RO e

—

Page Four.

DECATUR DAILY DEMOCRAT THURSDAY, JANUARY 26, 1933.

m—————

.

LY DEMOCRAT

DECATUR DAI

Published Every Evening Except Sunday by

THE DECATUR

Entered at the Postoffice at Decatur, Indiana, as second class matter.

J. H. Heller
A. R. Holthouse il
Dick D. Heller....................

DEMOCRAT CO.

........... SRR, (15 3 -1 1) () 114

SUBSCRIPTION RATES:

n® 08

10
5.00
35

Yingle copies..
One week, by carrier..............
One year, by carrier.............
One month, by mail.. v

Three months, by mail............. 1.00
Six months, by mail.. . 176
One year, by mail......ccccccennee. 8.00
One year, at office.....c..ccceereee 3.00

Prices quoted are within first and sec
Advertising Rates maude

National Advertisi
JRER, Inc., 35 Eas

n Av

nail

ond zenes. Elsewhere $3.00 one year
y known on Application.

ng Representative:
t Wacker Drive, Chicago,
enue, New York.

ana League of Home Dallies

are

about the same

) Sel Iraught beer

rights was

law makers stood

down However

Peonle's
People’s

t Company will pay a

in charge of the

his will en-

close to it l'hat's a fine

establish in three
nk at the time its doors were
1 to close. A distribution of

.

N«

1

timulate buildi during

g activity
Fort

trouble.

W.

)rcan have

weeks

Claire

H. Bangs, of the Huntington News

£ & sUff fight and

m

| scented

tought the LYpo

banks

graj al Union, the

editorials,

rs His front page

President Emly, of |

First State

Bank of that city,

closing of the bank |

da) o he had Bangs arrest-|

several hours in

release on a

~d.‘l;2\> |
$5,000 bond. He Says he will 44;11'1
tinue his battle without any bac k‘l
up which probably won't hvlni

him or the community.

...President and General Manager
Secretary #nd Business Manager

t now |

or four |

| ern midlands—lying far away in

|
Wayne Journal-

“FHE CHALL
OF LOVE

B>

by WARWICK DEEPING ¥

SYNOPSIS

Sam Perkins, Dr. Montague
Threadgold’s bottle boy. meets his
| employer’s latest assistant, Dr. John
Wolfe on the latter’s arrival at little
Navestock in 3 wet winter dusk.
Sam notes mentally that the new
doctor’s luggage is very light as he
conducts the stranger to the Thread-
gold house, where he meets Dr.
Threadgold—chubby. sleek. and “the
most affable of men.” Conducted to
his top-story room. Wolfe swiftly
recalls his seven years of work and
study—how he earned his way by
boxing exhibitions as a country fair
“bruiser,” as a tavern singer, and
as a railroad laborer. And now, after

all, Wolfe is almost penniless. At
| dinner, Wolfe impresses Dr. Thread-
gold’s wife as a hungry, “raw gawk
of a man ., .. silent and sulky.” She
is talking en medical training and
mentions Sir Joshua Kermody,
senior physician at Guy's Hospital,
as an ideal instructor. The meal is
interrupted when Sir George Griggs,
profane from pain, arrives with his
shoulder hurt after being thrown
from his hunter. The blustery baron-
etisinfuriated over Dr. Threadgold’s
dilatory diagnosis. Wolfe shows skill
in stripping the coat off the hunt
victim who turns to the young doc-
tor and asks Wolfe to attend to him.
Dr. Threadgold permits Wolfe to set
Sir George's shoulder which he
does quite expertly. Afterwards, Dr.
Threadgold tells his wife. “he has
some ability, but he is a little for-
ward.,. I shall have to modify that.”

CHAPTER SIX

People with a sense of the piec-
turesque, who drove for the first
time over Tarling Moor and saw
Navestock—the town of the south-

the green valley below them,
thought of it as a dream town, hid-
den away among innocent, wooded
hills. Even in later years, when a
more restless generation began to
run about the world in a mad hurry
to admire anything that was “an-
tique” and “quaint,” Navestock re.
mained the quintessence of “quaint.

ness."”

