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AND NOTICES

FOR SALE

b'OR SALE Michigan apple* Gritno*

Golden. Jonathans, Mclntoch, S.

E. Haggard, one mile north. 3%
miles east ot .Monroe

_
275-kritx

FOR SALE-One 1 year old male

hog. full blooded O. 1. C. Also 2

full blooded big type Poland China

Boars. 7 month# old. .Marcellus Da-

vison, Route 8, Decatur. 4 miles east

of Monroe. 278-gs

FOR SALE—I2O acre farm near

Monroe, seven room house, scale

house, hog barn, poultry house,

300 rodi new fence, tai n 4(»x80. all

buildings painted 1834, *7,500.

160.88 acres near Pleasant Mills,

7 room house with slate roof, poul-

try house, cattle tarn, horse stable

and granary combined, 400 rods

new fence, all buildings freshly

painted, *7.500. 75 acre farm near

New Corydon, good six room

hoUffP. good barn and other build-

ings, all freshly painted. *3.300.
80 acre farm near Monroe and six

miles south of Decatur, barn 30x

70, Ove room house, garage, poul-

try house, all buildings freshly

painted, *5,500. List your farms

with us if you desire to sell. See

us if you want to buy. Our list

is made up of some of the best

farms in Adams county. Some of

our farms may be purchased by

paying 10% down and we finance

the remainder at a low rate of

Interest. The Suttles-Edwards

Co., Decatur, Ind. 277h3t

FOR SALE — Old fashioned apple
butter IBte Grand Dad made. 545

West Madison street. W. A. Fou-

rier. 378-k St.

FOR SALE — New Furniture —

3 piece Bed Room Suite *32.00;

8 piece Walnut Dining Room

Suite *60.00. 3 piece Velour Liv-

ing Room Suite *45.00; Studio

Cottch *20.00; Four poster beds.

*IO.OO. Vanity Dressing Tables.

•12 00. Dressers, *12.00. Chest of

Drawers, *IO.OO. Coil bed springs.
*3:00. Mattresses *6.95. Many

other bargains too numerous to

mention. Sprague Furniture Co..

Phone 199- 275t3

wanted"

WANTED- You to bring this clip-

ping and 29c and get *I,OO size

Thayer’s Face Powder and 50c

bottle of Jasmin or Narcissus Per-

• fume on .Friday and Saturday only.
“

Holthouse Drug Store. 278t2x

• WANTED — Modern furnished
'

room or room and board. Ad-

dress Box “K” % Democrat.

_ 278t3x

"

CASH for all kinds of furs and

hides. The Maier Hide & Fur

7 Co., phone 442. Decatur- 277-3 t

- WANTED TO BUY — Furs of all

kinds. John Christener, half

mile north of Monroe. 274-6 t

WANTED — For expert radio and

electrical repairs call Marcellus

Miller, phone 625. Member Radio

Manufacturers Service. Miller

Radio Service. 226 N. 7th st. 251 ts

ITrico
Windshield Wiper

exchange for

all cars.

ENGLAND’S
AUTO PARTS

Wholesale and Retail

Ist Door So. of Court House j
Phone 282

Gillette
--W-. Tires

-
'•¦ Latex Dipp-

"

ed Process

— now uncon-

H
-MtgsMM ditionally

H guaranteed
for 18 mo.

....
Sold on our new rental plan

’

25 weeks to pay.

¦ Porter Tire Co.
' Distributor
- W 341 Winchester Phone 1289

'~~ 2X miscellaneous
Free Hair Cut to any and all

- MSSbters and Priests. Others 15c.

7* S*S«AV. Madison st. W. A. Fonm-r.

.**7 275t3

Fort Wayne Man Is
Found Badly Hurt

'3; ICrt W'.’yne, Nov. 22 —(UP) -

—— BWMicg from a bullet wound in

his hcasi anl.clad only in undergar-
ment# a man later identified as

liar:ld Stewart. 32. missing from

hisjiome here since yesterday, m;s

•"-"frhiked up along the Wabash rail-
road right of way four mil's west

£ of here today.
'Conscious, but unable to give po-

” lice any details of how he was shot,
the wounded mon was brought to

the Methodist Ircspital. where hla

con-dition was reported critical.

Stewart mumbled to members of
a tram crew who found Him a story

of being raftbed of hie clothing and
between *3O and *4O in money.

