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FOR SALE

FOR SALE—OiI Stoves $4 98 to

$42.50; Mattresses $4.!*S to sls

Bed Springs, $7 to sl2; Iron beds, $6

felt base rugs $4.98 to $6.50; All

electric tadio sets $25. 'Bargains in

dining room, bed rooai and living

room suites and kitchen cabinets

Sprague Furniture Co., Monroe

street. Phone lgt9. 13e-4t

FOR SALE — 3 piece living room

suite, small size, list'd one week.

$38.50 for cash. Sprague Furniture

Co., Phone 199. b!29-3t

FOR SALE — Two > ear old'roan

Durham bull. A good individual

and gentle. Inquire of W. A. Whit-

ten ba: ger, 5 miles northeast of De-

catur. g129-3tx

FOR
-

SALE Sow with pigs. Elnst

Thieme. Route 8, Decatur.

130g3t

FOR SALE Extra large snapdrag-
on plants. 35 cents per dozen. 3

dozen for sl. Decatur Floral Co.,

Phone IDO. Nuttman Ave.

FOR SALE—Yellow resistant cab-

bage, tomatoe, pimento, cauliflow-

er, mangxie. and yam plants. Str n,j ’
g£<id*reoted plants. M. Meibern. 1127

W. Monroe street. g!3l-2t

FOR "s7\LE Toniat~7~Pimento !
plants 5c dozen. Sol Lord. 105 ,

West Oak St. Piione 856. kl3l-3tx :

FOR SALE—Ext a fine seed pot a- ‘

TTs, 2 miles south on Mud Pike. I
Bcsse farm. b!3l-2tx

FOR SALE 13 Duroe Shoals.;
Howard Manlier, Phone 864-R. ,

129(b1t3x ]

FOR RENT

HttUHE FOR RENT .Modern, 2

Macks from court house Call 1029

C. A. Bu.dg. 121-)tx

**fxTu REN T 7 ro >m h use. all

modern, on Weat Monroe street.

Phone 805. gl3l-3t

FOR RENT Two furnished r <>ms

f light housekeeping, private 1

entrance. 642 N. 2nd St. Phone 1262.

bl 31 -31 x

FOR RENT 6 room modern house,

with furnace. Also 5 room flat. |
modern and furnished oh South

First and Mercer Ave. Cail Dyonis ,

Schmitt. Phone 79. a-3t-129J

FOR RENT—S loom apartment. 6161

Monrie street, 4 hoice location

Semi modern. All rooms newly .

papered and painted. J. Charles ’

Brock. 131-3 t

FOR RENT Modem 5 room apart-

ment. Inquire Mrs. C. A. Dugan, i
b129-3t

— —o

WANTED

WANTED — Practical nursing or

general housework. Mrs. Mae

Johnson, 121 South Tenth street. -

b129-3tx

WANTED —Fence huidiug of all

kinds. Phone 866.A Decatur.

130-3tx
•- 0

COLONEL COLE

WILL DELIVER
ADDRESS HERE

(CONTINUED FORM PAGE ONE I

Mvfleil and in the Flanders sector.

.In recognition of his splendid
iMiitary career, he was commis-

sioned a Lieutenant-Colonel and

placed in charge of the 145th In-

fantry.

He was one of the distinguished

Americans who met in Paris in,

February IS, 1919. and formed the i
nucleus of the present American

Legion organization. He is an ora- ¦
tor of note and lias delivered talks .

in every state of the I nion and in

several foreign countries.

Before acquiring military fame. 1
Colonel Cole served as a member,

oi the Ohio state legislature and

sc ven years in the national con

gress. He is a lawyer by profess-
ion and from 1911 to 1913 acted as

legal advisor to the comptroller of

currency in Washington.

Expect Big Crowd

Plans are being made by Adams'
Post of the American Legion to en-

tertain nearly 1.000 Legionnaires
from over the state at the Sunday

meeting. Besides the state com-

mander. other state Legion officials

will attend, among them being

Harry L. Ritter. Angola, new

Fourth dktriet commander.

o ,

Would Dismiss Case

Washington, June 2—(UP)—At-

lee Pomerene, prosecutor of the

Teapot Home oil scandal cases, told

President Hoover today he w uld

attempt to quash ccnspiraccy

charges against Albert B. Fall, for-

mer secretary of the inferior.

