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CLASSIFIED
ADVERTISEMENTS,
BUSINESS CARDS,
AND NOTICES
—

FOR SALE

NOTICE: HATS! HATS! Just
received a shipment of Spring
Hats. Prices reasonable Winter

hats to be closed out at 26¢ each

Maud A. Merriman, 222 8. 4th st.|210

23K 2tx

FOR SALE—WIill sell at auction at

Jacob Koos sale, Jan, 29, my Hud
son Broughm. Car in perfect
mechanical vondition, has extra
good tires and paint. O. L. Vance
OLX

18

FOR SALE Double

shovel plow,
Ing plows, disc
harrow, corn plan
truck, new Ford
Heatrola

208 South Fi

2 farm wagons
walking plows,
rrow, spring toot

ers. Ford T

ha

uzz saw

Yo

FOR SALE-—DBay mare, 4 y1
Cow comin fresh oon Max
Thieme, route 8

FOR SALE- 36 piece ot vel

end

WANTED

i

WANTED
furnished OS¢

young cou VLI are
drees box X43, Demotrat.  23-3tx
[ e i

MALE HELP WANTED
MAN WANTED { alit
Direct Repre |
known 1 compal Sell mal
town and farm trade 1
credit tern

necessary Ne i1 stment

ed. Chance for immediate
incoms¢
General

Bank Bldg., Cleveland

YOU CAN NOT AFFORD
to do veur washing, when
we do 15 pounds for
Decatur Laundry.

Appointment of Administrator

Vera Owe Ad tra
Ma in ¢ Admi
Lenhart, Heller & Schurger

L Oy
Attys. !

|
Appeointment of Administrator
Notice i ‘ ‘ t

unde \

" AQ \

Fruchte and Litterer Atiys,

Appointment of kExecutors

i

i Ksta |
e L. Oetting

W

Fruchte and Litterer, Attys
13 4 y

d
APPOINTMENT OF EXECUTRIX
No 3072

N ' g

Jé ), 1934
Fruchte and Litterer Attys,

Jail

_—

Johnson
Auctioneer
Now booking
winter and spring
sale dates. My
dates are filling
fast, claim your

date early.

Jan. 29
Decatur

Jacob Koos, 1

out

miie east l
farm

Jan. 30—William Murlin, 4 mile |
west; 1 mile south of Rockford, O. |
Closing out sale. ’

of Closing sale.

Lauten-
De« atur, |
John Etzler, 3 mi :

mile west of Convoy, 0O.]

Jan. 31—Zetrkel and
schleger, 2 miles east
closing out sale

Feb., 1—Mrs.
south, 1
Closing out sale.

Feb. 6—Aaron Oyer, near Elm-|
hurst school, west of Waynedale. |
Closing out sale. ’

Feb. 7—Roy Gibson, 4% miles |
south and 2 miles wezt of l)w-.utm:}
Closing out sale. ]

Feb. 8—Mrs. Oren P. Lare,
miles south of Monroeville, Clos-
ing out sale.

Feb. 10—Decatur Horse sale and |
Community sale. Sale barn, De-
catur, Ind.

Feb. 14—L. E. McBride, 1 mile
of Magley.

ol

Closing out sale.

Feb. 20—Louis Keltner, 2% mile
Cloging out
sale.

March 1 — Monroeville Chester
White Breeders sale of bred sows,
on the Bert Marquardt farm, 4
miles north of Mouroeville, on (he
Lincoln Highway.

Office i Peoples Loan

& Trust Bldg.

19¢.—  w,

Office 104, Res. 1022

—

AND FOREIGN MARKETS
BERNE MARKET

Corrected Jan, 26
No commisston and no yardage

MARKETREPORTS

DAILY REPORT OF LOCAL

[160 to 210 lbs. $3.50

to 250 1bs. $3.36
250 to 300 1bs $2.20
300 to 350 lbs $2.10
140 to 160 lbs $3.10
100 to 140 1bs $2.10
Roughs $2.26
Stags $1.25
Vealers $6.756
Lambs $8.25

No. 1. dozen
No. 2. dozen
No. 3. dozen ...

