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Test Your Knowledge |
Can you answer seven of these
ten questions? Turn to page
Four for the answers.

1. In which city in France is Na
poleon Bonaparte buried?

2. Name the capital of Rumania.

3. What Is the nickname for the
state of ldaho?

{. What is the common name for
the constellation Ursa Major?

5. Who played the part of the
Warden in the radio program, “20,-
0090 Years in Sing Sing?”

CHAPTER XXXVIII

One night when Luana was a little
late in coming from the hospital,
Nancy and Jasper and dinner
awaited her. The young couple
whiled away the time by turning on
the radio to hear the seven o’clock
news.

“The Berkeley reporter speaking | p

. « . giving highlights of today’s
news from the press radio bureau
of the ...” They listened.

After world events came local
news.

“Another break from the State
prison has been successfully perpe-
trated early this morning but,
through the vigilance of the guards,
an even greater break has been pre-
vented. Only two felons made their
get-away, by sawing the bars of
their cell. Prison authorities are
puzzled at the slick escape of thc|
polished defrauder of thousands of
innocent Californian investors. Ger-
ald Bruton has again lived up to his
name of ‘Slippery.” He and his cell-
mate made their get-away just be-
fore daybreak.”

White-faced, Nancy and Jasper
stared at each other.

“We'll have to tell her. 1 hate
to tell her. But what else can we
do?”

It came like a wail from Nancy.
They had switched off the radio,
and the Berkeley reporter, and his
appalling news of the escape of Ger- |
ald Bruton from San Quentin. Any
minute, Elizabeth—now known as
Luana—would walk in on them,
happy in the recovery of her step-
father, happy in the glowing busi-
ness future that awaited her in New |
York, happy in the love of Jimmy |
Randolph. She had told them all|
about Jimmy and her wonderful en-

agement to tle young man from

{entucky. ¢

Jasper Payne looked severely at
his young bride.

“Look here, Nancy, there’s no
necessity whatever of telling her.
You’re a thrili-seeker, that’'s what
you are!”

“What on earth do you mean?”
Nancy bristled like the proverbial
porcupine.

“Women can't keep their mouths
shut.” Jasper could come tersely
to the point, at times.

“But—it’s for her own good.
Forewarned'’s forearmed. He'll try
to get in touch with her. He’ll want
money. Protection. She married
him, Jasper. She’s beautiful. Their
honeymoon was interrupted. He—
oh, heavens! can’t you understand?
—his first idea’ll be to go through
with the honeymoon he didn’t have!
Don’t you realize that?”

Now Jasper was no fool. He
might lord it over Nancy, be the
great I-AM with her, but in his
heart he had a respect for feminine
intuition, for the queer hit-the-nail-
on-the-head of Feminine Logic. . . .

The crook had risked plenty in
marrying the girl — or going
through a ceremony of marriage in
Yuma. He believed, no doubt, that
he had been defrauded at the last
minute. Whether he had a legal
wife had not much actual bearing
on his attitude. The law meant
nothing to him. Nor did soecial ties.
His arrest had proved that, And
his record, too.

“He won't come near San Fran-
cisco. He wouldn't be such & prize
fool.”

“Where a woman's concerned,”
said the wise young Nancy, “you
gimply can’t tell what a man will
do. Farticularly,” she added, mean-
ingly, “a man who's been shut away
from women for a long stretch, as
he has. Jasper, he was only out of

rison a bare month before he met

lizabeth on the train coming from
college, and he wasted no time in
going through the marriage cere-
mony with her!”

“That was largely your fault.
You put the idea in her head. You
planted it there.”

“Because I was so crazy about
you, darling.” Marriage and her
belated comprehension of her love!
for Jasper had taught the heedless
Nancy tact.

He looked mollified.

“Okay. Granted. - But believe

6. Describe the flag of an Admiral
of the U. 8. Navy.

7. In military law, what {s con.

scription?

