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Attributes of an Editor 
The editor in Mansfield, O., whose plant was bomb- 

ed after he had carried on a spirited crusade against his 

city’s underworld has joined the honorable list of editors 
who have braved danger and violence to serve their sub- 
scribers. 

The list is a long one, and in the telling of it there 
are some bright stories of human integrity and courage. 
The Mansfield emphasizes anew the fact that those two 

qualities—integrity and courage—are, in the last analy- 
sis, the most important ones an editor can possess. 

To be sure, he has to be a good craftsman. He has 
to be enough of a business man to keep his paper from 

going bankrupt. He has to be a diplomat; sometimes he 
has to be a sort of detective; he has to be a salesman 
and a counsellor and a historian. 

But, first of all, he must be straight and he must have 
nerve—so that he can perform his duty to his town, like 
this Mansfield man, even in the face of violence and per- 
sonal danger. 

In the Laboratory 
One of the advantages of turning the liquor prob- 

lem over to the states for solution is the fact that a num- 

ber of different ways of handling the traffic will be tried. 
We thus shall have a sort of laboratory in which many 
different experiments are being attempted simultaneous- 
ly. 

As a result, in a couple of years or so, we shall be 
able to get a pretty good line on the methods of liquor 
control which work out the best in actual practice. 

At present our discussion of the different courses that 
have been suggested is purely theoretical. We think we 

know how such and such a plan would work out, but 
we can’t be sure. 

After half a dozen different states actually have tried 
out a half dozen different liquor control systems, we shall 
be in much better position to judge the comparative ef- 
fectiveness of the various schemes that have been suggest- 
ed. 

Stop the Chislers 
One of the commonest criticisms of the NRA pro- 

gram is that the authorities are not “cracking down’’ with 
sufficient speed and firmness on chislers. 

Talk to any small tradesman who flies the Blue Eagle 
and you are apt to hear him voice this complaint; that 
he is doing the best he can, but that certain of his com- 

petitors flagrantly are disregarding the conditions under 
which they got their NRA emblems. 

A similar complaint was made the other day by the 
1275 members of the Indiana Restaurant Operators’ As- 
sociation, who complained that the NRA authorities have 
failed to drive the chislers out of that field. These men 

proposed outright withdrawal from the NRA unless con- 

ditions are corrected. 
These are perfectly valid complaints, and Washing- 

ton would do well to act on them promptly and decisive- 
ly. The man who chisels on his Blue Eagles is the mean- 
est kind of cheat, and deserves summary treatment. 
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BY FAL'L HARRISON 
NEW YORK.—The august board 

of admission ol the New York Social 
Register Association has finished 
its annual job of blue-penciling the 
names of some more blue-bloods 
And the resulting volume, for the 
year 1934, la slimmer than ever— 
slimmer by thirteen pages than it 
was in 1932. 

Nobody but the board itself knows 
the rules, if any, for official ad- 
mission into recognized society. 
This year, for example, the Reg- 
ister doesn't contain the name of 
Mra. Rhoda Tanner Doubleday. who 
sued Harold McCormick of Chicago 
for II >00,000 worth of breach of 
promise. That's the first such case 
on record filed by a genuine so- 
cialite. and apparently It isn't an 

approved practice.. The first blue- 
blooded participants in a murder 
trial, however, axe still accepted 
members of the Four Thousand. 
Mra. Granville T. Fortsecue, and 
her daughter and son-in-law, Lieut, 
and Mrs. Thomas H. Msssie. who 
figured In the sensational Honolulu 
case, are Listed as usual. 

• m m 

They Don't •'Belong* 
When Folly Lauder, who belong- 

ed in the book as a member of a 

prominent family, married Gene 
Tunney, the couple were listed for 
a year. But some of the old guard 
protested so vehemently against 
being placed on the same plane as 
an ex-pugilist that the Tunneys 
were dropped.. So this year the 
governing board took no chances 
with the marriage of Mrs. Phyllis 
Baker Potter, a olue-blood In her 
own right, to Fred Astaire, the 
actor. Of course, the polished Fred 
is very popular with the people who 
do belong; and It is true that his 
sister Adele is now Lady Cavendish. 
But it is also a fact that Fred is 
the son of a mid western brewer. 
So the Astaires aren't listed. 

