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SYNOPSIS

Lily Lou Lansing, pretty, _\'m:m:’
telephone operator, lives with her
married sister in moderate circum-
stances. She is tern between desire
for an operati¢ carcer and love for |
wealthy Ken Sargent. Following a
party at Ken's home, Lily Lou real-
izes they are unsuited socially and}
decides to give him up. Ken over-|
rules her objections and she cccepts|
his proposal of marriage. Next day, |
they go to Woodlake, Lily Lou's|
home town, for their license.

CHAPTER FIFTEEN
It was Monday—*“Blue Monday,” |
] Back in*Woodlake

May ca it

would » “wash-day,” wit

flapping on clotheslines, and t
th clothes-pins in her mouth, an

the copper boiler steaming on back

And it was her wedding day . ..

the day she was going to marry
Ke
Lily Lou, wide awake a sec
i er and buried her face in
he pillow She could hear May
a 17 g aroul d, get-
t for work. They mustn’t

was awake

i L« We're going—hurry
u'll be late!”
Mav's e he s
ront door I'he sound
hurrying feet, and the

engine, as the car started,
luctantly, in the garage just under
Lily Lou’s reom.

When they were gor

sprang
mirror
that little rough place on
ned out to be a pimple!
1't—it was perfectly all
ily Lou sighed with re- |
tood with her bare feet, |
the varnished floor, and
died her face in the
Thank goodness. .
It would have been terrible to look
a fright on this day, of all days....

From the top dresser drawer she
took out the little pink glass boxes
of bath crystals and dusting powder
she had bought in an extravagant
They had been intended
for May's birthday next month
but there would be lots of time to
get May something else

She dumped a generous handful |
the slowly filling |

It smelled very nice . . .
t what she expected from

] 7Y

June Roses"—but very

1, and ran to

earnesiiy stu

nana giass

moment.

ot e¢rystals int
tub
not

tha ¢

nice.

She dressed, more leisurely than
she had ever dressed, enjoying the
silence of the house, the luxury of
the fragrant powder and the feel
of new silken underthings

It would have heen nice to have
all new clothes. A girl dreams of
1ll new things, for her wedding....
Lily Lou thought of Irene and the
hope chest, brimful and running

over. But Irene didn't have
Ken! . Besides, she had two new
pair of chiffon stockings besides

the ones she had on, and the lace
topped slip that Bess made last
Christmas, and that pair of ivory
Chinese damask pajamas she
bonght in Chinatown last summer,
and then decided were too grand to
wear ... And her coral silk sport
suit was pretty. . Wonder if
May would mind if she borrowed
her new panama hat to wear with
it? . Sureiy not, for a wedding!

Would that be enough to take?
The suitcase was only half full.
Ken hadn’t saids how long they’'d
stay. . . . Probably just go up te
the lake to be married, and then
back to town to break the news to
the family, and have a real wed-
ding trip afterward . . . after the
 family knew, and he could get
away from the office . . .

c
that a r

| proverbial bride and groom,”

Ihinking about the family . . .
May's hurt surprise, and mother
and dad not understanding why
they hadn’t been asked to the wed-
ding made her feel a little blue.
But she wouldn’t be blue on her
wedding day . .. the day she was
going to marry Ken Sargent. , . .
blew her nose, added more
powder, turning to the mirror for
comfort, for she did look nice . ..
awiully nice . . .

Suddenly she realized that she

She

| was all ready, even to the lace bor-

dered handkerchief in her purse,

{and the small enameled pin on her
)

coral colored scarf . . . and no Ken.
Cold perspiration broke out on
her brow. Her hands felt clammy

and shaky. . She sat down on
the » bench, and tried to stop
{ her y trembling. . .. ) vothing to
| get nervous about . ., it was still
early He'd come. . . . If it was

the last thing in his life, he'd
come. . . .

The tears came when she heard
the car at last. She had to keep

him waiting while she went back |

1
t

the bathroom to dash cold water

on her eyes. She WOULDN'T look |

excited. .
“Lily Lou Sargent, you're a beau-
tiful woman!” he told her solemnly.
“I'm not Mrs. Sargent yet!” she
reminded him, laughing, forgetting
1 the security of having him close
ute ago she had actually

re<lhad doubts that he’d arrive.

