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decided gruffly,

“You mustn't!" Bhe spoke rapld-
1y now like one possessed by another’'s
splrit, compelling speech. ''She’s nevy-
er touched any man's ke without
ritining  it. Look at poor Huntie
t'Nelll—he was a good clean hboy
when she first got hold of him. Look
ut half a dozen others—maybe they
weren't worth her trouble, but sha
spoiled them just the same. And San
DHRT: o 00"

He would have interrupted her, but
she shook her head impatiently and
hurried on with her condemnation;
“You musin't want her. You mustn't,
1'm not sayving this because L don't
love her. It's not her fault that she
j& the way she {=, , .. It's our rotten
bood, ., . . What am I saying? Ad-
SRR e

Again ghe was motionless, staring,
and out of the silence he heard hime
gelf clear his throat and ask:

“What la it vyou want me to dae
Margaret?"”

“1 want you to tell me the truth
Do vou intend to marry Flora Lee?"

He waited an instant to eontrol his
volee, but when it came his reply was
unusually ealm.

“No, Margaret. T wouldn't even ask
her. I'm not quite a damn fool,"”

“I'm glad,"” she whispered, them

erumpled against the cushlons and
began to ery. :
On Hallowe'en night the dinner

was set for half past eight, an hour
to which Admah seemed just another
practical joke on that night of pranks.
But she ealled it chie. That settled
it unquestionably, so it was arranged

that his guests should begin their
hors d'oeuvres at about the time
Dutch Hill was going to bed. After

his wisit to the barber shop Admah
had a bowl of tomato soup and twa
mutton chops in the Hamilton grill
This +was treason, but the food
streﬁgfhﬂ.ned him for the evening's
trials,

At elght he killed his headache with
a fizzy sedative at a soda fountain,
Then he went up to the ballroom and
peered in. It had been transformed
into a big, gaudy restaurant with
plenty of floor epace in the center.
On a dals, under a canopy of blue
grapes and autumn leaves Rosengar-
ten's Saxophone Eight—which Flora
I.ee had wheedled him into Import
fng from St. Louis—weres tuning up

-
New York |
-Day by Day-- |

By 0. 0. M'INTYRE. .

New York, Jan 28.—Out on North
Brother island there is a group of
men who huddls together at even-
{ida to watch the falnt glow that
1ifts itself above New York's sky-line
—like a city's passions smoking to the|
heavens,

Little tugs often akirt the island, un-
lomid thelr ecargo df food and clothes
anid scurry away as though chased|
liv the furies, The inhabitants of the
garxe wistfully, They know
tliey will never agaln ecome In con-
tart with thelr fellows, They are lep-
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f<land

are doomed to tortured daye
of death. Now and then a tiny|
camp fire burns. Tt is the signal. An-|
otheyr soul has escaped from physical
And a tug arrives to ecarry
away a disinfectant reeking pine box.

They
alow

agony,

tall as young trees, banked
around the room,

It should have bheen a great night
for Admah MHoltz. On his account
the haughty Sveamore Club had seen
ita annual dinner shrink te a very
minor affair. An emperor's room had
been decked for him: and wasn't it
a delight to know that the town was
coming to do him honor—the town
that had kicked him from gutter to
alley less than twenty years before?

Eut all the time the question rang
like a cracked bell through his brain
What am 1 doing here? What's it all
about? Aren’t these fine people com-
ing to please Flora Lee, who belongs,
when T don't?

To add to

were

his depression a hoy
brought up his mail, and he found
several belated regrets. They were
from elder and more solid Satsumas,
those whom Flora Lee called the Dull
Set. An epidemic of bad colds had
broken out in the Dull Set, He was
cheered a little when My, Browne
Folsom, manager of the hotel, came
up rubbing his hands, “Looks pretty
nice, hey, Mr, IToltz? Biggest private
dinner we've glven since Tiord Mack-
intnsh eame here with his polo team
Now about the drinks, *'I've got a
sideboard fixed in the Red Room—"'
with one of those signaling looks we
have learned since aleohol become
illegal, hence universal—'"The Mar
quesa fixed it with the Chiefl, =0 yon
can go as far as vod like. Wonderful
little woman, Mr. Holtz,”

Admah opened another note.

