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'I'homoviumol Better pictures than you ewver saw
before are here/

Paramount Week celebrates one glorious round of Paramount
Pictures—a review of the ones you missed—a pre-view of the new |

“Yf it’s a Paramount Pictuve it’s the best show in town!”
ILLE joins

L - COQ ' ount Week Celebration!

- LIBERTY THEATRE
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mdmmm-'wmhnu--imyummummmmmmnmxm Plet-h.l Review, Photoplay,
‘Oregon Farmer, ete. Keep up to date on Paramount Pictures by reading about them in the advertising pages of these angd other publications.

There Must Be A Reason

By
EDNA FERBER

(@, Doubleday, Page & Oa)
WHNU Service ]

Betwoen the girls he met In soclety
and the giris that worked In 'his of

T e T o - s . -

born of grafting ‘the original appelin
tion outo thelr own Idea of beauty In
nomenclature — hence Loretta, Imo-
gene, Nadine, Natalle, Ardella), “Lor-
etta, 1 have watched you for a long,
long tme and you must have noticed
how deeply 1 admire you.” '

It wasn't lmpossible. Those things
bappen. The movies had taught them
that. Dirk, sll uncomscious of their
pitiless pll-absorbing scruting, would
have been ustill further appalled to
learn how fully aware they were of his
personal and private affairs. They
knew about Paula, for example. They
admired and resented her, too, Thay
despised hér for the way in which she
openly displayed her feelimg for him

(how they knew this was a miracle

and a mystery, for she almost never
came Into the office and disguised all
her telephone talks with him). They

thought he was grand to his mother.
Selina had been In his office twice, per- |
baps. On one of these occaslons she |

had spent five minutes chatting socia-

bly with Ethelinda Quinn, who had |

the face of a Da Vinel cherub and tife
soul of a man-eating shark.

e e e e ooo———e
“clal constellation. North-side 1

regarded his Income, his cardél, wn
his future with eyes of respoct wh
wily speculation. There was alvays o
Beat little plle of Invitationy In the
mall that lay on the correct litle con
sole In the correet -fittle npurtinen:
ministered by the correct lttle Jop on
the correct North-side street ncar (bus
not too near) the lake, and o\vorlook
Ing It s

The apartment had been furuished
with Paula's ald. Together she uad
Dirk had gone to interior decorstbes
“But you've got to use your own
tasts, too™ Paula had sald, “tv e
it the ladividual touch.” The ap.rt
ment was furnished 'n a good deal of
Itallan furniture, the finish a dark
cak or walnut, the whole massive and
yet somehow unconvineing. The afTect
was somber without being Impressive
There were long carved tables on
which an ash tray seemed a desecrs-
tion; great chalrs roomy emough for
loliing, yet In which you did not re
lax; dull sllver candlesticks; vest-
ments; Dante's saturnine feltures