8. Name the chief city in Wiscon-
sin.

9. Who was Alexander Runciman?

10, Which state borders Narragan.
sett Bay?
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Q. When the purse will not per-
mit cut flowers, or expensive table

"LUXURY MODEL

der into Mexico, but she was tired
out after being up all night at the
Miramar, and then flying to Yuma.
Persnna]fy"—Jasper lit a cigarette
and blew a ring of smoke into the
air—“I'd say his idea would be ven-
detta rather than lovemaking . . .”

Which was a long speech for Jas-

er.

It carried weight with Nancy.

But she doubted its logic.

“I think the first thing he'll do is
telephone the orange grove on Ven-
tura Boulevard, just out of Holly-
wood.”

“It’s closed. Old Martha went to
stay with a married sister in Her-
mosa Beach when the Colonel came
up here on strike-duty. Elizabeth
—I mean Luann~tohf me so.”

“He'll try to trace her.”

“He can't. She's changed her
name. She's faded out of the Cali-
fornian picture.”

“She got loads of publicity in
New York. Why, in a very recent
issue of the Sunday Examiner, in
the American Weekly section, there
was a full-length picture of her
with that little monkey she’s so fond
of.”

“And under the photograph the
name: ‘Luana Waters." Those
good-looking blonde girls all have
the same kind of looks. He wouldn’t
recognize it if he saw it—which I
doubt he would, in San Quentin,”
averred the obstinate Jasper. “I
doubt if they're even permitted to
see the Sunday papers.”

Nancy remained unconvinced.

“I think we ought to tell her,
Jasper., You think he wouldn’t
come near San Francisco, because
of the people gunning for him
through his swindles, but I think
the man’s a desperado. I don’t mind
telling you now that I myself was
attracted to him just through that
very dare-deviltry of his.”

“Is—that—so?” said Jasper omi-
nously.

But if he expected Nancy to wilt,
he was disappointed.

“I wouldn’t be a bit surprised if
the first thing he does, after calling
up her home and not finding a reply
from it, is to look in the telephone
bock for your name. He was with
us in an impertant moment of his
life—no matter how hardened he
may be, he must remember it.

“That scene at Yuma—how vilely
hot it was that morning—I remem-
ber how he insisted on dodging the
news photographers—he’ll remem-
ber us, Jasper—we were Elizabeth’s
friends—he’ll try to get in touch
with us and find out where she is.”

“I differ,” said Jasper, hating to

give in, because his assumption of
superiority was his biggest asset
with Nancy. “He'll clear right out
of the State of California. Mean-
time, I've an idea which would kill
two birds simultaneously. Tomor-
row’s Admission Day, a legal holi-
daf\:, and the bank will be closed.
Why shouldn’t the three of us drive
down tonight to the shack at San
Gregorio directly after dinner, stay
the night and spend tomorrow there,
toafing? I'd go fishing. By clear-
ing out of town, Elizabeth won’t see
tomorrow’s papers which undoubt-
edly will mention Bruton’s escape,
and needlessly upset her. You two
girls could pass a nice restful day
on the beach.”
“You're a wonder,” Nancy ex-
claimed enthusiastically, rising to
kiss him. She adored the little
shack which they had got on the
time-payment plan, The hundred
dollars down had been a wedding
present from an aunt of hers, and
the twenty-a-month payments were
made from their housekeeping bud-
et.

Week-ends they spent there, im-
mensely happy and busy in fixing
up the modest cabin. Jasper put up
shelves and hooks and made cup-
boards and all kinds of convenient
gadgets, splashing paint every-
where, very much the householder
Nancy had raided the dzpartment
and other stores for pots and pans
and gaily colored diches and glasses,
3]11d cutlery with red and green han-

es,

They spent hours digging and
planting and pruning in the little

decorations ,what may one subetl-
tute?

A. Use a pretty potted plant of
some kind, or perhaps a vase con-
talning some sprays of wandering
Jew, or some similar plant,

Q. What is the best way for a
house guest to have her laundry
done?

A. The house guest often pays the
maid of the house to do this work.

Q. Should a man raise his hat
when accepting a courtesy or ex-
tending one?

A. Yes, always.

Trade in a Good Town—Decatur.

by MAY .
CHRISTIE

“Wea're going to drive down to the
cottage at San Gregorio tomight,”
unf Nancy. .

