


At Last! • 

Censorship No Longer Denies You 
Ibis Thrill of Thrills-

'lillesfiom THE GREAT DECAMERONu. 
YOU'LL ner.r kn-. ule unUI you'n 

r.all this CN'&IOfl of all forbhklm 
boukal l•oU II Dr>"tt ktlll\f buW UlldiJ 
.urtr an•l 'h hi a pkturt u! b•man pa'l-•toru 
nn bt t'alntt"i.J to M"'f'd_. umU )W u rfli•lt"d 1111 ll� naMt fatt·.tnatinlt tale� trllorO tht- rr-ra{ � 
••t ..r •II ,....,..,.,.llr. boub-lbt lmm<�r�.al 
l.lrtamrrua ol s ........ f<IU I 

so t1111!0U• a abl< u to be arlutllJ lllrl· 11oc. 1L t..u luna been a Jtorm ttnttr c.r 
litrr. eontron·IQ" and run ptr..-utlnft. 
CrltlcJ and tbf ''*Ult·m(•nd" ba'• ••·4 datmO<I It whh un•Untod pnlR f•r lts ll>&rkliDJ 'lri<IM.s aDd oubJf\·t matter
"hUe- 1Jrutlhh k'aluh anJ tJn.nnlral rt· 

lltiWtllt II< Pal«, I 1\4 
thrtll at .. lu�daae cl rt'a..J 
1111 1...,.111 )W. Otl"r 

r:· �i��rft."' ,.��t��:�·h4 
1 t lilt"n ar-e r��VW" •a.n 
I tw4-wn ac� wt�a ('·' • 
rl •n, lntrloruo an•t hlah· 
tl<llnc r •raan<e htlll fuji JMIJ. l'olt )UU, In a 
hr.-ath talllna para�. swttD 
lnlno o/ thl tM<t hPulllul. )rl unprhKh•lrJ. 'tfUtDrn of aU tllllt"-wumm .ahm ... tn· 
ltn..e f,u.dnau,, fh· J nu n·l 
hl•�t.d an..J o.-n al1trf'� th 
( ..... r tmt•lru • tltt 
)VW will OnJ tal"" col � .r 
lC'l tiAf&. "lwn t f'tl' y,, 
warM dunk uf lllt4 •1 •\1 
Jr_,..-, lo lU t-tt.)" �lr••• 

l·'rw \lrltcorc htntt f'Hr •lotl'd tu nllo "'' lptl 
tnal<l1 of lh• lnlltl•• t•> trblrtl thl Onh II I i'lr Rut tt.. ft.e•lnc rrn ot �!ir:�· =:�.��J.:; ftarhu tn 1h,. ulllmatt de
'""•· bh 116rlco ar• IWll •nb hrllllllll d<tiOD ol tbe 

R EAD 
-how a �ertaln 11Dbl" 
lady �ollppl'tl Into hrr 
bu�band'o ct.runbe by Hlftllth, und C'hlon�l'( l 
plllrM! with hh mt-• 
I rf'!>s ln ordtor to Wta bnt'k hl�o lou•. 
-now a tiny mal�> 
ou �t woman'li brellbt. conu�mn<"tl Df'r to 
dt'ath nnd \10 rec'l.<•d 
thr� u,.,�! 
-bow a t•rineEt's of 
ltla:-hl'fll raoJ. wa� hu· 
tnillslrd h<'ynnd 1111 
toiO'rutlon 1n ht'T o'ft n hrd-rhombl'r b) 1\ <"&•alifor whosto "\"l'ln� 
ran lire ln�toeed of 
blood I" 

nwt •rlu�lnr tori,.J'-i'"Lut abo tbr -n lllumlna'lnl ruonl o1 111� ID 
rourtnnUa•t't!>IUfJ l•tl> "" �>t>lii...S Ranllr • dttall ol tilt-.. Jllrr.na limo .-nfd !Its 
ner•walrhCut fl",.._..b4 •ta• t..v '*"• 1M 
WTtllo, kllhout ht ttat o or fur: 

