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nounced to the public. He bowed
and his subjects cheered lustily.

Music blared and

|and Jack felt an overpowering im-
| pulse to stoop and kiss them until
they lay against her cheeks.

now. That’s all over, because you're
oing to let me take care of you,

But | little girl.” -
all manner of |his strong teeth only sank into his|

“You promised—not to talk about

visible and audible salutations filled | lower lip sharply, as he pressed his| that again " she reminded him.

the air. b ¢
One by one, the knights of his

|face to hers again. They glided >n
as if strong emotions did not harass

“About what?” <
* About my marrying you,” hesi-

court were introduced and took their | them, and whirled to a stop as the|tantly.

places in the tableau. Then—the
queen was called. Slowly and ma-|
jestically, Doti took her place on the
throne beside Jack, a royal vision
in. white satin,
glittering gems.
of adm

A prolonged sigh
ation swelled to cheers, as

attendants set the erown upon hv”

head and placed in her hand the
jeweled scepter of power. Her four
maids-in-waiting were called and
took their places, and the tableau
was complete.

An orchestra began to play with
swinging rhythm. Rex bowed to his
queen and started the dance; his

music ended.
Dewey was beside them instantly,

fas if he had been following them |

and drew Lynn away as Jack's at-

lof girls who were pressing
{him hopefully.

“Why does he insist upon dancing |
so much with you?” Dewey de-|
manded. “Doti should be jealous of
you., But no one can take what be-
longs to Doti Merchon, I warn you.”

Lynn laughed with feigned amuse-
{ment. “He only dances with me
{because I am Doti's guest, to be|

polite. And I know that Doti insists

toward ‘
i

knights and her ladies paired off jon his doing it, just to be generous

and joined them. After the second

intermission, those in the audience
turned to their partners and swung|

off in gay abandon. The ball of Rex
had hegun. :

Dewey was beside Lynn to claim
the first dance—and many there-
after, Hilarity mounted as spirits
yose rapidly to the climax and the
end of Mardi Gras. %

“Den’t the king and queen dance?
Lynn inquired, noting that they re-
mained on their thrones after the
first dance, watching the revelry
before them. @

“Very little, after the first dance.
Sontetimes, they mingle with the
aidiehce later in the evening.”

Lynn hoped secretly that they |

would, tonight. If only she might
have-one more dance with Jack,
Perhaps after tonight there v.'n.ulli
be no further opportunity. After
tonight She closed her mind to
the doleful thoughts which crowded
thei= way in like waiting bandits
eveey time there was the pmallest
opening. She would be gay, tonight.
Happiness enough to endure for a
very long time. There were dreary
vears bevond—in the future; stark
and loneiy, with no tall smiling-eyed
companion.

If possible, the splendor and va-
riety of the costumes excelled those
of tim Proteus ball. If possible the
clouds of confetti and serpentine
were more dense. If possible, the
clouds of confetti and serpentine
If possible, the

| with me., Everyone has been so
|\\undm'tulv'
“Even 17" he drawled intimately
| “Especially you,” she declared
| with enthusiasm. “I don’t know how
| I ever will thank you.”
| “There is only one way,” he re-
minded her, his face very near to
{ hers.
| That hour was the shortest of the
week. But no one could delay the
| solemn tolling of the bells of St.
{ Louis Cathedral at midnight. Like
a pall descending over a brilliant
14!!<play. the hush deepened until the
silence was absolute. Mardi Gras
| was passed.

Even those who would have pro-
longed the festive spirit were so
conscious of that omnipotent power
of disapproval that they subsided
into retreat. The entire city closed
its doors and went quietly to sleep
to await the passing of another
| year. :

“They certainly do take their cus-
toms seriously, don't they?” Lynn|
marveled at the revelers scattering
away soberly at the stroke of mid-
[ night, as if they were all Cinderel-
|las obeying the dictates of fairy
godmothers.

“Oh, sure,
grinned.