Artists came to paint its old inns,
its stretches of red rcof, and the
mellow gloom of its alleys. It still
kept much of its mystery, much of
its crowded colour, much of the
“guaintness” that earnest and
dreamy persons seek so loyally.

From the distance Navestock
Jooked like a red heart transfixed
by a silver bodkin, red roofs on
either side of the River Wraith. It
was compact, and crowded, all mel.
lowed to a warm maturity, from
the garden houses on Peachy Hill
to the hovels by the river alleys.
The Builder Beast of the late 'six-
ties and the 'seventies had not then
the town and scattered
filth in the fields and gardens.

Those people who were in search
of old-world quaintness found
pieces of many centuries jumbled
together like the pieces of a puzzle.

It is to be feared that Romance
hides a_ number of dirty garments
under her gay-coloured cloak, and
that Navestock was a thoroughly
dirty and corrupt old town. She
may have had pots of mnusk in her
windows, but her back yards. her
alleys, and her lanes were full of
many odours.

Behind the gardens belonging to
the houses on the north side of
Mulberry Green ran Snake Lane,

painted upon it in white letters,
opened out of this passage. Daily,
between the hours of nine and ten
and six and seven @ he sickly lees
of the life of this old town oozed
into Dr. Threadgold’'s surgery.
Threadgold had no rival in Nave-
stock. To his assistants—such as
they were—had been given the
river alleys and their hovels, the
sots and incurables, the miserable
old men and women, the strumous,
rickety children. Dr. Threadgold
moved in the upper regions. He did
not climb dirty stairs and knock
his head against sloped ceilings.
That chubby little hand of his went
gliding up mahogany banister rails,
and felt pulses under skin that was
white and cléan.

“Mr. Wolfe, sir, have you nearly
finished with that case?”

There was some asperity in the
elder man’s voice as his head and
one check-patterned leg appeared
round the edge of the door that led
from the consulting-room into the
surgery. Wolfe was seated on a
chair by the window with a baby
howling on his knees. A thin woman
stood beside him, blinking away
tears, and the crowded bottles on
the shelves seemed to blink in sym-
pathy.

“In one minute, sir.”

“My carriage has been waiting
for half an hour.”

“l can’t leave the child for the
moment, sir.”

Nor could he, since he was in the
act of snipping an overtight liga-
ment that tied down the baby’s
tongue.

Wolfe found Dr. Threadgold
warming his feet at the fire. He
turned briskly, and began to speak
with a certain forced rapidity.

“Mr, Wolfe, 1 have drawn you
out a list of patients who will be
under your charge. And since you
are new to the place 1 have ordered
Samuel, the surgery boy, to go
round with you and act as guide.
Here are the list and the ad-
dresses.”

Threadgold handed Wolfe a strip
of paper, and turned rather hur-
riedly towards the door. There were
some twenty names on the list, and
against each name Dr. Threadgold
had written a diagnosis —in red
ink.

“l shall be glad if you will be
guided by my experience, Mr.
Wolfe. If you have any suggestions
to make as to treatment, I shall be
pleased to comsider them.”

He swung the door open, and then
turned as though he had suddenly
remembered something.

“And, by the way, sir, Mrs.
Threadgold has asked me to tell
you that she cannot allow the smell
of tobacco about the house,”

Wolfe glanced up from the list
that he had been scanning

“Mrs. Threadgold, sir, is exceed-
ingly sensitive to the smell of to-
bacco. Moreover, this house is a
house of very frequent entertain-
ment. In fact—-"

Wolfe cut him short,

“l quite understand, sir. I'll
smoke in the garden — or in the
stable.”

Threadgold gave a mild stare.

“Anywhere you please, Mr.
Wolfe, in private. But of course not
in public. I could not see a repre-
sentative of mine walking the
streets of Navestock——"

“No, sir, | quite understand you.”

