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"y FOR SALE

R FOR SALE-—Cabbage and Tomat
; plants. Sweet Potato plants 50

1 per 100, Other plants later

4 thur BeMiller, 803 Mercer ave

4o - 109t3x

8 FOR™SALE —Used 8 plece dinli

t’ room. suite Priced cheap [for

: quick " sale Sprague Furnitu

t Compapy, Monroe st., Phone 189

£ 109t3

e ————
FOR SALE—I

capgfity 500; factory built. Paul
Gouldysphone Monroe 34 108t3x
FOR SALE—Rose plants, 25¢ or
b for.$1.00. Tailesma: 8
r 3 for $1.00. Decatur al (
phone 100 96-9teodx
A FOR SALE — Oil stoves, $4.98 to
: $42.50. Mattresses, $4.98 to $15
9x12 ‘felt base rugs, $5.50. Bed
.E room, 1!1‘-111).' room IVIDE room
gunits, and kitchen cabinets selling
at vely low | All el
radios, table models, priced 3339,
See us efore you buy Sprague
Furniture Co., Monroe street. Phone
189 1 61
WANTED
WANTED TO BUY—From ownel
5 or 6 room semimodern house
4 inside of railroads. Must be rea
(’l sonably priced. What have you?
L Address Box M. M Democrat
Office )8-3tx
WANTED —Salesladies to
line of low priced n
House to house, No investn
EBasy to sell Write G. M. S 8,
2917 So. Anthony, Fort Wayne
1 Indiana. 110-3tx
_}*“" WANTED—To do wiring and a
4 kinds of trical repairing. Fred
'A Stauffer, 325 North Ni t
i Phone 1284
i, WANTED— Good, clean, big
Rags, suitable for cleaning
L8 machinery. Will pay 4¢ Ib.
Decatur Daily Demoecrat.
FOR RENT
FOR RENT—Rooms for light house
keeping, first floor va
ance por i gara
unri garage Low ntal nquiz
1127 West Mot Stree *hor
1269 11
Test \our I\nowledge
Can you answer seven of these
| test questions? Turn to Page |
it | Four for the answers.
+f * L ]
1. Wha ( Nas
= L 53
2. In what g ] Pa
: ands is Tahit pted?
2. What dis vas ma v
William Konrad R g 4
4. What is Gosplan?
&, Who is \Albert R
. 6. On what party t lid Eg
: ene V. Debs ] sident
g 7. What allowa
‘.‘1"::' it " \ 1aVve t
8. VWhat ! f Kna
ed a “Clawhammer
9. When did t ary g
nor of Paris ymmandeer all Xi
cabs to get tr ps e front
10. Who wrots Uneasy lie i
head that wears a ¢ vn
Thanks to Voters
I wish to sincerely thank all the
volers wio ! me in may cam-
paign for com ioner of the first
district. Although defeated, 1 re-
gard it as a pleasure have met
S0 many fine pecple in all parts of
the county.

A. FRED THIEME

MNTICE OF SALE OF REAL
ESPATE BY ADMINISTRATOR

east line of the nghl of.way of thu
Cincinnati, Richmond & Fort Wayne
Railroad. Thence north .llum: fho
line of
rods and (5) nine links to a stake|
thencve east thirteen (13) rods te a|
glake in the center of said Decatur-
Newville road thence south twenty |
seven (27) and thirty (30) feet west

long the center of said Decatur-

ewxille road (13) thirteen reods!
and three (3) links to the place of
heginning containing one (1) acre,
more or less.

Said sale will be made subject to
the a oval of said Court, for not
less than the full appraised value of
gtd Rc?l KEstate, and upon the fol-

wi erms and cond:tlons
« At least one-third of the purchase
money cash in d. the balance in
two equal installments, payable in
not to exceed nine (9) and eighteen
«18) months, evidenced by notes of
*te pyrchaser, bearing 6 per cent

rest from date, waiving relief,
nroxidlnz attorney's fees and secur- |
by mor e on the Regl Estate

, or pu r :::w nv";'! cgsh,

tory
5 hw t.u

llDeVou4

Ar-l

said right-ef-way (12) twelve !

“MARKET REPORTS

Yound brooder house |

THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING—*“POOR LITTLE RICH BOY”

|
|
!
|

| A0,
PUT UP
YOUR
HANDS

OR YOU'LL
ET SHOT

JUS TN\N«x_IfsQ_OOO.
POPEYE : PUT
UP YOUR MITTS

President, who lost four sons in the
World War in defense of France,
had me to the Rethschild
sion to attend a book sale for the
henefit of war veterans, the
Midi du Livre Anciens Com
battants, the Book Afternoon Bene
fit for War Velerans.