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

Ma July Sept
Whea 9014 88% 8978
Corn 324 418 554
Oat 37 % 37
Fort Wayne Livestock

Hogs 1tc¢ highel 160-200 I
$3.75: 200-250 s, $3.65; 250300
n $3.55 00-350 s, $3.40: 150
160 bs, $ 140-150 Ihs, $3.1¢
130-140 1bs. $2.85 100130 1b

45 oug $2.7 tags $1.7

Calve $ \

P N 27 up
ock
i t 1
1 fu My Wik
1 150-220 i
v held at $4.1¢ v CKs mixed
V€ s a pla jualty
bs $3..75-%4 welignts be
low 150 1bs., $2.60-$3.60.
Calttle, receipts, 50; better grad¢
and yearlings active, 25-5U¢
medium and lower grades
thou teady, good to choice "5
1.100 steer $6 $7.2 1,100
1.2 36 me im and
5 953 i
va o i \ u S weakxk
2 Wer A W $3-33.5(
it 1l 1.60-§2
( Ve 1 ipts 1€ vea
losed tead good t« che
$7 mn d
um, $4.50-$¢
Sheep, receipt all grades
lambs, 50c-75¢ higher good to
choice woolskins, $9.25 to mostly
$9.5 few $9.60; mmon and
medium, $8.25-$8.75; shorn lambs,
7.5 g $S
tow fat ewes, $4.2 \1‘.
LOCAL GRAIN MARKET
Corrected Jan. 25
No. 1 New Wheat, 60 1bs or
better 8i¢
No. 2. New Wheat 58 1bs 79¢
Olq Oats 34c |
New Oats 2
First Class Yellow Corn 58¢
Mixed corn Hc less
Soy Beans 50t-60c
L 2 - —®

Test Your Knowleddge

Can you answer seven of these
tese Questions? Turn to page
Four for the answers.

* — — — —®
1. In what war was the Battle
{of South Mountains?
2. Which state leads the U. S. in
| produttion?
Who was Lysande
What is al )
Who was &y 4
Name Kl
ym
w1 N A 1 E D1 \
1Wo 1
What D i
1 in Poland
Wil i 1L nethod o
idamizing roads?
10, What he name for 1p-
plement to a will?
& A
A il

Household Scrapbook |
Y |
ROBERTA LEE 1

Medicines
Do not keep old medicines around

the house, just because they may

|
|

|
|

|
!

|
|
|

have been effective once before with |

some othr member of family.
of the family.

and again, what may be effevtive

the

some other member

with one person will not be with
another.

Tapestries
The: new tapestry should be
brushed well with a furniture

brush each time the room is clean-
ed It will be a long time before
actual soil is noticed if this is doue
at least once a week.

EREERY, WV S a—

Get the Habit — Trade at Home

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS:
8:30 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00
Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.

Telephone 185.

l

The Misses Salome Schmitz and
Virginia Phinger motoreq o Hunt-
ington today and were accompanied
home by James Fisher, who has
been visiting there,

Mr. and Mrs. Willard Pressler of
Pierceton

|

and daughter, Mildred

CHAPTER ONE

Stanley awakened with a feel-
ing of excitement. For a moment
she stared with sleep-blurred eyes
at a splash of glazed chintz against
an apricot tinted wall, at an ob-
long of golden sunlight sprawled
across a dull green carpet. Then,
as (‘(\I]S("IUUSHPSS came ﬁﬂl)thllﬂ
back to her, she sat up in bed and
flung her arms about her slim
knees.

She knew now why she felt ex-
cited. For the first time in three
years, she was waking up in New
York. For the first time in three
years she was freegto do exactly
as she pleased. It suddenly seemed
a bit overwhelming. Even fright-
ening. It implied so much, This
apartment, for instance. She had
sub-let it from Alita Lawson. She
thought, with a quick little flicker
of amusement, that if Alita had
used as good taste in choosing a
husband, as she had obviously used
in furnishing an apartment, she
would not now be on her way to
Paris in pursuit of a high-pressure
divorce.

It was a charming apartment.
There was something gay and in-
timate and sort of consoling about
it. Stanley already felt at home in
i.. Relaxed. As she had never felt
during the three years she had
lived in one hotel after another,
on the Continent.

