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, "But why?"
"I want him to k'now you really

can sing. He knows everybody who
even thtnkt I hoy run a night club.
He knows some song writers, too.
Wouldn't It be grand It you could
make your start with a song writ-
ten especially for you?"

Catching some of Amy's Infec

111 oiifr aft a jnit. ahum to
Irnva kla office. Julia acta l't-r-
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tious enthusiasm, Julia laughed.TJER foes flaming with swift an-

You're certainly a tonic Amy.ger, Julia read Peter's note
And after this afternoon, I think
I need it"(gain. Sh whirled Impulsively,

"Well," said Amy. "yon knownd saw Henri Lamb standing In
the doorway. His henvy face, too. darned well that I'm all for you if

you're dead sure this is what you
want to da But I'm still advis-
ing you to settle down to the sim

was slowly reddening but not
from anger. For several seconds
fas could not spook In his embar ple life."
rassment. "You don't take your own ad

vice," mentioned Julia"Aftor all," he said, st last. "I
you soe, Peter Kemp Is a friend

Why should I? Nobodr else
of mine. He once did a great favor does." Then Amy's tone grew seri

ous. "But I will some time."for me."

"Did It occur to you," asked Ju You mean Royal Nesbltt?.
'Heavens, no. He's not serious

about anything or anybody. But
lia, "that I might not be Interested
in whether Peter Kemp Is In love
with met And now I I'll never

he's fun to be with. We're Just
good friends."

apeak to him again!"
"Because he's so much In love TTJLIA had never quite approvedJ of Boyal Nesbltt and Amy knew LiTTI F DRPI-IA- M AKIKJIC .It She knew the reason for Julia's

disapproval, too. though she never
mentioned It It Royal Nesbltt was
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not exactly wealthy, he at least
had a great deal more money to l&'&SSL LTOH- - THE HONEYMOOM- - IEORCe. YOORHT ..MB?.-
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spend than the other young men
Julia and Amy had known. Yet the Aj.JhH?Me nsssi opnrau ipr?-- dj

with your, asked Lamb Quietly.
Then he added,' "But I am sorry.
Ton you must think very badly
ot me now."

"The only thing I'm Interested
In Is whether I'm good enough to
get a Job In a night dub, Mr. Lamb.'

.Will you please tell me that hon-- J

estlyt". "
'Henri Lamb shrugged, "Touij

Tolce Is good for these modern
songs. And you are an attractive
young woman. That counts a lot,'
too. ' .

source of his Income was somewhat
obscure. The Nesbltt name was a
pioneer one in the city, but this
Nesbltt the gayest and youngest
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seemea to possess none of the at frW C-- 1 SU taOMtlMINKTf J I TO WORRY. if 1 U t
tributes of the pioneer. He was
likable and had literally hundreds
oi friends. Julia liked him but
when It came to Amy Sanders, she
wasm so sure.

Ha was as gay and certain of m&Li mum mm ranimselt as always when he called
at the apartment that evening. Tall
and good looking in a rugged way,
he cheered Julia and she felt In.

"But not good enough for the
Green Clubf"

"I didn't mean that As I said,
I was trying to help Kemp."-- He
smiled wrily. "I'm afraid I've done
a bad Job ot It" He crossed the
room. Then he turned to Julia
again. "The woods are full of pass--

atlnctlvely that with hla help she
coma really attain what she
wanted:. He had been in the room
only a few momenta whea Amyame singers, Miss Craig. I could

turn down the next dozen that
come In through that door and
atlU find others."

Julia nodded. "I see," she said
tensely, and left the office. As she
passed through the little ante-roo-

ahe felt the curious glance of Jim,
the young man who had played her
accompaniment while she sang "Ac-
cent on Youth." He followed her
part way down the stair.

pusnea mm toward the davenport
and announced that Julia was go-
ing to sing.
: Then Amy took her place at the
tiny little piano which, she often
said, had cost her many ac install-
ment and was her particular pride
and loy. She played well, and
whenever she played for Julia's
singing she played more than well.
Nesbltt settled back with an
amused and tolerant smile. .

"Don't let It get you down," he
said In a low voice. "You've got
iota 01 stuny

faltered Julia, and
stumbled into the dark lobby ot
the Green Club. In another mo

'

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS - , BY BLOSSER

CWAMrTE,AKID iLiTl W FRIEMDS )if JA TtXJ TOLLCVINQ ME MISTER; S
)sEEN

WO,I HAVEWT n'yEU- - IF VX) f
HE'S A VILO COLT--A RIGHT f LOORIWQ Wt HALF HOUR HWK A OOLT Xn
HE KICKS UKE ) FOR HIM, BUT ) rJ '5?X BEEW W TRAIL SEEM AMY- - ) MAMED tWA--

MISTER SjCEAlM- -

.