\

BOrgeous

man

des

filed th

Rothschild

crowd

the

tashionabla
salons of
',l'dd"l.\
wmembers of the
the

homie of soeiety were
government
President,

Gul

LT

who accompanied
officials

director

including Paul

of the

CUN TN
chard
pal police.

Paris munici- |

A strauger had entered the Roths- |
child home some time before the |
President arrived He walked
hriskly to the entrance of the man
and was gone inside immedi

The man, Dr, Paul (iuruuu

sion

ately

companied hy
Apres | was one
rhe buzz of conversation was hush
ed

frail body
I‘l"‘l‘l’ IA[

The

trated to the

instinctively
a

to the

greet the

| KIN SURE DO A

&ov WITH A GRIP
—_FULL OF CASH

(\

I, was obviously nervous, and
paced rapidly back and forth,
Soon the rresident entered, ac

Guichard
Doumer,

his party
step ahead of
in charge of the book
le moved forward, smiling,
President.

as those

Gorgouloff
He
bullet

drew
The impact sent
whirling.
A second time the assassin flred
bhullet entered the President's
left ear, and pene-
of the cranium.
moved forward
quick desper-

ead, helow the
base
arms
in one,
Then he
of

Doumer’s

te motion

arms Francois Pietri,

to |

advanced toward Dou- |
a revolver and fired |
point bluuk into Doumer's |
lll«“‘

collapsed in- |

BY S .
\JHY, YOURE THE Dmuoesr Yo B
FELLOW | BVER DID SEE — Q/ ol T
YOU KNOCKED QUT ONE OF Arer JEAT o
THE VERY WORST BADMLN, & (on Acc 0T Happy )
ANMD YOU EA)\&\JE.S 8\1‘ t' \ R LHEOUNTQ;‘ ...‘l“
" o\ re \ > ‘ ) { \l. U\ Lmh;m rela

- Sl v

minister of national defense, andaway N
'('hmn;u-livr de Ribes, minister ofswift)
. | pensions,
| The crowd became excited, butthat

the cooler heads acted quickly andwas pl N a
rushed Gorgouloff, Guichard grap-crowd
;pl d with the assassin as he fireddu Ro
again, The bullet shattered theing
| police official’'s wrist, !
Claude Farrere, president ! theup the

Autlior's League of France, s2izedmo

the Russian’'s army Ferrere waseye

wounded slightly in the forearm wa
{ as Gorgoulof emptied his gun. But o ‘
| Farrere and Guichard clung to the

| Russian and finally hurled

| the floor.

The crowd, now free
but hysterical with rage,
attempted to seize
was kicked and beaten

and
He¢

Cuichard and his aides dragged him S, ”]

kim to

from panic
ciosed in
Gorgouloff
before

Fi W

Ly

Kat Restaurant

ay lunm . 3¢,

“EMBERS OF LOVE’

