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A ‘Dictatorship* Under Popular Control 
When Stanley Baldwin former prime minister to 

England, declared the other day that the American con- 

stitution has broken down an dthat Americans today are 

“practically under a dictatorship,” he expressed a mis- 

conception which his distance from the scene of action 
makes quite understandable. 

What is much less easy to understand is the fact 

that there are some people on this side of the water who 

share in that misconception. 
In part, this misconception represents a genuine be- 

wilderment over the puzzling things that have happened 
since last March. In part, also, it stands for one of those 

“synthetic dead cats” which Gen. Hugh S. Johnson has 

been talking about. Either way, it deserves a little straight 
talk. 

If we have a dictatorship today, it only can be said 
that it is by all odds one of the queerest and most un- 

recognizable of dictatorships ever erected anywhere. 
Every single thing that is being done today is being 

done as a result of the vote of the people of America, 
either directly or through their representatives. 

The president was put into office by popular vote. 
The powers he exercises were given him by vote of Con- 
gress. The whole framework of emergency legislation 
which we call the recovery program came through Con- 
gress. 

And that is only half of it. A new Congress takes 
office in January. It can, if it chooses, repeal every para- 
graph of this legislation. If it disapproves of what the 
executive has been doing, it can render him impotent. 

It has the power to throw him out of office if he 
steps over the boundary of the executive’s sphere. 

On top of all that, it is an obvious fact that success 

of the “new deal” depends first, last and all the time on 

popular support. The minute the public at large disap- 
proves of it, the cards go back into the deck. 

A program which appeals for the voluntary co-oper- 
ation of millions of people is not the sort of thing a dic- 
tator can shove down a country’s throat. 

Why is all this w'orth saying, since it is so obvious? 
Because we are beginning to hear this talk of a “dicta- 
torship” more and more frequently of late; and because 
most of it is a cloak of selfish opposition, which prefers 
not to appear in its proper guise. 

This is not to say that no one can oppose the recov- 

ery program. It simply means that any such opposition 
must rest on the right foundation. 

There are plenty of reasons for criticizing the ad- 
ministration’s acts—but this dictatorship business is not 
one of them. 

To Fiorello La Guardia comes a chance for public 
service such as is given to few Americans. 

The misrule of Tammany Hall in New' York has been 
notorious for many years; equally notorious, too, has been 
the apathy of New York voters in the face of corruption 
and w'oeful incompetence. 

Now, at last, the metropolis has had a new deal. La 
Guardia goes into office with a clear mandate to make 
the kind of clean-up the city has needed for a generation. 
Not for many years has any man had such a chance to 
make a record as an honest and capable public official. 

That the eyes of the nation wdll be on this fiery 
little Italian goes without saying. He has been given a 

tremendous opportunity. All America will watch sympa- 
thetically and hopefully to see what he does with it. 
l--—--— 

New York 
_Letter_ 

BY JULIA BLAN SHARD 

NEW YORK.—Right In line with 
American recognition of Soviet Rus- 
sia comes the fact that the St. 
Moritz hotel in New York is the 
first American hotel (so far as is 
known) to fly the official Soviet red 
flag out of Its front windows. It flew 
it, in fact, two whole days oPIore 
Russian recognition became an es- 
tablished fact and this is how it 
happened. 

Being right up on its toes the 
minute that the 8t. Monts heard 
that Commissar Maxim M. Litvinov 
proposed visiting Amertca the hotel 
cabled Litvinov inviting him tc be 
its guest while here. Being of a 

hopeful nature and knowing its dip- 
lomatic etiquet, the hotel had a 

gorgeous U. 8 8. R. flag made to 
hang out while their roof sheltered 
the Russian envoy. Unfortunately 
Litvinov went directly to Wash- 
ington and didn’t even reply to 
their invitation. 

However, a few days later the not- 
ed Russian musician. Sergei Rad- 
amsky, and his talented, soprano 
wife. Marie Williams, arriving in 
New York from a six-month con- 
cert tour of Russia which was spon- 
sored by the Soviet Government, 
went to the St. Moritz to stay. Here 
were two Russians, in good Soviet 
standing, stopping right in the hotel. 
The 8t. Moritz was not slow to grasp 
its golden opportunity. Immediately 
the beautiful red flag was unfurl- 
ed and “thar she files.” 

