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month and it seems uafair to the
school” movement so early.

The &H Clubs invite you te
~ their annual fair at Monroe. The
~ big exposition gets underway tor

morrow, continuning through Fri
day. ot b
The President and Mrs. Eisen-
hower entertained their three
grandchildren at Ike's hideaway
~in Maryland's Catoetin mountains
over the weekend. The news item

dida’t infer that the Eisenhowers

bad gone to their mountain re-
treat for a vest.
B L U

The election-year tax reduction

bill will spread a little more thap

~ to collect 30 billions In individual

30 Dillions In corporation and ex-
i; § 1

Boy Scouts and adult leaders

are enroute to Philmont Scout

Ranch, near Cimarron, New Mex-

ico. They will travel over some

hot roads before reaching the high

altitude of the ranch retreat, but
without doubt will have a good

© time. Seven adults aceompanied

el
Any hope of unifying Korea
without fighting is without foun-

that be is, it is o bitter pill for

_ him to acoept & divided ocomntry.

o

%

aged fighter for Korean indepen-
dence, but did not encourage him

i DavNS 00" Desntne Sihais.
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PARY in 1936 and was a residest

here far several years. Payl E.
Hensel, who has had an outstand-
Joins the executive family of this
steadily growing industry as a
- Vice-president. Mr. Hensel joined

" the company in 1943 and has had

“ wide experience in this interest-
ing field of work,

. The shake-up in Prime Minister
Sir Winston Churehill's cabinet is
taken as an indicgtion that he
does not intend to ‘retire from
office, for a time at least. His
doctor, as well as his wife, want
him to vetire. Certalnly the years
of service he has given his coun-

,  try entitle him to a rest. But he

“is not the sort to leave the field
merely because he is tived. It is

 maining ambition when he be.
came prime minister this last
time. He wanted to achieve &
workable peace, to demonstrate
that he could lead his countrymen
to that peace as ably as he led
them through war. It does net
seem likely that any real peage
will be replized, but his leader
ship has been useful.

‘ RRERE” SRS S

1o his press conferemce Presi-
 dént Eisenhower pointed out that

Communist strategy in the recent
firing on British and- American
" planes may have been designed to”

split the Western allies. He cited -
. the fact that Peiping immediately

apologized for the shooting down
of the British plame but refused
to apelogize for firing om ours.
It may have been the Reds’ plan

in his plea nmm in
North Korea. The Reds now have

‘a steopg foothold there and only .
" time will give the answer as to _

how correctly the situation was
—— O

It appears that support for the
admission of Hawaii and Alaska
to statehoed is a flower that
blooms best in an election year
and all but dies when congress is
in session. Another session of con-
gress is in its waming days and
the possibility that either of these

" territories will be admitted has
vanished. It ig difficult to under-
stand why, In 1952 beth political
~ parties favored the idea. Yet noth-
ing has heen done. The noble dec-
laration favoring admmtnc'e to
the United States was swamped

Dale W. McMiien, J
new president of Oentral Soya
Company, succéefidg Fred W.
Thomas, who retired after six
years of executive leadership with
the compapy. *Bud” MeMillen, as

i

to provoke the United States into
making belligerant statements
which would worry our alliés. The
President made clear that our
. -planes will fight back if they are
attacked. This may go a long way
! toward preventing further such
Incidents. )t is high time the Reds
were made to realize that firing
on our planes will bring swift and
disastrous results. We cannot af-
fordl to be timid in the matter.
-

From Nine To Nine:—

Decatur stores will be open
‘Wednesday from 9 am. to § p.m
to acconmddate Dolll\r Day Shop-
pers.

Today's issue of this newspaper
contains a section entirely devot-
ed to bargains offered you in this
great semi-anmual shopping feast.

Come to Decatur Wednesday
and earn non-taxable dividends on
every Dollar you spend for season-
able merchandise.

Declare your own holiday and
Join the happy throng of shop-
pers!

. o

Treating Motion

 ty HERMAN N. QUNBESEN, ILD.
the inner ear
jerves as § drastic cure
tor People with
in both ears are
“w;mnu;‘:l

or

ear is destroyed in most
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overcome his difficuity, Many
drugs are now avallable.