“At least we don’t look like the
he
with satisfaction, surveying
his tan tweeds, and her coral sport
suit.

He drove faster today.

3
said,

the way. The fields of wild flowers,
mariposa lilies, shiny buttercups,

{dark blue lupin didn't attract them.

They were both rather silent and
serious, Ken's eyes fixed on the
road, Lily Lou’s dark and dreamy,
focused straight ahead.

When they drove into Lakeport,
and stopped at the little hall of
records, Lily Lou’s knees almost
knocked together as she tried to
get out of the car. “Haven’t changed

*|your mind?” Ken smiled.

“No—just scared.”

“But it’s the bridegroom who gets
scared,” he objected. “The bride is
to be serene and calm, and concen-
trate on the bouquet—"

“I haven’t one!”

“That’s just it. We'll have to get
one. It wouldn’t be legal without
a bouquet.”

“But Ken—not NOW!”

“Sure—we'll find a place—"

“Ken, you're gorgeously ridicu-
lous. I'll bet you've forgotten the
ring—"

“No. Just the bouquet.”

“Let me see it—"

“No indeed—not until the proper
time!”

They found a place to buy flow-
ers, and Ken chose sweet peas.
“We'll get orchids and lilies of the

valley for the reeeption, when you |
and I stand at the head of the line, |

and say how-do to all the family's
friends—"

They drove around until they
found a church, and, on a little
plaque by the side of the door, the
minister’s address.

The minister was digging in his
front garden—a pink faced, chubby
little man, in a brown sweater, with
the elbows out.

At first he seemed a little dubi-
ous. “Where's wour witnesses?
Folks most always bring their own
witnesses—"

But when he heard Lily Lou's
name he brightened up and led the
way to the house, leaving his trowel
and garden shears on the path

They |-
|didn’t stop at the little stands along

“A fine Christian woman. In fact 1
I(‘onducled services in Woodlake for
several weeks last winter while the
Reverend Stokes was laid up. . . .
I don’t remember seeing you at any
of our services.”

“I've been away, in the city.”

“Oh. Well, sit down, sit down.
I'll just wash off some of the terra
firma, and call my wife and our
good neighbor, Mrs. Burpee. No
doubt she’ll oblige.”

They sat on the hard, leather cov-
ered sofa, a little overpowered by
the stern neatness of the room, the
|immense family portraits on the
| walls, the darkness, after the bright
| sun outside.
|  Almost immediately the Reverend
| Shaver, with Mrs. Shaver and the
{good neighbor, Mrs. Burpee, re-
turned. He had changed the thin
| old sweater for a long tailed black
coat. Mrs., Burpee, who was moist
|and flushed, wore a long brown coat
with a fur collar, which she was
{clumsily buttoning over a bungalow
apron.

Lily Lou and Ken stood up. The
| Reverend Mr. Shaver began te
read . . .

“In the face of this company . ..
an honorable estate instituted of
God in the time of man’'s inno-
cence D 2
| Mrs. Burpee clutched at the fur

;collar of her coat. . .. She was too

| warm, certainly she was too warm.': =
. . . Lily Lou forgot to listen to Mr. !

Shaver. She was afraid that the
heat and the coat were going to
|prove too much for the obliging
witness . . .

“Pronounce ' you man and wife.

Mr. Shaver had stopped talking.
She was married. Mr. Shaver con-
tinued to stand there, holding the
book. To one side, his wife and
the over-warm witness waited . . .

“You may kiss her,” Mr. Shaver
said benignly and waited with in-
terest,

“Ahh!” sighed Mrs. Burpee. Even
'the minister’s wife came to life and
{ uncrossed her hands which she had
beld folded and motionless during
the ceremony.

Lily Lou fought down a hys-
terical desire to laugh. Ken had
turned scarlet, even to his ears.
He leaned over and kised her awk-
wardly.

Then the congratulations began.
Mr. Shaver pumped ker hand ener-
| getically, “I wish you all happiness,
| T surely do!”