But all that was over now. Quite
definitely over. Stanley had sud-
denly decided to come home. After
three years of passive non-resist-
ance, she had without the slightest
warning rebelled. Thinking about
it this morning, sitting up quite
straight in Alita’s slim posted ma-
hogany bed, Stanley decided that
she had simply reached a point
where further inoculation to ennui
was impossible. So she had left her
Aunt Julie playing very bad con-
tract on the Riviera and come back
to New York. She wondered now
why she had not done it before,
why she had been content to drift
so long in an environment that was
not only- unattractive to her, but
actually distasteful. She decided
that her father’s sudden death and
her aunt’s deceiving protectiveness
had undoubtedly been the reason.
She was glad it was over. That she
was back in New York. That it was
early April and that she was young
and lovely looking and quite free
to do as she pleased.

As soon as she called a few peo-
ple on the telephone, things would
begin to happen to her. Pleasant
things. Gay, careless, inconsequen-
tial things. The sort of things that
hadn’t happened to her during all
the precious time she had been
away.

She reached for the telephone,
eradled it against her chin, smiled
reflectively into the mirror that
hung on the apricot tinted wall
opposite her. Clever of Alita to
have a mirror just there, It was
enlightening to see exactly how
you looked the first thing in the
morning, before you had time to
do anything about it.

Stanley frowned at herself crit-
icaily. Nice hair, deeply, warmly
brown, just brushing her shoulders.
Nice skin, smooth and fragrant
looking. A young, ardent mouth,
Chin, a bit defensive, but not too
much so. Gray eyes, very direct
and unafraid, but a bit inquiring.
The frown changed to a smile; she
dismissed what she saw with a
shrug, Five, ten years from now
she would have to begin worrying
but now she was quite lovely. She
accepted this loveliness with an al-
most even mixture of casualness
and gratitude. She was casual
about it as all people are casual
about familiar possessions; but
she was grateful for it too-—espe-
cially in moments like this when
life seemed to be pressing close
about her, demanding things of
her, promising things to her.

She balanced the telephone
against her knees, lifted the re-
ceiver from its enameled hook. Her

THIMBLE THEATER

of Fort Wayne, and Charles Gaskill
of Pierceton visited with
uncle, J. M. Gaskill, of this city.

i Dick Lockton, representative lor
the City Securities Corp., Indiana
valled on customers herve Fri-

{ polis,
‘du_\
Carl Adler of near Monroe was a
[ business visitor here yesterday.
Walter Goll, manager of the Fort
Wayne General Electric works has

By Allene Corliss
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returned to his post after a sl

their | week's leave of absence which time |

he spent in Massachusetts. Hi

health is much improved

x‘or Beaton Stetier ’ -.
Tuesday at her home in Chicag
The Yager Brothers are anxious
g stter from
ly awaiting @ letter
aen
| prother, Lew YAger who has b

who died last |

their |

Donald Foreman of Jefferson living in Tucso, Ariz., for more
townghip is spending the week-end | span a vear. Mr Yager stayed
{ with Mt and Mrs. Manley Foreman the Congress hotel there nh';wy_
[and family place Was destroyed by fire (} "_,
| Mr, and Mrs. George CRroMISter | oo, gay, John Dillinger and nis

received word this merning of th

death of Maxine Stetler, daughte

that she wanted a chance to

.

Stanley wasn't at all sure yet that she wanted Perry, but she was sure

make up her mind about it.

voice when she gave the number
was eagerly imperative. It would
be nice to see Perry again—dance
with him. In the moment before his
voice came to her, clipped and
lazily caressing, she visualized him
perfectly. Tall, delightfully blond,
altogether attractive. She had been
half in love with Perry three years
before—she wondered if she would
be again. The possibility that she
might made this moment before
they actually spoke to each other
exciting and important.

Perry didn’t get her voice at
once. It had been a long time since
he had heard it. When he did he
was pleasantly stirred. He remem-
bered her perfectly. She had come
ished law school and gone into his'
father’s office. He had given her a
terrific rush. She had been his first
serious love. She had been, in fact,
his only serious love. He remem-
bered how beautifully they had
danced together and how violently
he had made love to her. Then her
father had died suddenly and an
aunt had rushed her off to Euwope.
He had tried to get her to marry
him but she had been very young
and not nearly so much in love as
he.

A 1] these things went through
Perry’s mind as he exchanged
pleasant and flaitering banalities
with her over the wire. He reached
for an engagement book, drew a
line through an appointment with
his tailor and made an engagement
with her for that afternoon. Be-
yond that he would not commit
himself. If she was still beautiful
and willing and unattached, he
would probably fall in love with
her again. But he had had a hard
time getting over her once and he
did not intend to repeat the experi-
ment if he could help it. She had
sounded all those things—beautiful
and willing and unattached — but
you never could tell—over a tele-
phone anything was possible.

