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Minnehaha

The organization meeting of the

Minnehaha 4-H Club of Kirkland

township was held at the home of

Mrs. William Griffiths, the club

leader, Friday evening. The meet- (
ing was opened with the business

meeting and the following officers

were elected: Phyllis Beineke,

president; Delores Byerly, vice ’

(president; Eileen Byerly, secret

tary treasurer; Hazel Yake, news

reported; Betty Yaney, game lead-'

er; Mary Jane Worden, yell lead

er; Betty Longenberger, chorist-

er; program committee, Virginia I
Worden, Phyllis Beineke, and Haz-

el Yake.

After the business meeting, gam-

es were played and refreshments

served.

The following members were

present: Edna Worthman, Betty

Longenberger, Delores Byerly,

Marjorie Byerly, Mary Jane Wor-

den, Virginia Worden, Betty Yau- 1

, I ey, Eileen Ehrmun, Phyllis Beiue-1
¦ ke, Hazel Yake, and two visitors:

1 Luella Worthman and Joan Byer-

I
Willing Workers

• The Willing Workers 4-H Club

lot Blue Creek Township met Fri-

day at the home ot Mrs. Merriman.

Wanda Nvadstine demonstrated

how to sew on a sewing machine.

Helen Tricker gave a demonstra-

tion on materials. Mrs. Merriman

and Mrs. Riley, the leaders, show-

¦ed the girls how to start a pan-

holder. .

The next meeting will be held

11Friday afternoon, May 28 at 1:00

i o’clock at the home of Mrs. Riley.

Those present were: Wanda

Neadstine, Phyllis Neadstine, Vir-

ginia Taylor, Helen Tricker, Bar-

¦ bara Bryan, Dorothy Ford, Mrs.

Merle Riley and Mrs. Omer Merri-

man.

Merry Maids

The Root Township Merry Maids

met at the Monmout School Wed-

nesday afternoon, May 19. The

meeting was called to order by

the president. It was decided that

each member should bring some

money to the next meeting to help

I pay for th© program books, which'
were made by a committee.

After the business meeting gam-

es were played and yells were

given. Refreshments were served

by the hostesses, the Misses Mar-

garet Moses and Helen Bohnke,
and Mrs. James Moses. The meet-

ing was closed with the club song.

The next .meeting will be held j
on Juno 2 at the Monmouth school, J

Llmberlost

The Llmberlost 4-H Club of Ge-(
neva met Wednesday, May 19, at I
the Geneva High school. The foll-

owing officers were elected: Mary

Cline, president; Mary Kate Arm-

strong, vice-president; Irene Cline,
secretary-treasurer; news report-

er, Bernice Mathys; Loretta Boo-

her, song and yell leader.

Mrs. Helen Mann, county club

leader, explained several Import-
ant facts about 4 H Club work.

Nine members and several visit-

ors were present at the meeting.

The next meeting will be held

Thursday, May 27, 1:30 at the Ge-

neva High school.

Jefferson 4-H

The Jefferson Township 4-H Club

held their organization meeting

• Qirl'y BALDWIN

SYNOPSIS

Young Dr. Jonathan Kimber pre-

ferred te succeed on his own merits
•

rather than take over the well

.
established practice of his late

father So he goes to the little town

of Riverport to take the place of

old Dr. Alan Ballard, retired and
now living in California. Evelina,
his predecessor's meticulous old

housekeeper, has everything ready
for Jonathan, and Rose Ward, Dr.

Ballard’s pretty niece, to whom the

young physician was greatly at-

tracted when they met a few

month’s previous, invites him to

dinner the first night. Bill Lynd,
a friend of Rose, drops in. Jonathan
wonders if there is an understand-

,
ing between them and the thought
is most distasteful, for he had

grown exceptionally fond of the

young lady himself.