One of the drugs that has been
used for some time now is called
dramamine,

A New Drug

An enbirely new substance,
known as bopamine, weas re-
m&m It is & drug that is
l{ ve for twenty-four hours
at a time.

However, all of these drugs
be used only under the
carefu) directions of g physician,
QUESTION AND ANSWER

: Is it true that there are
"dhl' areas in the United

Answer: There are certain dis-
tricts in the United States where
water ‘does not eontain suf-

t mnmu of jodine and

ore I's Are mMore preva-

lent. {. order to counteract this,
small amounts of 1odine should
be ingluded in the daily diet, by

; :
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w4l Don't see  the girls,” Russell

L

- . " -0
Modern Etiquette ‘
8Y ROBERTA LEE ]
Q. #How late at night is it prop-
er for a young man to telephone
a girl at her home?
A. This depends entirely upon
the custom of the girl's family,
and their usual hour for retiring.
Probably tea o'clock should be the
letest.
Q. if the wedding is so small
sidered unnecessary, how should
the invitations bhe sent? - :
- A persenaily-written invitations
may be seat by the bride.

@~

Q. If, after inviling guests to
dinner, you find you must leave
town on urgent® business, what
should you do?

A, Telephone each guest, explain,
apologize, and mention a defin-
ite future date, :

(Household Scrapbook |

r_. P .:_,.I.-.m;m Tas
Instead of scouring and scrap-

{ing the dirty pots, boil water in

them, to which add a little wash-
ing soda. This is a much easier

-

" Court News

Marriage Licenses
~-Robert Burkhart, 19,
route six, and Ruth Ann Ross,

Slusher Burnett, 22, Fort Wayne,
and Viola Saylor, 19, Fort Wayme.

16,

‘and Patty Lee Lowe, 19, Ashland,
0. ‘
Kenneth Tigner, 38, Buffalo, N.

N. Y. ¢

Frederick Bittner, 24, Decatur,
route five, and Patricia Abbott,
26, Decatar, route five.

A
“Pelta )
Jarncy uxury boa
rnnnnf from to Or-
eans, in the h of apprehending one
Stewart. This

of pis t, had
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wall, " handsome. _seif
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t, from t
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T room.
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CHAPTER NINE

RUSSELL led me into a spacigus
‘oyer and.  bar and then into the

ufacturer and banker frem Gol-
conda, fil. Don't see the misgus,
as he calls her. Her name is Bebe
They have bedroom Eight. If you
get close to him, take a gander at
that watch he's wearing. I'd like
ta have one like it.”

Bd Boltinck: was a nondescript
gray-faced man in a gray suit,
Russell went on: “There's Mr.
and Mrs. John Cariton Buttram
against the wall. Bedroom One.
They're retired,” Russell said. *“If
they ain't, I'll eat them both. They
managed to five a long, hard Mfe
and now they aim to have seme
fun if it kills them.”

“l1 guess Mr. and Mrs. Buttram
haven't robbed any banks lately,”
{ muttered.

said. “Couple of college girls. They
belong with the tourist-class
cruise, but they had enough money
to take bedroom Three. But there's
the captain coming in. That's all
of them, Wilde, except for the
girls.  Up forward, on the gight
side of the stage, is the captain's
table. You'll be there along with
all the other deluxe passengers.
Just hover around there and may-
be the girls will check in.”

Russell slid away and ap-
proached a brisk man in dark blue
and both of them jumped up to
the small platform. Russell rolled
a standard out from the wall, ad-
Justed a microphone to suit the
captain’s height and then stepped
back. The captain went to the
mi

crophone,

“Ladies and.  gentlemen,” he
roared, *“welcome to the Dixie
Dandy!” The boat is yours. We're
going to have a fine trip down to
New Orleans, a lot of fun at Magrdi
Grag and a wonderful trip back up
the river again. And everybady
on the Dixie Dandy intends to
have as. much fun as you have, in-
cluding me. And maybe¢ even

Py

more.” 4

ful clerk had absconded with funds
m‘ 10 a bank in Phlhd?hil
e
A
dden a '.

‘lat my .38., “From the rear it is

time, Doe ?”

