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SYNOPSIS 
THE CHARACTERS: 

ROMANY HAILE, who wants to be 
a radio star. 

CHOLLY O’NEIL, her pal, who plays 
in a music store. 

BRENT NELSON, successful young 
announcer, in love with Romany. 

DOVER HAYWORTH, wealthy 
scion, in love with Cholly. 

MYRA NOYES, famous radio star 
and ex-fiance of Brent. 

TERRY O’ROURKE, a singer who 
had been engaged to Cholly. 

BAXTER TREE, a continuity writer 
without a job. 

YESTERDAY’: Romany receives her 
first studio assignment, a role in a 

serial drama, on a regular weekly 
salary. 

CHAPTER NINETEEN 
Myra Noyes was getting practi- 

cally no sleep in her effort to play 
bo hard she would forget that Brent 
Nelson had broken their engagement. 
Brent wondered how much longer it 
would be before he would encounter 
his ex-fiance. 

The luck seemed almost too good 
to last. He had no intention of ap- 

pearing anywhere near a Twilight 
of Love” rehearsal. There was no 

doubt there would be fireworks, and 
he had no desire to get in the middle 
of them. It could do Romany no 

good to have him sitting around 
with Myra there. 

Myra was puzzled as to why Trot- 
ter itad called a rehearsal for next 
week’s scripts. And she was a lit- 
tle annoyed. Lack of sleep, together 
with the fact that she was doing too 
many shows for her nervous temper- 
ament, had not helped her disposi- 
tion. 

Romany was going over the first 
script with Trotter when Myra en- 

tered the studio, her hat off and 
blond hair flying. She had driven 
fast in the wind from the beach 
where she lived. When Myra saw 
her rival with Trotter she stopped. 

Suddenly it was all clear. The 
Haile girl was coming into her 
show. For a few seconds she felt 
faint. Trotter looked up, waiting 
.tor ner ro speaa. idler voice was 

like ice when she asked: 
“What the devil does this 

mean?" Myra stared at the direc- 
tor and the interloper, growing' 
whiter by the second. 

Romany swallowed, struggling 
against the fluttering of her heart. 
Facing- the furious star was not go- 
ing to be easy. She dreaded the 
scene that was certain to follow. 
She must remember what Nelson 
had told her; that dignity and poise 
were two things Myra Noyes didn't 
have. And that, with those two 
weapons only, Romany could fight 
her to a finish and win. 

Trotter said evenly: 
“What does this mean? Why, 

that I’ve given the rart of Celeste 
to Miss Haile. I thought we’d get 
in a little extra rehearsing this aft- 
ernoon.” 

Myra was as tall as the little di- 
rector. She stepped toward him so 

threateningly Romany w'as afraid the 
enraged girl was going to strike out 
like a cat. But instead, she doubled 
her small fists at her sides and said 
between clenched teeth: 

“Ell be damned if you’re going to 
put Romany Haile in ‘Twilight.’ 
Come into the Artists’ Bureau with 
me. We’ll see Yanning about this." 

Romany kept silent. Trotter turn- 
ed to Romany, his voice a keen-edged 
Bword: 

“Wait here, Miss Haile. We’ll get 
this unpleasant little job over right 
row.” 

Romany leaned back in her chair 
weakly after they had gone. Myra 
was not the only one who felt faint. 
Romany felt her whole future at 
Interstate lay in what happened be- 
hind the closed doors of Yanning’s 
pffice. 

Yanning did not get up when they 
entered. Myra ran over to him 
wildly, completely losing control of 
herself. 

“Yan,” she almost screamed, 
"‘have you heard what this man here 
is trying to do to me?” 

Yanning had never lost his dread 
of temperamental actresses. He 
shook his head, not speaking. Trot- 
ter sat down coolly. 

‘‘Miss Noyes seems a bit upset 
because I’ve cast Romany Haile in- 
to ‘Twilight’.” His jaw was set. “As 
the director I have that right. If 
Miss Noyes doesn’t like my casting, 
she can step out of the show. This 
behavior voids her contract.” 