CHAPTER IX

Jonathan was seeing Rose almost

every day. He had afternoon office

hours and consultations “by ap-

pointment” To date no appoint-
ments had been made. When, as

happened occasionally, he had a call

to make in the country, in the eve-

ning, he took Rose out with him.
She was invr'nable to him, he as-

sured her; he could not get along
without her. As for Mrs. Ward,
she was a repository of family his-

tories.

He went, on Mrs. Ward’s sugges-

tion, to her church, which was that

of his own people, and met, in the

pleasant informality of small town

- churches, a large part of the con-

gregation. A number of people who

had been patients of Doctor Ballard

eyed him with interest and asked
him professional questions out on

the church steps. “It beats all,”he

told Rose on one occasion, “the
amount of free advice people expect
a doctor to hand out, during a so-

cial encounter. Yet they wouldn’t
dream of askh.g a lawyer—or would

they?"

Evelina, who had no close rela-

tives, did not take any stated days
off. But now and then she put on

her bonnet and announced that

everything was in the iee box and
she was taking the bus to this place
or that to visit for a day and she

hoped he’d get along without her.
Thus he fell into the habit of going

,
to the Wards on these occasions,

. especially since the day when Eve-
• linaless, he had been struggling

with a can opener in the kitchen and
• Rose put her head in the back door,
‘ Bill Lynd looming large and genial

behind her. “Here," she cried, ad-

vancing upon him
...

“as a surgeon
of tinned sardines, you are hope-
less. Better come home to supper

• with us.”

Lynd had been very friendly. He
lived with a married sister at the

• other end of town and during the
first weeks Jonathan was his guest
more than once. It was Lynd who
advised him to join the Country
Club. “Unless you have a yacht con-

cealed somewhere, then you’d bet-
ter join the Yacht Club. Or both,”

'he suggested.
.

Jonathan shook his head. “I’m

..-afraid it’s too steep,” he said re-

• gretfully.
“The Country Club? Hundred a

•

year. Sure it’s steep, for a town of

.
this size, greens fees and the rest

. not included. But it pays. Bring
»you plenty of patients pronto,

especially if you play a good game.
*Not too good.”

,

“I don’t play at all,” Jonathan

,
confessed. "Haven’t had time for it 1

• Or bridge either.” 1
“You’d better learn," said Bill, i

•They were sitting in his sister’s
kitchen and he opened a bottle of I

.beer and splashed its contents into s
a tall glass. “Here put that under ‘

Sour
belt and take heart. Sure. ‘ridge, golf, tennis, and the bed- i

side manner. Given these you’d be

. tops in no time."

! “No,” said Jonathan, "I’ll wait.

I Can’t afford to throw away a hun-

i dred bucks just now, to say nothing
[ of buying sticks—”

“Clubs,” corrected Bill, in hor-

I ror.

“Well, what you call ’em.”
It was the middle of November

and they had already experienced
their first snowfall of the year. Bill

said,
“Well,by summer anyway. Natu-

rally you wouldn’t gain anything
now. Os course, a little skiing at

Placid might do you no end of

i good."
“Yes, and break my neck. Why?”
"Oh, when Sally Sutton honors

us with her presence she’s to be

found thereabouts. House parties

worth that. But I don't think of my

profession in terms of money.”
“What terms then?” asked Bill.

“Service, I suppose,” Jonathan

answered, a little embarrassed.

“That was my father’s idea, and his
father’s before him.

.
.

.”

Bill yawned, stretching his great
arms.

“You may be right,” he said, "but

I dunno. Dog eat dog is the general
motto around here. Not much stir-

ring in the way of business for am-

bitious young men. Sutton and some

of his friends have seen to that.

