-

ing accent of their speech, so much
more emphasized when a group of
them chattered together. It added

considerably to the illusion of being
in a strange land.

Doti’s delightfully exotic accent
and tone of voice had seemed so in-
dividual to Lynn, but now when she
heard a half dozen of them slurring
their words and dropping their g’s
and r’s, it sounded almost as if they
were speaking another language.
How different they were from the
harsh voices and hard staccato ac-

cents of the girls at Dunning’s.
And how far removed she was from
that world, so vague and unreal in
her memory, now. This was real;
this enchanting old garden and the

lilting fountain, the vivacious lan-

guor of these girls who hadn’t a

care in all their warm, colorful ex-

istence.

“These four are the maids who
will attend the queen of the carni-
val,” Doti confided in a low voice.
“But no one else will know wntil
tomorrow.”

(To Be Continued)
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ville Ja.. and Mr. and Mre. Dewito

Castleman of Monroeville, were

guesUs Friday of Mr. and Mrs. Char-

les Lanimamln.

Lou Fisher of Van Wert was a-

mong the visitors today.

Mias Annetta Mooes writes from

North Manchester that illness pre-

vented her and Mrs. Carrie Suther-

land from attending the Centennial,

which they had planned for weeks.,
They enjoyed the special Centennial,
edition.

Gus Plessinger of Bluffton was

eating hot dogs here last evening.'

Mr. and Mrs. Frank DcDowell and

Mr. and Mrs. Hoyt Hartman of

Bluffton were looking us over and

said the Cenennlal was almost as

g v od as the Bluffton street fair.

Jesse Johnson of Fort Wayne was

busy looking up friends he hadn't

seen for thirty yeans.

Nelson Townsend, city editor ot

jhs Hartford City News, was among

those who watched the parade last

evening.
Mr. and Mrs. H- A. Fuhrman. Mre.

Joe' Melbers and sone. Mrs. M. 8.

Hoyt, Mr and Mre. H. S- Baumgart-

ner and daughter motored to Bluff-

ton. Ohio Thursday and spent the

day.

CLASSIFIED
advertisements
BUSINESS CARDS

AND NOTICES

* “

RATES
*

Gna Time—Minimum charge of

25c for 20 words or less. Over

20 words, IJ4c per word.

Two Times—Minimum charge

of 40c for 20 words or less.

Over 20 words 2c per word for

the two times.

Three Times—Minimum charge

of 50c for 20 words or less.

Over 20 words 2JfcC per word

j for the three times.

FOR SALE

FOR SALE —Truckload of Mont-

morenci cherries will arrivfe

Monday morning. Prices low as

possible. Henry Yake. Craigville

phone, three-fourths mile north

Kirkland high school. 187*2tx

WANTED

I'M LOOKING for a man with a

genuine desire to get ahead in

life and establish for himself an

independent retail business in De-

catur. If you have a car. or can

provide one, know how to wsrk,
are ambitious to build a future for

yourself, write Mr. Stout, 250 North

Fifth St., Columbus, Ohio. Will

help a sincere hustler finance his

business. It

WANTED — Experienced girl be-

tween the ages of 20 and 30 for

housework. Pay 85 week. Address

Box H. S„ care Democrat. 187-3tx

WANTED — Ladies Notice! Mrs.

Stahlhut of Laura Beauty Shop,
Fort Wayne, will be at Mrs. Beck-

er’s Beauty Shop Tuesday. August

11. Call 1280 for appointments.
186-3 t

o

FOR RENT
¦ . •

FOR RENT — 160 acres of good
farm land near Decatur. Appli-

cant must have good references.
A. D. Suttles, Agent. 186t3

o

MISCELLANEOUS

MISCELLANEOUS—Furniture re-

paired, upholstered or refinished
at Decatur Upholster Shop, 222
S. Second St. Phone 420. Also

used furniture. 187112
——- u — — ...

?

Test Your Knowledge |
I Can you answer seven of these

| ten questions? Turn to page

Four for the answers.

1. How many United States Cir-
cuit Courts of Appeals are there?

2. What is the name for a metal

bolt that connects two plates of

metal?

3. Os what state is Baton Rouge
the capital?

4. Name the large university in
Ithaca, New York.

5. What are homophones.?
6. Can the President of the U.

S. pardon a person convicted un-
der a state law?

7. How did the titles of the exec-

utives in the President's cabinet
originate?

