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Where Is Our Famed American Spirit? 
A man who listens attentively to the heat of some 

of the arguments for and against the recovery program 
hardly can help wondering, now and then, if anything 
has happened to the traditional American spirit of cour- 

age and determination. 
According to some arguments, the NRA and its al- 

lied measures are the law and the prophets, and we shall 

go down to chaos and confusion if we depart from them 

for an instant. 
According to others, the NRA is a tragic mistake 

and all our cherished institutions are doomed unless we 

speedily renounce it and get back to something else. 
There is a growing tendency, in other words, to see 

the whole recovery program in straight blacks and 

whites; a tendency to lcok on the mechanics of the effort, 
instead of on the spirit back of it, as the all-important 
thing. 

Americans were not that way in the past. 
For generations this country was famous through- 

out the world for a thing referred to as “the American 

spirit.” Probably no two people meant precisely the same 

thing when they referred to this spirit; but in the main 

they meant that indomitable air of determination and op- 
timism which made the nation ready to try anything once 

—the spirit which, if one program failed, had no hesita- 
tion in trying a second, a third, or a fourth until it hit 
on the winning combination. 

That was the spirit that conquered a continent and 
, erected a society which for all its faults, remains one of 

the fine achievements of the race. And it’s a little hard 
to see why it can’t be invoked again today. 

Suppose the NRA should prove a flop. Suppose the 
farm program fails; suppose the currency stabilization 
scheme won’t work, or the public works scheme, or of 
tht other experiments now* being made. What of it? 

We have the determination to succeed. We have 
show n that our vast and heterogeneous people can achieve 

ullity in a time of crisis. We have shown that our demo- 
cratic system can provide swift and forceful action when 
ft is needed. We have shown that we have the stomach 
to make drastic experiments. 

Why must we assume that our savlation stands or 

falls on the success (or on the abandonment) of one par- 
ticular plan? We have reaffirmed our common purpose, 
our strength, and our loyalty. 

If the old spirit lives, we can be confident of ulti- 
mate victory—if not on one road, then on another. 

One of the most shocking disclousres of recent weeks 
is the story of the women textile workers in Alabama 
who refused to leave the jail where they had been con- 

fined because it was more confortable than their own 

homes. 
These women—arrested after an outburst of violence 

in connection with a cotton mill strike at Mobile—were 
offered their freedom on bond and turned it down. 

“We have running hot w*ater in jail for baths, which 
beats heating water in a tin pail and washing in a laundry 
tub all hollow*,” one of them explained. 

When you reflect on what a dismal place the ordi- 
nary county jail is, and then reflect further on the fact 
that even such accomodations seemed to these women 

preferable to their own homes, you get an appalling 
glimpse at the living conditions with which some Ameri- 
can citizens must put up. 
«—.—.. —. ..-...—.. '' ■■■■' 

Nett York 
Letter 

BY PALL HARRISON 
NEW YORK—Another of those 

eerie legends has come to town, 
and Is being recounted over high- 
ball glasses and tea cups by all 
sorts of people, each of whom In- 
sists he knows someone who knows 
the young man concerned in the 
story.... 

The latter Is supposed to have 
been motoring to New York very 
late one night after a party In 
Connecticut. Slowing down for an 
Intersection on the Boston Post 
Road, unmarked by a traffic signal 
at that hour, he saw a woman 
standing by the highway, appar- 
ently alone, and in an evening 
gown. She was waving to attract 
his attention, and he stopped, a 
little fearful that It was a trap of 
some sort. 

She was obviously a cultured 
girl, though, and a very pretty- 
one. She seemed greatly dis- 
traught as she mumbled some- 

thing about having an accident 
with a car. and asked him to take 
her to a certain address In West- 
chester. .. Once or twice he tried 
a pleasantry of conversation as 
they sped along, but she seemed 
In no mood to talk, so he gave his 
thoughts to his driving. As they 
entered the town he turned to ask 
further directions and was startled 
to find the seat beside him empty. 
He'd been driving fast, and was 
sure she couldn't have jumped 
from the car. Yet she certainly 
wasn’t there. 