MARKETREPORTS
DAILYREPORT OF LOCAL
AND FOREIGN MARKET'S

Brady’s Market for
Decatur Bern* Crelgvlll* Hoagland

And Willahlre

Corrected November 22

No eommlstton and no yardage.
Veals received Tuesday. Wed-

nesday, Friday, Saturday.

250 to 300 lbs *5.50
300 to 250 Mis >5.40
IHW to 200 lbs ,5.15

300 to 350 lbs „ „....
*5.20

140 to 100 lbs *4.15

120 to 140 lbs ,3.10

100 to 120 Ibe „ *2 *5

Roughs ,4.50

Stags *2.25 down

Vealers *5.75
Ewe and wether himb* ,5.50

Buck Unite *4,50

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOCK

East Buffalo. N. Y., Nov. 23.—

(U.R; —Livestock:

Hogs, receipts, 900; holdovers.

100; active, 10-15 c over Wednes j
day's average; desirable 225-280

lbs.. *5 35; 200-220 lbs.. ,6,6.25.

mostly *6.10 up; 150-180 lbs.. *5.40-

*5.85; 130.150 lbs., *4 50-55.25;

packing sows. *5.50-85.75.

Cattle receipts. 100; steady; few

grass steers and heifers, ,4-,4.65;

fat cows. *3; low cutter and cut-

ter. *115*2.25.

Calves receipts. 150; vealers

slow, weak; good to choice. *6.50,

sparingly. *7; common and med- I
ium, *4.25-*5.50.

Sheep, receipts, 400; lambs i

steady; good to choice. *8.50; med- ‘
ium kinds and weights around 100

lbs., *5-50-,6.

FORT WAYNE LIVESTOCK

Fort Wayne. Ind., Nov. 22. —iU.R)
—Livestock:

Hogs, steady to 15c higher; 250-

300 lbs., ,5.80; 225-250 lbs, *5.65:

200.225. lbs.. ,5.50; 180-200 lbs.,
,5.35: 160-1180 lbs. ,5.10; 300-350

lbs.. $0.35; 150-160 lbs.. ,4.40: 140-

150 lbs., ,4 15: 130-140 lbs.. *3.65: j
120-130 lbs., ,3.15; 100-120 lbs..

,2.65; roughs. *5; stags, *3.
Calves, ,6; lambs, ,6.

CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

Dec. May July
Wheat, old .9814 .97% .91%
Wheat, new .98

Com, old. 85 .85% .83%
Corn, new 85%
Oats, old 53 .50% .46%

Oats, new 52%

“*TlSvelano produce

¦Cleveland. Nov. 22.— <U.R> —Pro-

duce:

Butter market, steady; extras.

33%; standards, 31%.

Egg market, firm; extra white, |
33; current receipts. 25; pullets,
22

Poultry market, steady; fowls,

colored. 4% lbs. and up. 16; ducks,

light. 11; geese, heavy, fat, 14;

geese, ordinary, 12; turkeys, young I
21-23; old hens. 18; old toms. 16;

No. .2 turkeys. 15.

Potatoes. Maine, ,1.1.10 per 100- [
lb. bag; Ohio best, mostly 75-85 per |
100-lb- bag; Pennsylvania, 75 per j
100-lb. tag; Michigan, 80-85 per I

100-lb. bag.
—

NEW YORK PRODUCE

New York. Nov. 22.—(U.PJ— Pro- I
duce:

Dressed poultry (cents per lb.) I

firm; turkeys, 18-39; chickens.

11%-26; broilers, 15-27; capons, 24-|
30; fowls. 9.19; ducks, 14-17%; I

Long Island ducks, 16%-17.

Live poultry (cents per lb I firm:

geese 10-13; turkeys, 20-22; roost-

ers. 11; ducks. 9-13; fowls. 12-17;

chickens, 11-22; capons, 20-25;

I broilers. 18-20.

Butter receipts, 12,181 packages;
market firmer;, creamery higher

than extras. 29%_30%; extra 92

score. 29*4-29%first 90 to 91 score I

28%-29; first 88 to 89 score. 27 %-

28; seconds, 26%-27; centralized 90 |
score, 28%; centralized 88 to 89 I
score, 27%-28; centralized 81 to 87 i

score. 26%-27.