- HOW MUCH DID YOU \FTY | ——ry
D \" Y REPORT OF 'O(‘- L GET FOR QUR HUNK THO\)SN‘\D\ [ | WE Pay
[FIFTEEN HoNNaQo‘(;L FOR
!ERNE MA"KE.T \BULKS :')o _— GOLD
Corrected May 17 ‘ o’ 5R\'§EVlLLE
No commission an@d no yardage | - E NUGGET
i | E - »
100-150 pounds $3.20 :._.L» ﬂ\.\‘ L;S-:‘L:‘—‘?J
150-220 pounds $3.40
220-260 pounds $3.30|
250-300 pounds $3.10]
Roughs $2.00 !
Stag $1.25
Veale $5.2
Spring lambs $5.50
East Buffalo Livestock Market el
Hogs on sale, 800; fairly active
to packers, steady: good to choice] © 1992, King Fentures Syndicate, lac., Great Reitaln rights reserved
160-220 s, $4.10; 2252356 s, $4
| (“n"n- "v ”!:ii ‘1','“v,, r; d ;(n:\ l)h .\TH ( l“\l“\ l\',:;“:.'.“;,:. <l~l l.\u"l-l»x‘lllzv:l (Iu‘»l lll;l.‘lll‘xhl
and yvearlings 26¢ lower for e | - vhere o assassinatic el
spots off 50c demand fair; quality I'RE‘\‘(- H l‘h‘\l)[.:R: {to the Elysee palace for embalm
rather plain; good offerings $6.25-| I' ;\T:\Ll‘\ BH()T ing. Tears streamed down the face
7 heifers. $5.85-6.50 medium — of Premier Tardieu and seemed to
steers $5.50-6.25 few .mvmvnnu(‘()\Tl\l ED I"RO\I I‘AGI!. ONE) reflect the sentiment of millions of
ers and heifers $4.50-5.25; fat{™ i Frenchimen who through the night
ws, $3.25-4: cutter grades, $1.50 heart with camphor oil. The Presi had prayed for the recovery of the
W [dent died without realising bis ter venerable President. Mme, Doum
Calf ipts, n vea los e er left the hospital at 5 a. m., lean
g der last week pply Inje ons of morphine had been .. heavily on the arm «f her
moderate: demand marrow; good|8iven lo save Uhe President from | gaughter, Mme. Emery
to choice $5.50-6; early top $6.50 'Niense paill He was ¢ . The cabinet meets this morning
n and medium $3-4.5 g TR Y et sent |10 AITange the fumeral details, a
Si pts, no : - N “lcording to state tradition. Also it
am s steady 15¢ lower during him tumbling into the arms tyo was considered likely the national
week; supply light; good to cho his ministers wheh deash assembly would meet Tuesday al
horn lambe. $6.35-6.50 ommon | came as he lay in a white iron bed Versailles to select. Doumer's &8
and medium. $4.50-5.7 few loads |k @ small room 1 first floon i
‘, 37" spring lambs|©0f the Beaujon hospital 1blic o . B3 -
. i g © _|institution The attack was one of the most
f " '!\ Wy < K : " His body was taken from the hos- |Sensational in the history of Freuch
P ". e \‘ $1.50.2.2 pital across the street from the politics The gentle and popular
CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE
May July Sept e
old
Whea 54% .56% g 6214
Whea v 565% .59
201 321 345 .34%
Oats 23 22K .22% .24% i “ s
LOCAL GRAIN MARKET SYNOPSIS |
{ ed May Lily Lou Lansing, young and!
" pretty telephone operator, gives up |
No. 2. New Whea 4 her opportunity for an operatic ca- |
0 White Oat 3 reer to marry wealthy Ken Sargent. |
28 lbs. W Jats 7¢| Ken's parents had hoped their son |
jar 0c| would marry the socially prominent |
Rye 30c | Peggy Sage and threaten to have |
Sov Bea 20 the marriage annulled. The young |
New N W ( 14 couple go housekeeping and are
New N y " 99¢ | ideally happy. Then Ken loses his
LO(. \L GROCERS EGG MARKET position and, one night, Lily ,l‘”u
) hears him sobbing. Next day, Ken's

. COURT HOUSE

Marriage License

Reinhard Schroeder, Aller Ly
farmer to Ella Reiter, Root towr
rsdams County
Real Estate Transfers
B 4 E n et ux )
D ) Y B
3 "
Prose Z a Na 1 {
i il « idants this ing
1 cases were taker ff the
i Ti ases were dropped be
A i tat lacked sufficier
v prosecut
ases dismissed we Roy
arged with seconl degre
burgla Frank Howe arged
with tblic intoxication, and Ed
ward | arged with vehicle
1K =
O
The Misses Mary Eagle and |
Luetta Reffe Cash Keller and
Charles Kiefer attended the forma!
Kappa Alpha Phi \lu\ dance. Fri
d g Elks Club at Hunt
i1 Music was furnished by
the F st Winters hestra
Appointment of Administratrix |
e, 2004 \
N ereby give that e |
rde g d is be appointed Ad- |
nit f the estate of Albert |
at Adams Countyv |
i Até y 1 iv |
I il !
|
Annis ¢ S Ad 1 |
J. W esp Attorne; |
Ap H Ma

YAGER BROTHERS
Funeral Directors ‘

i\mbulai.ce Service, day or night |

Lady Attendant Phone 105-44 ‘
Funeral Home, 110 yo. First St |

stay here.
1 ' She was still very dizzy. Little|
black spots floated before her|

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
Mrs. Black, Lady Attendant
Calls answered promptly
day or night.

