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Don Furnas:

'A Horse Laugh’ :

“You think the game's crooked,

Otto Preminger has scored a|whlchm¢u1tirmdduﬁum:ix
by unraveling the tale months behind bars.
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hoping for Alley to soon find the
back door, but he kept insisting ]
upon his silly little games.
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battle alone in her apartment,
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leaves bare air. face a phony murder charge. Re-

And the wesl wind is but estampie glizing that she has finslly lost
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borhood bearing many new resolu- movie soript. And with the
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larger things make
The most, like God and Thunder !
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stars wrapped up in bits of sky— “Ecluircissement!” | “Now vou're home,” 1 said. ““How
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