He said acouittal .f Harry F. Sin-

clair, oil man, en a coni' iracy

charge in connection with the Tea-

pot Dome ewes, made it impossible
to prosecute Fall because he con’d

not show consipi acy on the part of

a single individual.

Pomerene told Mr. Hoover he was

goir.j to the district of Columbia

supreme court and seek to have

charges against Fall nolle pressed.

MARKETREPORTS
DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

AND FOREIGN MARKETS

BERNE MARKET

Corrected June 2

No commission and no yardage.

Ilog-, luo-150 pounds $2.80
150-220 pounds $3.15

220-250 pounds $3.00
250-300 pounds $2.85

Roughs, $2.00.

Stags $1.25.

Vealers. $5.25.

Spring l.inubs $5.25.

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

July Sept. Dec.

Wheat, old .56% • .58 l g .6114

Wheat, new .55% -58

Corn .29% .32% .33% I

Oats .22% .22% .34 I

Fort Wayne Livestock

Fort Wayne, Ind.. June 2 —(UP)—

Ilog market 5 cent hig.ier; pigs

and Ikzht lights $3.10-$325; lights

$3.30*3.40; mediums $3.15-13.30;

heavies $2.90-13.15; roughs, $2.50;

stags $1.50; Calves $5.0045.50;
lambs $5.00-$5.50.

East Buffalo Livestock Market

Hogs on sale. 2300. Fairly ac-1
tive. largely to packers; steady to

| 10c under Wednesday's average;]
good to choice 160-220 lbs.. $3.85;

| top $3.90; 225-240 lbs. $3.75: pig'

I and plain lightweights $3.50.
Cattle receipts 200; cows still

| dominating: generally steady;

I cutter grades sl-1.75; few fat cows;

$2.50-3: medium bulls $2.50.

Calf receipts 175; vealers drag-,

I gy. Steady at yesterday’s full de- j
I cline; bulk better lots, $6; com j
i mon and medium, sls.

Sheep receipts 1100; lambs a< ¦ 1
! tive, steady to strong; good to

i choice Kentucy lambs. $7.50, to

mostly $7.75; natives, $7.35 down;

in between grades, $7; throwouts, i

| $6-6.50.

—r

uOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected June 2

N >. 2. New Wheat 42c ,
, 30 lbs. White Oats 17c >

28 lbs. White Oats . 16c ;

Ba’ley 30c I

Rye 30c !
I Soy Beans 30c I
, New N . 3 White Conn

..
27c |

1 New N . 3 Yellow Co n 32c i

LOCAL GROCERS EGG MARKET

I Eggs, dozen 8c

LANE SEEKS

MISSING PAIR
—

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE;

‘ St. Anthony region for Dr. K. Karl

¦ Kuebnert of Crystal Lake, 111., den-

tal stirgeon attached to the Gren-

i fell mission at St. Anthony, and

Arthur Sullivan of St. Johns. New-

I foundland. his pilot on a pleasure

; flight from which they failed to re-

. turn.

Crystal lake. 111., June 2. — (U.R)

Parents of Dr. KadJ.R)lr A. Kueh-

pert. 24. dental surgeon and former

Northwestern University athlete,

learned with relief today that an

aerial expedition is on its way

from Boston to St. Anthony, New

’ found and. to search for Dr. Kueh-

| nert and his pilot, Arthur Sul’ivan,

] missing oa an airplane flight since

‘ Sunday.
The parents are the Rev. and

, Mrs. F. G. Knehnert. The father

| is pastor of the Emmanuel Luther-

Jan church here. •

I Word of Dr. Kuehnert's disap

I pearnce came simultaneously with

the return of Dr. George Scheel.

I his brother in-law, and Mrs. Flora

Scheel, his eldest sister, from their

1 honeymoon. They were married

last Saturday. ,

S. E. BLACK
i FUNERAL DIRECTOR

The service wc render is

incomparable. All calls

answered day or night.
Ambulance Service '

503 - Phones ¦ 727

MRS. BLACK LADY ATTENDANT

lor Belter Health See

DR. 11. FROHNAITEL

Licensed

Chiropractor and Naturopath

Office Hours: 10 to 12 a. m.