They don’t encourage ambitious

young men; they’d make the town

too commercial and, dear me, they
just couldn’t bear anything commer-

cial!” His voice rose to an absurd
falsetto. Then his face altered and

hardened. He said, “I’d like to get

!Wednesday evening, May 19. “Sel-

dom Rest” was chosen aa a name

for the club. The following officers

¦ were elected: David Mosser, pres-

ident and leader; Early Hamrick,

vice-president; Don Cline, secre-

tary-treasurer; Donald Hamrick,

news reporter. A talk was given

by Mrs. Helen E. Mann on the

i keeping of the records. The foil-

'owing members are enrolled In

jthia club: David Mosser, Earl

| Hamrick, Don Cline, Don Hamrick,

I Warren Andrews, Harold Hamrick.

Clifford Baker. If there are any

boys in Jefferson Township inter-

ested in joining the club, they are

asked to attend the next meeting j
on June 2, 7:30 P. M., Jefferson

high school.

Steady Stitchers

The Steady Stitchers 4-H Club I
met at the Mount Pleasant School I
building, Wednesday afternoon,'
May 19. The following officers were '

elected: Alice Cook, president; Ir-1
ene Draper, vice-president; Doris

Belle Jone*, ¦

Ellen Draper, news reporter.
Irene and Ellen Draper were in !

charge of an entertainment pro-

gram and games following the sew-1

ing period.
The next meeting will be held

Wednesday afternoon, May 26, at

the home of Irene and Ellen Drap-
er.

Minnehaha

¦ The first regular meeting of the i
i Minnehaha 4 H Club of Kirkland

¦ ‘township was held on May 19 at

. the school building. Two new mem-:
- hers enrolled: Nadine Barger and

, Mary Bieberich. Mary Jane Wor-

, den sang a solo and Edna Worth

¦ I man recited a poem. The business

meeting was closed by all mem- (
bers repeating the pledge togeth-|

1 er.

During the sewing period, Mrs. 1

William Griffiths, the leader, gave

a short talk on seams and showed

the members how to make a plain

seam.

The game leader led the club

'in games and refreshments were

served.

, The next meeting will be held

Wednesday, June 2, at the school

i building. A pot luck dinner will

be served.

Monmouth Rooters

The Monmouth Rooters' Boys
4-H Clnb held their second meet-

ing of the year at the Monmouth

gym, on Monday evening. The lead- •

. er, Lawrence Beckmeyer, dlstrib-

! uted the record books and instruc-

Ition sheets. Nine members were

present. After the meeting games

were played.
The next meeting was announ-'

, ced to be held Monday evening,

June 7, at 7:30 at the Monmouth

SYNOPSIS

Young Dr. Jonathan Kimber pre-
ferred to succeed on his own merits

rather • than take over the well

established practice of his late

father. So he goes to the little town

of Riverport to take the place of

old Dr. Alan Ballard, retired and

now living in California. Evelina,
his predecessor’s meticulous old

housekeeper, has everything ready
for Jonathan, and Rose Ward, Dr.

Ballard’s pretty niece, to whom the

young physician was greatly at-

tracted when they met a few

month’s previous, invites him to

dinner the first night. BillLynd, a

friend of Rose, drops in. Jonathan
wonders if there is an understand-

ing between them and the thought

is most distasteful for he had

grown exceptionally fond of the

young lady himself. After Jonathan

had been in Riverport a while. Bill

suggests it might help his career if

he joined the different bridge and

yacht clubs and cultivated such

people as Sally Sutton, daughter of

Senator Sutton who controls the

town. But Jonathan says he does

not think of his profession in terms

of money but service. Bill s state-

ment that he would seek his fortune

elsewhere if it weren’t for certain

things, sets Jonathan to thinking of

Rose. ...
Was she the reason BiU

wouldn’t leave? And as to his own

feelings for the girl. ...
No, it

' wasn't possible that he, Jonathan,
I was in love with her I

CHAPTER X

It was midnight when he reached

home and Evelina had long since

gone to bed. He looked on the tele-

phone pad for any message but

there was none. Not that he had ex-

pected any and moreover Evelina

had known where to find him, had

he been called. He put out the lights,
locked the door ana yawned his way

un to his room and went in. A street

lamp directly opposite was bright

enough to see by and he did not

bother to turn on the lights. He

took off his coat and went to the

window and looked out

Far down the street he saw the

drugstore lights, and the knot of

idle men standing under a lamp post

by the opposite cigar store. There

were some cars parked on his own

block, not many. Most of the win-

dows he could see were black. River-

port stayed up on Saturday nights,

but not on weekdays. Jonathan

stretched, flexing his muscles.