;\lystery . 'o Longer Sbroud11 
This Brilliant llasterpieee 
Prrbap• no Olh<r lxM*: tnr wntt<'<l ha• tla4 IUdl lUI UIUIDtr h1Jl.ot7, WrillCID Ill 

fomot111. acbut at t.be vttu 
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plt<'e from eetlrral dnul .. 
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.,tuanr W"tnt M far a-1 '-0 
utbu all lbo anUable 
I'Clll lu aDd hnt lbelll pub· 
lid> t.u"""'t 

llul 111 that 'Wilt Jet\tr· clu. To-du tbe lbtUt 
that anlu tho rea.l•r 
�w�.!!':,�'";� r."": lo<1atr dtm!." J'OU. Thh h 
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crnial alii �-lo ha• 
tvlt\t lnt•t IU 01111 at Ia a I • •  , Suw. far 1 1Mrt time 
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wrltln- In )OUr mm "'"'" 
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Dellcliie Jlqu11ncy atitl irttrit•e 11r' the keynotes of thu .. 
£•••r.• lludy__ 



• 

AWOMAN'S bre3sts were no 
novelty to AL Devlin. But 
these were differenc. Al hld 

a copr.1 pbntatiun, with a side-line 
of pe3rl �hells, on the: tjnr south s�3 
isl:Jnd of Tongalus3 and the light
hued nati\·c: girls who wore :J string 
of pc.uls and an 3miable expression 

LOtJ-los could u:ig.'<lr in a G-sfring 
likt uobotl) 's bmituss. � · 



I 
-

"Listro, big boy. 
Yotlr lady-killmg 
charms arc bt>ing 
lL'atled. You'Te Jltsl 
tmol brr c:ase to me.'' 
sh� tolrl him flatly. 

•·'•m:m blumcd. "No 
live up to 

----.--a:t JOU?" 
"---� A1 said in 





time she c:ame in he uid, •'Listen. 
You've got to marry me.'' 

"Why?" 
"\X' c11, you know everything 

about me there u to be known. 
You've bathed me and changed my 
clothes and all that sort o£ thing. 
You've got to marry me to save my 
self-respect. You've compromised 
me!" 

She laughed. "If I married every 
man I've taken care of, I'd be a poly
andrist a hundred times over.'' 

.. Tlut's a good word. What does 
it me:m?" he teued. 

She smlled gaily. ..Listen, do you 
think I'd marry :a man with your 
reputation? Why, you?d two-time 
me the first chance you got. No� 
I'm a one-man woman for a one
woman m:m:' 

He blushed. ..Oh, I know l"\'"e 
got a name for that sort o£ thing. 
But l"m a changed man now. Won't 
you give me a cb1nce to prove u to 
JOU?" 

' 
G INGER S T O R I E S  

''WeJI," she hesitated. •Tn tell 
you v.•hat: if, after you leave t:o
morrow, you can prove that you'd 
be faithful for-?. couple of months 
I might listen to you." 

.. Th:at's eas)·! just v.•atch me!" 
"That's the trouble-1 c:m't w:atch 

you! But 1 tdl you wh:at I can do. 
I'll let you t:ake my house-boy. 
Chong, b.lck to Tongalusa with you. 
He can report to me about you. 
Would you be v.·illing to do tl1at?" 

\\7hich woas how AI Devlin Qme 
to go back to Tongalus:1 with 3 Chin
ese house-boy �nd 2 heut £ull of 
resolutions. 

The first thing DeYlin did "hen 
he got b:�ck to hu island was to dem 
out hiS household st:aff, which con
sisted of three native girls. One in 
particular, litde Loa-1�, objected 
nrenuously. 

.,Chinaman can't take •place of 
Loa-loa!" she complained. 

"'Oh, yes lse an! He's a good 
cook and be Jmcnn how to do howe

wotkl'' 
t.-loa wi g· 

1 J e d sinuously. 
1a .n o£ the 
fact dlat her .ale 
p11-.st was a 
G.tol' i D I• che 
wflak wu Tery d�r�Cti•e. She 

• rich gold 
..... -. and her 

��ljll"WIIUJG have 



l.o2-loa c:ame closer. "C:an Chin:a
m:an kiss like Lo-1-lo:a?" she �rhis
ptred. 

"1 don't know. Why don't you 
try him and see?" 

The girl frowned and backed 
away. "Loa-loa no kiss Chinaman! 
Loa-loa only kiss Twn Dev-lin!" 