“It’s a holiday at the bank tomor-
row, and I'm just crazy to get in
a day’s fishing,” said Jasper.

hey urged her to come with
them. When she demurred, they in-
sisted.

‘“Write a note now to the Colonel,
telling him you'll be over at the
hospital tomorrow evening round
half past eight.”

She did so. They packed an over-

the maid to cook tomorrow’s dinner
for them at the flat.

Then off in the coupé, with Jas-
per at the wheel, and Luana
squashed happily between them,
through the enchanting beauty of
Golden Gate Park in the moonhght,
out to the Skyline Road.

Through tall, shimmering red-
woods where the air had an aro-
matic tang, and then the sea came
nearer, and the air grew salty,

They passed Salada Beech, and
Moss Beach, and Granada, and at

a little cliff that ran to the rocky
edge of the ocearn lay the Paynes’
picturesque log-cabin,

“It's perfectly adorable!” ex-
claimed Luana as Jasper unpad-
locked the heavy fromt oor,

switched on a lamp and they went
inside.

Nancy had made the one big
room gay with chintzes, and there
was an inner kind of bunny-hutch
with & double bed and a chair in it
that they laughingly referred to as
“the master bedroom.” '

“I sleep out here by the log-fire
on the divan,” said Jasper, as he
put a match to the eucalyptus logs
that were neatly {iled in the enor-
mous stone hearth. “I'm going to
make a cup of chocolate for you two
girls, and after we've got warmed
up & bit, you can retire into the
‘master bedroom’ and no curtain-
talks, for I'm going to turn in early,
so as to be up at six for halibut and
bass.”

“This is the real life,” Nancy
told Luana, her eyes shining. “Be-
fore I married Jasper I never re-
alized how silly, how utterly SILLY,
the so-called Society round is, with
its eternal drinking and parties and
fettx pie-eyed. So utterly waste-
ul! Jasper and I have an infinitely
better time down here over the
weekends, and any other time we
can get away to the cabin, fishing
and swimming and hiking, and fix-
ing the place up.”

‘_‘B_ecause ;ou’re creating. You're
building. ou've got something
permanent,” Luana agreed. She
thought how wonderful it would be
if only Jimmy and she could create
this warm hominess together, have
a little place like this, with perhaps
a chubby, rosy-cheeked baby in it
after a time . . .

The New York nightclubs, balls
and race-mee‘’ngs seemed like a
meaningless dream to her. Here
was happiness. Here was solid re-
ality, no matter how humble the
little shack was.

In the alcove double bed, she slept
with Nancy till eight o’clock next
morning. She was awakened by the
fragrant smell of coffee, and bacon
and eggs frying on the shabby but
serviceable little wood stove in the
cabin.

Nancy was up and was preparing
breakfast, a rubber bungalow-apron
in gay color over her sports suit,
her dark curls rumpled ecstatically
and her face shining.

“5 asper was up and out two hours
ago. It's a divine morning. You ean
take a nice warm shower now that
the wood-stove’s going beautifully.
Look, it connects with that pipe that
runs to the rafters into that dizzy-
looking little water-tank!”

“Don’t apologize to me for the

rimitiveness of the arran, fements!
adore it! I'm madly jealous that
you own such a d"“,nf Honeymoon
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Seed Boxes For |
Early Start |

Get Jump on Weather by
Planting Early Indoors

mer display can be started, the earl- |
jer they will begin to bloom and

the longer will be their season of |

beauty. Get seed boxes ready by
easy &tages, picking them up in
convenient gepths and sizes as theyI
can be found and then when plant-|
ing time comes along in March|
which skids along almost before

|
{

|

|
|

will

you know it, everything be
ready for the spring seed su\\'ing;
bee. ‘

jet in clods of frozen earth from |
the garden to thaw and dry out m;
11 the seed boxes. After the "””i
has thawed and dried, bake it in a|

The earlier the seeds of annnals [hot oven to kill weed seeds and many varieties may not be
which are to furnish the main sum-|insects that may be lurking in the | when plan

goil. Stow it away and mix with u}
little pulverized sheep manure ;md}
have it read to sift into the seed
boxes when the time comes.

