
HE menon the street ofthe lit-
tie town of Shelbywinked at

‘each other when they saw Major
Meed hitching his horse and phae-
ton in the public square, .
“The old'man’s going toget lit!”

one prophesied.

“Yes, the major's depending on
od Dobbinto get him Bowte to-
snag

Ordinarily- Major’ Meed grove an
anciént coupe: sifting ‘erectly “be-

4 hindthe steeringwheel,his snow-
. white’ ‘mustache“and well-cdmbed

. would twinkle and his leathery, !
: {fanned cheeks would crease in pleas- |
ant wrinkles as he called greetings |

: sweetly husky voice.

. goatee proclaiminghim, with almost ta.
. bromidie ‘picturesqueness, a gentle:
man of the old school. His blue eyes

to friends along the street.
“Day, Judge!” he'd -quaver in his |*

“Mighty good
: fishin’ weather we're havin’!”

. “Howdy there, Jim Scott!

| How's your sick bird dog?” . .
. He drove slowly and listened at-

tentively to the answers,

» " 5

! JNO ladies he was always espe-
cially courteous, their ages

mattering not at all. Though he ap-
preciated the fresh loveliness of the
younger set, he was just as gallanthis face.
in greeting Miss Cassie Drew, whose

. beauty had withered 40 years ago in
the little notion shop where she

' spent her days. Every woman, young
or old, somehow felt herself to be

prettier, more charming and inter-

esting after Major Meed had bowed
~ to her and, inquired solicitously

about her heath.
But when, as today, he drove

the five’ miles to town ‘seated in

the old phaeton behind his small
bay horse, he greeted no one. He
was sad and downcast, thinking
of his failures. He was about to
get drunk.
Katherine Meed, the Major's 21-

year-old granddaughter, was also in

town today. Unaware of her grand-
father’s whereabouts she had driven
in in the family sedan and had
stopped at a grocery store on Cen-
ter-st to do some marketing,

# nn =n

OMING out of the store, Kath-
erine stood on the sidewalk,

. looking up at the threatening sky,

her hair.

: the same piece of silk.”

holding out anexperimental hand
to feel for raindrops. Her brown
suit wastwo years old, but she
wore it superbly, her lithe, well-

built body giving it flair and dis-
tinction. A green felt hat, smart

in its ageless way, was pulled over

From beneath it her

bronze-brown curls escaped, giv-
ing an effect of carelessness and
childish disorder. Her bronze eyes
matched her hair. “Exactly,” some

one once said, ‘“as if cut from
The girl's

eyebrows. were. arched, but un-
plucked. When her wide lips
parted in their quick, warm smile

‘you saw that herteeth were bril-
liantly white, but not entirely
even. There was about her some-
thing magnetic and natural and
boyish. Something eager and in-

tense. People called her Kate.
“Just a passing

said with "a smile to the little
grocery cletk who was
out her bags to her car.
sister remember to write
cream of tartar, Henry'”

“Yes, Miss Kate,” he answered. |

down

© “But Miss Caroline forgot to say |
whether she wanted light brown!

! or dark browh Sugar, so I put in|
a pound of each.”

“Smart boy,” Kate said. “I'm
~ going to the drug store now. Close

window when you're | éthe car
through, please.”

# #8

HE dashed up the street in the
now briskly’ falling rain, her|

head ducked to ‘miss the stinging |
drops,
She felt some one seize her arms  B

and: shake her sharply. She had

run pell-mell into a
black-haired young man of about
25. While hé pinned her ‘elbows to
her sidés he laughed down at her.
“In a hurry?” he asked.

“Morgan!” Kate exclaimed, and
blushéd with excitement and hap-
piness. She had been thinking of
‘him.steadily for almost an hour,

. wondering ifshe would encounter

be
l
a

P
E
N
T

i
o
b

F
i
o
m

m
p
N
E
R

4
h
t

W
o
A
m
s

w
g

a
i

3
Bi

te

him somewhere in town. He was,
in a way, her fiance. In the par-
lance of the smallsouthérn town,
he had: “rushed” her for several
years, and one hight at a dance

last June he had proposed to her
and. she had accepted,
yWhy, no, I'm: not exactly in a

hurry,” she told him.
 

i DoAll My

Shopping on

LEADERSTORE
Washington and Delaware  
 

nd1National Trend
Yo SoapandWaterFor
ATTRACTIVE
 COMPLEXIONS

Americais going “soap and ‘water”
again,i to “beauty : editors.

carrying

“Did my |

handsome,|

“I eould be’

persuaded to waste a little time, if
that's whatJou mean.”
#Then “ont”in here,” he

ge standing bet drugey. were ore. a
store. Retainingone of hes elbows,
hepiloted her‘through t.he door,
past the marblecounter with‘its

the farthest table in the rear.
“Kate,” said, a little breathless,
“you. actas if I. might.

charm, ‘Morgan=-treating.
like captured’trop

Why‘can’t <I just:member
we're engagedand.relax?”