.. ot any mo� you doa't! I'm a 
good hoy &om now on! I'm .orry, 
Loa. but d.t's aU over. Good-bye 
_. pod luck. md hm!'s a },ax of 
AIDPs for )'OU as a partiaJ lift. .. ·� hope 100 Deticed d.ut." Dnfia 
saW tD ('.luwag. "Me tee. Me ld ...- Deamy,• 
Claana annrcnd. 

Tlalt sam: niPt eta IID'UDi. 
... dropped iD f�. -1-· ,... • .. IWn. ·so 
. .... ..... . .. ... ... .... e 

"No. IDybo repay. Wait aDd 
see! .. the old man �  myster
iously, u he kft. 

AI Devlin went to bed early. He 
1nS tired after the fiat day back at 
work. He went to sleep immedi
arcly, but 10em awoke with the feel. 
ing be wa DOC aloDe. 

AI srarecL Two aatiw pis, es 
ftl'll!'ft'Y a pair .. J.e•d .... - iD me 
.. .._ �Ill&. -- ... .... ,. iD- w. .. Ga 

lliat.l 
-.w....- � TGftolllr .... 
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LYonr 
J. ppt•d 

from thr: 
b d and wn8· 
J,:led h(.'r pmk 
:�nJ wh1te boJ,. 
J lcr "'�ht.:u\1. n 
drupp. J :u the: 
floor. It "J) 
on(' p.m .. culr 

B_..., Prne GuiHan 

mornmg 
BroJdWJ)'· 

i o r 

The meager 
handful of 
clothin� s h e 
bd bt.�n c.ar
ing whL"n she 
and Iddir: e-n-
tered the ruom 
the night before 
':lfU h e a p •. d 
upon a ch11r. 
She began put-
ting em sup-ins And stockings 
before gQinJ to 
the bowl to 
y.ruh. 

Eddie lOlled 

---

Unwelcome 
over on the bed ucl looked :.t her. 
lit was wide a...U. 

.. W�II, honey," he wd. ••At least 
we had a �uriful bn night to
•ther." 

•1liah� Eddie. You've still got 
plenty of the old S. • .But iJ"• lib I 
told you Lan ni&hr. You can't Nok 
dUa daubJ, any Jonau. u you kaow. 
Eddir and Lyobt Morris have beea 
over the 10utes ., 1111P1 timet that 
ev.a chaqiq ll\IUrW 4on*� W_p. 

•'n old stUff to ....,Wy ,..., 
....... ............... 

MeCiiaaMW...W...caoa..&IIMI 
we caa"c laaw that aacl • 

� , .... . . .... .. 





4 , '� (' \� � 80Jl.Qa do, &Ad then go down in the 

·• lobby and pick somebody up. Say 
.-. you do it torugb:t." 

"Bur, look licre . • .  !' 
• ..What's the matter? Th:at's the 

way they all do it, ain't it? 
guy leu himself get caught, 
alL': 

"Yeiili. But you're kind of rushin' 
h, ain't you?" 

.. Well, if it'c got to be oone--the 
aooner the better. Ain't that right?'' 

"Yeah, I suppose 10. All right. 
S�y you make it about eleven tO• 
night. rlJ gee �omebody up here, 
and everything'll be all !iet. But 
don't let the dick break in the door 
cau:�e they may put it on the bill. 
just rap loud. I'll open tl1e door." 

''Comt to pap.t, su trlness. 
You cau't go h)-b)' drtutd 
lilu tb 1/' he s�Jid. 

• • � 0 'A� 1 

t I 

Eddie stalked throuJh the lobby 
that night until he found precisely 
what he wanted. She was blonde 
by decision. and looked quite 2s tbcnip anything t.hat came out in 
tbe papers about her wouldn't do her 

wlua'll w.:. talk 
about?" l\ld1e 
grinned. 

"You begin," 
she uggcstcd. 

Afrer :a while 
he threw :Jw:ay 

the uhloid �nd 
they got confi
d e n t i :1 1. Ao; 
Lvobe r marked 
i� the morning, 
Eddie had 
plent)' of the 
old S. A. and 
v e.r y l i t t I e 
S-A-P. \\ .. hen 
the)' got up to 
take the eleva
tor the blonde 
carefully looked 

allab<lUt. 
"You didn't see the house di k 

anywhere, did you?'' she asked Ed
die. 

uNo. But then. 1 wouldn't lt:now 
him if l aw hiiD. CotM on. It'• 



GIN G RR 

was wearmg a 
d re s s wit h� 
plaited skirt, so it 
didn't take her 
long to get that 
otf. She said she 
wameJ to pre
ser\'e the pl.tits. 