Myra began to tremble. She sat 
down because her knees would not 
hold her. Yanning picked up a pa- 
per weight, and seemed to be 
studying it. Being entirely without 
tact in the handling of his fellow 
men, he hadn’t the faintest notion 
what to say. Myra waited for his 
answer. Then she screamed. 

“Don’t just sit there like a mum- 
my! Do something! Tell this—this 
louse he can’t do this to me. Fire 
him! I won’t have it—I tell you. 
She isn’t even one of your artists.’’ 

Trotter shook his head, disgust 
written all over his face. 

“This is a fine example of the 
kind of material we’ve got in here 
to work with, Yanning. Are you 
going to let this woman rave and 
scream in your office like an im- 
becile?” 

Yanning, with great effort, found 
his tongue. He shrugged helplessly, 
his face red with embarrassment. 

“I — well, can’t you two patch 
this thing up? C-can’t we compro- 
mise in some way. I don’t want any 
trouble. Miss Noyes is one of our 

best stars, Trotter. She has a big 
following. And you’re one of our 

star directors. I—can’t we—” 
Trotter broke in impatiently: 
“Yanning, you seem to forget that 

in my contract I have the absolute 

right to cast any show as I think 
it should be cast, with or without 

an Interstate artist. As far as I’m 

concerned, that settles it. When a 

star calls me a louse and screams 

that she will not have one of my 

selection in a show, if there’s any 

stepping out to be done, she’ll do 

it.” 
Myra knew she had gone much 

too far. Trotter was within his 

rights. She was seized with a cold 

chill, a thing that often happened 
when she had a fit of temper. Her 
teeth chattered. 

“You—can’t do this to me, Trot.’’ 
She sounded suddenly subdued, as 

though she were gong to cry. 
“Please—please don’t put Romany 
Haile into my show. I—I can’t bear 
it. She’s only an amateur. She’ll 
ruin it!’’ 

Trotter laughed shortly. 
“Only an amateur! I’d stake my 

life if you go out and I give her 
Lili to do she’ll have its Cr'osiey 
rating up in a week That's what I 

think of Romany Haile's work.’’ 
Myra seemed to grow smaller and 

older in a moment. She stared at 

Trotter from wide, wild eyes.' 
“I — you’re just saying that to 

get my goat.’’ She laughed then, 
uncertainly. “You — because 1 

called you such a terrible name. I 

I’m sorry, Trot. I—I’ll never do it 

again. I'm almost crazy.” 
Yanning laughed uneasily. 
“Sure! Everything’s going to be 

all right, Trotter. Myra’s sorry. But 

don’t—don’t you think'it might be 
better if we put someone else in? 

We can find something else for the 

Haile girl. It isn’t a matter of life 

or death. The woods are full of 

talent.” 
“If someone gave me a million 

dollars, I wouldn’t change my 

mind,’’ he snapped. “Ordinarily I’m 
1 patient man. But Myra has gone 

.00 far. She has thought for a long 
time she had no competition around 
Interstate and that we couldn’t run 

a top show without her. When a 

star becomes too sure of herself, she 

begins to fall.” 
Myra twisted her handbag with 

cold, shaking hands. 
“I—I haven't meant to seem that 

way. Trot.” She blinked back the 
tears. “I—it’s just that I love my 
job so.” 

Trottef snorted: 
"I’m afraid it’s just that you love 

Myra Noyes so!” He lit a cigaret, 
his own hands shaking. “Well, is 
this settled? Are you gong to re- 

learse and say nothing further 

about this little matter? Or do I 

cast Romany Hai'ie as Bill? 

Myra drew her hand across her 

eyes dazedly. 
“I-I’ll come,” she said faintly. 
Trotter decided to give her a few 

moments to pull herself together. 
And he also wanted to talk with 

Romany before he took Myra back 

into the studio. 
“Rehearsal in ten minutes,” he 

said' shortly and, turning on his 

heel, walked out of YanninS's of- 

fice. 
Romany looked up unhappily 

when Trotter entered the studio 

where she sat. 
“Well,” he greeted her with a 

faint smile. “I guess we got that 

settled. I don’t believe Myra Noyes 

will express any more opinions as 

to our casting around here for 

awhile.” 
Romany swallowed uneasily. 
“Did — you get everything fixed 

up?” 
"She stays in the show—and you 

get the part of Celeste. I called her 

bluff. Myra has had this coming to 

her for a long time. She has 

trampled little newcomers and 

broken their hearts long enough 
around this place. It’s about time 

some of these older stars begin to 

realize the world is big enough for 

a few newer luminaries. Television 
is what has them scared to death.” 