| Off,ce phone 500 [lome phone 727

| Ambulance Service,

In the Adams (lnult Court, April
Term 2

In the itte tat 'f
Goorge W. | d 1

I'he under ad t
the estate of ( A ve t, d
ceased, hereb no o 1at
virtue f an Te q
Circuit Court e
of 10 A M f the
dt the law fi
Decatur, Indiana, anc
day ther reafter
sale at pr
«_}f said d
lowing
wit:

A part
northwest 4!14! ev
ten in township
dorth, range (14)
thore fully described as follows com-
mencing at a stake in the center of
Pecatur amd Newvilie road, (27)
twenty even rods and (11) ,;,.',v.‘
Hnks south twenty seven (27) and
thirty 10) feet west f a point
wherg, th north line of vid quar
ter sectign. crosses aid Decatur, !
Newyille road 'lhn,nw west ten (10)
rods and fifteen (15 Imk‘s. to the

For Better Health See
DR. H. FROIINAPFEL

|
Licensed

Chiropractor and Naturopath

| Phone 314

I,,

104 So. 3rd st.

N. A. BIXLER
OPTOMETRIST

l
Eyes Examined, GClasses ¥itted
i HOURS:
l $:30 to 11:30=12:30 to 5:00
Sa §:80 p.
H Telephone 135

| she had ever spent. Finally she was |

father calls on Lily Lou. He stuns
her with the news that her marriage
has been annulled, and gives her
$500 and a railroad ticket to New
York. Feeling that Ken no longer
cares, Lily Lou leaves.

CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE

it was a breathlessly hot day. On
the New York train electric fans
whirred, waiters hurried rnu\'k and
forth with ll”.‘._\. clir !
of iced punch,
and bowis of ice
nlained.

Everyone but Lily Lou. She
hardly noticed the weather. It was
just a train ride to her, something
to '> endured. Toward the last she
was so ill that she was frightened.
Actively sick now. Sick hurI
stomach

“This is what comes of giving in
to your nerves,” she thought, lean-
ing weakly against the wall, look-
ing with distaste at her gx(emsh
image in the small pullman mirror

It was the longest day and nlght

trays of g.up-r-aic
Everyone com-

to

80 physically miserable that all the|
mental miseries seemed to vanish. !
She thought no more of Ken, of her|
mother, of the things she was lea\-l
ing behind. Her only thought \»a<‘
to get to New York, find a hotel, |
get a room, crawl into bed.

Someone had told her aboul the
American Women's club. It was
way up town. After an intermi-|
nable taxi ride she got there. There |
was some doubt about a room for
her. Weak tears rushed to her eyes

she just couldn’t start out
again. But they found a plage for
her and she stumbled after the bell-
hop gratefully Threw herself,|
breathing heavily, on the bed

In the morning a maid awakened
her. “Beg pardon, Miss. I was
afraid that you were ill.’

“No, I'm net ill. thank you,” Lily
Lou said.

She got up, bathed, dressed. She
must find work, make arrange-
ments to begin to study, and find a
place to live. She eouldn’t afford to

troubled eyes. But she went down-
stairs and bought a newspaper, tore
out the “help wanted, female,” col-
umn, and the section headed
“Apartments to let,” and a little
further down “Furnished rooms.”

- . .

| Only a girl with the splendid
physieal strength that was Lily
Lou's could have dome it. She
fought the nausea. Foreed herseil
to sleep, to eat, to rise early, and
go out to find her way timidly in
the unfamiliar streets.

Looking back at it afterward, it
was never very real to her. Read-
ing the want ads . . . watching her

money -dwindle . the worty of
bovmc to break another ten dollar
bill. . . . Her room—really the back
lot ql a musty old hougze on
y-seventh street, not far from
Park avenue. . . Hordes of people
rushi Ruahm‘ to work. Rush-
m. to lunch. Rushing back to work.
ng home from work. The un-

\\
o -

“I'll teach you to steal my man!”
full at Lily Lou.

walked with Ken in the morning,
rush.

| danger,

she shrilled, hurling the bottle

I‘hé bo_y tried to pull her uuTT)—f
and they both fell. The

Ar.d even when she could put him | glass shattered on the pavement

|out of mind she couldn’t fight the|
| homesickness. It gripped her with |
its damp, pale fingers, hurting, with |
|a hurt that was almost physical. |

At times like this she made her
way like a sleep walker through the |
crowd, eyes set, white face pain-|
wracked, crying in her heart, “Oh,
why did I come? Why did I let
him send me here?”