A long roadster shot around the

corner at a dangerous angle, skidded

on the ice under the soft covering
of snow and brought up sharply

against the lamp post. There was a

splintering of glass and a woman’s

high-pitched scream.

Jonathan ran down the stairs,

pullingon his coat. He did not wait

for overcoat or hat, but ran out and

down the steps and across the street.

Other people were coming out of

their houses and in a few minutes

the loafers on the further block

would be coming up to see what had

happened.
The fender of the car was bent

and twisted, the windshield smashed.

Jonathan, reaching the car, found

an angry girf in a mink coat, her

soft yellow hair dishevelled, blood

welling from a cut over her eye-

brow. Fa also found a sullen young
man.

“You drunken idiot!”the girl was

saying.
Jonathan asked, wrenching the

door open, "Gan I be of assistance?

I’m a doctor.”

Tha lamp was directly on the

girl’s face. He stared at it, it was

familiar to him, yet he had never

observed it from such an advantage
before.

The young man, still behind the

wheel, looked upward. He said,
“Oh, go away—nothin's tha mat-'

Sally ha* what it take* ... money, looks, spirit, youth, etc.

I Gym.

Jolly Juniors

! The Preble Jolly Juniors met at

the Preble School on May 15. All

the members were present. Lillian

and Selma Koeneman sang a duet

and Phyllis Dilling gave a recita-

( tlon. Instruction sheets and record

books' were distributed. A delicious

lunch was served by Marorie Dill-

ing. The next meeting will be held

J on Saturday, May 29.

o

Trade In a Good Town — Decatur

SPRAGUE

OFFERS

Washers & Pianos
American Beauty Washers

$54.95 to $59.95.
$5.00 down and $1.50 per week.

Laundry Maid Washers

$29.95 cash.

Grand & Studio Pianos

$25.00 down
and $1.50 per week.

SPRAGUE

FURNITURE CO.
"The Better Home Store”

152 So. 2nd St.

Phone 199

ter—Tell those dopes to get along.
... Let's get going, Sally?’

i Jonathan looked back to see the

I curious gathering, some dozens or so

i of them. He said,

i “If you care to go across the

: street.... I’llattend to that cut...

I and ...”

The girl was climbing out of the

1 car. “And you cam get me a taxi!”

she said furiously, reaching the

street

The young man at the wheel

’ stepped on the starter. He said,
“See if I care,” and wrenched the

car from the curb and was off down

the street The onlookers gaped
after him and one said loudly, “Phil

Dexter, of course!” And a woman’s

voice said, “He ought to have his

license revoked. . .!”
“Come on,” said Sally, “what are

we waiting for?” She brushed the

back of her hand across her fore-
head and looked with astonishment
at the wet stain upon it “It—hurts
—’’ she said faintly.

Jonathan put his arm about her

and supported her across the street

and into the house. He switched on

the lights, led her to his office and

Cut
her in a chair and a moment

iter held a glass to her lips. “Here,
drink this,” he said gently.

The pungent odor reached her

and she jerked herself up. "I hate

spirits of ammonia," she rebelled.

“Drink it," said Jonathan.

She drank it and the colour came

slowly back to her face. She was,

he saw, even at this moment, ex-

ceedingly beautiful. A tall, slender

girl, with fine features, and very
black eyes, as an astonishing com-

plement to her fair hair.
He busied himself with the cut,

for the next few moments. It was

shallow, and unimportant. She
asked anxiously, “I won’t be scarred

.
.