• • 

Remember Technocracy? 
Technocracy Is rearing its head 

again, this time because Ha told 
Loeb, the Guggenheim heir who as 
been backing Howard Scott, now in- 
sists that Technocracy must 'have 
a program of action and that he. 
Loeb. Intends to try to “sell the 
idea of Technocracy" to Mrs. Roose- 
velt. Of course theoretical How- 
aid Scott, “father of Technocracy.” 
doesn’t approve. So they have spilt 
... Harold Loeb may be remember- 
ed as the Chicago gentleman who 
was supoaed to mind it terribly be- 
cause Ernest Hemingway put him 
in “The 8un Also Rises.* 

<He was reported to be Robert 
Cohn, the man in the book who al- 
ways paid the bills when Brett and 
the rest of the characters dranx all 
day and all night.) 

Ageless Woman 
Being a character right out of 

Gertrude Stein's “Autobiography of 
Alice B. Toklas" doesn t even begin 
to describe how unusual and fas- 
cinating Artist Janet Sc udder ■ now 

in New York) really is. She was one 
of the group ol artists in the Ger- 
trude Stein circle in Pans at that 
time a successful society sculptor. 
However, one day she got terrific 
neuritis in one hand and the spe- 
cialist diagnosed it as the result of 
handling damp clay. **I decided no 
sculpture was worth being a crip- 
ple over,” Miss Scudder explained. 
So I took up painting ” Apparent- 

ly just that easily she switched her 
artistic medium. There soon is to 
be a show of her paintings here. 

The small vanities of moat wo- 
men mean nothing to a person of 
Janet Scudder's caliber. The other 
day someone asked this dynamic, 
age-less, clear-eyed woman how old 
she was. * Either 57 or 65, I don’t 
know which." was her disconcert ng 
answer. Seems that the first time 
she got a passport she had diffi- 
culty In getting a birth certificate 
and when It arrived it was in her 
older sister’s name. To this day, 
Janet C udder doesn't know wheth- 
er the age registered on It was her 
own, which would make her 65. or 
whether It was her sister’s age and 
she Is eight years youngeT ... She 
has never been curious enough to In- 
quire about It. 

No Harmony at Bridge 
This-and-thats: Pasquale Ama- 

to. Metropolitan star who is cele- 
brating his silver Jubilee here, is 
an inveterate bridge plaver but his 
wife doesr’t play ... Mrs Samutl 
(Judge) Seaburv, collects herb seeds 
and plants, has a magnificent col- 
lection ... John D. Rockefeller. Jr., 
lias a collection of little pocket size 
puzzles. 

— 

A new ordinance map of the * 
county of 8urrev. Eng., with a scale 
°f 25 Inches to the mile, will show 
every building more than 10 ieet 
square. 

It has been 45 years since Carl 
Benz first connected a gts engine 
to a vehicle and drove It on the 
streets of Munich 

i 

Out Our Way.By Williams 
———j 

Daily Health 
Talk 

* 

As much as scientists have been 

using animals, such as guinea pigs, 
as subjects in their attempts to 

find causes and cures of human 
ailments, they have failed so far 
Eb make any progress by this 
method in the study of rheumatic 
heart disease, or rheumatic fever, 
one of the most serious human 
diseases. 

The reason for this difficulty is 
that It Is Impossible to reproduce 
a condition in animals similar to 
the human rheumatic fever, by in- 
jection of the streptococci, or germs, 
found in the human cases. 

As a result, the medical world 
still is in the dark about the cause 
of this disease. Since the cause, 
however, must be present through- 
out the world and certain people 
develop the disease, there must be 
some individual sensitivity to this 
disease. 

Moreover, some pee pie infected 
with the streptococci get heart dis- 
ease, others get inflammation of 
the Joints, others develop chorea, 
or St. Vitus dance, and some show 
trouble with the skin. 

*• • m 

The disease tends to occur among 
members of the same family where 
all members eat the same kind oi 
lood and are exposed to the same 

types of climate and hygienic 
conditions. 

In one known family, the hus- 
band and the wife died of a dis- 
ease afiecting the coronary arteries, 
which supply blood to the heart. 
Among their children three devel- 
oped high blood pressure at the 

age of 30. 
In each of their families tnere 

has been one child, grandchild of 
the original grandparents, with 
coronary disease. Each of these 
children developed rheumatic heart 
disease or St. Vitus dance. The 
children lived in different parts of 
two states. 