“Dear Admah,”” he read in Mar
garet's clever hand, "I was golng to

come, but I find I just ean’'t. I'm
working like fury on an extra job
But that isn't my excuse, I hope

vour party will be a big success, {f
that's what vou want.”

“"What I want,"” he echoed vaguely,
"What in hell does she think I want?
I wish she could tell me.” .

He had an lmpression of all sorts
of hands popping out to shake his;
delicate, tapering things some of
them, jeweled fingers and a cold, re-
luctant clasp. He had an impression
of Flora Lee in a gown of pale rose
like a fAamingo's wing. She devel-
oped a terrible energy and pulled him
from place to place to shake more
meaningless hands, He had an im-
pression of jumbled people talking
faster and faster; an impression of
intimate, clubby jokes shot under his
nosa or over his head, and of a comic
fat bov, trying to make him drink
with everyvone he met; then an im
pression of Flora Lee, centering a
group of men, laughing shrilly, ex-
changing funny insults, kissing an
old fellow on his bald spot.

That shocked Admah, but only
| vaguely. The Atterburys came in.
He {oined them iIn a cocktall, one

teo many, and had an Impression ol
Mr. Canfield's rancid smile.

Admah wandered about a great
deal, holding a fixed expression until
his jowls siiffened with it. SBomehow
separate from his guesis, he was
amused to think of himself as the
proprietor of Hersinger's, passing
from table to table to see that every-
hivdly  was  being  properly  served
While voung Satguma drank up his
cocktails, refuszing to dine while the
drinks lasted, their host found him
self strandey In cvorners or walking
Lri=kly from group to group, his eyes
pla=sy bright in pretense of recogniz
INg & newcomer, ...

Viguely at his shoulder he heard
volees In discus=slon—it was at the
dogr of the Hed Room where the
crrowd was thickest,

« . and eyerviody who's heen to
Paris has heard about Savarae ., .
when he gives a Jady a tea party m

look, . And when he

o n easant
Th”. radio has proved a henefi- 1| to Spain to dodge the war he
cent boon fto the soclal castaways ... vjeht on . . . greatest collector
on the island, Only recently one was|;, Irape. i
installed and it has cheered the un-| “Tee-hee!, , . a tenor volce’ re
fortuniates up n® nothing else has. | sponding. “Collector is good.
And curiously enough their favorite| [ notice she has=n't hragged ghout
tunes are those of the lively jazz| him since she first got home from
hande. apain. ..
The oldest leper there in 70 years. Admah turned suddenly to see tw(
= men, a tall one and a short one
He is a Chinese and a scholar. Ile has| g paq  with amusing gossip. Al
given many of his fellows a philos-| j.ht of him  they checked thel
ophy of life that hag helped In the|mirih, as by taclt congent, and strode
travall. The youngest Is a youth 22,]away Inio the Hed Hoom I'hiey
whosa eves are empty sockets, | badn't wanted him to hear W
The lepers find what amus n.t-nt‘ . They'd been talking about Flora
they can In thele dreary --/»nm!l I'm:. G
place existence. S0 one with | ri:u:n|_ _h‘."“ o ”.“E r[.r- SE0WH Bagat: JHOY
patience has trainkd a turtle to come| ing toward the 'Ii'l':- and the saxo
w3y : | phones struck up a dinbolical blare he
when called, 1t is the only pet on the| o w her coming towards him through
island and makes Its home under one|the pregs: and becausge he eould no

of the small shacks,
/ The

small leper colony has com
fortabla quarters, They are given
elean beds and well cooked food.