These are details usually left un
til the last minute, but their pre-
paration early in the season will go
a long way towards making the
raising of plants from seeds a suc-
cess and will do away with the’

CHAPTER XXXIX

They had a long, lazy day on the
beach, swimming, talking and pic-
nicking. They ate the halibut and
bass 'Elt Jasper caught, and dis-
cussed the merits of San Francisco
and other places for living and
working, ;

Nancy said: “The San Francisco

ple are so real. One makes solid
riends in San Francisco. People
hat stand by you, and you know
exactly where you stand with them.
They’re wonderful friends.”

“They’re so hospitable,” Luana
decllreg. “It’s different elsewhere,
| although one is invited to loads of
parties, and there’s heaps of enter-
| taining, it hasn’t anything solid
| back of it. The only things that
| count are money and success.”

At quarter of six they bade adieu
to the cottage, and piled into the
car.

Two hours later, at the apart-
ment, with diuner on the table, the
little maid was telling Nancy that a
man who wouldn't leave his name
had telephoned three times during
the late afternoon, asking to speak
with her.

“What sort of a voice had he,
Kate?”

“Rough. Mumbling. It made me
kind of nervous. He thought I was
stalling, that you were really in the
flat.”

Nancy and Jasper looked at each
other, the same appalling suspicion
in their minds.

Could it. . . dare it . . . be Gerald
Bruton, wanting news of their
friend . . .

Twenty minutes later, the tele-

phone rang again. Kate went to an-
| swer it. nghe came back and said
it was the same man'’s voice.

Nancy went to the telephone,
picked up the receiver. As she lis-
tened, her face went white as chalk;
her hand shook.

“Jasper, it’s he!/ It's Gerald Bru-
ton}”

Her hand over the receiver, her
lips trembling witk apprehension,
Nancy faced her husband jn the
little telephone alcove in the hall of
the apartment.

“Good lord!”

“He says it’s no good to say she
isn't here, for he saw us come in just
now—he saw her come in with us—
he must be telephoning from the
drug store on the corner, Jasper!”

“He wants her to talk with him
on the telephone? Or to see her?
Which?”

“Both. He says he has a claim on
her, that she’s married to him. His
voice was 8o queer and thick, Jas-
per. I imagine he’s been drinking.”

“As long as he’s seen her with us,
r get Elizabeth to go on the ‘phone.
She’d better see what his game is.
Then I'll get in touch with the po-
lice.”

Nancy went back into the living-
room for Luana, and a moment or
two later the two girls returned.

na's face was deathly white
as she stared at the receiver lying
on its shelf in the hall.

“I can't—" she whispered, “Jas-

per, I can’t talk to him. I'm—
afraid.”
“Nonsense!” He put. his hand

over the receiver. “Buck up! We're
here with you. We're right by you.
Find out what he wants.”
__ With shaking hand she took the
ear. rom him. “Hello.”

She could hardly hear at first, his
voice #ounded so muffled. “Speak
louder,” she faltered.

In silence her friends watched
her—heard her
do it! I haven't '
lars! I haven’t any money for you!
It’s impossible, I tell you!”

Another long silence, broken by

1 y
hér protest, “But I can’t| “He’ll suspect nothing.
got a thousand dol-

him out. He asks me to meet him
on the cormer of Washington and
Pierce street in a half hour from
now, with the money—"

“That'd be a criminal offense.
The law is mighty hard on those
who aid and abet felons,” warned
Jasper. “You got off once, but for
the lord’s sake don't get into worse
trouble! I'll handle the situation.
Nancy, take her back to the living-
room. I'll see this thing through.”
Swiftly, he hung up the receiver
as the two girls moved away.