Nevertheless, it was with a cer-
tain vaguely familiar eagerness
that - he rang her bell that after-
noon. He remembered the stout,
pleasant looking woman who ad-
mitted him, Her name was Ellen
and she had once been Stanley’s
nurse. She had been kind to him
during the months that he had
been so violently in love with Stan-
ley. He had always felt that she
liked him. He shook hands with her
now, gave her the full benefit of
his lazy, blue-eyed smile.

Stanley came to meet him, half-

THIS DRE 5SS AN T UERY WARM .
| GOT GEESE PIMPLES ALL ]
OVER .1 GOT 10 GO BuY
ME ANOTHER QUTHEIT

THANKS AGAN FOR

QWING ME YOUR UARM
BLOW ME DOWN,
| FORGOT ABoOUT
HAVIN TWENY

i

THOUSING DOLLARS
IN ME HAT. L
YA ANT GOT 3
NO HOME- ,&a % .
HAVE YA 2~ O %\
J\ (R
0 [\g <5
/ T 3

[HERES SEVEN THOUSING
{BUCKS -
IN THE SUBURPS AN BE

PLEN'Y OF SPINACH

SURE YA GWVES YEW-

AN GOOD MILK
Wl SR

way across the dim, fragrant draw-
ing room. She was wearing a dull
blue gown that clung closely to her
slim breasts and hips. His first im-
pression of her was that she was
much taller than he remembered,
and that her figure was much more
exciting.

“You look so awfully grown-up,”

he told her, frowning at her slight- |

ly, after they had hoth said “how
do you do” together.

“It’s this dress, Perry, the long
skirt, you know.”

“Of course,” he grinned compre-

hensively. “It makes you rather
more lovely, darlin’, though 1 can’t
help regretting the loss of your
iegs. You had lovely legs, Stanley.”
“T «til! have,” she assured him
gravely, “only they've ceased to be
asset.”
Across the tea table and behind
a screen of light, pleasant conver-
sation they took stock of each
other. Stanley discovered that he
really was just as blond and blue-

an

eyed and completely likeable as she |

had remembered him. She decided
that very likely she would see a
great deal of him and that she
might quite possibly get very much
interested in him again. She won-
dered if he was uninvolved at the

present time; she decided that he |

quite probably was or he would not
have come to see her so soon. Hav-
ing arrived at this conclusion, she
knew she was immensely relieved
that this was so. She wasn’t at all
sure yet that she wanted Perry,
but she was sure that she wanted
a chance to make up her mind about
him.

Perry, by the time she had
poured him & second cocktail and
rung for more anchovy sandwiches,
knew quite definitely that if he con-
tinued to see her, he would surely
fall in love with her all over again.
Knew in fact that he had really
never stopped being in love with
her. Decided that explained why he
had passed in and out of,so many
casual affairs since. Nevertheless,
he intended to take it easy. At
twenty-nine one didn’t toss his

heart about as carelessly as one |

had at twenty-six. Stanley wasn’t
in love with him now, any more
than she had been three years be-
fore. She might quite possibly
never be. He would surely take it
easy until he had some indication
that something good would come
of being otherwise.

(To Be Continued)
‘( opyright, 1932, by Allene Corliss
ributed by King Features Syndicate, Ine.
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hotel th

@ sang also stopped at the :
dal

; day it burned and the fact '
| Harry Plerpont offered a fireman
| 850 to get his baggage led to his

| capture. Lew will probably writ€
| hig brothers here and tell them &l
| about the excitement in the wesl
| ern health resort . ’
The last rock well will be cloged
in Fort Wayne next Monday l':-
city now receives its waler «.;‘;;
from the rivers, following the
:"mnplvhun and putting into opel

the new one million dolla

ation
filteration plant there
1. W. Macy of Indianapolis, 101

merly of this city il with
Word of his iline

relatives to

is
]‘n"ll”l”nl?l. 58
was received here by
day

Miss Mary Mac)
day for West Palm Beach Florida to
with Mr. &

will leave Sun

{
|
|
|
| spend two weeks

SYNOPSIS

I After three years in Burc_tpe.
| lovely Stanley Paige, young society
‘ girl, returns lo New York. She
| phones Perry Deverest, who had
| been madly in love with her hcl_ore
‘ she was rushed abroad following
| her father's death. Stanmley, how-
? ever, was not so sure of her heart

at the time. Perry realizes, after

seeing Stanley again, that he is |

| still in love with her but s(eelg him-
| self against committing himself
until his love is reciprocated.