“I'm afraid we have no customs
—nothing like this. We—just live.”

“Is that all?” sardonically.

“And work, of course.”

“You—work,” he scoffed, and
laughed as if that were a very good

Don’'t you?” Dewey

were more dense. :
assembly was gayer. The hours| Juk('.. )
were enchanted. One after another,| “Well——it's not that funhny,” she

the masqueraders claimed Lynn for
a partner,

At eleven o’clock, the court of
Comus arrived to join Rex in a
grand finale. It was then that Rex
and his court mingled with the
dancers. He found Lynn, finally.
Her heart beat with suffocating ac-
celeration as he approached her.

“I was afraid I might not find
you,” he said, drawing her close
and lowering his face to hers as he
had done the previous night when
they danced together.

“You wouldn't have lacked a part-
ner. There are emough girls here
waiting to dance with you. I can
see their eyes following us, behind
their masks.”

“There is no other like you,” he
whispered. »

“Are all the gentlemen of the
gsouth so gallant as those I have
met? Are there no boorish men
here?” she endeavored to discount

said a little resentfully, “but I work
a great deal harder than I've seen
| anyone working here—even the ser-
vants.”

“What doing?” incredulously.

“Modeling clothes. That doesn't
sound very much like work I know,
but you'd be surprised the difficul-
ties it involves. Long hours, tee.
It’s not so easy to dash out every
morning and get to work on time."”

“Then, why do it?” as if the neces-
sity of working were a new idea to
him, as it probably was.

“Merely so that I may eat and
have a room in which to sleep and
a few clothes to wear.”

“You don't mean,” he turned to
her in complete amazement, “that
you take care of yourself?”

“Just that. What else?”

“But I can’t imagine a girl like
you being serious about a thing like
that. It's—incredible.”

“] don't know why,” Lynn de-
e v

“When did I ever suggest any-
thing like that?” he asked, sur-
prised.

Lynn was astounded. She looked

deep ermine and | tention was diverted by the scores|at him apprehensively, and won-

dered. Had he tossed down too many
cocktails before he saw her yester-
day? Perhaps that explained his
hasty proposal. She was sorry she
had referred to the issue, and did
not reply.

“When?” he insisted, slowing the
car and turning to look at her in-
quiringly.

She forced a little laugh. “Oh,
don't you remember what you said
to me yesterday about staying here
—with you?!”

“Absolutely. That's what I said.”

“Well, I agreed to see you tonight
if you wouldn't ask me again to
marry you. And you begin right
away, by saying you are going to
take care of me.”

He had stopped the car now, and
drew her toward him with a gesture
of confidence. “You know, I eould
almost believe you,” he said.

Lynn was bewildered and a little
frightened, somehow, His tone was
almost sardonic. “Believe what?”
she demanded with a slight resent-
ment. »

“That story about taking care
of yourself. Of course, if you want
your cousin to believe that-—"

“But, I do!” she protested.

“And how!” he laughed. “All
right, but it's my turn, now. Maybe
you're better than I expected. May-
be—" he stopped abruptly and
zazed intently at her upturned face.

| “You're darned sweet, anyway,” his

eyes gloated.

Lynn moved quickly and turned
away from his embrace. “I can’t
see you again, if you won't keep
yeur promise,” she said ecoldly.
“And I can give you your answer
now, if you insist. I won’t marry
you, even after I've known you for
a week. It's only fair to tell you not
to expect me to change my mind.”

She had anticipated and feared
his protestations, but his abrupt
laughter astonished her. “I never
asked you to marry me, sweetheart,
if that’s what is worrying you.”

Lynn felt the slow tide of anger
rise within her as her numbed
senses grasped the impert of his
words. Her face flushed with hot
resentment, and it was with a su-
preme effort that she refrained from
raising her hand to strike him. Rea-
son told her that violence would ac-
complish nothing. Sha must get
back to her aunt's house without
letting this marn kmow how she
leathed him. She managed to laugh
lightly. “Then you weren't propos-
ing marriage at all?”