. The cabiain had more to sy
~
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know him that well. But something

would cue me, ¢ felt sure. Iire

searched the crowd slowly.

¢cocked his head at me wisely.
“Since it’s a one-man stalk, you'll
be in the detective division, Or
would you be one of those dashing
G-men we all admire so much?”
“I'm on vacation, Doc,” I said
“Very well, my young friend,”
Doc said readily. “Mine not to pry
and poke." He thrust his right

hand up and tapped quickly, once,

slightly obvious. Take up the chest
strap & notch or two. Or carry
your left arm back & trifle” |

1 moved two steps and sat be-
side  him. “What's the pitch this

“The indecent curiosity of an
aged scoundrel,’ Doc said readily.
“l1 watched you scanning that
roomful of reubens like a: thirsty
man searches for water in a desert.
Need any help?™

I shook my head. ;

Doc said: "It would have been a
novel experience, assisting a Inw~
ful pursuit. I must confess I am
more. skilled in evasion than in
huntipg. Yes, it would have
interesting. However.. . . thong
I must say you are in singularly
poor physical condition for a man-
hunt.”

“I'm in fine shape for a vaca-
tion, Doe," I said.

“Indeed, yes,” Doc agreed
“Well, shall we go and be wntro-
duced to the captain, or shall we
skulk here until we're dragged out
by the ears 7"

I followed Dec’s glance and saw
Russell signalling to ug from’ the
other gide of the table By thea
he had managed most of his intro-
ductions. Doc‘ Riggs and I were
the last to join our table partners.

“Mr. and Mr, Wilde, sir,"
he sad to the captain, “Capt, Jelli.
coe, gentlemen.” :

The captain shook our hands,
“Pleasure, gentiemen, a real pleas-
ure,” he said,

I glanced along the table and
saw Miss 'S eyea on me
and she didm't away when I
!ot‘x’nd :er. She sat tall'and straight
an: P eyes were and
lovely, Then 1 heard what the cap-
tain was saying and saying in a
tone designed to carry distinction
and meaning through a heavy gale,

* .'s . detective - Russell men-
tioned. Think youtll find your bank
robber on board, Mr. Wilde?"

I jdst stared at him. 1 couldn't,
speak, I looked beyond him at
Ruseell's stricken face, -

. L L] K

It was past 10 o'clock before 1

)#A,OQ.‘Q‘.&‘Q "

DUt it - was a tongue trained in

My luck was out,
h't'ha

sion would start. And it wouldn't
stop with just the people at the

captain’s lable.
Russell Doc Riggs walked

Lo my room with me, both of them

properly solicitous, though Dac
was just a little smug about hav-
ing spotted me earlier. Russell
took the blame for the captain's
blunder, explamning that the cap-

his. reservations. He knew better

L.owwthuwwppondtom-

sole me. :
1 forced myself to say something

_polite, just as I'd forcéd myself to

speck mnormally through dinner,

ing. , 1liere was No CoORMCL we-
twe¢en it and the dull frusirated
anger in my mind

{ sal and cursed and then 1 got
up and walked up and down from
WiRdow te door, moving nervously,
too tense to sit any longer. And

gradually 1 made n:{nlt loosen up.
| the way eut.

breaks were all bad. They
came that way sometimes and
: did, there wes nothing
to do but ride it out, just as a pro-
fessional gambler rides out a los-

w streai. ;
* {Everything had gone wrbong

from the very beginning. The bad

‘ick of Stewart's spotting the ele-

Vator escape hatch which alone
made his robbery possible. The bad
luck of my getting an efficiency
award at the moment Stewart was
g_ﬁdﬂn‘ how inefficient I could be.,
e bad luck to get shot seriously

by a frightened kid with no train. |

ing in shooting. The bad luck that
would probably wreck my agency,
And mow the wopst luck of all—
the  kickover. E ne on board
knew what | come for. If, by
Some wild chance, Stewart should
be on board the Dixie Dandy, he
could avoid me easily, jump off
any tigne. My, only chance was
gone pow and 1 was on an archaic
rivep boat  heading downstream
surrounded by peoplé who watched
me with the awe of people watch-
a two-headed goat,

paced the floor, working off
some of my tension, I stubbed my
toe twice against the luggage rack
and then stopped, | measured the
distance, took @ short stride for-
ward and kicked my big suitcage a
good four feet across the room. ft
Was a tine, well-timed kick and it
made me feel a lot better, even if
my clothes were scattered along
the fSeor. 1 scooped up the lpose
things and rammed themn into a
dresser drawer. 1 hung up my
shirts, slid the bag under the bed

and straightened up again
_(To Be Continued) gy
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Decatur