1 to 5 p. m„ 6 to 8 p. m.

Phone 314 ICI So. 3rd st.

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined. Glasses Fitted

I HOURS:

I
8:30 to H:30—12:30 to 5:09

Saturdays. 8:00 p. m.

Telephone 135

LOBENSTEIN & DOAN
FUNCHAL DIRECTORS

' Calls answered promptly day or

night. Ambulance Service.

Office Phono 90.
s I

i i Residence Phone. Decatur 1011

j i Residence Phono. Monroe 81

LADY ATTENDANT.

| THIMBLE THEATER

A LEFT TO W BUTTON
LUILL PUT YOU AUUAY,)
my LITTLE MAN/
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Test Your Knowledge

, Can you answer seven of these ,
test questions? Turn to Page '

Four for the answers.

? ?

1. What was George Washington’s

middle name?

2. When it 1> 12 o’clock noon.

Eastern Stands d Time, what time

is it in Honolulu, T. H.?

3. What institution of learning is

lotfitod n M.'.ningside Heights,

Manhattan?

4. What kind of measure is used

j to ext rewr weights of gold and sil- j
5. What is the center of a rifle

taiget iailed?

6. Does the IT. S frigate “Consti-

tution" sail under its own canvass?

7. How old was Mary Pickford i

i when she entered motion picture

I wo k ?

8. What does the French phrase ;

"Fils du Cheik" mean?

9. What teim is applied to the

loser of a bet who refuses to pay?

in. What is the correct pr nuncia-

tion of the word "Derby?”

PRESIDENT IS
OPPOSED: WILL

EIGHT MEASURE

CONTINUED I'KOM P»G*' ONE’

oon.uon iMi in rivers ami harbors;
ami flood control projects.

Hurley estimated that this was'

i onfy $34,469,900 more than would I

j be spent under the war depart-]
i meat program. He said this in-

crease would give emgjoyment to]
only an additional 34.178 persons.

The present program “is as

sound and wise economically as

> the fiscal condition of the nation

will permit." Hurley said.

The Senate Demmratic program

' includes: Direct loans to states

for unemployment relief totalling

$300,000,000; issuance of reeon-

struction finance corporation de-

] benturc aggregating $1,460,000,000

i (Hi for financing self-liquidating

public works; issuance of $4,000,-

] 000 of the same debentures for

I financing sales of agricultural

| products in foreign markets; a

; $500,000,000 bond issue for con-

struction of hitherto authorized

nu'.lk works.

Mills warned the committee the

public works provision would

automatb ally unbalance the bud-

get by $3011.000,000."

¦ He referred to the proptssed

I $500,000,000 construction appro-

I | priation as the creation of "asp ¦
•j < ial or extraordinary budget" and

. added the committee apparenilv

i was contemplating “undoing all

-1 the work of the special economy

i ] committee."

'The fundam’nt.il objection to

i j this section is . . . that it resorts

1 -

—
1 Adult, 25c; 2 Adults, 35c

THE ADAMS
Tonight, Fri. & Sat.

“The Cohens and

Kellys in Hollywood”
with George Sidney
and Charlie Murray.

Hie Laugh Sensation of the*

Nation.
Added-Rin-Tin-Tin in “The

Lightning Warrior” and

“Ilip the Frog.”
Sunday, Mon., lues. — Maurice

Chevalier in "ONE HOUR WITH

YOU.”

BinaMaHUHiHHuaAiKi

- Last Time Tonight -

RICHARD DIX and

NANCY O’NEIL
in a big drama

“SECKET SERVICE”
Revel in the Boid. Courageous

Romance of Dix's Newest Dra-

matic Smash!

ADDED—Comedy and News.

10c 25c
Fri. & Sai. —Luck Jones in ‘‘ONE

MAN LAW"

Sunday, Monday. Tuesday—-
— THE DOCTOR."
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NOW SHOWING—“NON-SHATTERABLS GLASS?” By seqM
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CHAPTER FORTY-EIGHT

Raymond and May met her at

Sixteenth Street, in Oakland.

“Well, we might as well go and

have some breakfast,” Raymond
said. “We’ve got plenty of time.

