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Dark Spots Now Becoming Cozy Corners In Many

Homes

pT R

The light-panel built into the ceiling makes possible a n interesting decorative effect, which is extended along
practical lines by the attractive lamp on the desk.

By Jean Prentice
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Knox, Dawes Discuss Campaign

.lCharle: G. Dlwn]

Issues and plans of the forthcoming presidential campaign were be-

ing discussed when these two Republican leaders,

left to right

Charles G. Dawes, former vice president, and Col. Frank Knox, G.
0. P. vice presidential candidate, met at Chicago’s Union ¢lub. «
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such purposes. Every desk, they
claim, should have its own lamp,
preferably one of the Better Sight
type, approved by the Illuminating
Engineering Society, in order that
whoever is seated at it may have
ample local light by which to see
clearly and without eyestrain,

It should be understood, too, that
regardless of what the room may
offer in the way .of built-in or in-
stalled lighting panels, every chair
used for reading or other eye work
should have its own lamp, else the
purpose of the scheme, which is
control and flexibility, will be de-
feated. Ornamental fixtures are
designed largely for decoration, and
should never be permitted to dise
place the table or floor lamps
needed for lighting convenience and
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Lenhart, Heller, and Schurger, Atfys

\ Says just enough to smirch reputa-

{ for what . . .?

Christian Chureh Class
Will Be Entertained

The men's class of the First
Christian church will entertain the
class taught by Dr. Burt Mango'd,
in the church Tuesday
evening.

uisement
Annual Indiana
Air Tour Starts

Indianapolis, Ind,, June 22—(UP)
Hoosier airport today for Muncie on

More than &0 planes took off from | Huntington Alderman

the first flighat of a gix day air tour

of the state,

Piloting the three lead-off ships
offi
clals, Clyde Shockley, manager of
(Pete)
and Herbert

were theree Indiana air tour

the Muncie airport;; F. R.

Williams,
Moffett

Anderson,
Muncie,

Tribute was to be paid at Muncie
Ball, former president
of the Indiana aireraft trades asso-
ciation, who was killed 'ast month

to Frank E

in an airplane crash,

Elmer C.

citation against mayor C. W,

council meeting.

Suing Mayor Bangs

Huntington, Ind,, June 22—(UP)
Kase, city councilman

today prepared a contempt of COUrt|yive Phe ordinance would v
Bangs after the executive allegedly

ordered the councilman’s arrest Sat-
urday to prevent hisattendance at a
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{cilmen in discharge of their offi.
clal duties, The council meeting was
called to obtain a vote on the may-
or's veto of a so-called “ugter”
ordinance, twice passed by the coun-
cil and twice vetoed by the execy.

mayor's power to dismissal of City
employes, :

Kase was released on a habaes
conpus hearing in circuit court
'shortly after the council meeting ad-

Kase charged the mayor wolated journed. He posted $500 appeay
a temporary injunction prohibiting ance bond on a charge of petit lar
him from interfering with city coun- ceny field by chief of police R, ¢
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but her ideals are high.

RDETH CARROLL is just a shopgirl, leading a very simple life, ' A p deth Stunned by
She looks beyond the drab existence

marriage to Neil Burke would mean. Seeing handsome Ken Gleason

with Cecile Parker, society belle. Ardeth's heart leaps.

When

Cecile’s sister, Jeanette, opens a specialty shop, she asks Ardeth to
take charge. Ardeth meets Ken at the shop. Shortly after, know-
ing Jeanette has left for the day, Ken calls, feigning he had planned

to drive Jeanette home. He asks

Ardeth to go instead. Ken plans

a foursome of Ardeth, Jeanctte, Tom Corbett and himself. Jeanette

and Tom are unable to go, so

ﬁicnic together, their hearts racing with each othei’"s nearness. ¢
i Next day, Ardeth waits in vain for Ken's wvisit.
She feels she was just another flirtation.

sses Ardeth,

Ken is alone with Ardeth. They

Ken

One night Ken mets

Ardeth after work and her heartaches vanish. Later, Ken has tea

with Cecile. Ardeth is consumed

Intuition Warns Ardeth
Romaince With Ken Will
End

CHAPTER XII.
F Tom Corbett noticed Ardeth's
I agitation he gave no sign.
His eyes had dropped to the
trinket she was arranging on its
satin cushion.

“What in the name of common
sense is that?” he asked in aston-
is'nmcn't_; “A bunch of glass
grapes?”

*The girl drew a deep breath,
Her tone took on protective light-

ness of manner. Golden eyes
crinkling to smiles as she an-
swered.