Thera i= much to read for those whn
desire, but most of them prefer
pit =ilently in their chalrs., Conversa
tion ia rare, For, indeed, what is there
to say!

to

David Belasco bivesanafier-theater
party each time he presents a new
play. He does not take his guests to
the fashionable restaurants, but to
Child's testaurant on 42d etreet.
Belasco is fond of the gelebrated but-
ter cakes served thers, It was at one
of these partles that some discover-
ed thers were 13 at the table. Morris
Gest happened to come in. Ile was
asked to joln them to elrcumvent
the superstition and he was placed
next to Belasco's daughter, And thus
began the romance which ended In
Gest becoming Belasco's son-in-law,

People who bore me: “America's
sweetheart” movie stars; doctors who
announce new schemes to prolong
e 25 years and cannot cure whoop-
ing cough; wonder kiddies of vaude
ville; women who amoke clgarets in
hotel lahbles and artists who
Elbert Hubbard tles,

weanr

The New Yorker !s always suspl
clous., He will refusa to accept mam

ples of chewlng gum, candy or the
like fram those employed to pass
them out on the street, The other

day tha matter was belng discussed
in a club and 20 dlmes were placed 1r1|
20 small white envelopes. A member of
the ¢lub went out on the sldewalk and
a hall-hour's time was only able to
give two away. And the second reclp
lent went two bloeks 1o a corner
policeman and sald: “A nut I8 over|
there giving money away.”
very near belng arrested,

He came

The word “culture” goes hand In

hand with great learning. 1 often
wonder if one has anything to do
with the other. It seems 1o me the
most ocultured man I know Is one|
who has had little education. He is|
a clerk In a midtown store, Iie In

onger fecl surprizse he was only mild
ly Interested that she was
leaning on the arm of Huntle O'Nelll
O'Nelll e was just another
1wee, another ltem in the puzzle. Quite
impersonally Admah  studied his
ening jowls and sodden eves, ""He
od, clean hoy when she firsat
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; MARRIED WERE IN TIS WOUSE AND THE
| CHANCES ARE ALL \WN MY TAVOR TO PAY
\ TOR EVERNTHING BUT THE LICENSE
 AND “TWE MINISTEQ — AND WE'S T
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GO NANTWL AT .

WwWiSH I COLLD ASK FoR SOMETHING “THAT Dl?N'T
COST QUER A WICKEL SO A GROAN WouLDR'T
I SHUWER SO HARD WHWEN L
ASK FOR A NEW DRESS L RIPTTWE
OLD ONE ALLO PIECES ..
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THERE'S NO DISPUTING THIS EVIDENCE.

BARNEY. I-M GONMA PUT You WISE
To SUMP'AN = THERE'S A LOT OF JEALQLS
GUYS AROUMD THE TRACK WHO'RE
KMNOCKING THIS HERE BENEFIT
YOUR PALS ARE GWING FOR
You - THEY RE SQUAWKING-
ThAT You DOMNT NEED
CHARITY AND YOU QUGHT
Ta SLIDE <uT AND MAKE
AN HONEST LIVING « SOME
QF 'EM ARE SANING YOUNE
. GOT A BUNDLE o
oF JACK -
PLANTED
TGt
To DG

\T ue!

SAYING THAT
ARCLY ME

N. MARTY, YOU'RE
[ (N MY CORNER

I WHETHER IM RIGHT OR

f WRONG = Go 'ROUND TowA
' AMD CIRCULATE A REPORT
THAT IM ABOUT READY
To CROAK FROM ACUTE

STARYATION = WHEN You

SAu ME (AST

T WAS

GASPIANG For WIND AND
HUNTING FOR A SOFT SPOT

DOBIN »

To ‘KeeL OVER:

e Tew €M To

oK FOR ME
AT Tui's ADDRESS
I WRITING
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A FINE DAY!
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DO THE TRICK- | |

i \F THIS DONT
\ IM THROUGH!

ME NEES
]
BROAD CASTIN'
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TS A FINE. |
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Oh, Man!
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No Heartl

b

the personification of gentleness. He
is deeply rellglous and gives one-third|
of hizx meager salary to charity, He|
qllt school at the age of 12,
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1 POSITIVEL GOY YO TAKE ‘==
3 A MORE PERSONAL INTEREST =
|} IN MY TEANTER = 1 OUGNY [~
TO MAKE A SPEECH AFTER

EVERY PERFORMANCE '

N |
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WHAY CAN T SAY =

{ YO THE AUDIENCE?? 1
A GOT TO THINK LUP SGME* |
THING NIFYICK = ANA, /7

7| SHow, KNOCK ON YouR | )
| NEIGHBORS DOOR AND
TEW WM ABOUY IT & /) \'

\ DONT KNOIK!

«AND \F You DTONT

LIKE OUR SHCW, /
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