A moment later, he was asking
the operator to connect him imme-
diately with police headquarters.
“Get me Lieutenant-Detective
Tim Murphy. This is his friend,
Jasper Payne speaking. It's very
urgent.”

His party came on the ’'phone,
and assured him that in a few min-
utes he would be over.

Meantime, Gerald Bruton in his
booth on the corner drug store was
getting the “busy” sign. Again and
again he triea to get the number,
only to hear a loud, maddening
buzzing on the line.

So she had dared to cut him off?
She was calling the police?

Five minutes later his suspicion
was confirmed. For in the distance,
getting louder and nearer every
second, he heard the siren of a po-
lice car and leaped to his feet in
the booth, so that the tell-tale light
went out, leaving him in darkness.
The car whirled by the drug store
and round the corner towards the
Paynes’ apartment building.

“The double-crossing ! I
get her yet! I'll make her (ray for
this!” the fugitive muttered, as he
slipped from the booth and out by
a side door in the opposite direc-
tion.

“Leave it to me, lady. I'll have
the appointment kept for you —
where did you say the bird asked
you to meet him?”

Thus Detective Tim Murphy, to
Luana.

She shook her head.
member.”

Jasper said sharply: “On the
corner of Washingron and Pierce, a
half-hour from now.”

She stared piteously at the detec-
tive, then burst into tears.

“No publicity about this young
lady, Murﬁhy.” said Jasper, patting
Luana’s shoulder. “Remember, not
a word to the reporters about her.”
“Okay. Leave it to us, lady. He
won't bother you again. We'll have
this place well watched.”

When the man had gone, Jasper
said slowly to Luana: “The best
thing for you to do is get out of
town. Get right back to New York
at once. He can’t find you in New
York.”

“But—the Colonel? I can’t leave
him. Oh, it seems cowardly—to run
away__"

“It’s the wisest procedure,” said
Jasper, “suppose they do finl him,
you don't want vour name to be
dragged into it. Think what a blow
that would be to the Colonel!”

“Just when he’s convalescing so
nicely, a scandal would be terri-
ble,” Nancy chimed in.

Their hasty conference decided
that Luana should board that night’s
plane—a fast one for New York
City, she would visit the hospital
to see the Colonel, as promised, but
tell him that an unexpected develop-
ment in her business venture had
summoned her across the continent,
and that she must leave iinmedi-

ately.
And
you'll be safe from this rascal, under
our new name,” Jasper reassured
er. “He’ll be back in prison soon.”

“I can’t re-

excellent, and some day will be
worth a lot of money.”

“I'm delighted. 1 fovo the carpet,
The furniture’s lovely.”

From the salon, they went up to
the second, third, and fourth floors.
The fourth was the workroom.
Tables and chairs and fixtures were
all in. “Tomorrow the girls can
come over and get settled, but I
E'amod you to see it first,” he told

er.

thusiastiec.

A small stair led upward from
the workroom. “Come this way,
Luana.”

He unlocked the door at the top,
and she found herself in the foyer
of a charming little roof-apartment.

“This is where you'll live. I've
had the penthouse fixed for you.”

She hadn’t known there was a
penthouse to the building. It was'
a charming little place, its main en-

its own elevator.

_ The same rich gray carpeting as
in the shop was also here. The fur-
niture was ampler, but in excellent
taste. There was & studio-living-

THIMBLE THEATER

SHOWING—“BOLO’S
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By SEGAR

NO! NO!
DON'T POINT
YOUR TAIL
AT ME"