Neither, by the way, are George 
Palmer and Amelia Earhart Put- 
nam. though they're seen at all 
manner of society functions ..Col. 
Charles and Anne Lindbergh, on 

the other hand, are named in the 
new’ Register, though they do not 
get about much on the upper crust 
....It's all very confusing. And the 
omission of the names of most of 
the titled foreigners resident here 
scarcely simplifies matters. To be 
sure, there are counts driving 
taxicabs and countesses working in 
the flve-and-ten. 

But when the Social Register 
neglects to mention such people 
an the Grand Duchess Marie. 
Prince George of Russia, Prince 
Serge Obolensky, and the Prince 
and Princess Chavchavadxe—then 
you get an Idea of what it takes 
to crash our native nobility. 

• • • 

Broadway's Busiest Man 

A comedian who has been gath- 
ering an impressive share of fame 
recently is Gene Lockhart who 
appears with George M. Cohan in 
Eugene O'Neill's ‘Ah, Wilderness!", 
and who on the opening night re- 
ceived from Cohan one of the most | 
glowing tributes one actor ever 

paid another....But what generally 
is not known about Lockhart is 
that, in addition to being an actor, 
he is a director, monologist, pianist, 
composer, singer, teacher, lyricist, 
librettist and playwright. He also 
Is about the busiest man on 

Broadway. Besides performing 
eight times a week for the Thea- 
ter Guild, he teaches stage tech- 
nique and pantomime at the Juil- 
liard Institute of Music, lectures 
to the Junior League on acting 
and plpv reading, writes continui- 
ties. makes movie shorts, writes 
skits and songs for the Recital Re- « 

vue programs which he gives about 
town with Mrs. Lockhart. Last sea- i 
son he directed and a p} wared in 
•Sunday Nights at Nine,” and his 
summer revue, "How's Your Code?” ; 
is scheduled for Broadway this 
season. He has done the words and 
music of several sonas, but his big- 
gest royalties are still coming rrom 
the lyrics of "The World Is Wait- 
ing fer the Sunrise." 

__ 

Barbs 
_ 

If your doctor tells you you're 
as sound as a dollar these davs. 
It might be a good idea to start! 
looking for another doctor. 

• • • 

Sleeping sickness has attacked 
horses in Texas. That must have 
been the trouble with the last one 
ww bet on. 

Out Our Way.By Williams 
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The World At 
a Glance 

By LESLIE EICHKL 

WaU Street has found a vulner- 

able spot in the armor of tba 

Roosevelt administration 4-abor, 
trade and price statistic* are not 

dearly pr* tented 11 is alleged. 
Furthermore, they're late, Its said 

“Much of the statistical informa- 
tion appears so lata It la useful 
only' to a historian,” one critic 
avers. 

“Statistics on employment,” as- 

serts another financial editor, 
“scarcely could have been present- 
ed In a way better designed to nide 
their real significance. If not act- 
ually to mislead the public.” 

Why? Because the labor depart- 
ment’s publicity men gave the im- 

pression that the increase of em- 

ployment from Sept. 15 to Oct. 1# 
was large—whereas It was 85,000— 
one-tenth of 1 per cent, in indus- 
tries covered. Retail establishments 
showed an Increase of 117.000, or 

almost 40 per cent Wholesale trade 
■bowed an Increase of 18,000—but 
canning and preserving suffered a 

drop of 58,000. 
The critic's point 1* that the de- 

partment should have said that tne 
increases and decreases were dae 
largely to seasonal trend. 

Doe« the critic recall the "seas- 
onal trend" last year? 

• • • 

DECEMBER 15 
Dec. 15 is act down as the big 

date In the financial world. The 
United States may have to declare 
ita money policy then. Will govern- 
ment maturities be met then m cash 
—or otherwise? 