ORGAN. . PRENTISS smiled.

honey?” ’

She told him =a Hinoad. and he

| instructed the waiter to “make it
two.” .She thought, “He’s going to
ask: to come out tonight. I'll ask

him for dinner. I'll hurry home
end make acake.” It was Friday,
and they almost always dated Fri-
day night. It was an old custom.

begun when she was a day pupil
at the boarding school in town.

Kate's gaze, honest and eager
and very much -in love, rested on

She noticed for the thou-
Sandth time the way his crisp jet
black - hair ‘curled above his fore-
head. The way. his arroga®® nos-
irils dilated when: he inhaled his
cigaret. The quick gestures of his

well-kept, nervous hands. The
rmovement of his. surprisingly blue
eyes that seemed to take in every-
thing.

She watched him crush out his
cigaret, saw that he: was going to
speak. Waited.
;* “Kate,” he sald, “how about my

| coming out Monday night? About
{ 892

| “Monday?” repeated Kate blank-
ly. She had the dismaying feeling
that a whole, week-end had toppled
about her ears, raising bumps. “Why
~why yes, Morgan,” she answered.
“I'm not doing anything at all Mon-
day night.”
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HE thought, “Maybe he’s going
out of town On business.” But

his next words corrected. that.
“The Elwells have a visitor,” he

said, still not looking at her. “Eve's
asked me for dinner tonight. There's
something else ‘planned for Satur-
day and Sunday—I'm not sure what,
but Eve asked me ‘to keep both
nights open.”

“Oh,” Kate said. She felt her
cheeks growing hot with anger.

Quite inconsistently the anger was

, all directed against Eve. Elwell.
Eve knew how things were be-

tween Kate and Morgan Prentiss.

She knew they were engaged, even

though it had never been an-

nounced. Kate wore Morgan's fra-
ternily pin in lieu of a ring, and
she'd given up all her other beaus
for him. This, to a Southern girl

reared in Southern traditions, was

the public mark of surrender.
With an effort, Kate smiled at

Morgan: “Well,” she said, “when 

clustered imbibers and led her 0}

bait, and.
un. That's - part of your; atal §

¥ women
n > She 2

thought, “I banterHim as‘if T had}

“What do you, want to drink, |

the college girls come home for va-
cation it livens up the old town
Comidenly, This girl goes to
Sweet Briar with Eve,doesn't she?”

sa ®.. :

TORGAN nodded. “Name's Bar-
bara"Lodge. From St.' Paul.

ite a looker. She and Eve got |
ust about wu: hour ago. Eve

ras showing her the townbefore
y wenthome 10 unpack.” :
guess: they were :in stitches

r our ru Malin stfget,”. Kate
7 arked, “with quick and thrust-

intuition: ~“Eve always acts as
“13 Shelby“convul:as her when she's

showing it to a visitor.”

“Well,” said Morgan defensively,
{ “Eve’s been around, you know. The
| new. postoffice couldn't possibly look
as bigto heras it does to the rest
of us’
Kate finished her drink and

looked at her watch. She had no
need. for hurry but she suddenly
longed to be dashing «off to some
important appointment, leaving
Morgan impres:ad and curious.
However, she could think of noth-
ing ‘interesting to call her away.
No civic enterprise needed her. No
young men were pinng for a sight
of her. She had, a year ago at
least, let them know that she was
interested only in Morgan:‘Prentiss.
She hadburned her bridges. Mor-

quite to have burned his.
“Well,” ‘she s:id, rising, hating

and: finish my shoppiing.»

eg ® 8

Jow's - Caroline >’.
walking to the

her. His polite,
made ‘her. think

ne asked,
door beside

impersonal tone
suddenly, “He

He’sjust breaking off our: conversa-
tion”

She, answered prinly, “Caroline's
fine,. thank you.
thanks for the liigle get-together. I
hope. I haven't Yai d. too: much ‘of
your time.”