.? You won’t have to take
stitches?”

“No, indeed," he said cheerfully.
"I won’t have to take any stitches.

You’ll be right as rain in no time.”
“Rain isn’t always right—not at

a horse race or on a picnic,” retorted

Sally. She looked at him directly,
and her full red mouth curved. “So

you’re Doctor Kimber,” she said.

Jonathan admitted it, cheerfully.

Crossing the room to put away his

things and wash his hands again
he came back to her drying them,
and smiled. “And now,” he sug-

gested, “suppose I drive you home.”

A taxi, she reflected. .. . No, on

the other hand. ... “If you would.

I’m sure my father and mother will
want to thank y0u.... You’ve been

very kind. .. . I’m not taking you
away from your patients?"

“Weil, hardly,” said Jonathan
laughing. "I don’t often get them
at this time of night.”

“Unless they crack up against a

lamp post,” answered Sally.
While he was out of the room,

going upstairs to tell Evelina that
he was called away for a littlewhile

...
“Called away,” sniffed Evelina.

"Isaw that girl and her boy friend
smashed up against the post. Nice

goings on for a respectable town.
Too bad they didn’t hit it harder!”

. . .
Sally walked around the office.

The adhesive drawing the edges of
her small wound together gave her
a rather rakish look, she decided,
looking in a rather unflattering mir-
ror. She opened her handbag, found

powder and lipstick and applied
them. She turned the great collar
of her coat around her throat and
shivered. She thought, he's really
very goodlooking ... a little on the
sober side—but....

Well, after Phil, to err on the side
of sobriety had its good points, she

decided, smiling at herself in the
mirror.

Jonathan came back, looked in on

her long enough to remark that he
was going to get his car, and in a

few minutes they drove away from
the house. She said carelessly, “In
case you didn’t know it, I’m Sally

Sutton.
...

I’lltell you where to

go.”
He thought, I might as well be the

, taxi driver after all. Aloud he re-

plied, “I believe I know the house,
and I had already assumed that you

' were Miss Sutton.”

“How?” asked Sally coolly.
“I saw you once,” he told her,

"early last summer. You were rid-

ing.”
"That,” Sally told him, “is one of

the nicest compliments I’ve ever

had.”
“I didn’t intend itas such,” Jona-

than said coolly, and exceedingly ir-

ritated.

"That," answered Sally calmly,
“is why it was so nice.”

They proceeded for a time in
silence. Sally leaned her head back,
close to his arm. She said, “My
forehead hurts, and I had a rotten

time tonight, if that’s anything to

you, and altogether it’s been a

rather disastrous evening. It’s

pretty difficult to stir up anything
in this town without running into a

case of bad gin and a lamp post.”
She lapsed into silence for another

three minutes and then aroused her-
self to say, “And I don’t believe you

like me very much, Doctor Kimber.”

Jonathan, ordinarily rather

tongue-tied before any girl whom he

happened to find attractive, was not

in the least before one he found ex-

cessively disagreeable. He said

shortly, “Why should I?” and

turned off beyond the town proper
to climb the hill to the Sutton house

which stood high above the river,
in its acres of green lawn and wood-

land, the land sloping down to the
water’s edge.

“No reason, of course,” Sally
agreed amiably, as they drove up to

the massive greystone and timber
house and stopped. “Yet I’d like to

know why.”
Jonathan got out and helped her

to the steps. He turned back to get
into the car again and said, "You’ll
be all right now. Good-night, Miss
Sutton."

“Wait a minute,” she ordered and
returned to put her hand on the
door. "Must you be so grim?
Strong and silent. St. Elmo in the
flesh. Or wasn't that his name?
Please come in. ...”

"No, thanks,” said Jonathan

shortly.
“You must," said Sally imperi-

ously, her tone sharpened. “I
haven’t a cent of money with me—-

and...