At night when she came home she |
went to the hall table and sorted
over the meager pile of letters hop- |
ing there wouldn’t,

For when you get letters \ou\
must write letters, and she couldn’t
wﬁte the family the truth.

There was the hideous three
| weeks when she played the piano
in a chop suey restaurant down on!
Broadway. An Armenian lad play-
ed the fiddle, an elderly German the
cello,

Night after night an evil-eyed
man with thick, ugly hands
drummed at the table nearest the
littie orchestra, and leered at her.
Sometimes he stayed just long
enough to eat his dinner. ‘Some-
times he lingered al!l evening, call-
ing to her in a guttural whisper:

“Peachie! Hullo Peachie! Peachie
kiss papa?”

She pretended not to hear. The
elderly German went to the mana-
ger of the cafe and complained in
voluble broken Engligh richly inter-
spersed with curses. The manager
lifted fat fingers in a helpless ges-
ture. The man paid, he created no
disturbance, what can one do?

Lily Lou was terrified. She felt
that the man was demented. She
asked the Armenign youth if he
would mind walking to the subway
with her at one o'clock, when they
were through. He agreed, and after
a week she found his jealous fiancee
waiting for them with a vial of

F

and a crowd gathered from no-
where.

“Aw, it was empty,”
pointed spectator said.

The girl was weeping violently
now, and the youth was trying te
comfort her, gesticulating, explain-
ing, begging forgiveness.

Lily Lou slipped away, sickened

a disap-

{and humiliated. A splinter of fly-

ing glass had cut her cheek. She
{ held her handkerchief over it in the
subway, hoping that no one had ne-
ticed her part in the street brawl,
Such things sear deeply. Her pride
was wounded. To think she, an
artist, . . . 0

But she swallowed her pride. It
was a job. She wouldn't give it up
until something better turned up.
It paid well, and it left her days
free. In a few days, when she was
feeling herself again she could look
up Tolari, and start her study. Af-
ter that she wouldn’t mind the chop
suey place so much, because her
mind would be fillod with other
things.

So she was in her place at the
piano again the next night. The
Armenian lad kept his head averted.
The German looked at them with
sad eyes. Lily Lou grit her teeth.

Rag. Blues. Syncopated ballads.
An occastonal operatic number, with
the sad cellist half a beat behind.

Her fingers nearly dropped off.
She was so tired, so tired.
Sometimes she felt that
couldn’t bear it any longer.

Then they installed a canned or-
chestra, and she thought she
coufldn’t bear that either.

Another week of idleness. What
if she were really sick in this
strange place? What if she had to
write home for money . . . not that
she'd do it . . . but suppoae every
cent was zone before she found
work ?

Lily Lou looked into her flatten.
ing purse and was 3iraid.

'sln

Be Contigued)

i streams of them. Sometimes
her think of Market strect |
l “%rmuo.uddndﬂldn

(To
Copyright by Bung Features Syndicate, lac.

lady said,
! rent in advance.

| speak of it
! speak of it?

By HAZEL LIVINGSTON

" COPYRIOHT 193! BY KINOG FEATURES SYNDICATE, INC.

SYNOPSIS
Lily Lou Lansing, young and
pretty telephone operator, gives up
her opportunity for an operatic ca-
reer to marry wealthy Ken Sargent.

Ken's parents had hoped their son|

would marry the socially prominent
Peggzy Sage and threaten to have
the marriage annulled. The young
couple go housekeeping and are
ideally happy. Then Ken loses his
position and, one night, Lily Leou
hears him sobbinz. Next day, Ken's
father calls on Lily Lou. He stuns
her with the news that her marriage

" has been annulled, and gives her

$500 and a railroad ticket to New
York. Feeling that Ken no longer
eares, Lily Lou leaves. She arrives
in New York, takes a furnished
room, and searches for work.

CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX

The days sped by.

“Beg pardon, dearie,” the land-
“but I always get my
I knew it just
slipped your mind, so I thought I'd

. did I do right to
You wasn't expecting
to move, dearie?”

Lily Lou was surprised . . . she
had not realized . . . time goes so
fast.

She paid the rent for another

| month. You must have a place to

live, even if you haven't encugh to
eat nobody’s really hungry
when it’s so hot. , . . Perhaps there

| were cheaper places to live, but she

hated to think of them. This was

| bad enough, so dark and musty,

| linoleum that

| no curtains at the windows.

with its damp, soap-smelling lino-

leum covered halls, and the huge,|;:

cold looking bathroom that reeked
of lysol.