Oreatly shaken, he inquired his 
way to the address she had given, 
and found the house, a big one on 
an exclusive street. There was a 
light, to he mustered courage to 
ring the bell. A middle-aged man, 
a doctor, opened the door and 
asked him in. 

The caller had scarcely started 
on his story before the doctor 
interrupted and said he knew all 
about It, that the same thing had 
happened half a doeen times 
lately to different motorists. He 
said the girl answered the descrip- 
tion of his daughter, and was 
dressed as his daughter had been 
dressed when, several months 
before, she had been killed In an 
automobile accident at that same 

spot on the Post Road. 

It’s a New Racket 
Less ghostly but scarcely less 

upsetting have been the expe- j 
riences of a few other men motor- j 
igts about the city lately who have 
been victimised by one of the 
suave new rackets....A taxi driver 
with a pretty accomplice In his cab | 
starts out In the heaviest traffic 
Within a few blocks she usually 
manages to catch the eye of some 
lone Lothario In another car. and 
after the next traffic light or two 
he usually has asked permission 
to drive her the rest of the way. 

So both cars stop and the girl 
gets out and begins fumbling with 
her purse. The victim, of course, j 
protests that he Is going to pay the 
taxi Mil, and the girl finally says. 
"Well If you Insist...” So the cab 
driver presents a slip from his 
meter reading $4.90. or $9 40, or 
whatever he thinks the sucker will 
accept without calling a policeman 
....A few minutes later the taxi- 
man calls for his decoy at an ap- 
pointed meeting place, and they go 
cruising again. 

• • • 

Duping the Chinese 
Speaking of rackets, here's the 

way a resourceful salesman sold. 
dozens of trial subscriptions to a 
very snooty magazine: Since the | 
order blanks happened to be lm- 
presslve-looklng masterpieces of 
the engraver’s art, the hustler 
chose—of all places—Chinatown as 
the scene of operations. Going Into 
each shop in turn, he'd brusquely 
demand a dollar. 

"You clazy man — go ’way,” 
shrilled each indignant Oriental. 
No give you dollar!” 

OK." the salesman would mut- 
ter. while he produced the sub- 
scription blank and wrote the 
Chinaman’s name thereon. Then j 
he'd produce a hammer and tacks, 
and would fasten the paper to the 
a all. "Now I ketchum dollar—see? 
You gotta pay." And the victim) 
would pay. assuming that this was j 
some outrageous new license foisted | 
on him by the city. 

The flood of subscriptions from i 
such an unexpected quarter causeo ! 
the magazine publisher to Investi- 
gate and learn the true story. 

Prance Is so happy about prohibi- 
tion repeal In the United States, 
she might even pay us a few dollars 
on her war debt. 

\ Out Our Way.By Williams 

[ BE MINE, DAHLINK. BLOOlE — 0LAM- \ 
I L’HOVE YOU. BLOOIE — BLOOIE/\ 
MY H AWT BLEEDS 6 ALUJP GALLUP! ) 

n FOR YOU! O WOO- GALLOLLUP* / 

HBLAM-- 
RlAm! I 

THOSE APE THE 
KIND HE PICKS 
WHEN WE GO TO 
A MOVIE — AND 

sQ-HEY GAG MEJ^ J 

Daily Health 
Talk 

_ 

Next to seeing that your children 
eat well, he sure they get plenty 
of rest. 

Remember that the child requires 
both food and rest not only for 

maintaining the energy of its body, 
but also for growth and for repair 
of tissue. 81eep is the most satis- 
factory way of resting. 

Even when we are asleep, how- 
ever. the heart, lungs, and other 
organs are carrying on their func- 
tions. 

Moreover, sleep Is not. as we now 
know, complete quietude. The aver- 
age child makes some decided mus- 
cular movements once every nine 
minutes even during Its most In- 
tense sleep, which occurs during 
the first hour after It goes to bed 
at night. 

This varies, of course, as some 
children He especially quiet for as 

long as one-half hour after falling 
asleep—but these are rare. 

Children between 2 and 10 are 

likely to be intensely active during 
every wakeful moment. Any mother 
who has herself taken care of her 
child for an afternoon will confirm 
this fact. 