Well, perhaps he had deserved
that he thought, feeling the colour

creep along his lean cheekbones.
Street accident, minor cut, thank

you, "how much do I owe you.
Doctor .. .?”

He

abrupt. You don’t owe me any-
thing, Miss Sutton. I was most

happy to be of assistance.”

Spoken,” she mocked, “likea lit-
tle man.” Her hand was on his
arm, she was tugging at him. “Oh,
do drop the injured dignity pose
and get out,” she said angrily.

To his amazement he found him-
self laughing. Obediently, if re-

luctantly, he got out for the second

time and followed her up the im-
posing steps. She looked in her
handbag, said, annoyed, “Must have
dropped my key,” and put her
finger on the door bell and held it
there.

A man servant, giving every in-
dication that he had hurried into
his uniform coat, answered the bell.
He looked at Sally and her adhesive
and gasped a horrified question.
She said carelessly, “Don’t upset
yourself, Hardy .

. . perhaps I was
bitten by a rattlesnake. Where’s
mother

... ?”
"Mrs. Siltton has retired, Miss

Sally.
. . ,”

“Father?”
"In the library...

(To be continued)
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and such. She’s in town now, by the

way. Back from White Sulphur for
the gathering of the clan at Thanks-

giving. The rag eaid she was prob-
ably going to Palm Beach but not

until after Christmas. There’s a

girl for you,” said Bill reflectively.
“For me?” asked Jonathan,

startled.

"Don’t look so terrified. I spoke
academically. She has what it takes

..
. money, looks, spirit, youth, and

—the disposition of an onery horse.

At least so one hears,” said Bill un-

gal la ntly. “She doesn’t know I ex-

ist. I slapped her face once for her,
when she was a little kid and I was

a bigger one, and for a time there
she was quite crazy about me. But
she got over it. However, if you
coula get in with her crowd—”

Jonathan shook his head. “Don’t
think I want to,” he said firmly.

“You’re no business man,
Kim.

. . .” Bill had fallen into the
habit of his nickname easily enough.
“What do you aim to do with your
spare time?”

“There’ll be plenty,” said Jona-
than, “I’ve no doubt.” He grinned
suddenly across the kitchen table.
"Sounds silly, doesn’t it,”he asked,
“but I don’t want to make a lot of
money. A living, of course, I’m

out. Real estate’s deader than a

doornail. I do a little insurance on

the side—very little.... I would get
out—if it weren’t for the conditions
and for—”

He stopped. Mentally Jonathan
finished the sentence for him “And
for Rose Ward.” Yet that meant

that perhaps Bill had asked Rose
if she would seek his fortune else-
where with him and she had re-

fused. What else could it mean, he

thought, feeling extraordinarily
pleased with his powers of deduc-
tion.

He liked Rose Ward better than

any girl he had ever known. And
he knew her better than any girl he
had ever met. He—was it possible,
he asked himself driving home, that
he had fallen in love with her? No,
it wasn’t possible, not to a man of
his temperament, not after one brief
encounter in June and six weeks’
companionship in the autumn. He
was lonely, that was it, and she had
been very kind. He hoped selfishly
that she wouldn’t marry Bill Lynd
and leave Riverport. What would
he do without her and without Bill,
good egg that he was, for that mat-
ter.

t

(To be continued)
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THIMBLE THEATER NOW SHOWING—“STAR BOARDERS” By SEGAR
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Classified, Business

i
- ___ __ A f ' ~~ m
*

RATES
*

One Time—Minimum charge of

I 25c for 20 words or less. Over

20 words, I(4c per word

Two Times—Minimum charge
of 40c for 20 words or less.

Over 20 worde 2c per word for

the two time*.

Three Time*--Minimum charge
of 50c for Z 0 worde or less.
Over 20 worde 2/2c per word

for the three timet.