| sneering down uwpom you from & cor

| cabinet, There were not inhn
fice there existed a similarity that Selina alw talked to everyone . y
struck and amused Dirk. He said | ¥he enjoyed lalu to street urrmn- ' m .n:’ foyec. large Hvingfoom.
“Take a letter, Miss Roach,” to & slim | ductors. washwomen, janitors, land- | m::“ m.m?- kitchen. and o
" young creature ax exquisite as the | jgdies, clerks, doormen, chauffeurs, po- Dirk -
: ' girl with whom he had danced the day | jcemen. Something sbout her made | did not spend much of his tiwe
FOT Stal”s S . before; or ridden or played tennis or | chem talk. They opsned to ber as o Pisce. His upward elimb wae o
: bridge. Their very clothes were fault- | fiowers to the sup. They sensed her “dm:llamp. :l.l;c:.-";“m;:r" i
L less imitations. They even used the : ment, ; acts
BIG, exclusive values— values not to be ob- sume perfume. e wosdersd, Idly. | Seiime would ssclaim, “You ST say! wers mesotonou, and foe fow.
tained in any other low-cost car! There is the — e | I S s, Wel, thas trrible _ Her ares wosld o g+ B IVES S Sheane
THIS STAR  onesimplereason for amazing, sensational Star bodies und desires and Bafural equlD |  Seina had said, on entering Dirk's [P LASAUIS street. Ho drove back an
sales! Greatest value ever offered. ment made their presence in & business | ,mee My land! 1 don't see how you o, ' & MOtor car aloog the boule-
Can BeYOl.lI'S office a paradox, an absurdity. Yet | ..p work among those pretty creatures vards. His soclal eagagements lay
St : hundreds of , | they were capable. tod, in & mechanical | .4 not be & sul ' going to nak D07 LaSalle street bounded hiin on
by a new plaﬂl Mo"'more omg tqnew un o sort of way, The'rs were mechanical | :L:?‘ tls:m a:,:: o th:l f.:moo:" the west, Lake Michigan on the. sunt.
experienced buyers. f.l.ke wildfire, Star popu- jobs. They were lovely creatures with | munday.” Jackson boulevard on the south, Lake
Star offers a revolutionary sales : . le the minds of fourteen-yearold chil- | : ™ | Forest on the north. He might have
plon 1o enalle youto own s S larity sweeps upward to new high levels. ren. Thelr halr s e td chil | “Dos't, Mother! They Woulda't WS- yued'y thousand miles 4way fof i
with practically mo expemse w 4 \y u.ndulltgd, as fine and ‘:!.n-;r ..; | derstand. I scarcely sée them. Thf_’-" he knew of the rest of Chicage—the
you. This big, gmerous, bone- Al over the Pacific Coast careful purchasers are recogniz- tenderly curiing as & poume caiigs | J0St part of the office equIpment” wignty " rouring, sweltering, ‘poshing
fide offer is an immedisss, whit  ing the unqualified superiority of among low-cost cars. Thelr breusts were fiat, their fgures | Afterward Bthelinda Quinn had gereaming, magnificent hideous steel
wind success whesever enmousr : 3 ; singularly sexiess like that of a very | PASsed expert opinion. “Sas. she's goi- giant that was Chicage.
ced. It in stracting thoussads of  Ng jow-cost motor can the Million Dollar Motor’s young boy. They were wise with the | [0 fimes the guts that Frosty's §oL - geling had had no hand M the tur
participints — earning whole M k In the field of wisdom of the sérpent. Thelr legs I like her fine. Did you wee her ter nishing of his apartment. When It was
hearted response from 10075 am- power e . power were slim and sturdy. Thefr mouth | TIDIe hat! But say, it dldn't look fun  fnished Dirk bad brought her In tr.-
bitious people. luvestigns e  and Star is unmatched with its revolutionary power were pouting, soft, pluk, the lower lip | 2 08 ber, did It7 Anybody else 5 wmph to see 1t “Well" ha hud Said.
details of the new . plant and its Four-Wheel Brakes, for safety. a little curled back, petal-wise, Mke | T8t getup would look comical. bul “what do you think of it, Mothet?
: . the molst mouth of a baby that has she’s the kind that could walk ‘; with She had stood In the center of the
Star Gold Certificate  You will come to Star —~you are next, as a careful, investi- just finished nursing. Thelr eyes were | “AYhing U deml Ancl. Ehe oo room, & small plais Aigure Ia the midn
Save and Earn Plan &hﬂt!%mm—hﬂw:ndm ot e, _ ety ;mi by B e am”?‘"wm::{
i e e L in today! like generals. They were cool, remote, | 'Ittie thing. Can you beat it! At thal guirked the corner of her mouth “I
e disdainful. They reduced their boys | “He's Tebt I ceruly yam think It's as comy as & eathedral”
White&BmMotorCo to desperstion. They were brigands, | Al inconscious, “Tuke & letter. Mis.  Sometimes Selins remosstrated with
. " mmmg‘“u.'.u_‘m-wihf‘-ldm'ihlfnhmrlaler .hm“m‘.mu“.ll
Nttle. They came, mm“m) Ip the midst of this flery furnace o strange reticencs, She 8o longer Kaked
trom sordid homes, yet they knew, in | feminiaity Dirk walked unscorched bim about the furmishings eof the
some miraculons way, all the fine | Paula, the North shore giria, well-bred houses he visited, or the exotic food he
arts that Paula knew and practiced. | ®nd professional business women he ate at splendld dinhers. The farm
They were corsetiess, pliant, bewilder- | O¢asionally met in the coyrse of flourished. The great speel millé and
ing. lovely, dangerous. | business, the enticing little nymphs he factories to the south were closing in
Among them Dirk worked Immune, | *PCOuBtered in his own office, all prac-  pon her but had mot yet set from foot
aloof. untouched. He would have been | UCtd 08 him thelr warm and perfumed on her rich green acres. Bhe was rath-
c}‘-‘ surprised to learn that he was known | Wies. He moved smung them cvol gnd er famous now for the quality of her
o\ ‘ S b n mtmnm.mm}m Perhaps his sudden success farm productd and her pess. You miw
) W and resented bim. Not ome that did ' Ded bad something to do with this; “Delong asparages” o the mesh at
“TOMO!‘OW AR TODAY not secretly dream of the day when 90 his quiet ambition for further sue- the Biackstone and the Drake hotels.
. — - he would call her nto his office, shut | €88  For he reslly was accounied Sometimes Dirk's friends twitted him
» Aug. Gen'L Camp. No. 1B—P. 0. 100 the dnar andt ey, “Lovettu” (their | OCPeNIul tow, even In the spectacn. about file And e A0 nor alwiyk ac-
Gusies were barvankian monstrosities 147 Whirl of Chicago's meteoric finan- knowledge that the simliarity of Rames
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Raymond Grifith in “Forty | o o0 Warner Baxter :ﬂmmmw-; Anna Q. Nilsson and James | A James Cruz Production, “The il
- Winks.” e Beery, Raymond Kirkwood in “Top of the World.” Goose Hangs High.” 2f

' in “The Alr Mail. Jack London’s “Adventure.” H