Not only is a certain type of 
human being likely to develop this 
heart disease, but there are various 
types of inflammation which vary 
with the bloody constitution. Some 
persons develop the condition af- 
fecting the heart only, while others 
develop the condition affecting the ! 
joints. 

Persons dying from rheumatic 
fever develop a certain type oi in I 
flammation in the tlss'ies oi toe 
heart which is characUVstic of the I 
disease. This apparently is caused 
by the specific toxin, poison, or 

bacterial virus which is the cause 

of rheumatic fever. 
Medical scientists, therefore, have 

concentrated their attention par- 
ticularly on this change in the 
tissue and have tried to test on 

animals various toxins that might 
cause rheumatic fever 

A particularly interesting point 
is the fact that this disease does 

not seem to occur with any fre- 

quency in tropical or warm cli- 
mates. The reason for this is un- 

known. Many people think it is 

associated with the lessened amount 

of infection of the throat. 
There seems to be some indica- 

tion that chronic cases of rneu- 

matic fever tend to improve If tney 
are taken to tropical areas But 
some cases actually relapse under 

these conditions. It depends, o. 

course, on virulence of the infec- 
tion. 

Quotations_ 
When gentlemen address ~ach 

oilier as -Sir" we have civiliza- 
tion. When they slap each other 
or. the back, decadence has set In 

—Abbe Dimnet. 
• • • 

America is a Titan still, but for 
the moment an exhausted Titan. 
—Prof. David P Barrows of the 

University of California. 
• * • j 

I know how to behave, father; I 
was king Ion? before you were. 

—Crown Prince Michael of Ru- 
mania. 

• • • 

We have done noth ng to insure 

a future for American music. 
—Paul Whiteman. 

m • • 

Were It not for repe l, a disas- 
trous inflation might even now he 
or the way. 
—Prof. E. R. A. Seligman of Co- 

lumbia University. 
• • • 

Again we shall have good cook- 

ing In the United States. 
—Charles Scot to. New York chef. 

The World At 
a Glance 
By LESLIE EICHEL 

“Why don't you get down more 

to fundamentals?" a reader asks. 
“Aren’t you too much satisfied 
with casual explanations?" 

Not at all. W'e try to the beat of 
our ability to get directly to funda- 

mentals, In the simplest, most 

straightforward manner. 

This oolumn began as a commen- 
tary on affairs, as an explanation 
oi the news for persons too busy to 
wade through involved articles. 

It has been our intention to keep 
this oolumn easy-to-read. But it 
never was our intention to be 
casual. We have tried to strike 
deeply, toward the truth, no mat- 
ter who dislikes it. 

Often the person who dislikes 
most of all the facts he has to state 
is the writer himself. And he—alas 
—like all other men, must grope for 
the truth. He accepts no explana- 
tions. He constantly Is refuting 
them. 

His business is to dig deeply—and 
to bring his ore to the surface for 
public examination. He hopes, in the 
process, to arrive at fundamentals. 
He hopes that his ore will assay 
pure gold. 

• • • 

FAR AFIELD 
A man who has traveled over a 

large part of the United States re- 

I turned today. 
“I am a salesman.” he said. “I 

I am no commentator. I can only tell 

you what I heard. 
"I have been chiefly In the farm 

! regions. 
•Perhaps I am prejudiced, but I 

believe that the basis ol recovery 
In the United States lies in the 
land, in the farms 

*•1 say that we are proceeding un- 

naturally. W'e are trying to turn 

upon nature. We are destroying 
what nature is providing, in order 
to bring wealth. 

“That seems an impossibility. 
“Farmers, newspaper publishers, 

merchants, in agricultural regions, 
have told me that they, too, realize 
i*. is unnatural. They are uneasy 
over it. They do not desire hand- 
outs' from the federal government. 
Neither do they desire to starve. 

“We hear much of overproduction. 
But is it not a sad commentary to 

say that there is overproduction to 
lood when millions throughout the 
world are starving? 

“In the farm regions I have heard 
men offer a solution. This solution 
comes from conservative men—con- 

st r vamp men fighting for existence. 
They desire collectivism. They de- 
sire the government to buy all 
fcods—and to distribute them They 
desire the government to own all 
means of transport and distribu- 
tion. They desire the government 
to nationalize banks—to have com- 

plete control of all money 
“In short, they have lalth oniy 

m the government 
• • • 

WHAT DOES IT MEAN? 