• • • 

As a result, the child demands 
many hours of sleep during its ear- 
ly years of life, the number being 
reduced gradually aa the child 
grows older The average routine Is 
12 hours In bed for the child of 8 
years of age. and 18 minutes leas 
each year after that until It ma- 
tures. 

That means, a child 6 years of age 
should go to bed at 7 o’clock. 10 
years of age 8 o’clock. 14 years of 
age 9 o'clock and 18 years of age 
10 o’clock. 

Some children require even more 
sleep than do others. Thane are 
the voungseters who like to sleep 
late In the morning. 

If you let any of your growing 
children stay up late at night, mere- 
ly because they are large and seem 
grown up. don’t accuse them of be- 
ing lasy when they oversleep In the 
morning. 

If a child lies In bed awake for 
a few minutes after being aroused 
in the morning. It mav be lasv; out 
If It sleeps soundly, it is trying fo get 
sleep that It actuaUv needs. 

• • • 

Training in periods of sleep must 
begin early, because sleep Is dis- 
tinctly a matter that can be con- 
trolled by habit. The chilU who 
once has formed the habit of wake- 
fulness. or the child who rouses at 
the slightest noise during the night 
Is difficult to control in matters of 
sleep. 

Mothers must learn to disregard 
slight wakefulness and not to rush 
Into the child's bedroom every time 
It turns over. For this reason It Is 
Inadvisable for you to sleep in the 
same room with your child, where 
you would hear every sound and 
movement. 

And don’t assume your children 
will sleep better If they are allowed 
to stay up at night untU thev prac- 
tically faU asleep on their feet If 
a child becomes too tired before it 
goes to sleep. It will be IrrtUble and 
excitable. 

It is much better to develop a 
outlne and to make certain that the 
child goes to sleep at a set hour 
every night. 

1-r—!-1 

|_tsarnt | 
Gov Alfalfa Bill Murray of Okla- 

homa has dropped cod liver oil from I 
the diet of state patients. And now 
all the children of Oklahoma will 
vote for him. 

• • • 

If the prohibitionists want to 
do any good at all, they should 
organise a campaign against beer 
for breakfast. 

• • • 

Hollywood is supposed to have 
lost over 1150,000 in one day's foot- 
ball bets. Now do you see why the 
salaries musn't be cut? 

Scientists say human beings lived 
in Virginia 2000 years ago. The 
first families will now have to re- 
vise their family trees. 

* • m 

Pre-war liquor will soon be back. 
That is. pre the next war. 

The World At 
a Glance 
By LESLIE EIOHXL 

Week-ends have jecome holidays 
In New York, with a vengeance. 
Whether it is the NRA, or poor 
business, or merely a change in Us- 

ing conditions. New York becomes 

as dead on Saturday as on Sun- 

day—except at football games 
If one comet to New York and 

tries to accomplish anything on 

Sunday, he learns that the metropo- 
lis is on a five-day week. 

That is, for the higher strata of 
workers. In apartment houses per- 
haps elsewhere, elevator men. Jani- 
tors and ms ids still work long hours. 
The NRA seems to have been un- 
heard of in the apartment house 
where I reside. Night elevator men 
work 14 hours. 

• • • 

THEATERS 
Where it is the new leisure or not. 

the speaking stage certainly is 
gaining a firm hold again. C«pwds 
attend in New York. And folk re- 
turning from London say that ;very 
theater there is leased for the first 
time in years. 

Nor is it the pleasant things that 
are succeeding 

One of the bitterest musical come- 
dies in years —"Let ’Em Eat Cake!" 
(a sequel to "Of Thee I Sing’’>—Is 
playing to crowded houses. One of 
the chief scenes depicts the oreal- 
dent and his cabinet marching to 
a guillotine to be beheaded. 

If I may turn critic for a moment, 
I must say I thought the whole af- 
fair in bad taste, not because of 
the guillotine, but because the play 
mirrored not the truth, but some 
Broadway writer’s conception of the 
truth, a distorted diversion, to say 
the least. In other words, it satirised 
not the truth, but a straw man. 

A brilliant satire on conditions 
ami gven as they actually are 

would be real humor, abelt a sad 
humor ... , 

• • • 

CITY MANAGER? 1 

PioreUo H. LaOuardia. New York’s } 
mayor-elect, may be New York’s last 
mayor Indeed, he may aid in abol- , ishlng his office and doing himself 
out of a Job. The Pusionists and 
La Guardis are believed to favor 
the city manager plan—and are 
prepared to fight for its enactment , 
in the legislature. 