In the meantime, due to the un- 

certainty of money conditions, big 
operators art reported out of the 
market. 

• • • 

propaganda 
An American who has lived a 

long time In Russia told me that 
the Russians fear our “caoPallst" 
propaganda more than we tear 
Communist propaganda. The Rus- 
sian government has to reassur? the 
people that Americans—especially 
Americans coming on religion mis- 
sions—will not try to upset the gov- 
ernment. 

• • * 

DEFLATIONARY 
Depreciation of the American 

dollar has depreciated commodity 
prices abroad to such an extent that 
American commodity prices may be 
pulled down aiao, In spite of Infla- 
tionary actions. 

When Great Britain went off the 
gold standard. American commodity 
prices declined as British com- 
modity prices now are declining. 

• • • 

TUG WELL 
Prof. Rex Tugwell Is finding aeri- 

our opposition to hls proposed pure 
food and drugs bill. Opponents are 

exerting tremendous pressure 
In the meantime, the government 

Is giving out Information that It 
is finding many Impure foods and 
harmful practices even under the 
present law which the Roosevelt 
administration believe* inadequate. 

Some fruits and vegetables even 
had been poisoned by spraying. 

In other instances, alleged mis- 
leading labels were attached to 
some products. 

Opponents say the bill gives too 
wide a latitude to the government. 

• • • 

YES, WE’VE HEARD THEM 
A correspondent asks whether we 

have heard the plague of so-called 
Russian tunes since the Soviet re- 
public was recognized. 

The real Russians object to it 
• • • 

DETROIT 
Another correspondent urges us to 

read John T. Flynn’s article oh the 
Detroit bank debacle In December 
Harper's, 

We have read it. This column has 
contained much of the material dur- 
ing the past year For what applies 
to Detroit applies to Cleveland to 
Akron, to sny number of other 
places. 

But what Is more Important now 
—the banks could do the same tiling 
over again, and not an Important 
banker has gone to prison. 

Tills column was the first to crit- 
icize See. William H. Wood in for 
not being more vigorous in push- 
Ine throuch the bank cleanup 

The writer was one who cooled 
his heels in Sec. Woodin'* outer 
office while the treasury depart- 
ment decided to do nothing con- 
cerning a cleanup. 

It Is true that the Roosevelt ad- 
ministration inherited the bank- 
ing mess. But to probably two mil- 
lion depositors It still is a mess. 

The power In Washington of the 
failed bankers Is a mystery that no 
one seems able to penetrate. 

Mr. Flynn’s article is well worth 
reading. Mr. Correspondent, If f.T 
no other reason than to obtain a 
picture of what remains to be clean- 
ed up. 

And. as laws now are constituted 
a depositor Is one of the moat help- 
less individuals in the world. 

Quotations [ 
Girls again are finding It neces- 

sary to display good manners at 
all times 
—Miss H. Jean Crawford, dean of 

women at Pennsylvania Univer- 
sity. 

• • • 

No one can foretell the result of 
our adventure into the socializa- 
tion of business, but we*re on a 
one-way street and cannot turn 
back. —Walter Teagle. 

• • • 

War is biological—or glandular. If 
you will. 
—Dr. William E. Lower of Cleveland 

Business Is *good * 

Tm at peatfe 
with the world. 
—Ex-Sena tor James Thomas Heflin 

• • • 

Assuredly at such a time as this, 
the world should drink more wine. 
-Premier Albert Sarraut of France 

• • • 

I haven’t time to die. 
-Dr. Charlotte Davenport of Phil- 

adelphia on her 109th birthday. 
• • • 

I like to knock over policemen. 
—Queen Mary of England. 

• # • 

In our concern for forgotten men. 
re must not create forgotten ln- 
itltuttons—the nation's schools. 
—Dr Glenn Frank president of 

Wisconsin University. 
• • • 

My marriage was just another 
noble experiment gone wrong. 

—Mary McCormlc. 