She felt the dry lips of the min.
ister’s wife brush her cheek. Then
a hearty moist smack from Mrs.
Burpee. “May all your troubles be
little ones, dearie! I hope you'll be
happy, I sure do!”

At last they were out in the air
again. Lily Lou took off her hat,
brushed back her damp hair.

“Whew! That’s over. Last time 1
ever get married, Mrs. Sargent!”
Ken drove around the corner., and
halted® under the shade of an im-
| mense walnut tree.

Lily Lou stiffened for a moment
| __Ken shouldn’t kiss her like that

. in the broad daylight, with the
two tow-headed little boys staring
from a fenee. . . . “You're mine. al]
mine now,” And Lily Lou forgot
the little boys, and the heat, and
the sunlight. . , .

“Oh, Ken, Ken, my darlingest . .,
I love you so!”

Her wedding ring was a circlet
of diamonds, as she had hoped it
would be. She had once known a
girl who had one, and she had
wanted hers to be like it, not just a
diamond and then a space, and a
space and a diamond the way May’s
was, nor plain, engraved platinum
like Bess's
(To Be Continued)

know your mother well” he said.’
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The program is to be given under .
prog o jgrade where the Grand ‘i'runk

(racks join the main New York
{Ceniral line. The right-of-way was
'togn up for wore than half a mile
e the plunging cars. Inspectors
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based on exper-

'basis  of government, Governor
(Franklin D. Roosevelt told the con-
‘ference of governo:ss here,

i The Democratic presidential can-
didate's speech econcluded the bus-
(iest day of the session for the state
}e\‘m:uth-eu who also were address-
ed by President Hoover on nation-
'wide tax reform, and heard a peti-
‘lion for the release of Tom Mooney,
lconvicted of bombing San Fran-
iclwo'l war-time Preparedness par-
ade.
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test questions? Turn to Page |
| Four for the answers.
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1. What judge fined the Standard
Qil Company twenty-nine million
goliars.?
2. Who was Aesculapiu
What does the nam Natalie
mean?
4§ How many drams are in a i
quid ounce Fs
5. Has Mahatma Gandi ever vis
ited the 1 S.?
6. Where will the American Le
gi Convention be held this year?
7. What body of water lies be-
n ltaly and Albania?
Wi denomination was Ul
snallest gold coin ever minted by
we U. 8. Government?
vhat book is M Polly
T a character?
. What d 1 Ang m
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ADAMS TO
BROADCAST

JamesD. Adams, Columiffa City

rrwspaper publisher and Demo-
cratic candidate for Congress in
the new 4th District will talk to
farmers over Radio Station WOWO
at 11:45 Standard time, Saturday
morning, April 30th. This talk will
precede the Indiana Farmers’
Guide program.

Pol. Advt

Hogg
Radio

Program

TbJ; friends of Con-
aressman David Hogg
have scheduled several
radio programs.

Judge Ciyde Carlin of
Angola, Judge WiHiam

. Endicott of Auburn,
Judne Frank Gordon of
Bluffton, Attorney Fred
Bodennafer of Kendall-
vitle, Mr. Hogg and oth-
ers, willi be heard on
programs beginning on
standard time as follows:

"

Friday, 12:15 noon
Saturday, 6:00 p.m.;
Monday, 6:00 p.m.

An . additional schedule
will be announced later,

Pol. Advt.
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"Grenadier”
Style No. 805
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FREEMAN

SHOES FOR MEN

A happy combination of

extreme comfort and
handsome.style. One of

the most popular models
in our store. A remark-
Finest
calfskin in black or brown.
Sizes 5 to 14—widths AA
to E.

NOW iNn QWi

able value T 5.

Other late styles

Wil 5y

MICHARS STT

1 g
Fast Moving
Values For Slow
Moving Men--

BOYS SUITS
(2 longs)

$7.95 .$15

Imagine A Boy
. Without Pockels

. PETER
i PAN
Wash Suits

Jotu T:Myets Co

CLOTHING AND SHOES

Imagine his disap] e
with a suit that doesnl hd.:h
them. Satisfy your boy ¥

Peter Pans—good-looki
made wash
yvour clothing

Made of excellent fabrics:
and fashigaably cul;

the refinement of suils
at much higher prices
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