Incidentally, the Republicans of , 
which the Fusionlsts are a part, con- » 

trol the New York legislature—and 
Tammany may find no mayoralty 
or Juiey plums for which to fight 
when it battles again, four ears 
hence. 

CITY JOBS 

Mayor-elect La Quardla of New 
York will have 700 Jobs at hit dis- 
posal immediately upon taking of- 
fice, Jan. 1. The other Jobs are 
largely under civil service, although 
a total of more than 2,100 dtv posi- 
tions are extempt from civil service. 

The salaries for the exempt "Jobs 
amount to more than $10.000 000 a 
year. 

The highest salaried Job at the 
mayor’s disposal is cbrpormtion 
counsel, at $20,000 a year—and it 
is believed this Job will be tendered 
to Samuel Seabury, the Indefatig- 
able investigator and nemesis of 
Tammany. This Is the only Job 
which did not have its salary re- 
duced—due to some legal technicali- 
ties, undoubtedly thought out by 
some past corporation counsel. 

• • • 

PE CORA'S FT TIRE 
Ferdinand Pecora. investigator for 

the U 8. senate subcommittee, who 
probably has become the best-known 
New tforker throughout the nation, 
may be named United States dis- 
trict attorney for southern New 
York, by Pres. Roosevelt. 

That is not certain. Pecora ran 
third in the race for district attor- 
ney of New York county on the 
Joseph V. McKee ticket. 

There Is no mystery to the fact 
that monied interests aided in his 
defeat and in the election of Wil- 
liam Dodge. Tamma&yite. 

Big Business always has sup- 
ported Tammany financially in the 
past, for favors given It—and the 
only reason It did not this time was 
because Tammany had tried to 
shake down Big Business in ixa- 
t$on Besides, Big Business was 

I 

Today’s Radio Features 
MONDAY. NOVEMBER 20 (Central and Eastern Standard Time) 
Not#—Alt programs to key and basic chains or group# thereof unless sped* 1 

lied; coast to coast (e to c) designation Includes all available stations. 

Program* subject to change. P. ss. 

NBC-WEAF NETWORK 
BASIC — East; weaf wlw wee! wtlc 
wlar wtag wcah wfl wilt wfbr wre wgy 
wben wcae wtam wwj wsal: Mid: ked 
wmaq wcfl woe-who wow wdaf wkbf 
NORTHWEST A CANADIAN — wtmj 
wlha katp webc wday kfyr crct cfcf 
SOUTH — wrva wptf wane wls wjax 
wfla-w*un wlod wem wmc wsb wapl 
wjdx wimb kvoo wky wfaa wbap kpre 
woai ktbs kths wsoc 
MOUNTAIN— koa kdyl keir ls*hl 
PACIFIC COAST — kgo kf 1 kgw komo 
khq kfsd ktar kgu 
Cent. Esst. 
4:00— 5 00—Ths California Ramblers 
4:30— 5.30—Tom Mix's Sketch—east 
4:45— 5:45—Th# Wixard ef Os, Drama 
5:00— 4:00— Dinner Concert—also cst 
5:30— 6:30—Songs by Irsns Beasley— 

east; Tom Mix—repeat wmaq ksd 
8:45— 4:45—Horsesenae in Phllssophy 
4:00— 7:00— Roxanne Wallace A Quar. 
4:15— 7:15—Billy Bachelor's Sketch 
6:3Ch— 7:30—Lum A Abner—east only 
4:45— 7:45—The Goldbergs. Serlel Act 
7:00— 4:00— Historical Sketches—east 
7:30- 1:30—Black String Symphony 
4:00— 9:00—Gypsioe Concert Orches. 
• :30— 9:30—The Ship of Joy—also cet 
9:00—10:00—Eastman Orchea.—also c 
9:30—10:30— Kay.Sevan, Spy Drama 

10:00—11.00—Wm. Scetti and Orehsatra 
10:15—11:16—The King's Jester*—east; 