 

Bargain Week- End Trips

NEXTBatuRDAY

CLEVELAND | ot

Leave 10:00 p.. m. Heturn on any

Coach service. ue i

Visit the Great Lakes Exposition.

DETROIT

TOLEDO

SANDUSKY
Leave 10:00 p. m. Réturning reach
Indianapolis not later than Mon-

day morning following. Coach
service. ;

Pay a visit to the Henry: Ford
exhibit at historic Cireenfield Vil-
lage in Dearborn, near Detroit. 

‘thoughts’ of Morgan Prentiss.

gan, strange to sa, Seemed not |

the prosaicexcuse, "I: mustgo back

coesn’t ¢are a darn how Caroline: is. |

Good-by and |

“Stuff amdgoniseaset” he re-1

train. until 2i85 a.m. Monday.| 

 

| by Rachel Mack
ai] ometirgree    

torted quickly.As if T could use
my time anybt + thanbeing with
yout? “theold

eyes caren“her in
way,aher heart lifted

| thought, “He's h
course. 'Tmustn’t bepassessty
5010:be agreeable10) Bvg on ae-|
count oftheirfathers”

Don't forget. Monday night,” nel|
reminded, her. "if

“Oh.10;1 Wott!”shereplied|}
| eagerly. - Too~-eagerly?~ She“wop- ;
dered later as she.statted the;car :
"for home,

a familigr old bayhi
a familiar phaeton.:
town,” she murmured in faint sur-
prise. But the significance of the
conveyance did not: reach her. She
was too deeply engrossed. with

- (To Be Continued)*
ee

DELAY DEDICATION’ie
MEMORIAL = BUILDING
Dedication of Building A of ‘the

Indiana World War Memorial has
been.postponed from ArmisticeDay:
until an. undetermined date next
spring, it was announced today fol-

lowing -a ‘meeting yesterday of .the
beard of trustees. Several persons| 
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Be Aerial

‘A fine, new 1987 ABeripan and oe
aroe that offers you more
for your radio doilar! With Philco
High-Efficiency Aerial
greatest foreign reception.
 

PHILCO “BABY GRAND” RADIO
Gets State Police. Calls . ov Hllum-

¥ inated Airplan Dial. $
Pynamie"oNLY45 3

Y 45¢ DOWN!

heeon the Circle 2 Doors From Power & Light CO.smn? |
ie
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LL BIG FOUR ROUTE

Hume MansurBldg.

ACrunchy Crisp.Delicious Candy!

Glaze
THURSDAY ONLY
 

 
3Qol

  
Great, big, whole, fresh pecans in
this new crunchy candy! Made of
wholesome ingredients that have
made Betsy Ross Candiesfamous!
Treat the family tomorrow—try a
pound of these sumptuous sweets!

Betsy Ross Shops
* Circle Tower Bldg. Uptown TheaterBldg.
Indiana Theater Bldg.

- old = and liqueur quality means richer flavor,

.a higher proof—94.4. This greater strength

  

Drinks never
taste thin with
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Gordon’s famous liqueur quality

comesfrom an exclusive formula 167 years

f
r
e
d

n
e
s
e
n
o
n

5
0velvety smoothness! Moreover, Gordon's has

means sustained flavor. That’s why rickeys,

cocktails, Tom Collins and other gin drinks

never taste thin with Gordon’s Gin.
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100% Neutral Spirits

Distilled from Grain
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ALSO, GORDON'S SLOE GIN—60 PROOF
AS SUPERIOR AS GORDON’S DRY GIN

Distributors: Liquors, Inc., Indianapolis, Ind.
Copyright, 1936, Gordon's Dry Gin Co., Ltd., Linden, N, J.
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shower,” she!
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Here Is aSaleofWomen’s Shoes

 

Triste Are All:
Strictly New
Styles—Never
Before Shown
in Our Store

2

YOURCHOICE OF

—Straps

—Cutouts—Tiés CE
x T-Stups-Oxfords

—Hi-Heels
--Cuban Heels

—Boulevard Heels

¥*Regulir$2.49 and
$2.98 Values. Sizes

4ta8. WidthsAtoC.

YOUR CHOICE OF

—Black Suedes

—Brown Suedes

—Blue Kid

—Black Kid

—BrownKid

—Patent Leather

- —Black Calfskin

—Brown Calfskin
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‘Entire Store
Open Thursday
Night Until
9 o'Clock   
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