CHAPTER TWO

“still in your father's office,
| Perry?”
“That’s right. And not very darn
important down there either. But
it pleases dad to see me hanging
| around—" He shrugged. He had
| wanted terribly to study landscape
| gardening but his father had re-
| fused to admit there even was such
| & thing. So Perry was an indiffer-

ently good lawyer and no longer

mentioned ever having wanted to
| plan gardens.

“How's your mother?” Stanle®
remembered her as being an ex-
ceedingly stout woman with a ma-
nia for bridge and marron glaceés.

“Mother’s fine. She’s given up
her bridge club and reduced twenty
pounds. Doctor’s orders. ] must

| take wou up to see her—she always
thought you were nice.”

“So did 1,” he added a second
later, in a slightly different voice.
| “You know, Stan, I was rather bad-
ly in love with you that winter—it
took me months to recover.”

“Why.did you let me go, Perry?”
Stanley asked the question abrupt-
ly, staring at him over the un-
lighted tip of her cigarette. “Why
didn't you marry me and keep me
here. I'd have been much hap-

{
i
|
|
|
|

pier—"
“Y ou mean — you've been un-
happy?”

She nodded. “Frightfully. Not
that | knew it—at first, I mean. I
just trailed around with Aunt Julie,
not caring much. Then quite sud-
denly 1 cared a lot. All at once,
everything seemed so sort of dull,
so terribly futile. I felt as though
I was missing something, Perry,
something sort of sweei, you know
—and terribly important.” She
laughed suddenly, a bit unsteadily.
“It sounds silly, doesn’t it? But
some way | feel as if I must make
up for something—if you see what
I mean—sort of snatch at happi-
ness.

Perry scowled reflectively. “1
don’t imagine it will be necessary
to do much snatching.”

“But I'm greedy, Perry,” her
voice was grave, “l1 want terribly
to be amused. Are you much too
busy to bother with me?”

He met her eyes levelly. Told her
in his clipped, pleasant drawl, “I
most certainly am not. It would
probably be much better for me if
I were.” Then he asked her to go
to a party with him that night.

“It's at Nige! Stern’s. 1 don't
believe you ever knew Nigel but
that doesn’t matter. He gives swell
| parties and you'll like him. I'll call
for you at eight and we’ll have
dinner somewhere and dance and
then about twelve we'll drop in at
| Nigel's. No use going there before
! then—his parties never get going
|until after midnight. How's that
for a brave beginning, darlin'?”

“It sounds amazingly good. But
| are you sure you have tonight
free?”

He grinned disarmingly. “As a
matter of fact, I'm quite sure [
h‘?‘i??'_:' I'm supposed to swell the

GO BUY A MOME

-

< HE DOIN'?

E OL’ BLOCK”
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I
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Rhodes of portland will take Miss Get 15 pounds l'ur4
-t o
Macy's place as gociety reporter| )e('illur I’a
on the Daily Demoerat, during the | : |
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tag line at a coming-out party at|and utterly dismayeq, “Not ia

the Ritz. Daughter of one of our
clients. She’s fat and almost unbe-
lievably stupid—an utter waste of
time and money!”

Stanley leaned her elbows on the
tea table and stared at him frank-
ly in the fragile twilight. “You're
awfully attractive, Perry,” she told
him gravely, “aren’t you in love

with anyone?”

He grinned at her. “If you meaa
anyone else—no.”

“] mean—isn't there someone—"

“You mean is there someone wWho
has a claim on me. I'm trying to
tell you that there isn't. I hope
you're glad.” ¢

She met his eyes honestly. “I
think I am, Perry.”

She thought suddenly that it was
like him to blush. One of the nicest
things about Perry was his utter
lack of conceit. Looking at him
across the table, she realized he
had plenty of reason to be pleased
with himself. But he wasn't. He
was just anxiously eager that you
should be pleased with him. And
you were.