Lum A Abner—repeat for midwest 
10:30—11:30-Paul Whiteman Orchestra 
11:00—12:00—Harry Soemck Orchestra 
11:90—12:30—Benny Meroff’s Orchestra 

CBS-WABC NETWORK 
BASIC—East: wabc wade woko weao 
waab wnac war wkbw wkrc whk cklw 
wdre wrau wfp wjaa wean wfbl wapd 
wjsv; Midwest: wbbm wfbra km be 
kmox wowo whaa 
EAST AND CANADA—wpg whp wlbw 
whec wlbx wfea wore wfec efrb ckac 
DIXIE — wgst wafa wbre wqam wdod 
klra wrec wlac wdau wtoc krld wrr 
ktrh ktsa waco koma wdbo wodx wbt 
wdae whig wtar wdbj wwva wmbg wsjs 
MIDWEST —wcah wgl wrat wmbd 
wtaq wian wlbw kfh kfab wkbn wcco 
wsbt 
MOUNTAIN—kvor kls koh kal 
COAST—khj koln kgb kfre kol kfpy 
kvi kfbk kmj kwg kern kdb kgmb 
Cent. East. 
4:00— 6:00—Skippy, Sketch—east only 
4:15— 5:15—Dictators Orchestra—to c 
4:30— 6:30—Jack Armstrong—ee only 
4:45— 5:40—Cowboy Tom—Basic only 
5:00— 9:00—Buck Regers, Skit — east 

only: Skippy, Sketch—rpt for ratdw 
5:10— 9:10— Bobby Benson—east only; 

Al and Psts, Songs—Dixie and weat 
5:30— 9:30—Songs by Vsr* Van—east; 

Jack Armstrong—midwest repeat 
9:40— 6:45—Music Box—wabc; inoeh 

Light Ororsstra—Dixie * watt 

cent. eaat. 

• .■00— 7.-00—Myrt A Marg#—east only 
6:15— ;-‘S—Just Plain Bill — eaat; 

Texas Rangers — treat; Panico 
Oreh.—m!dw; Keltem Oreh.—Dial# 

6:30— 7:30—Muelc on the Air—eaat; 
Kasper Sister#—west: Buck Rog. 
ere—mldw rpt; Hays Or.—Dixie 

• :46— 7:45— Boake Carter, Talk — ba- 
sic; Between the Bookenda—weat 

7:00— 8:00—Tha Happy Baker#—basic 
7:15— 8:15—Edwin C. Hill — basic; 

Choir—west; Taximeter—Dixie 
7:80— 8:30—Bing Crosby — also cat; 

Orches.—Dixie: Oreh*#.—midwest 
7:45— 8:45— Knickerbocker#—to Dixie 
8:00— 9:00—Serenade of Manhattan 
8:15— 8:15—Alexander Wooileott—to a 
8:30— 9:30—Lulu McConnell—c to C 
8:00—10:00—Wayne King Oreh.—to a; 

Radio Dramatic League—Dixie 
8:10—10:30— New* Broadcaet—c to eat 
9:45—10:45—Evan Evans, Song#—ba- 

sic; Myrt and Marge—rpt for waat 
10:11—11:15— Seawall Sister#—c to cat 
10:30—11:30—Olen Gray Orches.—c to c 
11:00—12:00—Leon Belasco Oreh.—to c 
11:30—12:30—Barney Rapp Ore.—C to c 
12:00— 1:00— Dance Hour—wabc only 

NBC-WJZ NETWORK 

BASIC — East; wjs wbs-wbsa wbal 
wham kdka wgar wjr wlw wayr wmal; 
Midwest: wcky kyw wenr wla kwk 
kwer koil wren wmaq kso wkbf 
NORTHWEST A CANADIAN — wtmj 
wiba kstp webc wday kfyr eret cfcf 

SOUTH — wrva wptf wwne wla wjax 
wfla-wsun wlod wsm wine wab wapi 
wjdx wsmb kvoo wky wfaa wbap kpre 
woal ktbe ktha wsoc 

MOUNTAIN—koa kdyl kglr kghl 
PACIFIC COAST — kgo kfl kgw komo 
khq kfsd ktar 
Cent. East. 
4:30— 5:30—The Singing Lady—east 
4:45— 6:45—Orphan Annie—east only 
5:00— 6 CO—U. S. Army Band Concert 
5:30— 8:30—Three X Sisters — east; 