Threadgold bounced out like a
timid man who has Leen ordered to
say bic say, leaving Wolfe standing

standing that
across a man's mind touched him
as he looked at her.
what it was to be in the hands of
an indifferent, bungling, careless
old man, to have one’s miserable
life curtailed amid such miserable
surroundings.
Navestock lay betrayed before him
in the body of this woman;
trayed with all its inward sores, its
ugly outward blemishes. Wolfe was
a man who was very opsn to im
pressions, and almost like an artist
in the way he caught thoe atmos.
phere of his surrouadings.

spent his first mormng strding
about the town with fat Samuel
plodding at his side. Most of the
patients on the list that Dr Thread-
gold had given him belonged to the
lanes and alleys near the river. The
very names of these places were
suggestive—Bung Row, Dirty
Dick’s, Paradise Place. The lanes
were mere crevasses Into which
very little sunlight fell, and n
winter, when the Wraith was in
flood, half the low-lying ground
wonld be under water. The whole
neighbourhood was like a rabbit-
warren, full of winding ways, black
holes, and dark entries, and to
judge by the condition of the yards
and gutters—the art of scavenging
was unknown.

Wolfe had to visit three cottages
in Bung Row, and he felt himself
back in the familiar London slums
In the first cottage, he found 2
frowsy woman sitting before a bit
of fire, holding a baby to her breast.
and trying to smother a cough
Wolfe sat down on a chair that
had lost its back and talked to her
with the ease of a man who is too
interested and too much in earnest
to be self-conscious. The woman
was pitiably servile, and seemed
surprised that this new doctor was
not in a curt and casual hurry.

“It’s me soide, sir, I've got such
a pain in me soide.”

She reiterated the cry, serewing
her mouth into a queer triangular
slit, so that Wolfe, struck by some
ludicrous memory, had to get up
and appear interested in her back

“Much coughing?”

“It’s the coughing as pulls me to
bits, sir. I coughs until | retches.
and the pain in me soide. sir, is
fair awful. Sleep? Wish 1 could,
sir. It’s cough, cough. cough the
whole blessed night. And my man—
he's that disagreeable, talks of
stuffing a stocking in me mouth
And I'm getting that thin.”

A lean girl of twelve came and
took the baby, and Wolfe examined
the woman’s chest. Dr. Threadgold
had given a diagnosis of bronchial
catarrh, Wolfe very soon satisfied
himself that the woman must have
been suffering from consumption
for months.

“Ever spat blood?”

“Blood, sir? Pints, sir.”

“You told Dr. Threadgold?”

“He only saw me once, sir, and
he was that hurried. It was after
Mr. Timmins left. He didn’t thump
me and listen, like you do, sir.”

“Ng?"

“He said I'd caught a bit of a
cold.”

Woelfe sat in silence a moment,
his grave eyes fixed on the woman'’s
face. One of those flashes of under-
strike suddenly
He

realised

It was as though

De-

“Did Dr. Threadgold- give sou

any medicine?*

“Some pinky stuff, sir, But it’s

the pain in me soide!”

Wolfe no longer had any desire

to laugh. He gave the woman what!
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Here is a Shopping
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GREAT NEWS TO EV ERYONE!
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Stevens Crash
Pure linen, 18 inch
wide, bleached or
brown, for hand or

roller towels.
12 i 88¢

Limit 12 yards | 7 88(:
Coats and Dresses
WINTER COATS
Dress Coats, Sport Coats, Fur trimm-
ed, fine fabrics. All coats at greatly

rdeuced prices. Womens coats now
selling at

196.68 $10.68

LADIES FELT HATS :
LADIES WASH DRESSES

ladies felt
styles and Wash frocks,
dark prints.

88

Single

p—pre
8RS

n

S : ves
Hope Muslin 81 in. Sheeting
Genuine

free

26 inch Prints
Golden Star Prints,
in new spring de-
signs and guaran-
teed washable col-

7% 88¢

36 inch
Hope Muslin,
from starch.

in brown — gshee

made from this

88¢

will wear.

d

vis.

lor vs. .\';‘\-

for

vids.
Lor

lor

MILLINERY

One table of
hats, assorted
colors.