Egg receipts, 10.543 cases; mar-

ket irregular; special packs includ-

ing unusual hennery selections. 3«-

38; standards, 33-35; firsts. 27.28:

mediums. 23-24%; dirties, 23-24%;

checks. 20%-21.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

Corrected November 22

No. 1 New Wheat, 60 lbs. or

better 89c i

No. 2. New Wheat (58 Ite.) .... 88c

Oats 32 lbs. test 50c

Oats. 30 lbs. test -49 c

Soy Beans, bushel

Old Yellow Corn *1.15

New Yellow Corn 80c -*1.05

CENTRAL SOYA MARKET

No. 2 yellow beans, bn. . *I.OO

Delivered to Saetory

LOCAL EGG MARKET

Furntnhed by Fisher and Harris

Dosen .—3O c

Subject to Change

N. A. BIXLER

OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted

HOURS:

8.30 to 11:30 13:30 to 5:00

Saturdays, 8;00 p. m.

Telephone IWS.

NEW LOCATION
MASONIC LODGE

(CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE)

used by the lodge.
The lodge was organized In De-

catur in about 1860. The first

meeting place of the lodge was In

a hall over tho old Number’s turn-

i Iture store on the east side of Sec-

-1 ond street This was on the site

of the present Schafer building.

In 1870 the lodge rented the hall

In the third story of the Dorwin

Drug Company building on the

west side of Second street. The I
first floor ot thia building Is now I

occupied by the Dixie Quaeu Mar-

ket.

Twenty years ago the lodge mov-

ed into the large hall on the third
floor of the Bcliafer buildlug. It

has used these rooms since that

time.

Jet th* Habit — Trad* at Hem*

BEAUTY*?US]
—J— -t.tj.t-.i-.t-.-- . ju . - —

SYNOPSIS

Kay Owen, ambitious Davtona
Beach girl, is starred in a Com-
munity Players amateur show.

Earl Harrow, New York theatrical

producer, sees her, and thinks the
has stage possibilities. Kay e«-

plains that financial reverses pre-
vent her from studying art serious-

ly. Harrow offers Kay a secre-

tarial position during his stay in
Florida. One night, he entertains

Kay and her friends on his yacht,
"Commander III." Ida Campbell,
Daytona Beach socialite who dab-
bles in ths Players' performances,
makes a play for Harrow and wins

his interest. Later she invites him
to a party at her home, but does
not ask Kay. “Spike” Winch, Har-
row’s press agent and body-guard,
invites Kay as his partner, know-

ing it willpique Ida. Kay accepts.
Ida snd Harrow leave the party to

go for ice. They return at four
in the morning with the old story
of running out of gas. “Spike"
takes Kay aside and tells her he
must get Harrow out of town be-
fore the big showman gets too in-
volved. “It would be bad enough
if he tripped up on just one dame,
but two's too much,” “Spike" says.

CHAPTER VIII

“It seems to me, vou’re practi-
cally a guardian angel. You’re very-

versatile—prizefighter, press agent,
bodyguard, and duenna,”

“And what I”
“Duenna.”

“I get it, 1 get ft"

Spike slipped his arm around

Kay’s shoulder. “Listen, sister,” he
said. “That isn’t friendship, exact-

ly, or because I like being a busy-
body: that’s just business; that’s

his prosperity and my job which go
right together. That ought to be

pretty plain. Now, me personally,
I’m human.”

| "Oh, I can see your point, I sup-

pose.”
I “One of them, you can. 1 said I

I was human.”

Spike was looking candidly into

I her eyes.

i “Yes?”

"Being human, I think you’re the
neatest number that ever crossed

my path.”
“¦—that i* a compliment, Spike.”
"Never mind about it’s being a

compliment I'm levelling; it’s the

straight Now. listen, women are

bad for Earl. He can’t take it But
I can. I’ve got nothing to lose. I’m

just a mug, working for a salary
and my rep doesn’t matter a bit

Now, look—am Ipoison to you?”
"Why do you ask that?”

“Am I?”

The pressure of his arm around

her shoulders was tightening and

his body was close to hers. This

was getting to be a situation.

“No, you’re not,” she said, edg-
ing away a little,but without much

success. “I like you, Spike. You

seem to he honest with yourself and

everybody else and you’ve good
i sense. Why should you be poison to

i me?”

"Oke,” he said. He leaned for-
ward as if to kiss her. “How about

you and me getting together, then?”

, he asked.

Kay tried to push away. What

; would have happened she had no

idea. What did happen was that the

door behind them opened and she

heard Harrow’s voice, smooth, po-

I lite, very calm:

i “Oh, I’m sorry.”
And the door closed and he was

gone.
The sound of his employer's voice

seemed to have sobered Spike. He

sat up and looked at the door, then

, back at Kay.
i “Baby,” he said, "now I’m prob-
ably in a jam. But that’s all right
with me. It’s worth it”

Kay had risen. “Don’t you think
we'd better go in ?"