Cards of Thanks3sc

Obituaries and verses.... SI.OO
? —— 4

FOR SALE

FOR SALE—Seed corn. Try Rup-
ert's late or early seed. Guaran-

teed to grow. William Rupert, Mon-

I roe. 112-gl4t

i FOR SALE — Used living room

suites, used at Monmouth high
school for play; former price S6B.

No reasonable offer refused.

Sprague Furniture Co., 152 S. Sec-

ond St. Phone 199. 121-3 t

FOR SALE — Pianos. Large num-

I ber of new and used pianos.

Grands, Studios, and Players. I
Chance of a life time to save mon-

ey on a piano. Sold on terms. For

( particulars write P. O. Bov 266, De-

catur, Indiana. 121-3 t

I FOR SALE—One Minenapolis-Mo- ¦
line combine, 10-ft. cut; good con-

dition. McCormick-Deering Store.

Third 5t.121-3t

FOR SALE—2% acres of land near

Decatur. Good building site. 1

(Price reasonable. A. D. Suttles.

121-3 t
—

FOR SALE — Zenith three band

able model radio. One year old,

good condition. 416 S. First St. j
121-2tx

FOR SALE — Singer sewing ma-

chines. We have one Free Sew-

ing machine with motor, $22.50 or

without motor, $16.50. Also one

Davis machine at $6. Special this

week only. Singer automatic elec-

tric irons at a discount. Call your

Singer agent. Phone 737. Marc

Saul Shop, 303 W. Monroe St.

1194tx

FOR SALE — Singer sewing ma-

i chines and vacuum cleaners new

and used. Repairs for all makes.

Hemstitching while you wait. Com-

plete selection Nuns boilproof em-

broidery floss. Stamped goods.
Marc-Saul Shop, 303 W. Monroe,
Phone 737. 101-30tx

FOR SALE— Three used lavora-

tories; one kitchen sink; gaso-

line lamp; book case desk; roll

top desk; two dressers. Frank

Young. 110 Jefferson st. 119ktf

J FOR SALE —250 bushels potatoes

for seed and eating. Frank Hoff

man, 2 miles east Decatur on Bell-

mont Road, near Dent school

house. Phone 5474. 122-3tx

FOR SALE— Player Piano Bargain I
You may never again get chance

to buy a piano like this one for

only $38.57. Cost new $675. Bench

and rolls go with it. Must sell

rather than ship. Can see piano
in Decatur. Write Fred Berg, ad-

juster, 850 North Plankinton Ave.,

Milwaukee, Wis. Will tell you
where you can see piano. Itx

FOR SALE — Seed and Eating

Potatoes. R. F. Smith, Pleasant

Mills. 122t3x

WANTED

Wanted: — Nice clean rags

suitable for cleaning machin-

ery. Underwear, curtains, silks

Will pay 4c per lb. Daily
Democrat Co.

o

» 4

Test Your Knowledge
Can you answer seven of these

ten questions': Turn to page
Four for the answers.

j 4 •

1. In what state is Imperial Vall-

ey?
2. Who was Innocenza do Imola?

3. For what invention is Samuel

Colt best known?

4. In the Bible, where was the

land of Nod?

5. Who wrote “Perfume of the

Rainbow?”

6. What city is called the “Wash-

ington ot South America?

7. Name the flagship ot Perry's

I fleet at the Battle of Lake Erie?

8. Name the first permanent
(English settlement within the lim-

its of the present United States.

9. Os which state is Bismark the

capital?

I 10. In what sea Is the island of

; Jamaica?

o
A ppohitmrnt of Ailmhifatratrix

No. 3392

j Notice is hereby given. That the

l undersigned has been appointed Ad-

-1 ministratrix of the estate of Jacob

Baumgartner, late of Adams County
deceased. The estate is probably sol-
vent.
Sadie Baumgartner, Administratrix

Lenhart, Heller and Srhurgrr. Attys.