/ BOLD, SOMETHING MAY
HAPPEN TO FAE AND | WANT

TO MAKE SURE THAT
POOPDELK PAPPY
PASSES OUT. SO

She thanked him. She was en- |
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From the airport in San Fran- ' 100 to 120 pounds 850! Madison and 12
cisco, Jasper had éel;*phonod}poilce Roughs, $8.75. Stags, $7.25. ing lot West M Sty
headquarters to find out whether wivesd ¢ 0 dmiba o tween 11th and 19%th St
Lieutenant Murphy had rcturnvd;‘1 VRETON. 'f,- J'f“" 2l i side of street. Build h:, :
The detective himself came to the uilding lot ¢
telephone. “Say, that bird’s a sharp LOCAL GRAIN MARKET Monroe between 12th g
one! He smelled a rat somewhere! BURK ELEVATOR CO. streets, north side. Algo f
He didn’t show up at Washington — house on Ninth St Se
and Pierce, not he, he was too smart Corrected March 6. house on Adams Street s
for that. My belief is he was watch- = B e Mabh aié Eal
ing the apartment and saw me go | | i ; X  tedda i e R
by in the police-car, vamonsingwhﬁe \' 1 “"““"- 60 Ibs. or better §1.30 5462
the get-away was good!” No. 2 Wheat, etc. = FOR SALF : "
Jasper had told this to Luana, Oats 46¢ 1.-.-;. Brown Swi
urging her not to worry, that he Soya Beans, No. 2 Yellow 1.40 “ R = S i
would soon be caught. New No. 4 Yellow Corn $1 to $1.42 “‘.\ side. Ed 8. Moses, east
Photographs and descriptions of |Rye 90c | Phone 864G
the escaped convict were all var FOR SALI
San Francisco, and it was extremely 5 ¢ SALFE~—Sma
unlikely that he would be able to | _ CENTRAL SOVA OB catur.  Immed
get out of the city. Soya Beans, No. 2 Yellow 1.40] electricity available: good
Luana tried not to think about it i .- ings; fine sugar grove. W
now, tried to put her mind on the _ Grasshoppers Ou: Early | .00 o Do
forthcoming opening of her dress- Steubenville, O. {UPR) TRE el ? ¢
. or a cash pay
making es}?bl:;hlmhent. " provident grasshopper in the fable "
Jimmy Randolph would soon be ' could have laughed at the ant this
home. She would have Jimmy's i ie { resident of nv:nhv East | FOR SALE—One sorrel o
support and encouragement. ik, 2 - - d e - SALE—URE sorrel g9
She would tell him about Gerald, | SPrinsfield reported seeing several | years old. One sorrel ms
There was nothing she wouldn't tell = d0zen grasshoppers leaping mer-!one year old; b em
him about her past. rily in sere field grass. tail. Henry Bulmah
“I was a fool not to confide in him, - 0 - —_ -
but he’ll forgive me.” Love would | Found: Oversize Batning Suit |POR SALE — Mixed hay
gridge eye(;-ythmg. Soon they would Cleveland.—(UR—Lillian Meyers} istmothy. sweet clover
e married. wondered who left the oversize b 5 rin st fan
The car drew up at a neat little 1athine e <o v 7 0 Baumgartner, first famy
! vathing suit at a summer resortfgp preble
four-story house between Madison ¢ . ; oo
and Park Avenue. There were lace- owned by a relative of hers. Three
curtains at the windows, and gerani- s FOR SALE—SI
um-l})’oxes, alndashir.ybrass knocker white faced bulls. Inquire
on the newly-painted green door. Bright.
Mr. Vandaveer himself opened the | SALE -
{;og}t door to her, greeting her CALENDAR FOR SALI
cindly.

o . barred rock 00 wh
She stepped into a small hallway =7 pond tol
and through open glass doors locked Roy - | Stucky Hatchery, Willst

into(;iI g]ra) -carpeted salon that had J h & Phone Willshire 60
spindle-legged golden chairs and onnson 5 . 4 . \
small couches dotted about it. S0 FOR SALE ) Barred

“How d'you like it, Luana? Our ¢hicks today. Pinedaie Hi
new business premises.” Auctioneer Decatur.

She breathed: “I'm—dazzled!” D |

“As the ?ank v;"as foreclosing the ecatur, Ind. { FARM FOR SALE—10 acre
mortgage, I got this property cheap. house, barn and poultry
For a song, really. Later, we can Claim your sile Uate early as L(}oud ;“”” ,»‘j vive Bl
pull the old house down and build a | 8m booking sales every day. |™99¢ F"oi 1 A Harel
really nice store. The location is ! | possession. | arvey

Ind

Mar. 8—Austin McMichaels and | €0, Mouroe, Ind

| William Mauller, 5 miles east of
Decatur on the Piqua road.