8. What is the state bird of Ten-
inessee?

9. Who was Mary Russel Mitford?
10. In which time zone is Switzer-

land ?

——

Postmaster Kinder of Rockford

I Ohio name over to hear Governor
McNutt.
———

NOTICE

Our office will be closed

August 9-16, inclusive.

Dr. H. Frohnapfel
188tC

I wish to announce the opening
of my office for the Practice of
Medicine at

231 S. Second street.

Phones; Office 90-Residence 332.

H. F. Zwkk, M.D.

MAMETfitPUi
DAILY REPORT OF . J
AND FOREIGN MARKeM

Brady's Market for Decatur b*B
Craigville, Hoa fll ind and ’ *¦

Close at 12 Noon V
— s

Corrected August s. 9

No commission und no y
Veals received Tuesday wB

nesday, Friday and

100 to 120 lbs. .
9

120 to 140 lbs. 9
140 to 160 lbs 9
160 to 180 lbs. 9
180 to 230 lbs. 9
230 to 260 lbs. 9
260 to 300 lbs 9
300 to 350 lbs 9
Roughs 9

Stags 9

Vealers 9
Spring lambs 9
Buck lambs 9
Yearling lambs 9

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOcfI

Hogs steady to 5c higher 9
160 to 180 lbs. |9
180 to 200 lbs. ¦
200 to 225 lbs. fl
225 to 250 lbs. fl

I 250 to 275 Ibo. .3
275 to 300 lbs. 9

1 300 to 350 lbs. ..... fl
140 to 160 lbs. 9
120 to 140 lbs. 9
100 to 120 lbs. 9

Roughs $8.25; stags, jti.Tj.fl
I Calves SB.OO. Lambs $9.50. ¦

LOCAL GRAIN MARKEtB
Corrected August 8. 9

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or H
better ...’. fl

No. 2 New Wheat. 58 lbs. fl
Oats.. 27 tifl
Good dry No. 2 yel.soy beans fl
No. 2 Yellow Corn fl
Rye fl

CENTRAL SOYA MARKEW

No. 2 Yellow Soy Beans fl

(Delivered to factory) M

? 1
Many Reunions

Scheduled For I
Summer Monthl

Sunday August 9 »

Annual Hower reunion, ivfl

, ingfon Park. Bluffton. Ind. ||
Rettig and Roehm annual fl

* ton. Sun Set park. ¦

Snyder reunion, Legion Memfl

i Park, Winchester street. ¦

Twenty-eecond annual reunifl

Tombleson family, Legion Menfl

Park, Decatur, E

Hitchcock family reunion, Hal
Nuttman park, Decatur. ¦

Thirteenth annual reunion!

Durbin family, Legion Mem!

Park, Decatur. J
Rellig and Reobm reunion, ¦

¦ Set park. |
Annual Hinkle reunion, Sul

; park. I

Sunday August 16

Leimenstoll-Martin reunion!
• home -of Mrs. George Martin.¦

1 mile and half south ot Petereol

Niblick and Daily reunion, fl

¦ ton Park. 1

Crist, reunion. Big Lake, Indfl

We'dy family runion, Ha

Nuttman park, near Decatur.

Annual Roebuck reunion, Me

I ial Park.

Hackman and Kortenber reui

J Sunset park, east of Decatur.

Annual reunion of Butler fal

Sunset park.

, Annual McGill reunion, Su

, park, rain or shine.

Dillinger family reunion, Su

park.

Smith annual reunion, Su

park.

Walters family reunion, Si

? park.

Sunday* August 23

Standiford Faulkner reunion i

, r.a-Nuttman Park, Decalin.
Annual reunion of Daviee fas

j Sunset park.
Annual Kuntz reunion Su

park.
Barker family reunion, Su

park.

Sunday, August 30

Riesen Family reunion at Su

t park.
Annual Braun reunion, Su

. park, rain or ehine.

Wesley family reunion: Su

? park.

Sunday, Sept. 6

Richard reunion, Sun Set Par

Zink and Kuhn Annual Reu

r Sun Set Park, Sept. 6.

’ , Schafer and Wilson reunion,

, Set park.
Urick annual reunion, Su

park, rain or shine.

Annual Schnepp and Manle!

union, SunSet park.
Labor Day, Sept. 1

Lenhart annual reunion, Su

I park.

J V ~

. N. A. BIXLER

3
OPTOMETRIST

f

Eyes Examined • Glasses Fi

HOURS

8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:

Saturdays. 8:00 p. m.

, Telephone 135
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