“No," Spike said. “And yes.”
"Come on, then.”

Spike rose, straightened his tie

and followed her to the door. He

patted her back fondly and said,
“Don’t mind me, sister. I’m for you

right from the gong. But I won’t be

satisfied till you give me a break.

You ean drink your coffee at my

table any a. m.”

She smiled at him over her shoul-

der as she entered the house. Her

eyes went swiftly about the room

looking for Harrow — and found

him, sitting in a big chair, a glass
poised in his band, Ida Campbell

sitting crosswise on the chair-arms,
her slim arm drape-i lightly around

his shoulders. Earrow grinned at

Kay when he uv her, with Spike

at her heels, it was a small, ur-

ban* grin, but on* she didn’t like.

Despit* the fact that she had been

out until altnntt dawn. Kay awoke

at the usu*J time, sleepy, weak and

bewildered. It had been « n
:ght of

ireams. one following d -peralely

upon the heels of another, all of

i them moving in a dizzying circle.

. There had been dreams of Earl

Harrow, Ida Campbell, Pete, and of

j Spike Winch. Harrow had grinned
s at her, that sly, polite grin she re-

. membered from th* party and she

. had tried to answer nim somehow,
. but her voiee had failed her, and

. then Spike’s arm had slipped around

i her shoulders, and Spike had grin-
s ned. too, his candid, shrewd grin.

t And another dream had been of Ida

t Campbel) and Earl Harrow riding
. on the beach in the station-wagon.
, Kay seemed to be there, too, and the

i tide was rising, elosing in upon

i them, and they refused to notice it.

i She tried to scream, to reason with

. them, but they paid no attention.

, And it was then she had found her-
. self awake.

She rose, took a shower, slipped
i into a pair of red-checked cotton

beach pajamas, and started down-

; stairs, trying to remember all she

had learned the night before and
fit it into the picture that repre-

sented her uncertain future.

Winch was after her. That had

been a surprise. And, obviously,
he meant to get her. Ida Campbell
meant to get Harrow and certainly
had made progress. Winch mean-

while was standing guard over his

employer. He meant to see that
the producer lost his head over

neither of the girls. To accomplish
this purpose he would see that the

Commander 111 left town at once.

But, then, where did that fit? How

could Winch pursue his intended

conquest of her? And how could

ehe now have the job Harrow had

discussed?

Perplexed with these problems,
ehe entered the rear sunporch and
found her mother and Bud at break-

fast. “Good morning, dear,” her
mother said. Bud said, “You must

be sick, up at this hour."

“Good morning,” Kay said. She

sat down with them. •

“Did you get in very late, Kay?”
her mother asked. “I'm afraid I
didn’t hear you.”

“Nearly five o’clock," Bud mut-

tered into his coffee cup.
Kay shot an angry glanee at him.

Usually they got on rather well, but

Bud could be so stuffy and so older-

brotherish. That was what work-

ing in a bank seemed to have done

to him. Os course, he never had

been as gay and reckless as his

sister, but until he dropped out of

the state university at Gainesville

and eame home to assume the re-

sponsibility of being the head of the

family and an employe of the bank,
he had seemed to Kay more human,

more youthful. Considering the
burden he had taken, she really
hated to be angry with him at times

such as this; but this morning, her

nerves, being what they were from

lack of sleep, she showed her resent-

ment plainly.
"Five o’clock," Mrs. Owen re-

peated with gentle reproof in her

voice. “Five o’clock. Where were

you, Kay?”
“Out stepping around with that

theatrical slicker,” Bud volunteered.

“I beg your pardon," Kay said

coldly. She pushed away her dish

of cereal and glared across the table

at him.

“Now, children," Mrs. Owen said

gently, “no use quarrelling. I’m

sure there’s nothing to bother about.

Five o’clock is a bit late, though,
Kay. It isn’t good for you is what

I’m thinking of. I know you ean

take care of yourself and behave as

you should, but it puts such a strain

on you, dear. I'm sure that’s what

Bud’s thinking of, too.”

“Oh, no, he isn’t,” Kay said. "I

know you are, mother. And you’re
perfectly right It isn't the best

time in the world to go to bed, but I

ean take care of myself, and I don’t

need any big brother to rufi my life

for me. If l had wanted to go nut

with Mr. Harrow that’s what I’d

have done, no matter what our dear

Buddy boy would say; hut it so hap-
pens. I wasn’t out with Mr. Har-

row.”
“Then you weren't very far away

from him,” Bud said.