What Co such words mean? 
I, for one, cannit take them to j 

mean communism. The United 
States does not think in that direc- 
tion. (I do not argue whether tnat 

attitude is correct or not 1 merely 
am the co r.mentatcr.i 

I do see a strong leaning towara 
state capitalism, a modified form 
of fascism. 

How far the pendulum will swing 
In one direction or another de- 

pends upon business conditions be- 
tween now’ and the first week in 

January, when congress convenes. 

But—it must be pointed out—that 
even the country that has pure 
collectivism—Russia — seeks desper- 
ately for interchange of trade. Man 
has built up so many trade bar- 
riers that it is a wonder more 

people aren't starving. Those bar- 
riers are as unnatural as destroy- 
ing food. 

• • • 

GREENBACKS 
Wall Street looks for stabilization 

of the dollar and a return to the 
gold standard at 50 or 60 per cent 
ol the value of the old dollar 

But currency inflation is expect- 
ed to follow immediately on the 
heels of this. And that causes 

gloom among men who have wealth 
instead of debts. 

I quote from the financial col- 
umns of the New York Sun. which 
represents the Wall Street view: 

“Reports appeared that the 
Roosevelt administration planned a 
’limited'’ int.ationary experiment 
through the redemption of more 
than $70\000.000 treasury certifi- 
cates in December in greenbacks 

“Experts on government bends. 

COMPENSATION 
Bv HELEN WELSH1MER 

'T'HF.Y stand at doors and wait, those quiet women 
A Who have few tasks beyond the rooms they keep; 

They watch the road for one man’s eager coming 
And in their eye* unfathoroed. strangely deep 
Stir dreams that Eve perchance surprised in EJen, 
When first she learned through self-inflicted fate, 
That men ride out at dawn to win new battles. 
While women keep the hearths bright, clean and wait. 

CO often I have seen them silhouetted. 
^ Deep-breasted, eager-eyed, serenely gay, 
While back of them the thvthm of the firelight 
Throws tapestry on rooms where children play 
Strange how a man outlines a woman’s pattern. 
How all her tasks are journeying* to meet 

The one she loves, w hen I* is dusk and ev ening 
Hangs yellow lamps along the waiting street- 

■ 

ALL QUIET ALONG THE POTOMAC? 

were quick to point out that the 
Inflation would not be limited, for 
it would destroy the market for 

government bonds and force the 
redemption of future maturities 
with more greenbacks. Thus would 
the inflation become not only un- 
limited but uncontrollable." 

Funny how many fellow* are still 
trying to break into banks, while 
others are trying to get out of them. 
r—— ....— 

i[__ Barbs 
Mayor O'Brien of New York is 

to get a pension ol nearly 115.000. 
Who wouldn't want to be fired wltn 
that amount of money? 

• • • 

The League of Women Voters 
still had money left when the last 
campaign was over. The women 

mill never get anywhere that way. 

The dollar la lower today tt&n 
It has been for 1? years, saya 
Washington But It's just as hard 
to get. 

• • • 

Now that the prohibition bars 
have been let down, get ready to 
see the liquor bars put jp. 

• • • 

Has your mile skinned you yet 
■ for her furs? • 

Jozqotfmi <$imtJmzt 
BEGIN HERE TODAY 

JOAN RARINCi, pretty Memphis 
• in. SB* BOB WESTON. sea at a 
New Yerk mlllioaalre. meet ta 
Memphis aa* tall la lave. 

They beeaMae estranpe* tkroapk 
the ackrailas at BARIIAK A 
COI BTMEY. wha la trylap ta wla 
Bok. PAT. Jons a yoaaffer slater 
raaa away ta New lork after •• 

unhappy lave affair Jaaa fallows 
aa* after a Ion* baat fln*a Pat 

Jaaa la hire* aa a staffer la a 

atffht rlab Hrllr*Is* Rob last ta 
her. she beromes ro*s*r* ta * 

BARNEY BLAKE, swaer af the 
Bight elab 

Later Pat beeames Horary's see- 
relary aa* he *laee«rrs that It Is 
Pat he lares laatea* af Jaaa 
Jaaa staffs at a private eatertala- 
meat aad discover* she la la Bob's 
boaie She wears a mnsk hat 
Bab reeoffalmra her voter Hr 
traee* her ta the laiaHaaa apart* 
aieat she aa* Pat shsre with Bar- 
ney's stepmother. Hob leaps ta 
the eaaelaataa that Joaa Is llvlaff 
there aa “Mrs. Blake.* He mass 
her fraai him aa* rashes away 