I May 21, 1937. May 22-29 June 5

GILLETTE TIRES

ALL SIZES.
Liberal trade-in allowance.

PORTER TIRE CO.

341 Winohester Phone 1289

M1 SC El.l

paired, upholstered
at the Deea tur i!h. ,
145 S- Second S m

’¦*<¦<! furniture,

n>n good farms.
'? 5 %- Quick servlclients for

, '/i*B

E “

NOTICE I

' My residence and

¦ located at 430 N. Sth St ¦

_

c°m I

_ rent I
K)R RENT-Two fnrn-sijJ

housekeeping rooms. fl
Private entrance. 310 \

3
Phone 1151. W

TOR RENT-u
nine acres for Bny bea 1

| rent. John King, it, ,nj , ' J
| Preble. 3

(FOR RENT—Seven rwj
| house; hardwood floors twl
hot and cold Mtt ‘ |
floors; garage; Ideal locmml
mediate possession. C. D. fj

mjuketeJ
DAILY REPORT OF LOttJ
AND FOREIGN MARKETI]

Brady’s Market for Decatur, bJ
Craigville, Hoagland and Will3

Close at 12 Noon. |

Corrected May I

No commission and no yatiJ
Veals received every dayl

100 to 120 lbs

120 to 140 lbs

140 to 160 lbs ffi

1160 to 180 lbs t|
180 to 220 lbs_J
220 to 300 lbs . -M
300 to 350 lbs J

350 lbs., and up|

Roughs
Stags |

Vealers ,|

Spring lambs

Wool lambs ..._1
Clipped lambs___!

Yearling lambsl

CHICAGO LIVESTOCK

Chicago, May 22.—(1U5-U
stock:

Hogs 1,000. including 84

rects; market slow; noaia

steady with very few fresh i

on sale; one load good to th

220-lb. averages, $11.85;

top, sl2; few packing sows,lit

$10.75.
FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Hogs, steady to 5c lower.

225 to 250 pounds W

250 to 275 pounds H

200 to 225 pounds H

180 to 200 pounds 11

275 to 300 pounds -H

300 to 350 pounds —

!1

160 to 180 pounds H

450 t<l 160 pounds ....

140 to 150 pounds 11

1120 to 110 pounds -I

120 to 130 pounds .—•-—'

100 to 120 pounds -*!

Roughs $10.00; stags

Calves $9.50. Lambs sll6

INDIANAPOLIS LIVESTOO

Hogs 1.000; holdovers 1
steady, top $12.10 on

225 lbs., bulk sows SMIR

lop $1 1. 160-200 lbs. $1135-11

200-250 lbs. $11.9542.10;
tbs. $ll.BO-12; 300-400 tbs IS

11.85; 140-160 lbs. $10.60-ll.»o
140 lbs. $9.85-10.85,

Cattle 50; calves 25. MR

Compared close last

steers, yearlings and heifer*

ly 25 higher, spots 50c up:

mostly 25 higher, vealert

higher, bulls weak to

Top choice steers s l3 75, f*’ .
sl3-13.55, bulk * lo' so. “

heifers $11.50; sausage bulBP

down; closing top veal ®' s ’ .
Sheep none, compared *'

week: old crop shorn lam*

lower; spring lambs un*

sheep steady, top
s' l

'
$11; wooled natives P

$13.50; shorn slaaghtcr

local grain market

BURK ELEVATOR CO.

Corrected May 2?

No. 1 Wheat. 60 lbs. or bett»«

No. 2 Wheat, etc'"J
Oats J
Soya Beans. No- 2 V ¦ j
New No. 4 Yellow Com-- ,
Rye

CENTRAL
SOVA o°' |

Soya Beans, No. 2 le

I wish in this ma “ '
our friends. ose

"

" êr» *
offerings and ai

dßr iusl
assisted us in any

illness and death of

Mr. Doy Lhatnon.

Mrs. Mary
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