“Never mind. Bud. Can’t you see

you’re annoying her? The child’s

frazzled and ought to go back and

finish her sleep. Where were you,

Kay, on a party somewhere?"
“Ida Campbell gave a party after

the show,” Kay said. “I went, but

I didn’t go with Mr. Harrow. I

didn't even go with anybody in par-

ticular. Mr. Winch was going and

merely stopped by the dressing
room and asked to take me over and

I went. It didn't break up for all

hours, but I didn’t want tobca wet

blanket and insist on somebody tak-

ing me home al! the time—and it is

a little far to walk," she said, look-

ing witheringly at Bud.

‘ Harrow was there, wasn't he?”

Bud asked.

Your Knowledge
——

Can you answer e*ven of theee

ten question*? Turn to page

Four for the anewore.

? — ?

1. In which state it Mount Rain-

i icr?

8. Give the meaning of A. W. O L.

in the military and naval service.

3. Which Enxlieli queen granted

a charter to the Ihmoiia Harrow

School?

4. How many
Justices compose

the U- S- Supreme Court?

5. Whet frUit 1* intermediate In

appearance and taste between the

peach and the plumb?

6. Name the largest rity tn the

world out located on navigable

water.

7. Wlff» wn* Jean Philippe Ram-

eau?

8. Where hi the U- 8. Coast Guard

Academy?

9. What species of animal Is the

han?

10. How are eeedlees oranges pro-

pagated?

9 ——

COURTHOUSE
Real Estate Trantfer*

Osie J. Zerkel et il to John L.

Drcgemeyer inlote 9 and 10 in De-

catur cerfietery for *7O.

Finst Joint 'Stock Land Bank to

Frederick A. Amo* et ux 86 acres

of land in St. Mary's township for

*4,990.80.

IN’eteon E. Heimer to Victor H.

Eicher, part of inlots 495. 516, and

406 iu Geneva for ,1.00.

FEW FASCIST

GROUPS FOUND

(CONTINUED FROM page ONE*

shown promise of reaching large

proportions, today gave every indi-

cation of dying One was the khaki

shirts which seemed completely
moribund following the conviction

of its leader, Art Smith, on a

charge of perjury.
The other was that of the silver

RoyS.
Johnson

Auctioneer

P. L. & T. Co. Bi

Phon** 104

i
x

and 1022.

-'•fc
’ Claim your date

IV' early 88 1 88,1

;
I

every day.

SALE CALENDAR

Nov. 22—John F. Sidle eetate, 2

mile west of VanWert on road 224

Nov. 23—•Decatur and Chattanoo-

ga sales.

Nov. 24—Mrs, D. C. Myers and

heirs. % mile west of Pleasant

Mills on State Road 527. 66 acre

farm.

Nov. 26 —C. P. Foust, 1-4 mile*

north and 1 1-2 east ot Monroeville.

Nov. 26 —C. P. Foust, % mile east

of Monroeville. Closing out sale.

Nov. 27 —Jack Beauchot. 1 mile

west. 1 mile north of Monroeville,

% mile south of President* cor-

ners. Closing out sale.

Nov. 38 — Russell Hurless and

Gladys Hurless, 1% mile north of

Wren. Ohio. Closing out sale.

Nov. 30 —Decatur and Chattanoo-

ga Sales.

Dec. 1J—Dwight Wase estate, 3

miles east and* miles north of De-

catur.

Dec. 12—William Dettmer, % ml,

north of Echo.

Atfelp/
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Home Life is happier -vhen

worry is eliminated. Money will

generally solve the problem. You

can get any amount up to 8309
from u« and hav* twenty-five
months to repay, if you need X

Square up your debt* now and

repay us as you earn. Legal in-

terest charged on just the actual

time you hav* the money. Call

and see us.

FRANKLIN
SECURITY CO.

Dscatue. Indiana

Phon* 237

| shirts, tacked by William Dudley

| Pelley who is awaiting trial on a

1 charge ot violating the blue aky
law. Pelley still claims 50,000

i member* in the southwest, but

iprobably the actual membership is'

] much leu*.

Both the khaki ana silver shirts

advocated radical changes in gov-'
eminent, along lines ot the stale

corporation thesis ot Mussolini

Both borrowed anttaemetism from

Hitler.