Joaa tells Baraey of her lave 
far Bob aa* learav tkat he lavea 1 

Pat. Next day Baraey aa* Pat | 
are married an* sail aa a hoary* 
moaa Joaa learaa Boh has soar 
aa a eralsr Desperately aobap- 
py. she retaraa to Memphis la 
Itavaaa nab Weataa sees Pat aa* 
Baraey taffrtber. 
NOR GO ON WITH THE STOMY 

CHAPTER XXXV 
ANR thing marred Mrs War 

lug's happiness during the i 
lays that followed Joan's return 
lume That tat the way In which 
ter daughter refused to be parad- 
ed before their friends. 

Mrs. Waring would have liked 
to walk along Main street snd 
lbout the stores having people 
tare, thinking of loan's success 

nd glamorous adventures In 
Mew York. 

The mother’s triumphant man- 
ner was like a banner proclaim- 
ug. "This ! my daughter She 

nas been singing at the most pop- 
ular night club in New York!" 
She could not have been prouder 
if Joan had sung at the Metropol- : 

itan. 

But Joan refused to be "shown 
off.** She had come home wearing 
the same suit she bad worn when 
«he departed. Therr was an un- 

impressive array of frocks tn the 
•los't of her bedrocm. The beau- 
iful costumes she ha. worn when 
bt sang had been packed in a 

leavter trunk *0 come later. 

There was nothing whatever 
about Joan’s appearance to sug- 
gest tbe brilliance and glitter of 
he life which had so recently en- 

veloped her. She was content to 
dt at home, preferring to be there. 
-the had drifted easily Into tbe 
lomely round of duties and 
teemed to And pleasure in such 
mild excitement ns challenging 
Benny to a game of croquet, going 
<0 the library with him. attend- J 
ing a movie or discussing house* 
aold plans with Mrs. W’aring and 
Sara, her sister-in-law. 

Happy as she was to have her 
daughter at home. Mrs. Waring 
unconsciously sighed for n little 
of the reflected glory she thought 
might rightfully have been here, 

o • • 

'T’HEN. too. Joan flatly refused 
* to capitalise her accomplish- 

ments. She hn'' declared her in- 
tention of staying home "forever 
and ever ” She bad said this fer- 
vently. almost childishly She 
would find some work here In 
Memphis, she declared, perhaps 
teaching e clasa of vocal students. ! 

"Well, there’s nothing like 
striking while the Iron is hot." 
ner mother counseled wisely. 
“You wouldn’t have any trouble 
getting pupils now while every- 
body is talking ebont you." 

"No." Joan said. "1 bat* that. 

Mother. 1 don’t want pupils who 
are Just curious to see what 1 
look like! In a month no one wil! 
even remember that i'vs been 
away. Then I’ll organize my class.' 

This attitude was beyond Mrs 
Waring’* comprehension Things 
were bard enough tn this world 
without deliberately setting out 
to make them harder 

Bat if Joan persisted tn this 
course Mrs. Waring found vica- 
rious thrills in reading Pat's flrsi 
letter It was filled with extrava 

gant phrases Pat sent a glowing 
account of the sea voyage, begin- 
ning with the first night on the 
ship when the captain tied invited 
Pat and Barney to sit at his table I 

There were Interesting people 
on the boat—a fabulously rich In- 
dian prince: a gray-haired, die- 
Hnguished foreign consul: a 

charming woman whose nusband 
had developed the resources of 
some of the more remote Islands; ) 
some attractive English people; 
and a movie star who thought she 
was traveling Incognito. 

Always and inevitably Pat's 
lavish adjectives led up to Bar- 
ney. who was simply perfect. Pat 
wrote tint she loved the ship, the 
deck sports at which they spent 
their mornings, the lazy after- 
noons on the cool, wiud-swept 
decks, and the glamorous nights 
when she wore prett> frocks and 
was sure that all the other women 
aboard envied her as they saw 

her dancing with Barney. The en- 
thusiasm the* was so character- 
istic of Pat colored every word of 
the Incoherent but vivid account 

• • • 

ANE morning Joao and Benny 
^ finished a game of tennis at 

Beauregard court and started 
home. “Let's stop for something 
cool to drink.” said Benny, the 
victor. He was highly gratified 
over the outcome of the game be- 
rause Joan had put up a good 
light. 