] for

KOTEX

new designs, light and
Guaranteed fast colors.

for 88¢c

40 or 42 inch

Part Wool RAYON

FANCY

PLAID BLANKETS Fine Bleached DRESS PRINTS

Packed 12
a carton,
napkins.

napkins to
regular

88¢

Pastel
nap,
€ize

heavy
blanket,

88¢ 1% 88¢ 8¢
GIGANTIC FOOTWEAR SAVINGS
New Spring Footwear

Women’s

plaids,
single

70x80,

50¢c value
silky texti
dedightful

size PILLOW TUBING

boxes
for

vds.
tor

Vs

for

LOOK WHAT

Fashionable
Pumps, Straps, Ties, — a

splendid group of immed-
late fashions. High or
cuban heels.

$1.

HERE ARE
MORE

and from Snake Lane a passage
branched off between high brick

¥ ey ooy e e gD , walls that were topped with broken
* Answers To Test i glass. A black door, with “Surgery”
!
|
!
|
L

advice he could, picked up his hat
and went out into Bung Row.

by the window with a queer and
thoughtful smile upon his face
The people of Navestock stared a {Te Be Continued)
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,,.I'Hrurgt‘ Keller Monday afternoon
1'1‘ Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Row of Mon-
{roeville, William Graham, of Cleve-
land, Ohio and Mrs. Harriet Gra-
ham of Decatur were the guests of
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Hahnert Sun-
Mary Aun is name of little daugh-day. 4
ter born to Mr. and Mrs. Will Lose.] Mr. and Mrs. Forest Andrews| My and Mrs. J. F. and
Chas. E. Magley, trustee of Rootispent the week-end at Winchester Mr, and Mrs. R. J. Meyvers attend
{township is surprised with party of |the 2uests of Mr. and Mrs. A. D.|eq the funeral of william Y ger at
teachers. {Crist and daughter Donna Lou.

WILL BUY!

Womens Pure Silk Full Fasn-
ioned Hosiery, Perfect, al| silk
Hosiery from our regular stock

of high grade hosiery 8

2 pair for > 8(3
Womens Rayon Undies: Bloom-
‘ers, Panties, Step-ins in

pastel shades, 5 for.' 880
Womens New Bias Cut §lips—
these princess slips are of fine

y | |
rayon, lace trimmed, 88(’

all colors, 2 for
Womens Mesh Hose, regular
$1.00 value; pure silk mesn

s o & pav 1o SUC
‘wvomens Union Suits, fine knit
o cutt knee, 2 suits for S8C
Ladies Mercerized Hose; rein.
lorced heels and toes, extra ply

yarn, assorted colors 88
C

7 pair for
3x6 ft. Window Shades, first
quality, on good sturdy rollers.

Green or Tan i 88(:

C. A.

SOUTH OF COURT HOUSE

|visited her grand-parents, Mr. and
Mrs. T. J. Rayl Monduy.

Mr and Mrs. Roma Breiner and
danghter Virginia and sou Brice
and Mrs. Frank Greiner visited Mr.
and Mrs. Raymond Crist Friday eve-
ning.

Below are the Answers to the

®
| Test !

| TWENTY YEARS
| AGO TODAY

|
From the Daily Democrat File
.,_

Questions Printed
on Page Two.

Gov-|

tried Iui. X
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New York.
Radcliffe.
tabhelais

4. The
5. Utah

Flying Finn, Hocker
were enougn

- e Ve Disputes, often resulting in fa-
A few year |talities, between members of rival|
would have done it and probably { “_L ‘.:\” “tongs,” or secret societies.
i. The Grand Lama.

8. Portuguese.

8¢ VALUE

4—-—’
MEN'S
WORK SHIRTS

Big full cut blut
chambray or fan ¢y
striped and checked
tueplo shirts, Hee
65¢c value; sizes 11¢
to 17.