A. Mattax,
South of Wren, Ohio, closing out

Mar. 91

sale.
Mar.

Becher,

of Willshire,

10—Hinton,
5 mile South, 2 miie East
Registered Holstein &

Smalley

FOR SALE—48 acre

lights, 6 room
outbuildings, 1':
Possession this m
| if you want this farm
uud'Johnson or Jim A

i,  mile

| Cattle. FOR SALE—80 acre farm, §
Mar. 12—Mrs. John Dailey, % of Decatur, good land, larg
{mile North of Tocsin, closing out|roof barn, good house, ele
sale. ! available, immediate pos
Mar. 13—George Ehrman, 1% !$6200. See Roy S. Johnson
miles north and 14 east of Kirk-| Andrews. Phone 04
land high school. ! -
Mar. 13—Marion L. Fox, North | FOR SALEBlackfoot Grimi
| Washington st., Van Wert, Ohio,| falfa seed, 99.96% pure
closing out farm sale. | germination. Bill Griffiths,
Mar. 15—John F. King, % mile | two, Decatw
West and 1% mile North of Preble FOR SALE Three fresh
with calves by side. Also’

out sale.

trance being from the roof, and with‘ closing out sale.
! Mar. 16—Asa McMillen, 14 mile
South of Pleasant Mills,

Mar. 17—George Scott, first farm !
| Bast of Boston, closing out sale. |
Mar. 19—Roebuck Gardens, East |
|of Ft. Wayne, closing out sale
S B D

WANTED

| efectrie, DeLaval separater

"losing‘(}inter. half mile east of Pet

MISCELLANEOU;

| paired, upholstered or

| MISCELLANEOUS — i‘ui‘niftf!

|at the Decatur Upholstering

WANTED -

Experienced glove | ,coq furniture.

1999 § Sacond St. Phone 420. i

| makers. Call Mrs. Dick Burrell -

|at Phone 511. 54k3tx | SINGER SEWING ,\l.\rm\x i
! i Jged. Repairs ]

[WANTED — Middle aged lady to | m:kz:l al;‘lnpllhl‘ new Singer

make home with and care for tWo ! yum cleaner. Write for servl

aged ladies. State Experience and'de,h‘,ﬁml-;.cinyn. Special this ;

wages wanted. Address Box “Z” % | only we will repair any make

Democrat,

45-tf | ing machine in you home f '

| Democrat.

WANTED—Boys 12 to 15, to do

pleasant, educational work after-
hoons and Saturdays.
Apply by letter to J. T. care Duﬂyl

Good pay.

of used impleme

1tx | Oil Cp., Tuesday, March %

each for

kee, Wis.

dated ‘betore 1910,
complete new buying catalog. Wis- |
consin Coin Co., Box 421, Milwau-

| WANTED—Will pay up to $75.00
Indian head Pennies
Send 10c for |

O

R

1tx | FOR RENT —7

{
|

———

Appointimeni of Administrator
0. 3370

NO.
Notice is hereby given, That the
luqderni:ned has been appointed Ad-
| ministrator of the esta

Mangola, late of Adams

i veéut.

D.
| Feb, 26, 1937,

Feb, 27

t
C,sount , de- |
! ceased. The estate is prob 4 !

High Andarews, Admikistrator

m’ch g-13 Audrews or Roy Johnson.

for cash rent. 114
Monroe or phone 805.

FOR RENT—One car gar
quire of Carl Gerber

bably Sol-igpRk RENT — Moderd
hoiise on Short Stree’

of Burt

Julius Haugk for dynam
JOR RENT

acres of
inquire 1308

See

G. L. Timmis, care Democré

DON'T FORGET to attend e
nts at the F

g

age.

I

”

o