~-iugene Loedy, 24, ManstieM, 0.,

onstration was given by Lois Jean
Gerke and Dorothy Schlemmer,)
The meeting was adjourned and
refreshments were served hy the
junior leaders.
Merry Maids

The Monmouth Merry Maids 4-H
club held their regularly scheduled
meeting July 22 at the Monmouth
high scheol. The meeting was call-
-ad-to order and the pledges led by
Gladys Myers. Demonstrations
were given by Grace Fuhrman on
“How to make an Angel Food

to label your projejots.” Plans
were made for the &H fair and a
swimming party for the members
who complete their projects. Re-
freshments were served by Car
olyn Drake, Marsha King, Gladys
Myers, and Joan Fleming.
Kekiongas

The St. Mary's Kekiongas 4-H
club held their tenth regular meet-
ing recently at the Bobo schoel.
Roll call was answered by naming
your favorite flower. The pledges
were led by Karen Lough and
Sharon Bebout. A health and safe-
ty talk was givea by Marlene Oh-

'.ww

Association, 8

[night that the strike agatnat Am:| .
‘ Airlines may soon spread |
~|to United and Trans-World Air

erian

Trans-World pliots. have ap
a s
Lk o S IR ek
A pilots’ strike against Ameri-
can Alrlines — the natidn's larg-
est 1 er carrier —went into

|its third day today with all Ameri-

can planes grounded and some 1,
200 pliots off their jobs. =
Rival lines put on extra flights

‘|t carry the freight and passemger’| . ° |

ordinarily handled by American,

4

| CHICAGO (INS) — C. N. Sayen, |35,
ho APL Alr Lines|

Sayen sald fhe United and|

trike against their companies|
| but that no walk-out date has been |

In dispute is American's lchoé-jr
uling of nen-step transcontinemtal
flights in which pliots spend more |

~ Eppley
Gospel

ler and the record books were |
checked by the adult leaders. |
Plans for the ¢H fair were dis-|
cussed. A demonstration on bak- !
ing a butter cake was given by
Johnny Noll, Jim Buettner, and+
Bverett Curie. Alse Judy Shoaf
and Louise Currie gave a dem-!
onstration on preparing cake pans. |

Refreshments were served at’
the close of the meeting by Cheryl
and Sug Shackley, Virginia Smith,
Janice Smijth, and° Mary Annl

]

- Public Is Inhvited!

.clll_lllﬂi of GOD

7:30

Sisters
Quintet

In Song and Musical Numbers

TONIGHT

P.M.
Free-will Offering!
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ing of spray
I went up
to have a good
And then I

il

ade
i

5
£
£

rail,
look at the "wheel.
saw her.

She stood where the center mass

the iron railing. A thin silk scarf
loose at one end and it
fluttered mistily. I walked toward
her. But she didn't turn,

“It was a bad way to start” I
said softly, ¢

She turned to look over her
shoulder, Very faintly, I gould see’
the fine, sure ling of her chin and
tl;ut_.‘ “Oh,"” she sald very quietly.
“You. 3

“I'm gorry we had to begin that
m."

Her chin rose higher. “Begin
what', , ,” snd then her voice
softencd to silence. The question
that had begun in arrogance and
refusal was never finished.

“It's very strange,” 1 said. "And
maybe a little silly. For me, too.
We did begin something. I'm not

ith: |had been
be

{ Russell had given me a stack of

- | listed the itinerary for the Dixie

Friver.

She pivoted and walked qUICKLY
away.