Daily Health 
Talk _J 

▲mebic dysentery is likely to be 
confused particularly with another 
condition called chronic ulcerative 
colitis, which may result from in- 
vasion of germs of another char- 
acter. Quite frequently/ also, thert 
are paiqs in the appendix, due so 
the fact that the protoea which 
cause amebic dysentery *aay invade 
the walls of the appendix. 

II the disease has persisted for 
some time, there may be second- 
ary involvement of the liver or 
ol other organ* of the body. This 
usually takes the form of an ab- 
SCtfti 

Chances of recovery from this 
disease depend, of course, on the 
extent to which It invades the 
body, in some epidemics there 
has been s great deal of mortality, 
whereas In others the mortality 
has been much leee. This is par- 
ticularly the case in recent years, 
when efficient methods of treat- 
ment have been developed. 

• • • 

There is no way in which one 
may protect himself against amebic 
dysentery except to live wholly on 
cooked food which he prepares him- 
self. Health officials guard the 
public against this condition by 
eliminating as food handler anyone 
found to be a carrier of this disease. 

In treatment of the dlseaee. a 

drug called emetine, which is the 
active principle of Ipecac, has 
been found most efficient. It usual- 
ly is given by hypodermic injec- 
tion. 

• • • 

In the very acute type of the dis- 
ease, the patient is suddenly at- 
tacked while in the midst of ap- 
parent good health. There are se- 
vere abdominal cramps and diar- 
rhea. [< 

There often Is toxemia with high 
fever, the abdomen is sensitive, and 
in some cases the symptoms become 
progressively worse, so that the 
patient may die in leas than a we»k. < 

Where there is a chance to n»- < 

cover, a tendency toward improve- 
ment begins about the fourth or I 
fifth day after the illness. Hw- i 

i.. 

- 

swouu? Give moos 
THOUGHT TO -me 
posiTioms 

TX2IMKI 

c ^ • A 

ever, even In these cases, the dys- 
entery may last for weeks. 

In other cases, the condition 
ends to persist over a longer pe- 
1od. and there are mild types of 

■v 
__ 

the disease in which the onset is 
gradual and the condition Itself 
not sufficiently serious to force 
the patient to bed. 

In this type of case, particularly. 

* I I J ■ 

the trot nature «f the MW 

be overlooked, yet euch e 

become* e earner of the iKT 
end thue may Infect others. «L 

»m INKNOVN Rl ONin 
BEG1B HERB TODAY 

DAVID BAB BISTER nBru 
from Hollywood «* hla farmer 
home. Tremaat, for ■ root. Ho to 
try lag to forgot ADELB ALLEY, 
dim actreea. who baa Jilted him. 

Baaalater gaaa ta dlaaer with 
hla aid frlead. JIM PAXTOR, aaw 
editor of th* Tremoat Poof. Later 
ha taboo a rah home. Tho eah I* 
halted la froat of th* Shelby 
Arm a, agartmeat hotel. by a traf- 
•e light. A girl eamea aat af tha 
hatel aad rashea t# tha eah. Whea 
■he area Baaalater ahe la amhar- 
raaaed hat agreea ta ride with 
him t* her deeflaattoa. la the 
eah ah* dropa her haadbag aad 
Baaalater area that It eaatalaa a 
revolver. A few mlaatea later ah* 
leave*. 

Bert moralag Baaalater read* 
that TRACY KIRG, arehratra 
leader la a movie theater, haa 
heea faaad dead la hla apartmeat 
at the Shelby Arm*. Poller are 
loohtag for aa -unknown blond" 
who visited Klag the alght be- 
fore. 

Rannlater. rememberlag the girl 
la th* rah. la paaaled. Dowatowa 
later that moralag ho meat* her 
■gala. 
ROW GO OB WITH THE STORY 

CHAPTER IV 

rPHE flrl paused, chin lifted • 
1 

trifle defiantly. "Well." she 

s*ld steadily, "why don't you take 
me to the police? That’s what 

you’ve come for. Isn’t it?" 

