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OovE On

Y MARGARET SUFFOLK
[llustrations By GEORGE CLARK

E Imer Was Cured

Qf His Romanc_e With Arleen.
j But His Fall for Gloria
Was Something Divine

T HAD been & delicious dinner. There
were |amb

and buttered toes,
vegetable salad, and then for demsert, a
s shortcake which gave

a distinct and eatisfying thrill. What a
pity that the whole deli;hl;:r effect bad to be
ruined by his father’s gruff query:

R LTI i
° t
"“Elner s ot of b6 smind the mssaery ol

of his mind the o
lh-bom.hhh-dmhithdnduplnd
" Well Dad, | think it really would.”

e & acbi f Al
wﬁmlolhtnrwbnwnp:'::ﬂltmﬁh
fancy to stray in the direction of the kitchen
;.-’ the remnants of the strawberry shortcake,

“There's an opening right now in my office,
if Enlu'd like to try i:."

mer stared at him.

“Now, not too hastily,” his father continued,
“you know you'll have to work hard and make
rodilmuhil. No standing on your

athet’s reputation, mind."”

Elmer’s stare became a look of horror,

*But Duli."huid. to make his voice
sound natural, “surely you don't
fool around down there with lﬂm dumb

hand in & helpless “Dad!™

them, all right. if amyone
can. :
Titles are dreadfully hard,
and after working for an hour
on one and then not being able to decide which
one of three 1o use, Elmer decided 1o go oo
with the firt act and christen the thing later.
He chewed the end of his pencil, and gazed
out of the window. What s heavenly night!
ool g Bty [ e Do
gla again at ‘s swing.
h“:iﬁ.b_ml'nlhql'n all over that affair,”

great sorrow has been removed.
Atleen wandered about the yard.

13 ON‘T“cu why she can’t stay op

the

porch, Elmer, and went
m.ndululhefoo:ofhitbd

to think about Act :

No one could

‘Now, all
st most won'
gct somsone
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duties which were expecied of the

messenger boys in his office.

- in addition to the mooey
earn.” be added, “you'll get a
ledge of business that'll come

in handy later on."

LMER &q};.h':nl‘:'m tap-
{ER thouglt thet o
e fecloth.

e tab
oy WA=Dad” e id, Gl
know, i rul{yw dw‘lntdil:l The

inews type,
bother with it. I'll stick to my ori
o g P e ot 5 S

avert the crash:

*Now, Dad, please don’t get all
not to

excited about this. I'm i

""Ahdifmudmam«d.\-u.nm
;‘lnluq?unymmuddopuh
1 ach

“Anything at all, dear,” said his mother
wlwmAﬁ&l:’ '"j......'. ;

of Arloen and all thi love stuff untl we

you were his age?
IN his room, Elmer complimented him-
1f his resource and sat
“%m?mqummotkﬁ&
b"Nw. Ie!.':"m.i:hmdmd. *“What sort
of play shall I write—mystery, , or
romance

He decided in faver of romapce—not that
he believed in love particularly, No, he didn’t
believe in love at nrl. Of that he was certain
when Arleen came out of the house next

fanced winfully at Elmer's porch and
L- walked slowly down .mu"ﬁl’hﬂ
only a few months ago, Elmer’s heart wou
have done a foxtrot on a cene like that, but
tonight it pounded solemnly on at its customary
conclusively proving that there
was no love in the world
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byl " said i:ﬂm“l. “';.:ll | can say is
never Lol |
They'll be wastiog to play it wesk after weeks

“Sull, it's what people want when they go
to the theater,” he “and I can give it to
|0 R O A RO