He shrugged.

“We understand each other now,
anyway,” concluded Lynn. “TI'd like
to go home, please. I'm really quite
tired. Th‘gn are four days of the

week,

“Four days is plenty—to wait for
you. But I can take it. I'll play
your little game with you.”

(Jo Be Continued)
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of celebration. On one afternoon, a
dozen of Doti’s friends boarded a
vacht and sailed the azure ex-
panse of Lake Ponchartrain. Lynn
thought of Lake Michigan’s sullen
and angry moods with the icy wind
blowing a hurricane into shore,
laden with stinging snow. The
sparkling calm of this incredibly
blue water with the soft winds
stirring little ripples made her wish
that she might remain in that gen-
tle atmosphere of beauty and lan-
guor, forever.

But now, she had to return to the
north. Even though she might find
something to do to earn her living
in the southern city, there was no
possibility now. Reclining in a deck
chair under the bright awning, she
watched Doti talking animatedly to
Jack as they stood beside the rail.
Their two forms were silhouetted
sharply against the blue of water
and sky which marked no horigon.
His profile was so handsome it hurt
Lynn to look at him. He was laugh-
ing down at Doti and the light
breeze stirred the crisp ends of
his hair. As her fingers ached to
caress it, she thought, and turned
resolutely away. )

It would be sweet to live in the
same place where he was, and see
him often. But it would be unbear-
able. Better to return to the fa-
miliar sobriety, where the problems
of existence and the austere com-
mands of Mr. Lowry would help her
to forget this glimpse of heaven. No,
she never would forget it, of course.
But it might be remembered only as
a lovely dream. *

Then, there was Dewey. Of
course, she would not run away
from New Orleans just to escape
his odious attentions. Af she wished
to remain there, she would very
quickly put him in his place. But
he was popular with Doti’s erowd
and she did not care to start a
controversy by opposing him or
criticizing him to his friends.

She understood now why Jack
objected to her going alone with
Dewey on that first evening, an
blessed him for his protective in-
terest. Perhaps he was the only
one who suspected why she avoided
being alone with Dewey thereafter.
She hoped that he did know how
much she desgised the handsome
cad for whose favor the girls clam-
ored 8o ostensibly.

But Dewey was so altogether
charming and affable that she
treated glm with the same friend-
liness she proffered to Jack, at the
same time she avoided further tete-
a-tetes with him. Which was easy
because her visit was so limited that
everyone insisted upon entertaining
her or taking her somewhere every
minute. The consequence was that
everyone was with her almost con-
tinually, and provided her with
every reason to decline Dewey’s
suggestions of delightful excursions
for the two of them.

Lynn wondered why Deti did not
sense the truth about her handsome
blonde friend’s indifference toward
the girls of her set. Here was Doti,
accustomed all her life to constant
and varied masculine association,
while she, Lynn, was a novice in
love affairs. Yet she felt much
wiser and proteeted

She had moticed that these
southern girls, surrounded by the

wall of

lant chivalry builded by
the men i

of their families and their

d | same—with plenty of champagne.”

no conception of the realities. Per-
haps there were some among them
who shared her knowledge of
Dewey's principles, and were silent
for the same reason she was.

Lynn toured the French quarter
and visited all the famous land-
marks of pirate dens and haunted
houses. She looked upon the heavy
rusting chains and the torture de-
vices in the vaulted attic of Mme.
Lalaurie's house with a shiver of
horror.

“The Creoles declare that the
ghosts of murdered slaves haunt
the place,” Jack explained, “and
that in the dark of night may be
heard the sound of clanking chains
and] shrieks of agony that once were
real.”

“But why should anyone want to
do such things?” Lynn gasped.