She agreed, always eager to 
fall In with h’ plans Benny was 

himself these days. If the lor g 
months in New York had brought 
nothing but palu to Joan they had 
it least brought happiness to Pat 
ind health to Benny 

Waiting for their drinks to be 
served, they watched automobiles 
irriving and pulling away from 
he curb. Joan recognize sever* | 
il of the young pecile. 

A green roadster pulled into 
position and suddenly Joan found 
aerself staring into the eyes of j 
?arol Sheridan Carol's gate met 

loan’s coldly. Then suddenly she 
untied “How are You, Joanf’’ j 
she asked. 

"Very well, thunk you." 
‘'Have you heard the news 

ibout Barbara? Isn’t It marve- 

ous?" 

Joan waited. She could not 

inve spoken Just then if her life 
depended on It The other girl, 
missing nothing of Joan’s agita- 
tion, went on easily "Perhaps 
ton didn’t know, but Bob Weston 
Is giving a yachting party They're 
n Havana now. Barbara’s In the 
:rowd. naturally, and she wrote 
Per mother that they're having 
the most thrilling time! fen't Bar- 
Para the lacktest girl you ever 

Peart of?" I 
"Tea." said Joan slowl*. “She 

rnm 
Carol turned to her companion 

hen. Joan drank the limeade 
inickly. scarcel. conscious of 
what she was doing 

Bo Barbara and Bob Were j 
——.... 

L mmmmmmrn 

X 

cruitlng the West Indies! Well. I 
she had known that before Carol | 
told her. Why should the oewa 
torture her o? Why should she 
even be interested? 

“Let's go home.** Joan said 
suddenly. Her voice sounded 
strained and unnatural. 

"Okay." Benny agreed cheer- 
fully. 

• • • 

riE was talking about what 0 I ” 

pretty boulevard Belvedere 
was and about the yellow brick 
house on the bill He would like 
he said, to live in a bouse with 
gables They looked interesting 
Josn answered absently. 

After a while Benny said. "Thai 
girl was talking about Mr. Wes- 
ton. wasn't she?” 

"Tea." 
"Is Barbara Courtney the girl 

.the meant?" 
"Yes." 
"1 shouldn’t think he would 

care anything about ber." 
Why, Benny! You don't eveo 

know her!" 
Oh. I’ve seen her picture lota 

of times.” 
Joan hesitated. Then she 

asked. ’’Why don’t you think be 
would like her?" 

’’Because." answered Benny. 
’he knows yon." 

She laughed but there were 
tears in her eyes. Benny, with 
his abiurd loyalty! How dear 
and good they were here at home 
and how wrong it was of her to 
trouble them as she had. Even 
Bei.ny was trying to bring balm 
to her wounds. She should get 
back to work Immediately, with- 
out wasting more time. Her band* 
seemed strangely empty these 
days. Now that Benny was well 
there were no tempting trays to | 
be prepared, no sick bed to bf 
sheeted and aired, and no U\iig 
youngster to be bundled Into-dl 
big chair and wheeled out IntoV 
tbe sunshine. 

The house was kept so Immac- 
ulate that it required little of her 
time to set It In daily order And 
when she entered the kitchen nei 

mother rebellcL 

"Get right out of tbia kitchen/* 
Mrs. Waring would scold 
'‘Haven’t I turned the rest of the 
house over to you. Joan? No, you 
ran’t help me. There’s nothing 
for you to do here. Go on In the 
living room and sing some of your 
songs.” 

When Joan and Benny reached 
the house they found their moth- 
er txf the kitchen with the loevlt 
able pan of potatoes before her. 

"Joan." she insisted. ’’There's 
nothing for you to do Uere. Did 
you sing that pretty song for 
Benny—the one that sounds like 
water ruaing ver • fall?" 

Mrs. Waring had never seen a 

waterfall except in the movies. 
Nevertheless, travel-starved and 

loving beauty with all the passion 
of a nature that had been denied 
It. she had Imagined such scenes 

many times. 
"UVhen my ship comes %!" 

How many times a- a little girl 
had Joan heard tha. phrase* But 
It had been t Ion* time now. 

with recurring disappointments 
and hardships, since the old op- 
llmtetic tone had been In Mrs. 

Warlng’s voice 
Joan looked at ber mother, pa 

tleolly paring potatoes, and 

thought of Barbara Courtney or- 

a beautiful yacht at tea (I 
(To Be Concluded) 

• i 