“You're an excellent guesser
since that’s what it’s supposed to
look like! They’re each a tiny bot-
tie of perfume. See—unscrew onc
from the rest of the cluster and
you have a little dash of perfume.
It’s an imported novelty Jeanette
picked up yesterday.”

“Gosh—the trouble you women |
go to!” Tom's honest square face
locked blank.

She laughed—and he could
never guess her mind was strained
to the babble in the back room.

“A different perfume to match
different moods!”

“And you women keep that sort
of truck on your minds along with
your other troubles? Good Lord!”

“0Oh, I don’t think a woman with
real troubles would remember she
had this bunch of grapes!” Ar-
deth couldn’t keep the bitterness
out of her wvoice.

Something in the tone which
raised the man’s eyes to study that
lovely averted face.

A gale of laughter came from
the other room. “Cyril, you're

priceless!” sounded Cecile’s high
clear voice. 'The inevitable Du-}
vant “Net ree-ally!” echoed.

Tom’s light brown eyes became
a little grim.

“They're reading that Spy thing
. . » you know, that scandalous
weekly called The Spy.” 2 -

“I saw Jeanette bring it in this
morning,” she answered.

Tom’s square fingers tapped a
tattoo on the top of the case. “Well
named, isn't it? How can a thing
like that flourish for years in a
civilized community? Nobeody likes
it, and everybody reads it. Afraid
they’'ll miss some dirty crack about
themselves if they.don’t, I guess.

tions and not quite enough so they
can get the rotten sheet for libel.
Wonder who's the garbage collec-
tor who reports the tit-bits, any-
way?” ot ;
“Like an assassin—striking in
the dark, isn't it?”” Hot color had
run to Ardeth’s cheeks. It was
suddenly indicative of them, those
perfumed, sophisticated women
smoking and chatting scandal. And
Ken — with his breezy out-of-door
air, his frank smile—sitting beside
Cecile. :
She dropped her head, feeling
that her face betrayed too much.
Tom's admiring eyes feasted on
her. Pretty kid .. .” ran his
thoughts, “and sweet, too. . . . Nice,
steady way, she looked at a fel-

aw ¢ ®
L ] - .

The dream stretched through
the days, yet now, beneath was a
vague fear like a beating of wings.
Only when she was with Ken did it
still. There was a measure of anx-
iety in her manner now, something
wistful in the hazel eyes when they
gilently searched the man’s face.
She had a breathless sense that <he
time was drawing short. The time

Each day she saw him was an-

she said gaily.'

by jealousy.

the corner. His tull slim figure—
white smile flashing in the warm
tan of his face. Hurrying to her
through the sunshine. (‘:rasping
her elbow with a teasing “Woman,
I'm starved—for you!”

Why did they keep these meet-
ings secret? Later Ardeth recog-
nized this as the tribute she paid
to fear—the fear which beat un-
der her happiness like wings,

So long as nothing definite
was said to break the spell, the
dream went on. Nothing definite
between them nothing to
struggle for—or against, Just the
sweet security of knowing she
would see him sometime during
the day without pre-arranged ap-
pointment. She didn't want to
think. 1f she did, she would be
afraid.

Sometimes Ardeth found Jean-
ette watching her with that curi-
ous smile. But Jeanette's man-
ner was very kind.

The days, going by, bright and
easy. One must skim the surface
of them, lightly—oh, so lightly,
lest one break through and drop
into the fear below, . .. .

She lived only for his presence
—for the moment when he would
come in the shop, calling a care-
less greeting to Jeanette, his eyes
leaping across at her in laughing
caress, Often Tom Corbett came
with him, friendly as a great dog.
His brown eyes watched Ardeth
admiringly as he talked.

But at night the fear pounced
on her. Dull nights when she
moved as though in a dream about
the Harrison flat. Washing her
underthings. Mending her clothes.
Busy with tasks for her real life
in the shop the next day. Hot
flames of jealousy burned her then.

Where was Ken tonight? What
was he doing in that other world
where she could not follow? Was
he with Cecile? Jealousy scorch-
ing her as she thought of Ken’s
vivid face bent close to Cecile's
provocative lips . . .

Bitter moods washed away the
next day when she saw him wait-
ing up near the flower stand. Saw
his white smile in the sunlight.
Heard his murmured ‘“Hungry—
for you, Moth!”

Dancing with Ken out at the
beach on Saturday nights. See-
ing his eyes darken with emotion
when they looked at her face so
temptingly near . . Ken, hold-
ing -her so tightly she could feel
his heart beating on her own , . .