Somehow Bannister eouldn’t find 
the words he wanted. “But—" he 

stammered, “I mean—" 

“I’d rather get It over with," 
the girl asaured him. “Right away. 
What are yon waiting for?" 

She was dressed exactly as she 
had been the night before, in the 

green euit with the bit of fur at 
the threat and the close-fitting 
green hat. A little of tho bright, 
honey-colored hair showed below 
the hat at each side of her face. 
It gave her en air of innocence, 
Bannister thought. 

Suddenly he was moved to ac- 

tion. He might be making a mis- 
take but he couldn’t help ft. 

"Listen.” he said, “yon can’t stay 
here! And you shouldn’t be wear- 

ing those clothes. Don't yon know 
that? Von re taking a terrible 
risk—" 

The defiance dropped from the 
girt’* face. She stared at him. 
Then. In an unbelieving tone, she 
asked. "You meen—you aren’t go- 
ing to arrest me?" 

It was so silly that Bannister 
laughed. “I’m not a policeman,” 
be said. “Did you think I was? I 
don’t know any reason why I 
should take you to the police but I 
warn you that if you keep on wear- 

ing that green outfit you’re likely 
to find yourself at headquarters." 

The girl’s eyes sought hia "I 
know!" she Mid. “But I haven't 
anything else to wear. I'm afraid 
to go out to buy anything. I’m 
afraid someone will see me. Oh. 
I don’t know what to do. I eas t 
even teem to think!" 

Suddenly despair and pleading 
came Into the gray eyea “Will you 
help me?" she begged. “Oh, will 
your 

a a a 

JJAVID BANNISTER hadn’t ex- 

pected anything of the sort A 
few moments before the had 
seemed a thoroughly poleed young 
woman, amply sure of herself. 8he 
had been sure of herself the night 
before, too—except for that one In- 
stant aa she turned to go into the 
hotel. Bannister had made up hia 

«. .. ... 

ii 5 1 

.. !f< » 

"You knew Tracy King?” Bannister asked. 
! mind to keep the affair of tho 

night before strictly to himself. 

Helping her to evade the police 
was another matter. 

“Why, I don’t know—" he be- 

gan. 

“0h„ please? Too must!" 
“Listen,” Bannister said soberly, 

"maybe you'd better tell me a few 

things. We ought to go some- 

where where we oan talk.’* 
“There's a room right here," 

said the girl eagerly. “Nobody 
was In It when I left a minute ago. 
1*1!—I'll tell you all about every- 

thing—but promise you'll help 
me!“ 

“I'll do what I can." he assured 
her. and was amazed at himself. 

She led the way to the writing 
room—a small. Irregularly shaped 
retreat with a few desks shaded 

by green lamps. The room was 

furnished rather like a small ho- i 

tel parlor, and, in fact, was used 

chiefly for that purpose. 
There was no one else there. At 

the far end of the room two large 
club chairs had been turned soj 
that they faced the street. Only 
the backs of the chairs were visi- 
ble from the doorway. Bannister 
saw them and strode forward. 
’Here." he said, "let’s sit here.“ 

They settled themselves and Ban- 
nister, screwing his neck about 
uncomfortably, concluded they 
were eafe from observance for the 
time being. 

“Take off your hat." he suggest- 
ed to the glrL “It will make you 
look different." 

She drew off the cap-like bit of 
felt and ribbon and automatically 
raised one hand to smooth her 
hair. Very attractive hair, with 
gleaming, golden high lights and 

, darker, richer tones in the shad 

ow. It lay In smooth, soft waves 
about tbs Ctrl's face. 

• • • 

jpOR the first time Bannister in- 

spected that face eloeely, and 
registered approval. She was pret- 
ty—but by no means the prettiest 
girl he had seen. Hundreds of per- 
fectly featured Hollywood faces 

routed that claim. Title girl had 
something else—character and dis- 
tinction. He liked the rather high 
forehead, the tilt of the nose, the 

lips drawn generously and. though 
undoubtedly covered by rouge, of 
a shade approaching naturalness. 

And this girl was wanted for 

murder. 