The Singing Lady—repeat to wenr 
5:45— 4:45—Lowell Thomas — east; 

Orphan Annie—repeat to midwest 
8:00— 7:00—Amo# ’n’ Andy—east only 
6:15— 7:15—Baby Roe# Mari#—east 
6:90— 7:30— Potash and Perlmutter 
6:45— 7:45—The Three Jesters, Songs 
7:00— 8:00—Side Show Variety Prog. 
7:30— 8:30—Paulist Choristers Prog. 
7:45— 8:45—Red Davis, Sketch—basic 
8:00— 9:00—Weekly Minstrels Show 
8:30— 9:30—Melody Moments A Vocal 
9:00—10:00—The Country Club—basis 
9:30—10:30— Henri Dcering, Pianist 
5:45—10:45—Planned Recovery, Talk 

10:00—11:00— Leaders Mai# Trio—eaat; 
Amos *n’ Andy—repeat for west 

10:15—11:15—The Poet Prince—also cat 
10:30—11:30—Southern Symphony—toe 
11:00—11:00— Don Bestor A Orchestra 
11 ;30—12:30—Oance Orchestra Program 

ANOTHER MAN OF LETTERS COMES TO THE FRONT 

lading the drain for graft too great 
© stand. 

• • • 

rOITH MOVEMENT 
Much is being said ol the youth 

novetnent in the United States. 
There's plenty of it at Columbia 

intveraity. 
We read, for example, an editor- 

al In the Columbia Dally Specta- 
or 

'Organise—Help End War ... An 
sconomic war rages on this earth 
©day which makes military slaugh- 

ter a matter of months. The na- 

tions when they adjourned the Lon* 
dan economic conference lost June 

aped away to their respective coun- 

tries without any treaty, any agree- 
ment It was just a let-down from 
the diplomatic hypocrisies of the 
post-war years. Fight for ruboer. 

Fight for iron, oil, petroleum. Orab 
and kill. And millions of men and 
women and children died from 
starvation and malnutrition, from 

lack of medical treatment and de- 
cent shelter ... 

‘There has been a vast unde^aw* 
war since the Oreat Struggle *®r 
Peace which has taken millions m 

Uvea brutally ... 

"Throttle the menace of war!** 
How? By educational means. 

Keep your mouth shut, says Dr. 
Shirley W. Wynne, Hew York 
health commissioner, If you want 
to avoid a cold—also, if you want 
to avoid trouble of any kind. 

I 

d&ujotfm mtmmJzt 
BEGIN HERE TODAY 

JOAN WARING, pretty Yemphla | 
Ctrl. aa4 BOB WESTON. «m o( a I 
mtllleaalre. Met la MratpJile a»« 
tall la lave. Tbey become ee- 

traaceS throacb tbe aebemtac •• 
BARBARA COURTNEY, wha la 
trylac ta wta Bob (or henmM. 

Joaa *oeo ta New Yerfc ta 
oearch foe Pat. her ■later, wit baa 
re a away after aa aahappy leer 
affair. Jaaa la hire* aa a maake* 
■infer at a nl«ht elab. Bellerlac 
Bob la loot to her. Joaa breamea I 

canape* ta BARNEY BLAKE, 
awaer af the alpht elab. 

Pat reappeara aa* becomes Bae- 
■ey’a secretary. It la aot leap be- 
fore be realises be leeea Pat la- 
atea* af Joaa. Joaa alapa at a 

private faahloaable en|yr«alameat 
aa* *laeovera ahe la la Bab a 

borne. Beb reeepaleee her voice. 
Beeaaee of her apltatloa. Joaa 
loaves before her Saal eaceee. 

Bob follows la hla ear. He pees 
to tbe aipbt elab aa* asks Bar- 
ney for Joan’s a**reaa. Baraey 
refaaea to ptve It to him. Aa- 
poeo*. Bob leavea. He retarae ta 

plea* hla eaaae apala aa* learaa 
daraey baa pose heme. 
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY 

CHAPTER XXX! 