“Some insane desire to watch hu-
man suffering, I suppose. She was
a refined and culturad woman, but
screwy somewhere, no doubt,”

The entire week swas such a con-
trast of horror and beauty, old and
new, ancient and medern, legend
and reality. No wonder Lynn was
fascinatei. She erunched the in-
evitable pralines of Louisiana mo-
lasses and pecans, breathed the
scent of orange blossoms and jas-
mine until she could no longer re-
member the acrid odor of smoke and
foggy air. She drove through parks
whose tropical foliage and flowers
were visions of Paradise. Always,
she was with Doti and Jack, or
Dewey and others of their crowd.

One evening, they dined at An-
tione’s, where Dewey's epicurean
fancy commanded an astonishing
menu. He inquired for the head
chef, who came bowing and massag-
ing his fat palms together, his smile
stretched tge width of his flowing
moustaches.

“Make the lady one of your
special potato baskots, Pierre, and
one of those fried chickens that look
like butterflies. Anything else you
can think of. We'll all have the

The chief’s smile deepened—it
could nmot broaden—and his ges-
tures grew more voluable as his
suave French phrases tumbled over
halting syllables of English.

While they danced and awaited
the more elaborate courses, oysters
were served that had been baked in
the shell on a bed of rock salt in
piping hot granite pans. There-
after, waiters bowed and flourished
their hands in a continuous parade,
like the mechanical conveyors of an
assembly plant. The potato baskets
were works of art: the potato
strings woven into gra and
symmetrical shapes and fried in
deep fat, then filled with puffed po-
tato wedges. There were the whole
chickens, spread flat like golden
butterflies on the plates, white
sections of grilled pampano, Rogue-
fort and Edam cheese and French
pastries on which Pierre had out-
done his ewn skill with his flour-
ishing pastry tubes.

Lynn had discovered by this time
that Dewey’s sole problem in life
was the gratification of his own de-
sires: food, drink, pleasure, com-
fort. His interest in his father’s
business was merel{ a e, not
a genuine concern for its progres-
sive development as Jack was in-
terested in the welfare of Merchon

& Thorpe. The annual trips to Hon-

S ————- —

THIMBLE THEATER

NOW SHOWING—*“IT’S ALL A MATTER OF TASTE”

morning as they lingered over their
breakfast trays together. “It's a
great day for the colored people, so
there won't be much service aroun
here.”

“Another celebration?” Lynn in-
quired with amusement. “Seems to
me all any of you do down here, is
celebrate.”

“This happens to be a funeral,
but that is what the negroes really
enjoy more than anything.”

“A funeral?” Lynn's eyes were
wide with astonishment.

“Sure, it's about the only occa-
sion when they all get together and
shout and moan to their hearts’ con-
tent. A negro funeral is no simple
occasion.”

“Come down to the kitchen with
me. I want you to see Mattie, and
she yearns to see you. She has in-
sisted upon makin’ ail her special
dishes for your pleasure, because
she knew and loved your mother,
although she hasn’t been doin’ much
c’fdthe cookin’ for years. She is very
old.

“I’d be delighted,” Lynn agreed.
:I’vg‘ wanted to see her and thank

er.

_She was surprised to fird that the
kitchen was not in the house at all,
but a separate building connected
with the main house by a covered
passage, like an old covered bridge.

“That's the way all the old plan-
tation mansions were built in the
South, with a collection of cabins in
the rear for kitchen and slave quar-
ters., This is one of the largest and
best preserved in the state. It was
designed and built by our great
grandfather, whe later became a
major in the War Between the
States.”

“You mean the Civil War?” ~

“We never call it that down here,”
Doti replied laconically, and her
bright red lips drew together grim-

ly. Lynn had noted that one little |

attitude of resentment which was
so gontradlctory to their usual amia-
bility, several times before, and said
no more.

They entered a low cottage that
was shaded heavily with honey-
suckle vines. A gaunt and gnarled
old woman, very black, arose from
an antiquated rocking chair at the
same time a man arese from a ta-
ble where his back had been turned
to the door. His close-curled hair
was sprinkled with white, like soft

snowflakes on black wool, and he |

;’oal;e a rusty black swallow-tail

“lﬁohnin’. Miss Doti,” he bowed
solemnly, and old Mattie’s delight
was evineed by a grin that once
would have revealed a row of white
teeth. Now there were ugly omis-
sions. But her eyes bulge:{n a pe-
culiar frightened expression.