The funeral isn’t till two o’clock.”

Raymond did all the talking.

“I’ve got the day off, of course,” he

said.
'

“I figured it was only right.

Pa, he would have come, too, but

funerals break him all up.

know how it is when they get

along. Hates to hear the word. AU

the time thinking he’ll be the next

one. That’s pa. He’s cheerful, and

his health ain’t what you’d call

bad, but he’s all the time thinking

how many years he’s got left. I

know him. You can’t fool me, eh,

May?”
“Yes, you’re pretty, smart, May

agreed absently. “I hope you didn’t

find it too to come out,

Lily Lou. I hate to have you spend

j that much money, especially when

it turned out this way. Did you

borrow from Madame Nahlman?

“No, she is still abroad. I bor-

rowed it from Dwight Gwin.”

Raymond wrinkled his forehead.

“You don’t want to get under any

obligations to those fellows. If I was

; you, Lily Lou, I’d pay that feUow,

soon as you get back.”

“With what, Raymond?”
“Well, with the first money you

get. You’re working, aren’t you?”

"Yes, but I don’t make a fortune,

anil living is so high—”

“That’s just it,” May cut in. “You

ought to come back to San Fran-

cisco. New York isn’t any better.

Irene's friend, Lesa, has a friend, a

Mrs. Glensor, who studied in New

York for two years. Two years,

mind you. Well, when she came

back and went to study with a

teacher, named . . . what WAS his

name? Well, anyway, he said they

had ruined her voice in New York.

She never did make anything of it,

after all she spent. She’s selling

real estate now, but with business

what it is
.

.
.”

“Yes, it’s a long, uphill drag,”

Lily Lou agreed.
She thought about it, sitting

alone in the back seat of Raymond’s

car, as they drove out San Pablo

Avenue, on the way to Woodlake.

Maybe it would have been better

if she had never tried it. All the

I chances she’d had, Europe with

Nahlman, Dwight Gwin’s lessons,

Metropolitan chorus, and dramatie

lessons there, Tony’s patient help
with Italian and French . .

.
and

still miles from the goal. Still every

chance in the world that she’d be

i just one more who tried . . .

It was a hot and tiresome drive,
over the mountains, that smelled of

Bess had taken charge, of course.

She was so busy bustling around

making sure that there were chairs

enough for everyone, that every-

one’s children were out of mischief,

and would stay clean "until it was

all over” that she had time for

nothing more than a hasty kiss and

a “How are you, Lily Lou?”

Mr. Stokes, the old minister, was

there, and the minister’s wife and

Mr. Fletcher, and Mrs. Burpee, and

half a dozen others from the

church.

“I don’t know where we'll put
them all when they all get here. I

wish we'd planned to have the fu-

neral in the church like I wanted,”

Bess worried. “It was my idea from

the first, but dad would have it

here. He said mother would baee

liked it here. He was the last owe

in life to ever know what she liked,

and it worked out that way right to

the end. Well! It’s all we can do

now ... I wish he and Rufe Flet-

cher would come. Dad’s been off by

himself, or at Uncle Eph’s old place,

ever since mother died. It’s awfully
hard on the family to have to put
off a funeral for somebody coming

back the earth.

And when it was decently over,

and they were driving hack to the

house, the women’s voices becom-

ing more natural again, not so

whispery and solemn.

The children, becoming less good.
The soft fleshy smack of Bess’

hand cuffing Regina, who was ask-

ing if there would be ice cream

and lemonade, both, "at the party.”
And then everyone coming in to

the house for "coffee.” Bess hos-

pitably urging everyone, even Rufe

Fletcher’s wife whom she hated.

The heat of the kitchen. The

sweaty, shiny face of the bchultx

’ girl (so called because she had

never married, though she was

nearly as old as mother had been)

i baMing over the five gallon coffee

• not Bess had ‘borrowed from the

Ladfes’ Aid.

Bess bringing in the baked ham

frqm the cooler, whispering to the

Schultz girl to see that everybody

had potato salad and a hot biscuit.

The minister’s wife crooking her

little finger elegantly, as she lifted

her coffee cup, balancing her loaded

plate on one bony knee.

from the East. Look at that child!