After Perry left Stanley con-
tinued to think about him and
herself. But she failed to reach any
definite conclusions, Sometimes she
felt she had never been quite sure
about anything. Life had always
seemed to treat her in a rather
quietly disinterested, altogether
haphazard manner. She had been
born a daughter, when her father
had desired a son. Two years later,
when her mother had died as a re-
sult of bronchial pneumonia, he had
left her in charge of her capable
Irish nurse and started on a restless
wandering about the world, never
lingering long in one place or with
one woman,

He had seldom, if ever, thought
of Stanley and never with any feel-
ing of responsibility. Occasionally
he had arranged to get back to
New York to see her and he was
always a little bored and a little
touched and *a little excited over
these encounters.

Then one fall he had returned
from a year in the Orient, and had
been amazed and a little annoyed
and a little delighted te discover
that Stanley had suddenly and
most unexpectedly grown up.

She came into the drawing room
to greet him, a tall thin young per-
son with ridiculously long legs, shy-
ly serious young eyes, and an air
of adolescent self-consciousness
that was at once touchingly digni-
fied and oddly pathetic.

After a rather embarrassing half
hour, he had left her and gone to
Lorna Chase. He had felt Lorna
would know what to do. He had
said to her, over the cup of tea,
she poured him in her charming
living room, “Lorna, the Child is
growing up — what's to be done
about it?”

Lorna had nodded refiectively.
She was long and amber-colored
and once she had thought she might
be able to marry Stan Paige—-but
now she knew that neither she nor
any other woman ever would.

“Yes — she would be. Thirteen,
isn't ghe?”

“In June. All arms and legs and
eyes--but I shouldn't wonder if she
tpmed into something rather beau-
tiful when she finally gets straight-
ened out. In the meantime she's
getting too old to stay on with just
Ellen and the servants.”

“Yes,” Lorna had agreed
thoughtfully, “she is. What you
want for her now is a school—a
good finishing school for the next
five years—then she’ll come out—"

“Good heavens—in five years?”
He had looked pathetically startled

years, Lorna?”
Lorna had shrugped “Wel
might postpone th calamity .
h_V unding her ar und the
—but eventually you've got i, 4
the unmpleasant responsibility o
grown-up daughter”

But as it hlp;\‘”ml he had
had to, at least not for long
Stanley had been uken.
frem the quiet apartmen i
Gramercy Park district gp9
to an expensive and correet g
school on the Hudson V. ,,‘
she had spent in a New York)
with Ellen and once g yeg
father had arranged for her g
over to Paris, or Vienna or O¢
or wherever he had happens
the moment to be stayi -

During the next five \fa',.
ley had grown from a thineg
grave-eyed child into a rather}
tiful girl. She had been ne

more nor less happy t
she had lived in
Ellen. She had always
happy and a little |
entranced by life and a lot p
by it. She still was. S}
sorry for herself
But she did feel
exactly an unpleasant

it was there all the time—
where at the bac! her heart
was a feeling that more than

thing else in the world she wi
to belong samewhere—to some
To someone besides Ellen why
kind and sturdy and honest
didn’t understand. Shs had
friends ecasily und eagerly
never intimately. She had
life an sltagether pleasant and
sirable thing but she had bea
bit bewildered by it and i
faintly hurt. She had ti
father handsome and gay and
charming—and not a very is
tant part of her life,

And yet when he ha
denlyt at the end of h
which de had come ba

al 9
York to give her, she ha
alone than ever and

three years she ! "
that if he had lived thi
have been different for her,
As it was, her Aunt ]
immediately stepped in and &
ed to arrange her life f

result had been anything but
isfying to Stanley

And now she waz back in}
York, sitting in Alita La
charming drawing room and §
free to do exactly as she pi
And that night she pleased ¥

dancing with Perry in a di
colored gown. Beyond that she
still not sure of anything. Sk
somehow that beyond that ne
mattered very much, or if it &
would quite likely take caredl
self.

Perry came for her at @
o’clock - bringing her gard

A lovely, waxen clustes of
They trembled against her &
nice sen

der, gave Perry a
possession. He always
ant little proprietary
who wore his flowers
but consoling. :

They dined at a club in t
ties where the liqu $
the music superb
beautifully, aband
the music, never tal
ed a bit disappoint

felt a

rioht @
ght

gested that they go on ¥0
Stern's studio.

“Not but that I'd rather
you quite to mysclf and all
but you asked to be un:aedl

Besides

promised to do it
Nigel we'd drop !
(To Be (
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