_“Ah declaih, if'n taint Miss Mah’-
ain herse’l come t' life,” her old
withered hands clasped in adoration
before Lynn. The black eyes glis-
“Chile, yoh shah is Iak soh mothe,

ile, yoh ¢ al mo' y
de Lawd rest huh uoul.xo
Lynn was moved and bewildered
to speechless reverence and fear.
But Doti filled the void. “Lynn
R S R vt i
or ci
cookin’ for h:x?." -
“Ah reckon hit’s been a pleasul
foh me, honey chile.” -
(To Be Continued)
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Peaches next week. Daniels Ser-

vice Station, Pleasant Mills. Phone |steers, $9.50: bulk

3903, 196-3t | $8.25-$9.25; fod hei
top, $8.90; numerous

{FOR SALE — Thirty-three acre cows stedy to stror

farm with house, barn and out-

strong;
stances of 15 to 25¢ higher:

$4.25-35.50a; cutter

| Pelts.
| W. Monroe St. Phone 442,

80 acres, 2% miles northeast
from Spiceland. Brick house,
running water and electricity.
Good outbuildimgs. Fine op-
portunity to buy a well equipp-
ed small farm. Must sell for

cash. Write K. H. Knowlton, Hogs, 15c lower; 160.180

Freeport, Illinois. $11.45; 180-200 lbs., $11.55
{1bs.,. $11.66; 225250 lbs
25G275 Ibs., $11.40

FOR SALE-— Houschold goods, in-

«cluding Crosley Electric Refrig- |bs., $10.85: 120-140 8
erator, 1 year old; Ray Boy heater. 100-120 Ibs., $9.85.

like new; 3 sets Monks cloth drap- Roughs, $8.50; stags
es; Victor radio; dining table; 9x Calves, $8: lambs, 33

12 Wilton rug; porch swing. Cheap
for cash. Phone 156. 195-3tx

FOR SALE—6 year old registered
Jersey cow with heifer calf. Be-
tween 50-60 1b. butterfat per month.

Chas. Case, South end High st. Hogs, 400; 10c higher; 3l
19443x down, odd lots somewhat plai

kinds, $12-§12.10.
FOR SALE -— b0 choice White Cattle, 175; steady tly g¢
Rock pullets. Old enough to and choice 100-1b. dry teds, §8

start laying. Phone 871-K. Second
house south of Dent school.
195t3x

Q {low cutter and cutter cows
WANTED $4.50.
Calves, 50; vealers
WANTED—Lady wants room and E°00 to choice, §9.50
board in modern home. Close in. Sheep, 700; lambs
good to choice mostly ews

No children. Call 1182 196-3t

WANTED TO RENT—Three roomn
unfurnished apartment, by Sep-|
tember 1. Box Y, % Democrat. |
195t3x |

WE BUY Rags, Paper, Scrap Iron, |

| old auto radiators and Batteries, . Sept. De

| Copper, Brass and all ather grades Wheat $1.137% §$1.13 §Ll
|of waste materials. We pay top Corn $1.15% 1.004

| market prices for Wool and Sheep (ats A44% 4514

Maier Hide & Fur Co., 710

| MISC US
MANY CASES OF ILL HEALTH
! that have refused to yield to
|other treatment, have quickly
|given way to Chiropractic adjust-
| ments. Dr. Roy H. Andress, 315
| N. 4th st. Phone 1183. 18-21

| MISCELLANEOUS—Furniture re-
! paired, uphslsiered or refinished |
|at Decatur Upholster Shop, 222