Romany said uneasily: 
“Oh, it’s easily understood. You 

mustn’t blame Myra Noyes for the 

way she feels about me. I might 
feei the same way in her place. 1 

suppose it’s more the fact that she 
and Brent have broken up than any- 

thing else.” 
“That’s part of it,” Trotter 

agreed. “But that's no excuse for 

cussing and name calling around 
here. Eating dirt is just what Myra 
Noyes needs. She's fed enough of it 
in her days.” 

“I can't help feeling sorry for 
her.” Romany's eyes were clouded. 
“X—hope she gets over her hatred 
of me.” 

“She won’t,” said Trotter short- 

ly. “And you'd better watch and 

see that she doesn’t stick a knife 
in your back in some other way. 

She’s poison when she gets a 

grudge.” 
(To Be Continued) 
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ARE CHAN6IN6 
ON THE EARTH, 
/WAN SHOULD 
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COMFORTABLV 
FOR AT LEAST A 
/Vl/AA/OSA 

V5£v4/es\ 
0 

AN ICE 
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WAS FORMED By 
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ANSWER: They are a device of nature to protect the tissues 
underneath the skin while a new skin is being formed. 
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|1. Serpents 
5. Incited 

if. Brick-clay 
.12. Mean 
13. Malarial 

fever 
14. Dried coco- 

nut meat 
15. Zodiacal 

sign i 
18. Writing 

table 
19. Soon 
20. Half an em 
21. Labels 
23. Toward 
‘-’j- I ^eiuc) 
28. Color 
29. Winged horse 
31. King of 

Bashan 
32. Rowed 
33. Mother 
34.Satisfy 
36. Tatter 
37. Before 
38. Neon (sym) 
39. Native of 

Denmark 
40. To perform 
42. Scheme 
44. Smell 
46. To tell- 

secrets 
49. Swedish 

actress 
51. Below 

(naut.) 
52. “Lily maid 

of Astolat” 
54. A factor 
55. Slept 
56. Units of 

Work 

DOWN 
1. Amalekite 

king (Bib.) 
2. Wise 
3. Feathers 
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4. Beer mugs 
5. Depart 
6. Grampus 
7. Positive 

I electrode 
8. Relies 
9. Goes astray 

10. Race of 
Borneo 

16. Nay 
17. Seize before 

arrival 
21. Plural of 

that 
22. Boring tool 
24. Molding 
26. Character- 

istic of man 
27. Custom 
29. Ache 
30. Public 

f notice 
32. From 
35. Felt hats 
36. A snake 
39. Senility 
41. Path of a 

star 
43. Note of the 

scale 
44. Mythical 

monster 
45. Vale (poet) 
47. Not brief 
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48. Female 
sheep 

50. Unit 
53. Editor (abbr.) 
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OUT OUR WAY By J. R. Williams 
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/ LOOK AT THE DATES \ 
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BUYIN’ CANDY GOTTA 
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PENNYS WORTH 
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WHY, YOU ACT AS O. K„ O' COURSE- 
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I——1 1 GUESS~ 1 

HAROID 
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WASH TUBBS Margot Loses Caste By Roy Crane 1 
(7 PLEASE, \ NEVER MIND, PRECIOUS'. I'M JUST TEACHING THESE’ 

DUKE ! |KTO& MOT TO CUT IN WHEN VOU'RE DANCING ,-- 

VfLEASE!/ with ' 
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GASOLINE ALLEY Sowing The Seeds 
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BRICK BRADFORD-Seeks the Diamond Doll By William RiFt and Clarei^Hrav I 
WHILE 1 

BRICK 
AND 

PROF. 
SALISBURY I 

PONDER 1 

THE 
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OF THE 
DOLL. 

A FURTIVE 
FIGURE 
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A 
DOWNTOWN 
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