BOB opened the telepb'jne direc- 

tory and ran hla eye through 
the list of Blakes. There It was— 

''Barney H. Blake." No, R was 

“Mrs. Barney H. Blake.” Queer! 
From what Barbara had said be 

bad supposed Blake was a bachelor. 
Well, It was no matter. The ad- 

dress must be right because K was 

the only "Barney Blake” la the 

directory. 
It waa a rather svkfl-teokfn* 

young mao who piloted the gray 
roadster through traffic to tbe 
Park Avenue address. Bob was 

driving as rapidly as possible, at 

tha same time re mem be: lug that 

untimely arguments with traffic 
officers would only retard hie 

progress. 
He wm staled, almost gay when 

he halted before the apartment 
ItoHdlng. A few moments more and 
he would be on his way to Joan! 
A taw moments more—! 

In the lobby a sleepy clerk gave 
him the number. Bob decided be 
would not risk ringing and perhaps 
hearing a polite refusal. He caught 
tbe elevator to the fifth floor. 

Joan heard the knock on tbe 
1oor. She had changed to a simple 
short-sleeved house frock. The cos- 

tume she had worn on the stage 
—and during that hasty drive 
home—lay where she had dropped 
It on the bed. Her slippers were 

on tbe floor where she had kicked 
them. A forlorn Cinderella had re- 

turned from the ball. 

Realising sleep was Impossible, 
Joan had decided to unpack a mis- 
cellaneous assortment of boxes that 
cluttered the room. After a while 
she gave up the task, letting her 
thoughts drift as they would. She 
sat at the window and looked out. 
She had been in Bob’s home, a 

beautiful home mellowed by years, 
over which the gracious presence 
of his ancestors seemed to brood. 

Wrapped In her thoughts, Joan 
scarcely heeded the knocking at 
the living room door until It be- 
came insistent It was Barney 
probably. He had been worried by 
her nervousness, disturbed because 
she could give no explanation of 
her strange manner. 

Joan rose and opened the door. 
For a moment there waa silence. 
Joan saw a light leap Into Bob’s 
eyes and then die suddenly. He 
stared blankly at her. 

"Come In, Bob.* Such a trite 
way to greet him when there was 
such rapture In her heart 

e e e 

TTE came Into the room, sbut- 
ting the door behind him. 

"You found me." said Joan aa- 

steadily. < 

“Tee," said Bob. His voice wee < 

hoarse. "I wish to God I hadn't!" 
He was still standing, staring at 
bar with dark eoneantratlon. Joan 
thought ha looked drunk. Yet she < 

was sure he bad not been drink- 

ing. He looked UL Something was 

certainly wrong. 
"What's the matter, BobT* the 

asked gently. 
He dl<* not answer. He caught 

her by the wrists, held her away 
1 from him while he studied her face. 
Suddenly he laughed and palled 
her Into his arms. 

Between fierce kisses on her Bps 
Joan was whispering, "It's been 
so long. I couldn’t bear IL Bob! 
Do you really love me?" 

Without answering he flung her 
from him violently. "Now go back 
to him!" be said hoarsely. 

He was gone then, running down 
the stairs. Joan stood whare he 
bad left her, amaaed, bewildered. 

What had Bob meant? He had 
discovered that sha waa the 
masked singer. Perhaps b* had 
heard that Barney was tn love 
with her. Maybe their mar liege 
plans had leaked out. 

Their marriage plana! Still 
shaken by the memory of Bob’s 
kiaaes only one thought remained 
clear to her. She could not marry 
Barney now that she knew Bob 
loved her. Bob had been swept by 
some terrible emotion. Jealousy or 

rage. Nevertheless he loved her. 

That thought was singing 
through her agitation, a wingad 
shaft of light through the dark tin 

happiness that had anvaloped bar 
for so tong. She must tall Barney 
In the morning. No. she must tell 
him tonight. 8he had been plan- 
ning to cheat Barney and herself. 
Now, whatever came—even If she 
never saw Bob again—she could 
not marry Barney. 

She called the number and after 
a long moment heard his voice; 
"Yes, Joan, what is it? Are you 
iwr 

"Beeney. something's happened 
Can you come—?" 