Then, in a moment, this dream
world shattered . . .

She had come to the store early
this morning. Jeanette was com-
ing down later and later, now that
the novelty of the place was wear-
ing off,

Ardeth slipped off her hat and
coat and was standing at the mir-
ror pressing the waves in her hair
when a flash of sometning green
caught her eye.

The postman, pushing the week-
ly issue of The Spy through the
letter slot.

Ardeth’s lip curled at the sight
of the insinuating magazine, but
she was a true daughter of Eve.

A moment later she was stand-
ing by the door, her eyes runninﬁ
down a column called “Throug
the Spyglass.”

Words leaping up, to part her
lips and send the hot color puls-
ing through her face.

Personalities, framed in the af-
fected stinging style of the publi-
cation . . .

“The Spy has long watched with
interest the engagement of a :er-
tain beauteous blonde and one of
our former collegiate football
stars, This engagement, like
those of royalty, was made by
family arrangement. But in our

Ken’s Engagement to
Cecile

royalty—and blue eyes will rove,
To your knitting, Cecile!”

When Ah Ling came into the
shop in the middle of the morn-
ing she heard her name called from
the back room. She went in, to
find Ardeth sitting on the couch
with her wraps on.

“Phone Miss Parker,” she di-
rected the solicitous little Chinese
girl. “Tell her she'll have to come
down and take charge. I'm going
home, I—I'm not well ...’

And indeed she looked ill; her
face milk-white save for two hectic
spots of burning on her cheek-
bones.

At the end of the carline she

| struck off across the sand until she

reached a large dune on the less
frequented part of the beach. She
sat down on its seaward side, pull-
ing off her hat so the wind could

Lift ]her hair and fan her hot fore-
ead.

Up to now she had held her feel-
ings rigidly under control. But
here there were no prying eyes.
But for the moment tears would
not come. She was too completely
crushed, as yet, to feel anger or
outraged pride.

Never once did it occur to her te
doubt the article she had read in
The Spy. Her own memory back-
ed it up.

Now she knew the reason for
that shadow on Ken’s face the
Sunday in the duck shack — that
ominous something which had crept
between them at the mention of
Cecile. Knew the reason for that
vague fear which had always un-
derlain their gay words.

Afraid . . . yes, she had been.
Something in her had recognized
the lurking danger even when she
had tried ‘to hofd her thoughts at
arm’s length.

And those nights, when she was
not with him—jealous fear in her
heart, picturing him with Cecile—
his handsome, laughing face bent
close to the other girl. . . .

Then the storm broke. Rage
shaking through her, hot — dev-
astating. Choking her so that she
made stifled animal sounds, pound-
ing her clenched hands on the sand
as though she pounded them on
Cecile's beautiful, mocking face.

Sheer exhaustion brought her

to herself, ashamed and a littls
sick. Sand gritting on her teeth,
griming her tear-stained face.
_ She sat up, catching her breath
in convulsive gasps like a chiid
which has eried too long, and
scrubbed her cheeks with her wet
ball of handkerchief.

She smoothed her hair, pulled on
her hat. Sat for more than an
hour with arms clasping her legs
while she stared on the beach
below.

Hard, bitter thoughts went over
her mind as cloud shadows were
passing over the water.

The old story! Her heart
mocked her. The wealthy young
man caught by a pretty face. . . .
Of course Ken wasn’t wealthy but
he was a part of that world of
wealth which held Cecile — Jean-
ette —all those casy mannered,
comfortable people who came in
Jeanette's shop.

Well=-she'd asked for this pain,
hadn’t she? said the scornful inner
voice in her mind. A fool about
him. . . . She had shown it in every
look—every time her hand touched
his. She had offered her heart on
her lips—how could she blame him
for taking it?

“A cheap fool!” She said it
aloud, and her voice sounded oddly
thin against the roar of the sea.
Nell was right. . . . “They get all
they can and then throw you te
one side . ..”

Oh, what a fool she had been.
+ + . To lose her heart to Ken—
Ken, who was going to marry
‘another. . . .

Marry Cecile. . . . Oh! She
caught her lips between her teeth
and her face went white and cold.
Ken—holding Cecile in his arms—
kiszing her. ...