Regina, if you dirty your white

dress —”
w

“Yes, I know it has been hard

for you. Perhaps I shouldn’t have

come,” Lily Lou said.

When the family gathered in the

shed kitchen, and overflowed onto

the back and side porches, LilyLou

went into the little front room to

say goodbye to her mother. No one

had thought to take her in. After

all, she preferred to go alone.

They had moved out everything
except the piano .. . the golden oak

, piano that had set her feet on the

j path from which there was no

i turning now .
.

.

. The bier was near the piano.
Rack of it two rows of chairs.

Camp chairs that the undertaker,

• Mr. Mcßoberts, had brought.
¦ A little timidly she came closer

to her mother.
» » * «

The Lansings, as a family, were

; forever afterward to date all events

s as before or after mother died.

> For years certain scenes were ti>

be written on Lily Lou’s heart, to

• flash on and off in her memory, like

• isolated stills from a nipving pic-
i ture.

, She had never realized that her

: mother was beautiful. She had just
> been mother, a little tired, a little

I shabby, altogether beloved.

' Now she was to remember her,

i wrapped in the majesty of her iso-

lation. Her hands serene on her

, breast, her dark, silver-streaked

f hair brushed back from her beau-

sage and chaparral, giving up their

spicy, aromatic sweetness in the

hot, dusty wind that blew straight

from the sun.

How different, how terribly dif-

ferent from the last time, thirteen

months ago, when she and Ken
. . .

when she and Ken
. . .

May leaned over from the front

I seat. "Don’t cry so, Lily Lou. You

I can’t help things by feeling so bad.

I’m sure we ail feel bad to lose

mother. But after all. she was

¦ fifty-eight. It isn’t as though she

i were younger—”

Lily Lou wept heartbrokenly
I then.

To think that she could have so

’ far forgotten her mother as to cry

. over old memories, on the way to

her mother’s funeral.
» * «

It was hot and crowded in the

little house. There was Bess and

her husband, and the three chil-

i dren, the youngest asleep on the

I old feather bed that had been Lily

, Lou's.

John was there with his wife,

i Ena, and his two shy little boys

I that looked like twins,'and weren't.

Earl was there, and hie wife and

their children, Ruby and Junior.

After a while Lily Lou went and

slipped her hand inside da<Ts horny

one, the way she used to when she

was a little girl. He hastily looked

around, stretching his red, deeply

wrinkled neck inside the unaccus-

tomed white collar. When he saw

that no one was looking their way

he patted her dark head awkwardly,

mussing her hair.

“The others,” he said, “were like

her. I always said you were more

my side of the family, Dolly.”
She said nothing, reflecting, be-

cause he had called her “Dolly.”

It was years since he had. He had

called her that often, when she was

little, and she could still remember

her mother’s displeasure — because

, of Aunt Dolly, of course.

“Your mother was a good wom-

an. She hadn’t ought to have mar-

ried me," he said. “It would have

been better if she’d took Sam Her-

vey, like she set out to do.”

Sam Hervey! The town’s boss—-

i if a town the size of Woodlake can

be said to have a boss—Sam Her-

, vey, making the graduation

i speeches at the school, being toast-

, master at church suppers . .
. and

. mother .
. . long ago, when she was

young, thinking of marrying him.

Lily Lou squeezed dad’s hand

; tighter.
• And somehow that memory of

dad, calling her Dolly, stayed with

her, to comfort her, long after the

. other memories were faded and

• sweetened with time.

1 It had been dad that she had been

. most afraid of.
. .

. His talk about
1 A .... 1--

I—
..
’.J
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a
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Some Republicans agree that the ;
hill would have been dealt with

Tuesday night regardless of the

President. Others insist that his

surprise appearance in the Senate

clnimbeit provided Impetus neces-j
sary to obtain a vote.

Whatever may be the justice of

the matter, obserye s agree that Mr ¦

Hoover gained considoralil owliti- |
i cal advantage with his special tax I

message.

¦ o

Atonement’s Quality
I

If the Atonement were not too

I n i<ie sos our iutellectual coiuprp-
I henKioii. !! would be too narrow for

our spirimol aceesM’U.—Karl

' four. K. <?

IV\l I \s>Eh B
'»'* iransiß

P'h;- M

¦ ¦

pu poses.