“] pride myself on keeping a
clean house,” the landlady told Lily
Lou when she moved in. “I can
see you like things nice, dear. Well,
1 can promise you I'm always at
it.”

Lily Lou had not known that
cleanliness could be so dismal. The
Mrs. Grampas
sluiced down every day with strong
suds was always faintly sticky un-
derfoot, There was always the
smell of damp, and dust, and laun-
dry soap. Half the time there were
Mrs.

Grampas, skirts pinned back to

| show sagging cotton hose, and the

|
|

{

late Mr. Grampas’ slippers, was
perspiring over the laundry tubs.
And when the curtains went up
again they were as gray as when
they came down,

Lily Lou began a humorous let-
ter to Bess about it, She wrote a
page about poor Mrs. Grampas and
her “dearie” and “darling” and all
the other endearments which
dripped like honey from her tight,
pale lips. Her “Don’t mind my hair,
dearie, 1 was just goin’ to sneak
over to the avenoo for a finger
wave, but I thought I'd just clean
up the house good first I do like
a clean house, even if some don't
appreciate it!” She smiled to her-
self as she wrote about the land-
lady’'s futile struggle with dirt and
the sticky heat of summer and her
fallen arches.

But it did not sound funny when
she read it over. It sounded sad.
Poor Mrs. Grampas. She was young
once . . . happily married. . . .

She tore up the letter. Thought,
wildly, “What can I write about?
About the funny places 1 eat? [I've
filled pagee about the automats,
and the basement tearooms. 3nd the
shops, and Fifth aveaus buses.
rant’s tomb, and the Bowesy and
the Statue of Liberty—"

o

in their letters: “Are you *(ud\mg
with Tolari? What k.nd of |"dnu
did you rent? Is it a grand? Do
you mind the heat?
hard? How much do you get?
|living high?
nice friends?”

What could she tell them?
{she hadn't found work, and
money was oozing away, and
hadn't rented a piano, and she|
hadn’t gone to see Tolari, and she|¢
didn’t know a soul?

Is]

been the heat that made her so ill|
on the train, and when she first|
came to New York. She feit quxte
well now,

the piano job in the chop suey
place then, and now that she felt
well again, she couldn’t find work.

Anyway, they didn't ask about
Ken. After her mother's first be-
wildered protest, and May's “I-
told-you-so,” and Bess’ indignant
tirade full of veiled hints about
what she knew about the Sargents
and could tell if she wished to, the
incident was closed.

There was no doubt about it, she
had done the right thing to come
East, There would have been awk-
wardness if she had stayed at
home, or gone back to Woodlake as
she had longed to in her first des-
perate loneliness.

It made it easier for the family,
to have her gone, too. She could
hear her mother saying, proudly
. daring them to doubt her, “Oh,
Lily Lou is in New York studying
now. We all felt that she and Ken
were too young to settle down. Oh
yes, we had the marriage annulled,
and as I told Kentfield, they can
marry again in 8 year or two if
they want to—"

The Lansings were all proud.
They'd pretend. Nobody would
know her mother’s worried pain,
her father’s smouldering hate for
everyone who bore the name of
Sargent.

They were as kind as they were
clannish. Nobody, not even Bess,
ever made Dad feel that he was a
failure, clerking now and then in
Rufe Fletcher’'s store, never even
attempting to support his family.

They were even sweet to Uncle
Zeph, who kept moonshine whisky
in his chaps in the barn. And
so, if they could held up their
heads in spite of Uncle Zeph
and all the wagging tangues of
Woodlake, they'd manage to do it
for her, too. Besides, it's no dis-
grace, having your marriage an-
nulled . . . not really . . . at least
most people wouldn’t think so . . .
oh, why did it have to happen?
Why did it have to happen to her?

At this point she always stopped
worrying about work, and her ca-
reer. . . . Career . . . a living .
what did that matter? Why go on
living when you're dead inside. . . .

To have to get through life with-
out Ken , ., a long life, maybe.
Never to lie in his arms again,
Never to stroke his hair. Never to
kiss the faintly freckled spot on his
cheek bone where the skin was soft
and downy. . ..

Th h the long hot nights she
lay awake, living over again her
brief sweet life with him.

Little by little she forgot the
things csh. wanted to forget. . .
Pegey m - that last sopne with

and | Ken's

Just the romance l“‘ﬁ‘
love that bad been bers, that

And the {amily asked questions|some*da;
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