S g
WASH TUBBS BY CRANE

(WE DROPPED BY Yhe's A AM' WHO THE SAM HILL ARE VOU (wHV, WE'RE YeAMBLEKS. HEY?N OH, ) MOT EXACTLY BUT, UlSSEK, VOU M CROOKS HeV ARE t'M YOU THBf fe

T0(3ET PAMAMINT PRIEWP W '4 rUB BOVWHOAN1 NOW YOU WO.OF COURSE. WE'llSVOU ELECTED ME AGlM ME N0U6MKIQ DAYS NOTlCg.GIT
JOE RELEASED, XOP CUBSJ f i;!ll;7i. fiDT VOJ PfirtPDvMiirsil LEXPECT VOU 7b kTETURU ) WSHES, IT MaVSNfT ANV US THE RUM- - OUTE 12 TO WNJ. OR

ment she was In the oils ling glare
of the street Her cheeks were
sua hot with humiliation and an-
ger, and she dreaded returning to

But as Julia's soft husky voice
drifted into one ot the sad, mad
runes of our modern day, his smile
faded and his expression grew seri-
ous and interested. When she bad
finished he did not speak for. a
while, and then he said, "I wish
you'd do another, Julia."

This time Amy chose a curious
and dragging blues song that was
a combination of genuine darky
folk tune and the of
Harlem. There was a quiet qual-
ity in Julia's singing that lifted
the song far above Its insane lyric

Nesbltt got to his feet "I've
spent a good share of my life lis-

tening to night club singers," he
said. "You can go ' places. Julia.

uu omce.

DUT return to the office she did,
and when she had settled her.

self at her desk she picked up the

mepnone ana asked to be con
nected with Peter Kemp. When he
answered she said slowly, "This is
Julia. Quite by accident I read And I'm going to see that you do."our note to Henri Lamb. Thank
you very much.'

Amy smiled at her roommate.
"You see, Julia? And when Royal

says a thing like that be means
' In the silence that followed she
could almost feel his astonishment J.ULU BELLE.y j

y llUUsj",,,,,,.,! ELECTED 3IMME ORDERS. ItV A FAVOR, WOW AND PAVOB,GET MS, AW'TWECE AROUWO? HL THROW VEII!"
Nesbltt's eyes met Julia's sonars.at the other end of the wire. Then

he burst out "But Julia. I ly. "I was never more serious In
my life," he told her quietly."There really isnt anything else

(To Be Continued) ,10 say, reter. eoodby."
She had hardly replaced the in.

strument in its cradle when Peter!
mmselt was in the room.

. "Jullai, I I know it was a rotten' Some People
Say .

, thing to do. But I can't you see
mat it was only because"
i Julia got up from her desk in a.
quick, angry movement which effecJ

Very few of the leaders of thetlvely stopped his faltering de--
rense. "I'd rather not talk about
it Peter. I've a headache and I'm

nation possess character, brains,
and experience sufficient to in-

spire and to maintain for long
the confidence of the people.
Dr. Edward Spencer Cowles,
Johns Hopkins University.

going home."
I "Won't you let me take you?"

"No," said Julia, putting on her'
nat. --i'a much rather go alone.'
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The tongues ot the traditional. RnnTC AKin wno Riinnicc dv ivjadtimthe little apartment so early. Notl

nlniu alia l.n.1 . .1 . - 1 . Ists now curb and tie thr
tongues of biologic truth. Dr.
Oscar Riddle, Carnegie Institu

b.uvo iwu nitu Leu lu wurs XOTi
Woodford and Brooks had she left'
the office before 6:15. Somehow)
this realization made her more de-
termined than ever to leave it one

tion of Washington.

ra you remove the reuay soon forever. With a wearyj straints 01 popular judgment, vou'6 ciio duq uiuppeu OLUO we;
davenport and closed her eyes. not only have taken the first

step, but you have taken the last
step toward absolute dictatorial

Boon she was asleep, to be awak.
ened later by the sound of Amy's!
key in the lock. Her roommate
started at sight ot Julia on the

power. senator William E.
Borah.
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hock. I sang for Henri Lamb;
Ibis afternoon."

Amy's eyes widened. "No fool-

ing?"
"No fooling, Amy. But I didn't

let the Job."
Amy made a sound of dismay.

"I've been down at the Oreen Club
lot and I never did think he

knew a singer when he heard one,''
ihe said loyally.

i" I
JULIA leaned forward excitedly.

did say my voice was good,
though, Amy. I I think he might
have given me a chance If It hadn't
been tor the note that Pctor Kemp
wrote."

"What do yon mean?"
Julia told her of Peter's advice

lo Henri Lamb.
"That was a mean trick," Amy

igrecd. "But the poor kid's so
much In love with you that he
loesn't kuow right from wrong.
Dr maybe he's heard that all's fair
In love and war. But I've some
news ot my own for you, darling."

"News?"
"lioynl Nesbltt 1b going to take

me out tonight He telephoned, this
afternoon and I told him about
rou." - .
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