1 went to my room, which was
not ‘as 1 had left it. My suitcase
out from under
the bed /The suits 1 had hung in
the clgSet were crammed inside
the bag, wadded and crumpled.
Pinried to a sleeve that dangled
nearly to the floor was a rectn-
gular paper. 1 ripped it ldose. Mr.

pamphlets when I came aboard, I
remembered. This was one 'of

them. The strip of shiny paper

Dandy. A thick, black crayon cir-
cle was drawn around the second
item listed,
“Sunday, Feb. 8 1953. Arrive
Louisville, Ky., in early morning.
Leave 10 a. m. Mail and telegraph
stop.: Leaving Louisville, the Dixie
Dandy will proceed through the
Portland canal and locks around
the Falls of the Ohio into the lower
Pass through the Oxbow
Bend about 4 p.m."”

Below the circled entry, scrawled
in the same black crayon was this,
printed in black letters: “GET

OFF.”
-

1 awoke suddenly in the dark-
ness. 1 was sure something was
wrong but was unable to think
what it could be. Then I realized
that the constant, soothing vibra.
tion had stopped. The Dixie Dandy
was. docked at Louisville.

There was a tap on the door
and a voice called, “Wilde, you
awake 7"

I mumbled something and
opened the door. Russell came in
and 1 said: “What's the trouble?
What time is it?” I got back into
bed.

- “Seven-thirty and there’s no
trouble,” Russell said. “There's &
telegram for you and I figured you
might want to send an answer
before we leave.”

He threw a yellow envelope on
to the ped. I picked it up, held it
in my teeth and ripped it open.
It read:

“Carney Wilde

On Board Dixie Dandy

c/0 Delta Line,

Loulgville, Ky.

“Girl friend K ducked Friday
night. No trace, Mary McoVicker,
age 25, height five six, weight 120,
light brown hair, gray eyes. Gen-
eral alarm Monday. Eli sends best
wishes.”

It was signed "Grodnik"” and
had been sent from Philadelphia
late Saturday night, probably after
Grodnik had felt fairly sure Stew-
art’s girl wouldn’t be coming home
after a late date.

Grodnik planned to wait until
Monday before he sent out a gem-
eral alarm for Mary McVicker.

“Figured I might get an extra cup
of coffee that way. Every time I
stick my head inside, old Grenier
has another job for me.”

“Good,"” 1 said, not really MNs-
tening. . £ ‘
“Want to send
that wire?"
Before 1 could s someane
cippled a fingernai ong the
louvres of the door, and Russell
reached back to let the steward
roll his wagon inside. As it passed,
Russell picked up the check, folded
it and rammed it inside his poclet.
Then he waved the steward out,

“Bacon and scrambled eggs,
tgast and coffee, and lots of every-
thing,” he said cheerfully.

He uncovered a warm plate and
set it on my knees, balancing a
fork on the rim, He picked up &
slice of hot toast from the rack
and han it to me. Then he
poured himself a cup of coffee, sat
back in the big chair and watched
me- eat my Ureakfast. The feod
was fine, Maybe dinner last ht
had been that good, too, but I
didn't remember anything about it

Russell perched himself on the
foot of the bed. =

“The telegram a secret?”

I shook my .head. “Stewart's
girl dropped out 6t sight on Fri-
day night. May mean something.
May not. Will you send an mc-
knowledgement for me?”

“Sure,” he sald agreeably. “Who
to?”

“Capt, Grodnik, Homicide Divi-
sion, Pelice Department, Philadlei-
phia,” 1 said. “Receipt acknewl-
edged. Thanks.”

“That all?" .

MIt's enough,” I said. “Tell
I'm having a wonderful time
makes you feel better.”

“Anything 1 can do for you
first 2"

“Yes,” 1 sald, remembering.
“You might rip open the left
sleeve of one of those shirts. for
me." I nodded toward my oast,
“Won't go on otherwise.”

Russell picked a white ghirt out
of a half-open drawer, and used »
knife from the breakfast t ta
start the seam, Then he slit ft to
the shoulder, “Will it go on al
right now 1™

usun.n

“How about fthe tie? How dv
you manage that?”

“I'm half horse, half alligator,”
1 grinned. “And I clamp one end
ip my teeth to hold it. Nothing

'mmrto

it

sure what.”

-

That made scnse. If the girl had
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