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Before Jo Fillen fell asleep that| The morning was humidly heavy,

‘ mnight, something out of the dark re-
minded her with a fresh sharpness
that Uncle Ben's {llness should be
taken as a warning. It was true that
if Uncle Ben had died, everything
would have been changed—extraordi

narily changed. Death was tremen-
dously real. Nothing much else
seemed to be at all like it. People
were always getting excited, yet noth-
ing very exciting ever seemed 10
happen: nothing real. Getting to work
would be real, in a way; realer than
school. School was mostly talk, When
Marty Simms, before his family moved
away, used to mention a hook he had
been reading, she used to say she was
tired of reading. She wondered why
she was tired: whether it was because
the bhooks didn't seem real enough

Yet some hooks had been thrillingly
real. She went about thinking of them
for days. Marty's way of mentioning
a story never made her feel the real
side of it. She felt that he became
emotional about the wrong things

¥He was, she supposed, what you would
call romantic, and this seemed 1o
{ result in his wishing her to he ro.
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and seemed to carry nver in a star
ing wayv the things Jo Ellen had been
thinking darkly the night before.

Mrs. Rewer's morning ritual had
a lively movement. She =aid she liked
to get thinges done and out of the
way. When things were done and
out of the way, she was not superior
to any form of amusement. Just now
her breother disturbed the ritual and
must continue to do so auntil he was
ready to go back to business. Bogert
commented freely on all domestie
functions. That anvthing should be
Adone very early that might be done
as well a little later, struck him as
illogical, as femininely illogical.

What I think, Jo,”" he would sav,
‘is that this lsn't energy. It's only
nervousness.’’

“T'm not at all anxious ahout what
vou think, Fen,” Mrs. Rewer would
answer cheerfully Move wvour bhig
body nut there on the porch until I
get this place straightened up.

A female Simon Legree,” growled
Bogert,

Ellly, age 12, was a slow bhoy who

gave the impression of desiring to be
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¢  mantic, and about the same things nr""l"‘nf- But he had deep absorptions, T e s i —
| It was possible to see that he was|SOmelimes in a magazine, somatimes EIGHTY+SEVEA DolLARS i

in devices invelving tools, often in
hurried preparations to go out, When
hi= mother jssued a request, he said.
"In a minute,"” or “Right away, Ma.'
The repetition of the rerquest was like-
ly to he sharper, and Billy would
emerge with signs of knowing only
from the tone that the request had
been made hefore. Very often he

HERS AGAIM

(8 often much hurt by her failure to see
MR Goocle?

& wonder as he saw it. It was true
that to be with him was sametimes
euxciting, . .. . But a lot of ir. itation
svas mixed up with her feeling.
She crept out of bed and dropped on
her knees with her face close to the
window screen, There was nothing
to look at... .Trees in black mass
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“.t.faced h » with frl .| “You're the greatest explainer that
a t-faced house w a frightfully sver hippened &t 18 seld  his

mother, '

Billy's notion of Jo Ellen was that
she wonldn't stirk at anything. If hie
sister couldn’'t do a thing quickly she
wouldn't do it at all. “It's got to be

wvacant expression. There were broken Yes
windéws. For some reason no one
had lived there since the Simmses

, went away. Neglect began to give it
an accused lonk . . . A shadow flick-

. ared across the ground level of the e ; 5

f ' visible corner . .. like a dark ghost. bing!" he gaid. “or you won't hother,
¥ . 8., was sure she saw a figure. The bing of the early morning's
1 Tt was at night that she was most |NOUsework rather suited Jo Ellen. She
; likely to feel shut in. This was why| ™28 full of intentions, as her mother
. she =0 often wanted to go somewhere | V€Il knew, and the after-breakfast
‘ at night, Her mother called this gad- hustle favored any subsequent per

ding. At the moment sha would have|S0Nal plans, Getting things done and Comprieht. 1938, by King Peathose ! i

liked to be at a real dance. Not down|"Ut of the way was particlarly conge-

at the Dvckman Street Academy, Not |2l when she felt restless, She could
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Jefferson Market Court. Fat balliffs. | (1.0 that she would be immenselv

Assistant coroners. Patrol Wagone |improved., It would be notieeable from

Weeping women and white-faced|the very heginning. If she had enough

\ men. The rattla of cell locks. And [money hy nightfall she would he

d the eacophonous whoop of drunks improved before she enuld get to hed

Pool halls and near-beer saloons. \R:I‘iral‘.;‘ this would mean that her

| With their flashily dressed and clap- 1:»* would have enough mone)

perclawing patrons. A freak show Well," sald her mnther presantly.

—strong women and skeleton men. | netleing a larx nanss in the figure

b 1 And a barker with a rattlesnake |at the shaded end of the porch, “what
belt. Clgar stores whera old men|are you wishing now?”
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ellckly colffed hair, . | minded, that evervthing hinged upon
Flo Ziegfeld hnas ahandoned the |'|‘n welfare of the burly man who had
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A tiny magie shop run by a man theories he never could back up. He €
vas a hig talker. Collega, for ingtance
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! Man-Friday. Celebrated for loud|,, ,aa:0n why Jo Ellen shouldn't 4 -
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els are coming back, Does {t mean a -
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They caught Jungle Jos tha other
day. He was a foil for plekpockets
and has been working at his trade
for years. Jungle Joe was an inno-
cent appearing ITtallan 110 carrled a
string of blown-up brightly colored
ballocons. He was to ba found about
rallroad terminale, ¥He ran with a
. pack. It was his job In crowds to
releasa balloons and as the crowds
Jooked up tha “dipa” would lift the
wallets and watches from Innceent
gazers. His best spot was in Grand
Central, When the crowds In the bhig,
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Ilatest faclal colorings, They appear | _ . vl
ta run the chromatic scale, There are ' il |

faces tinted red, yellow, clown white,
pale green, a light brown, and even a
purple, But the best (ouch of the
séanon Is a givl who gives a glit touch |
to the lobe of Lier ears,

Yet these girls who trey to hreighten

‘ their faces so gnyly give themselves
away with thelr ayes. Lila sesamns

i drained out of thelr looke, Bomehow

[ ¥ou get the {dea that they are just
‘I trying to get away from something or
other and don't know how,
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