2 . 88¢

BOYS UNIONALLS

Regular $1.00 value,
Yaney morocco U

{Honduras Sunday afternoon
Mrs. O. L. Vance is hostess at six Freda Heyerly of Warsaw| Mr. and Mrs. Jonas Tritch of
o'clock dinner spent the week-end with her mother'Fort Wayne visited Mrs. Tritch's
Misses Bess Schrock and Annette | Mrs. Emma Heyerly. ';nmllu:r. Mrs. Emaline Staiter Sat-
Moses hear recital at Scottish Rite] Mrs. Cecil Franklin urday.
Cathedral in Fort Wayne.
Mr. and Mrs. D. N. Erwio return)
from visit with John Falk family iu:
Fort Wayne |
4 Mr. and Mrs. George Simmers and
b ) son are visiting in Monroeville.
ROBERTA LEE || Leo Ehinger is visiting his sistor|
®iin Blufiton.
Louise and Lydia Bleeke enter-
tain with supper party for friends.
Mr. and Mrs. Alph Gentis give
dinper for Mrs. Courtney Runyon
and daughter Leota of Linn Grove.
20 years ago today was Sunday.

B e S ——

MONROE NEWS

Mr. and Mrs. Jim A. Hendricks
entertained at Sunday dinner Rev.
and Mrs. E. M. Dunbar, Mr. and
Mrs. K. W. Busche and daughter
Louise,

Miss Creo Crist of Fort 'Wayne
spent the week-end with her par-
onts Mr. and Mre J, F. Crist.

J. W. Keller of Cleveland, Ohio
attended the funeral of his father

overruale ago they

Miss

Kept amemding

11 have

t until the amount

Boys
Heavy Blue Denim

BIB OVERALLS

,\I§o band top, fancy
striped overalls,

2 i 88¢

Men’s up to $1.00
DRESS SHIRTS

(x‘e_nuinc Broadcloth
shirts in plain colors
or fancy patterns, - -
sizes 14 to 17, hickory stripe.

2 for 88(: 2 suils 88_3‘__ |

Douglas Co |
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Public Auction

I will sell at public auction at my residnece, 431

I'he legislature may bhe wet but! o s gt

they are likewise just as firm mi]’v

|
bill he!
will even tend to Hw‘

the

opinion that no beey

Household gef;b.ﬁi;okwl

passed Lhat

|
|
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réturn of the saloon, |/ v
1 A big drive Cough Syrups

Unless instructions direct one to
dilute cough syrups do not mix with
water. The soothing qualities of
the syrup is to lubricate the sore
spots and stop the coughing. This

is lessened if diluted or followed by
water.

McBarnes street, the following described property,

FRIDAY, JANUARY 27th

Beginning a* 1:30 p.m.

An Emi
inent
L
Physician - 8
e . e 2
- Prescribed &
t onic 7/
AS a young man Dr. R. V. Pierce
 practiced miedicine in  Pennsyl-
vania, His prescriptions met with such
great demand that he moved to Buf-
falo, N. Y. and put up in ready-to-use
form hjs well-known tonic for the
blood, Golden Medical Discovery. It
aids digestion, acts as a tonic, and en-
riches the blood—clears away pimples
and anneving ervspticns and tends to
keep the complexion fresh and clear.

*H‘ you ; t lm-ludlul .dmi-mo to

| o

Gelatine Salad
A pretty salad car be made with
lime gelatine and bits of celery,
fruit or nuts in it. Or add a few
slices of tomatoes wnd cucumbers.
Tea Towels
IAdd a little borax to the water
when washing tea towels. It will
ald as a disinfectant and will re-
move dirt and grease.

Glass Door Cupboard; Dresser; Organ; Couch: 2 Good
Rocking Chairs; 5 Stands; 2 Mirrors; Pictures; 9x12 Rug;
(ll(;ﬁ:( Bracket Shelf; Mason Fruit Jars; one lot Dishes;
Cooking Utensils; 3 Oil Lamps; one lot Curtains: Bed
Spreads; Linoleum Rugs; Buck Saw, elc.

CLARA BROWN

For any information call L E Brown, Phone 84.

Suits and va ts — all
sizes at Teeple a %muon’s
—now selling at Half Price,

Schnepp & Drew, auctioneers.