The only remaining fascist move,

ments that still give the appeal

auce of fair health are the white.
shirts and the revitalized Ku Klux,
Klan. The white shirts, with head

quarters in Chattanooga, Tenn.. 1

'" :l 11 ' ’I'M"

liHliana

Enter
* 1

.’"-d-t, Em!
iI(1

te iiii,. , IlU | |, :K<

f “What difference doe* that

>. make?” Kay asked archly.
¦1 “Hm." Bud said, sipping his

f eoffee.

d “Well, there doesn’t teem to be

- any great harm done, I’m sure,”
e Mrs. Owen said. “Now when you’V*

finished breakfast why don’t you run

:1 back up and sleep a while longer and

J then go to the beach and take a nice

- long sunbath?"

i. “I’d like to, mother, but I’m sup-

i posed to go to work today, you

f know.”
“You mean Mr. Harrow’s?"

s “Yes, what I told you yesterday.
1 He has dictation and typing for me

. for a while and I’m supposed to

i start today."
. “Huh,” Bud muttered.

Kay turned upon him furiously.
“You keen your nos* out of this!”

I she said. 'Tve taken all I need from
' you."

Bud glared back at her. “Fat lot

, of iob Harrow’s got for you," he

I said. "I declare, I don’t know why
. I even bother to worry about any-

body as scatterbrained and dumb as

you are. You poor little freak, can’t

1 you see that that job is only a gag?
¦ He wants you around where he can

paw at you. Listen. I wasn't born

yesterday, and I know nlenty •bout

people like that bird. Plenty about

1 him, too!”

Mrs. Owen looked curiously at
Bud.

“What about Mr. Harrow?" sh«
asked quietly.

“Why, he
r
s notorious. He’s one

of those big shot Broadway play-
boys with a lot of money and power

and thinks he can get anything or

anybody he wants. I suppose you’ve
never heard the scandal about him
and that Vestra woman. They had
a big piece about it in the Sunday
papers not so long ago. And that’*

just one thing.”
“I wonder," Mrs. Owen said

slowly, “if Bud isn’t about right"
“Oh, mother, don’t be so Victo-

rian. I told you about Mr. Harrow.
It’s just business. He liked my work
with the Players and he want* to

help rpe."
“He wants to Kelp you all right,"

Bud said.
“I wonder, you know ..." Mrs.

Owen said. “I’ve been doing a little

thinking on the subject myself."
Kay looked at her mother with

dismay. “You’re not going to be
that way, too, are you, mother?”

“I hate to seem old-fashioned,
and I do hate to see you not get
what you want in life,” Mr*. Owen

said, “but you know, my dear, that

there is a lot of truth in what Bud
has said. What do you know of
this Mr. Harrow’s intentions? He
has women ail over the country, and

dcr't forget he’s a show producer.
He’s probably not used to your kind

of girls, Kay. He’s used to the sort

that belong in a life like his, but
I'm thankful you're "ot that kind.
You’ve had better training and ad-

vantages—as far as we've been
able to give them to you, and you’re
a girl who by nature is really quite
fine and decent. No one has to tell
me that. .. Well, I don’t know. Mr.
Harrow is nice, you say. He would

be, of course. But manners aren’t

everything.”
“Oh, mother, I know why you

look at it—” Kay interrupted.
“I wonder if you do, darling?

You met Mr. Harrow quite by acci-

dent. He flattered you—or ptaised
you, at least. You’ve always been

ambitious to go on the stage and

you told him so. And what did he
do but hint that he might be able
to help you? He began to suggest
a ‘job for you. And yet he is here
on a vacation, trying to rest, so he

says.”
Mrs. Owen shook her head slow-

ly, and smiled.

“I know it may be disappointing,
and it may hurt to look at it that

way, but I think you must see Bud

is right, Kay.”
“What are you asking me to do,

then?” Kay asked dully.
“Not to have too much to do with

Mr. Harrow." her mother said.

“You mean—that I should refuse
the job?”

“Os course," Bud said.
Mrs. Owen nodded.
“Atbest, it's only a week Or two,

and much as the money would be

welcome, 1 think we can Afford to

let it go.”
Kay rose slowly and looked from

one to the other.
“Then this is the way you two

are trying to help me?” she said.

“By standing in the way of my

making probably the only connec-

tion I’ll ever find to do the thing I

most want to do in all the world?”
“We’re only thinking of your

own good, Kay.”
“My own good; My own good!”

Kay turned and strode out of the
room before they cOuld see that she
was about to break down and sob.

(To Be Continued)
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