"Well.*'’ he said uneasily, "you 
were going to tell me about it—” 

She nodded. Til tell you every- 

thing,'* she agreed, ”if only you'll 
help me. I—I must tell someone. 

I can’t etand It any longar!" 
"Maybe we’d better begin with 

namee.” he euggeeted. "Mina la 

Bannister, by the way—David Ban- 
nister." 

"Oh!" She eyed him inquiringly. 
‘Tve heard that nams somewhere. 
You’re not—?” 

"No one of the slightest Impor- 
tance, I assure you. I'm—well, 
lust now I’m out of a Job.” 

Ha thought tor a moment there 
wae sympathy in the gray eyea. 
Then they turned away. "Out of 
a Job,” the girl repeated. “That** 
why I came to Tremont I thought 
I could get a Job here—" 

"But yon haven’t told me who 
you are?" 

’’My name." she said, "Is Juliet 
Prance. I don't live In Tremont 
I’ve never been here before, but I 
had to have a Job. That's why I 
came," 

She *u reciting the words elow- 
ly, intently. T ain< e little,** the 
girl went on. "Not professionally, 
bat I'm often tang In public;” 

"Yon knew Tmcy Kingf* Ban- 
nister asked. 

Her face, that had esseasd pain 
before, whitened. "I'd never eeea 
him before in all my llfal" aha «■• 
claimed. "Never—before lam night 
And I didn’t kill him! I ewenr 1 
didn't! Oh, plaaaa believe pa 
when I tall yon that!” 

• • • 

OANN18TBR leaned forward. 
“Then you were there!" he 

eald -You were In King's apart 
meat. You're the girl the potia* 
are looking for!” 

"But I tell you I didn't kin kla! 
I didn't!” 

“The gun—r 
Tt wasn't loadad. I told you 

that last alght! My father pm It 
to me years sgo. It s—ens of the 
few valuable things I ewn. 1 
thought that If I needed maser I 
could tell It—!” 

An extremely unlikely story, 
Bannister very well knew, hut he 
must hear the rest ef It. 

*And to you wont to King's 
apartment," he prompted. 

The girl hesitated, eying him ns 

though uncertain whether er not 
to continue. Then the words cams 

with a rush. 

"Yea. I saw his aarae outside a 

theater—Tracy King. I*m sung 
ia benefits in theaters and I 
thought maybe he could give me a 

job or help me get one. I was 
afraid they wouldn't let me talk 
to him If I went to the iheater, as 

I looked up hie address la the tel* 
ephone book. 

"Lest night I went there. It 
took me n long time to find tbs 
place but I finally did. The ctot4 
told me Mr King's mpartnjp 
number and oter the telephone9|'.. 
said I could coma up. I mesa MViT 1 

King said so. He let me In and I 
asked about getting t chance te 

sing in the theater. He wasn't 

very encouraging but he told me 

that if I would come them—to the 
theater—this morning about It 
o'clock he'd hear my volet. 

“Then I thanked him and said 
good night and cams away. When 
I got outside I saw that It was 

raining. There waa a cab out la 
front and I ran for it You—you 
know the rest—” 

“There wasn’t anyone alee them 
with King?” Bannister asked. 
-‘You didn't see anything In the 
least suspicious, anything to e» 
plain—what happened afterwardF 

"No. them wasn’t anyone elec 
there. Just Mr. King. He didst 
■mm worried or anything. X dost 
know anything shout what hap 
pened after that I didn’t know 
until this morning-'* 

“Well, then.” said Bannister eas- 

ily. "I don’t so# that you have 
much te be frightened about Tha 
boat thing tor yen to do to to tall 
tb# voiles this whole story, just 
as you'vs told It ts ms Oh, thsrsll 
bs some routine Questioning, of 
course—" 

“Oh, but I cant!” 
.* 

-Why notr 
-I can’t!” Juliet Francs 

cd fervently. "And—them’ 
thing else. I’m get ts i 
there again. I'm got te g 
In that room!” 

_1I2J* I 