Get tl.o - i

tiful white forehead in an unfa-

miliar manner. Her lovely mouth, '
too often tightened into a worried

line in life, younger and infinitely
more gentle now. All the tired

wrinkles gone. All the absorbed in-

terest in her children gone. The

soul, the mothqrly soul of her, fled

away. Just the clay of her body,
the body that for years nobody had

noticed was beautiful, left.

Certain other things impressed
themselves almost as poignantly in

Lily Lou’s memory.

The round eyes of Bess’ three

children, sitting in a row on the

table that somebody had pushed in

at the last moment, their fat legs
straight out before them.

1 The drone of the minister’s voice.

The heavy fragrance of florists’

flowers, just a little past their

• prime.

I The little procession of ears, one

limousine, half a dozen flivvers.

• winding down the unpaved road.

¦ past willowtrees and the dry creek-

bed, to the cemetery.
, Two workers who waited, bluc-

i shirted, shovels at their feet, in the

. shade of a magnolia tree near the

I Lan sings' family plot, for the last

words to be over, so they could pile

“****"*¦¦
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¦ Quick Service-Small Paym< nts-\ /'.-.'urv n W

IF YOU NEED MONEY, see us. Y'u , an get anyß
amount up to 8300 here and get it promptly—on you¦

i own signature and security, with no ind -irs rnjuiralH
B Small weekly or monthly payments, with viiege of in- ¦

¦ creasing same or of paying loan off in fui’ -it any time. H

A Prompt confidential service- S

no embarrassing inn >tication. ¦

Franklin Security ( g. M
i llier Schafer Ihlw.

--Back. Phone 237 1 >¦

SaMWiSfgTja-wrrV |
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ro !¦ -XL- -gm.il."—-

—« ¦

“Dim
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to the unsound device of an extra- ¦

ordinary budget; that it breaks

down a sound financial policy'

pursued since the beginning of the:

government,” he said

—

Washington, June S—'.liK—

bill conferees recessed for lunch

today under a secrecy pledget'
which prevents publication of any

agreement between House and

i Senate on the 81 116,000,000 reve- ¦
! nue measure. Senator Watson,

‘ Republican, Indiana, however,

a shotgun, how he’d just as lief

take a shot at this one or that one

who had done some dastardly thing.

. .
. For months she had dreamed

of dad finding out how the Sar-

gents had treated her, and going
out to shoot somebody.

And now he was the only one who

asked no questions. Just held her

hand, said, “I always thought you

were more my side of the family,

Dolly—"
They—Raymond, May and she—-

stayed at Bess’ that night. Dad

guessed he’d go on up to Uncle

Eph’s cabin for a spell. Some

things he had to take care of. Af-

ter that, he might take Up a fel-

low’s proposition, and go away.

"What proposition — what fel-

low’?” May asked sharply.
"Oh, just a proposition a fellow

made me.”

“Umph!” said May.
So dad limped out to the back

yard, where Uncle Eph's mare was

tied to the picket fence. Lily Lou

wanted to run after him. . . .

Mother gone, Uncle Eph, even

eld Shep dead, and now dad on his

way up to Lone Mountain. . . .

(To Be Continued)
Copyright by King Features Syndicate, Inc.

said items were being disposed of

rapidly and the work might be

completed by night.

Washington, June 2—(UP) Dem-

ocrats are p -testing that President
Hoover received undue credit for

th'- Senate’s quick action in psss-

ing the tax bill.

Mr. Hoover went to the Senate

Tuesday nocu and made an w gent

appeal for haste. Twelve hours later

the bill was passed.

Senator Haiison, Dem., .Miss.,i
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f I ccnuplained in the Senate that

> I newspapers interpreted these two I
fret. ' as being cause and effect. I
Harrison sarcaMically termed tue I
president's visit a “Paul Reve e I

• Ride." I

As a matter of fact, Harrison as- I
I sorted a number of Democrats told I
Mr. Hoover Monday night that the I

.'tax bill would be pas ed within 24 I
hou.is. Then the r.e»t neon the Pre- I
sident hut lied e'p to the Senate with I
his apiial lor quick action. It look- I

. ed to Ha.rison like a political trick. |
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