T

t:? ne could he ;.Eud that his {dot the fra
. ‘Was mn
e g o e S e dwoflhurpa.nbr.b‘:nmm:mﬂ’:j
.“Stchmf%??,‘“-“ was what had g;l;.mxmrm from the ‘h-ud‘ =
ol a actress, picked
@ o plywiight” Elner tam  dobberstly brsbed the dust of he s, and
ughed, & hanh, coarse laugh. but "l.)u? bow you do fall for me! Doa®
t? \Vhl!culdofwm)“ mmmm-&m
id b e oy e e oty By B e 1t 0 o it
for h“"-k:"dh:d't: ";‘: n :i: hnewh:n nu:the \:’:‘ “;:a Hr&ga:
might m s .
of the man who never arrived m‘“ﬁ&uh anything but
Gloria laughed dB”bt.'b‘h"‘mhu“!!‘-‘d'hﬂ
expression on her face
et L e T TR
o whihor e e s n;ﬁlr&ciuqutﬂyupuﬂieuddm
another attack of hysterics. o RO T S
“Now, Dad, please don't - 1" she said to the . "Elmer!” gushed Arleen when they found
get all excited obout this. manager, “the! wants to take there later, “You were marvel-
Tm not going to pemi, Jerry's part in my sct. Can mlmn"dnmu you ever jearn
because | realize | haven't you beat it?" to act like that?
the knack. I'm merely The manager be Elmer at her. He that this
going to wrile & play.” couldn’t al the moment. and was_her of gentle sarcamm, but somehow,
since Gloria was so thor- coming from the girl who had once been in love
e . e el Dol k™ b il
she mi Elmer, at least, o can have a "
loﬁ?":bh:étm;m':w Mﬁh}auumnymmmmzu
at or ral, Just as cer- “Did you i ?
ly as the first look at Elmer convinced 1 told father 1 bet had hurt peurself
ptia be wouldn't do, his Bt kise ou fell, but be said th
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The manager, however, was not %o LMER looked at his father, who
sombly impeemed. Ho. il Elow 1, &dm&-fdlwtno!hmmn?-lz
bit young, and while admitting marveled that be had believed so long in
that he was a handsome kid, lbﬂ\li!ﬂ a p‘ml wﬁof"?
mustache might help some. “The ulll'dm}”lh! disturbed me,” his
Y father said, “was the cheapness of the whole sl
walked on the stage, and kissing her o and fell down, there was a regular cloud of
was a glorious sensation, foothghts, dust 1™
be whispered. spotlight, mustache and such So that was the only thing that disturbed =
* “All you've gotta circumstances considered.  Remem- him? Elwbmﬂ:edadnz-gbhofuhel =
do,” continued bering Edgar's tip that the second  and settled back in the comfortable cushions
Bruce, " walk night, when you were all in practice  of the car
through that door at and before you became bored with it, “Say, listen, Dad,” he said, *I've discovered
the end of the stage, was the best time, he insisted that his  that the whole theatrical business is cheap. You
your arms fnlh{:ﬁ mbl:!hghmrem ek “n&' Inwvit.lm Now. mtnnnﬂ'
around Gloria and s b ‘t believe st it's di ou're amociati nice, =
i Inramnndkm !“"E‘I"m‘”'t!“l}"c’f“'."’z such a place on a warm evening." re mplellll!nlilm.a:rwl i g
r':bou!d ink ony H"'.“ J“‘""""“ e said Elmer's mother, who real thrown with a lot of—well, you know, D
guy that could write wou :j & %ﬁ“ 'l"”lj‘“' wam't much for the whole theatric the of persors | mean.’
a play could do vinced her that he would.  pusinew, and urged his father to in- Arlecn_was lstening with profound respect.
Ih&w mhnwmdmbnmm h'h'mb:i‘:m hnt;.mlmb\n
ell—not  just imagined was re-
any guy who could write  play.” advised Eb fatber ot Dome?” be queried of ferng to.

*“Is your
some guy who was in love with Arleen, who was sitting gloomily on the front
Gloria, as well, could certainly _dn it. Even on =

the stage, | | ; "No, be's gone fo " abe said TAe) Choap. budh oF Gitors 140 1 Gp for S0"
youte "L'E" i;‘&ﬂv:;«aﬁf:“é.;g?! - Eu:.,‘.: g ﬁk:d"m'\uful ; L h:Elmu m@h’l predothg iy .
4 " a bit dubi i “How'd you to over to ate warm b waid: : <
“Yeo© said Elmer poutvely, Street and ses Elmer perform?” he asked. *Well—so, 1 think 1 really won't, Dad.
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