She was crying, soft helpless
tears which drained her heart of
bitterness and left her limp on
the sand, staring up into the empty
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RATES
One Time—Minimum charge of
25¢ for 20 words or less. Over
20 words, 1'4¢c per word.
Two Times—Minimum charge
of 40c for 20 words or less.
Over 20 words 2¢ per word for
the two times.
Three Times—Minimum charge
of 60c for 20 words or less.
Over 20 words 2'4c per word
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FOR SALE

| FOR SALE—Sows with pigs. Some

old enough to wean others week
old. Max Thieme, Route 5, Deca
[tur. Deecatur phone 8$45-C. 14613

|POR SALE—Eight acres mixed
{hay; timothy with little red clover.
| Henry Borns, 1% miles south Deca-
: tur on Mud Pike.

148-Kitx

| FOR SALE—Two Fordson tractors,
| 1-10-10 McCormick

three
new

Deering;

used manure spreaders;

| spreaders, cultipackers and hoes at
|a reduction;
| chine. Complete kne of Oliver, ma-

1-24-44 threshing ma-

hinery, tractors, combines on dis-
148-K6tx

FOR SALE — All kinds of garden
plants and flowers. Mrs. Victor
mile south of hos-
Phone 876-C

148t3x

FOR SALE — Pleasant sleeping

room. One-half block from G.E
Phone 650 or inquire 409 N. 7th
street. 145t3x
FOR SALE--Nesco oil range, all

porcelain, built-in oven with
thermometer, three burners, one
giant. Like new, for guick salg.

Stults Home Appliange: Store.
148k2t

WANTED

WIANTED—See us about your com-
bining Homer Beer, Decatur route
2. Craigville phone, 3 on 24. 146-3tx

VANTED—Small grain and RBlue

Grass combine. Get aur low
wices. Also get your job booked
early. Steffen Brothers, Decatur

Route 4, Craigville phone. 146t6x

WANTED—Girl for general house
work. No laundry. Inguire 405
South Winchester St. 147-2t

MISCELLANEOUS

NOTICE: Your furniturg repaired,

upholstered or refinished at the
Decatur Upholster Shop, 222 South
Second. Phone 420.
furniture.

used

143k6t

Also

STARTING ON A TRIP SOON?

Better have that motor tuned

and your car completely checked

for possible breaks. You'll feel

safer. You'll BE safer. Butler's

Garage, 135 So. 1st st. 22 - 27
T

LOST AND FOI'ND

LOST, STRAYED or STOLEN
Black and tan hound pup. Geo
Decatur.
147-3tx

—
Its inventor has obtained a pat

ent for a brake to be mounted on
automobile that is operated auto-
matically by radio waves as a car
approaches a railroad crossing that
@ train also is a2pproaching.

CHANGE OF

ADDRESS

Subscribers are request-
ed to give old and new
address when ordering
paper changed from one
dress to another,

For example: If you
change your address
from Decatur R. R. 1 to
Decatur R. R. 2, instruct
us to change the paper
from route one to route
two. When changing
address to another town,
always give present ad-
dress and new address.
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N. A. BIXLER
OPTOMETRIST

Eyes Examined, Glasses Fitted
HOURS
180 to 11:30 12:30 to 5:00

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.
Telephona 186,
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Calves $9.00

Wool lambs $10: clins
$8.50 i
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Corn 65% .64
QOats 291, 0|
EAST BUFFALO LIVE
East Buffalo, N. Y ]
(U.P/—Livestoc]
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grade 150-250 1 Aven
Ibs
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INDIANAPOLIS LIVE
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$10.4 f ) ) 3
300 h 1 ) 45508
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$9.35-39.85; packing SOW§

Cattle, 1,100; calves,
ing very siow 1 penid,
bid mostly 29¢ )
es; relatively
beef supply
kinds; vealers ste

Sheep, 800

steady; bulk ol
Iy $10.50-511; fat
down

LOCAL GRAIN MAP

Corrected June =

n 1
No. 1 New Wheat, o0 &

hetter

No. 2 New Wheat, 08 108

Oats e

Good dry No.2 Ye f\"‘

New No. 4 Yellow Cordy
100 1b

Rye

CENTRAL 80YA M_“
Dry No. 2 Yellow soy

(Delivered to facto

Markets AtAG

fractions 40
cad of mo

4 hy 08

dloct
higher under 4
Jon catur
llull':;l;:l.lnlvu’l to furthers
Curb stock lm“.lw-
Chicago ll‘--l’f“i
Foreign exchange ==
er, francs
(Cotton
]lv\\1-|
(Frains,

\
tocks

Liche
g

| lu':lll‘~ m‘h

raliies

Ive

wheat

gains,

tional net
ats

nod o
Chicago

lowel
tock
livestoc
eads
0 DL

|

cattle 8
eady 10 P
o 5 poink

to strous.
and sheep St
Rubber 4 1

TN O e ™ o3 wa e

o |