15' Second St. Phome 420. Alsoland, and Virginia cobblers. 5.
used furnituce 187412 |$2.50; bbl., $4.15-84.25;

o |

FOR RENT

| SUSPOSE SHE'LL BE ORAY
FOR YER CHAPERODN, BUT
|SHE'S TOO DERN ROMAN'IC.
MY GORSH! HS:E‘S ARFUL

SHE THINKS THRET ALL
SAWLORS ARE PERFECK
LOVERS
&._\

YEAM. BUT JUS WAT TiLL
GHE SEES SOME OF THE
MUGS WICH 1S COMIN
HERE TO SIGN ON -~
ARF! ARF! WAITLL
SHE SEES _ )~

-

AROY, BOYS! COME HERE
MEET LUCY

OF THE ™M
SAILORS VA BEE
WANTIN TO MEET

" OR!,

FOR RENT—Residence and filling |

station combined, intersection
gltwla and 224 roads. Willard | PRTPR gt 15

eele, phone 5414_. 19683z | o0 4 New Wheat, 60 Ibs. or v

: better . .
wﬁﬁﬁ e n:: 590"8‘30;‘8‘ ﬂf No. 2 New Wheat, 58 bs. 11

mi“ » @ L R S i 38 1O

?0 DO“N‘, $1. D.. Best ‘lw'?(}ood dry No. 2 yel. soy beans §l
tl‘.'.', Decatur moerat Co.. Ny 3 venow Corn il.
‘phone 1000 or 1001. S&T gy, T

APPOINTMENT 0 XECU
Notice is hs;rebl rgl.';e'n. t;rto.the

{top, $3.

buildings. One mile east and one- yealers steady to 50«
half mile south of Monroe. Dick good and choice, $7-38
| Haggard. 195-3tx Sheep, 1,200; lambs
26c lower; bulk of
ewes and weathers, $8 254
ALL MODERN FARM HOME | strictly choice, 950

sheep steady; fat ewes

FORT WAYNE LIESTOCK

Fort Wayne, Ind., Aug. 18-
—Livestock:

$11.25; 300-350 1bs, §

EAST BUFFALO LIVESTOC

East Buffalo, N. Y., Aug I
(U.P)—Livestock:

common grass steers
$5.235-85.75; cuttery  d¢
under $5; medium bulls

wethers, 70 lbs., and uj
medium and mixed
$10; 60-1b. southerns, §10
outs, $8.50 down; aged ewe
erally $2.50-§3.50.
CHICAGO GRAIN CLOSE

‘*\
thr

grades

CLEVELAND PRODUCE

Cleveland, O., Aug. 1%
Produce:

Butter, unsettled;
standards, 38c.

Eggs, steady; extra grade
extra firsts, 23c¢; current
21e¢; ordinary firsts, 18«

Live poultry, steady; hens, hed
5% Ibs., and up, 21c¢; ducks spri
5 1bs., and up, 16¢c; ducks sprif
small, 13c; ducks, old, 12

Potatoes, 100-1b. bags, U. 5
1, New Jersey, Pennsylvani, M8

A

extras

$3.40-83.50; Long Island, §2.15-20
Ohio, $2.25-$2.30; poorer, low
$2.

LOCAL GRAIN MARKET

CENTRAL SOYA MARK ET

undersigned has xe- 1.4
gcut.‘rrbogmile Eu(:::“o:p;:::x‘ledﬁsbi\:r,r‘o' 4 Yellow Soy Beans. ¢
late of Adams Caunty, deceased. The| (Delivered to faetory)
| Estate is probably solvent. l - ———
! C. L. Walters, Executor i
Augnst 1, 1936 & L 411,18 N. A. BIXLER
Q'l wl'hmto announce the opening OPTOMETRIST
my office for the Practi
Medicine at actice of| gyes Examined - Glasses Fitted 1

Phones: Office 90 Residsnce 332,

H. F. Zwick, M.D.

|
3
231 8. Second street. ’
|
!
|

: HOURS
8:30 to 11:30  12:30 to 5:00

Saturdays, 8:00 p. m.
Telephone 135