She heard the click of the tele 
phone which meant she knew, that 
Barney would be on his way. Dear, 
dependable Barney! He was like 
the rock of Gibraltar, a bulwark 
of strength. Like a hand always 
watting to help her. 

• • • 

TN the mirror above the console 
1 table she saw a shining-eyed 
creeture. A flame had leaped up 
in her heart, transforming the pas- 
sive sober-eycd girl of an hour be- 
fore into a creature of glowing 
radiance. 

Barney was at the door then. It 
seemed such a short time since her 
call that he must have dropped out 
of the sky. Barney, disheveled and 
bare-headed. "My God, Joan, what 
is it? Has anything happened to 
Patr 

"Pat," Joan repeated, weakly. 
"Why no, Barney—* 

And then, as Barney sank weakly 
in a chair hiding his face with bis 
hands, light flooded Joan’s mind. 

"Oh. Barney, dear! Why didn't 
you tell me?" 

He looked up, smiling a little In 
embarrassment. There was relief 

> In bis eyes. "Lord, but you gave 
me a turn! I thought that Pat—" 

"You and Pat In love—and not 
telling me!" Joan murmured. She 
sat down beside him. "Oh. Barney, 
what you must have been through! 
And Pat tool" Her words were 

woken off suddenly at the memory 
Put sobbing in the night Pat’s 

wan face as she went doggedly. 
bravely through trying day a 

“Joan, what’s happened?** Barney 
inked. "You mean you really don’t 
mind about as?" 

Joan told him then about Bob. 
Barney groaned. "I get dumber 

every day!" he said. "Weston 
came to me for your address to 

night and I wouldn't give it to him. 
You see, Joan, I thought he was 

just s rich rounder looking for an 
other thrill." 

That explained It all. Bob lor 
some reason must have interpreted 
Barney's refusal to mean tbet he 
was in love with her. 

"I'll caH him tomorrow and m- j 
plain," Barney promised. 

"No. he'll come back. He wee 

Just excited,” Joan aaid. Loetag 
each other as they did, what eowM 
possibly keep them apart? Now 
that she and Bob both knew wtoat 
was in each other's been. 

"Are yon sure?" 
"Sure," Joan said and meaning 

K. She had never been so happy. 
"Top and Pat—" She went back 

to the subject engrossing him. "1 
can’t see why you didn’t tefl me 
Didn't you know you were cheek 
tag?" And then Joan had tbe grace 
to Mush. 

Barney said, "We were a pair 
of saps, ’ guess." 

• • e 

'THIE door opened and Pat, an ] 
veioped In a bright lounging 

robe, stood regarding them 
"What." she be«an. “could you all 
be talking about at this hour?" 

"About heaven," said Barney, 
tenderly opening hie arms. Pst. 
without question and reading as- 

surance in his happy eyes flew to 
him and was gathered into his 
arms 

"And angels,” whispered Harneg. 
his lips against Pat’s bright hni" 

Joan said, tears In her eyes, 
"Bleps you my children!" She went 

on, "Barney, now that you’ve 
changed brides just before your 
wedding don't you think Pat should 
be getting her beauty sleep? Is 
the live seconds while I turn my 
back you may tell her you love 
her." 

"As If 1 didn’t know," came 
Pat’s happy voice, muffled against 
Barney's coat. 

Joan went to her room and sat 
down by the window again. The 
lights which had seemed so cold 
and hard a short while ago now 

glowed warmly, twinkling gsyly at 
her. The radiance In her heart was 

spreading, enveloping the world! 
"Mrs. Robert Weston." She whie 

pored the words to herself. It had 
been meant to be from the begin 
nlng. All the pain had been so use 
less. On a romantic impulse Joss 
went to her desk and wrote the 
name, then caught the little white 
square of paper against her heart 

Pat, coming into the roots 

quietly, switched on the light 
"Joan, I thought you would be is 
bed." 

"I couldn’t sleep,” Joan sale 
softly. "I’m too happy." 

"And me!" said Pat. her taw 
illumined. "Oh. Joan, 1 can't bo 
llovo I'm the one getting married 
tomorrow!” 

Joan was glad It was Pst whe 
was to be married tomorrow—in 
Barney. She was sure the same j 
time tomorrow would bring Boh 
back to her. /" 

(To Be Continued) 