Eddie luJ a 
bottle of what
aU-the shootin's
fer and gave her 
a drink. 

''Where did 
you get this Iic
ker?" she wanted 
to know. 

"WhJt do you want, baby, a pedi
gree? You ain't buyin' � dog. 
Look, I'll drink with you to show 
you it's safe.'' 

They nnished the drinks and Ed
die looked at his watch. Nine
thirty. And Lyobe and her raiding 
party weren't due before eleven. 
'Veil, no use wasting an hour and a 
h:llf. 

They settled down to finish the 
bottle, and Eddie started to neck the 
young lady just to keep himself in
terested. Shortly before devrn 
o•clock there was a r<lp on the door. 

"Don't movel .. said Eddie. 
F.dith had sat up at the first sound, 

and nov: jumped to her f�t. "I'm 
going,'' she said, .;tarting to duck out 
to the fire-tSC:lpe without � drns, 
and v.•ith h�r unhooked bnssiere flap
pine around her like w�ttr wingt. 

tent :and demanding. 
''Now keep quil!tlu Eddie said. 

and thrust his unwilling guest into 
1 ch:tir. She s-ac there tense and 
whire-faced a moment, then :ab
ruptly relaxed. ..Oh, tahell wid\ 
them," she s:aid. ..Give me .. ciga
rette before you open the door.'' 

Eddie tossed her the pack from 
the table beside the bed, :following 
it with ;a folder of matches. The 
door p;mel seemed ready ro �plit from 
the pounding jt wu get-ting. 

Eddie turned the knob and yanktd 
the door open, pushiDg back his hair 
shtepishlr. 

Into the room blew the tunty 
house dick with hls so{r hat on the 
b:ack of his bullet had. jUit be
h ind liim wu Lyobe, wearing a maD• 
tit of righteous wrath. 

Th�y looked about. both •owroa 
a shocked npres&ion. Then the clia 

( ... .... 



Sht SllllppeJ 
()Ut of her 
drtss in 4 jl11sl 
-m ortltr /() 
stwt 1ht pl•ilr. 

(;INCER STORIE§ 



actio1:t to tlie word, accordin& to 

Grace Chandler's story 

YUH can't see the half of it, 
Jcarie! 

This bbck eye .:1in'c exactly 
a royal bull dccorltion, and I'm still 
limping some, but it's the collegiate 
collection of bruises in Harv.ud Red, 
Yale Blue and Princeton Orange and 
Black, ro say nothing of D.utmouth 
Green, what I got parked en them 
parts of my anatomy not on view to 
the general public that would give 
yuh more of an idea o£ the swell 
time that was had by all. 

W'here at? 
Why :lt a college PROM! Where 

els� .lt would yuh expect anybody to 
come home from lookin� like tMY 
had just recovered :from the Bubonic: 
Pbguc, or been run over by a couple 
of cheer le.ldcrs? 

When Mickey Marsbll givd me 
the come hither to promenade myself 
up to the beer and pretzel in,titution 
where he was in for four yean I 
w:asn't exactly thrilled to a hot to
male over the ideac. 



u 

Yuh see, dearie, I'd m:tde :a New 
Year's resolution to l�d the pure and 
simple for a change, and I'm no: one 
of them Jow downs whu make :md 
bre:tk their resolutions th.l: same week. 

So I thought I'd ward off my des
tiny by running double, for al\•hile 
anywar, long enough to grease the 
$kids of life with a little alimony. 
What's that? Yuh say yuh think :. 
Prom would .be a good pl�cc· to pick 
up the neccss:ary article wc.1riug pants 
that show? Listen to me, dearie, col
lege men make the grandest sug:tr 
papas, but for nn honcst-to-Gawd
bring-home-the-bacon-daddy oh, l 
could laugh myself into a state of 
semicolon. 

A Prom, dearie, is a hiblutin' tide 
lor a Plumbers' Ball. They',·e got 
the same trimmings otherwise. Wine, 
W'OIDeJl. and song are the same old 
tools of the devil since Eve ioYcntcd 
�erment and torment by the sim pie 
act of sinking her upper set in a 
choice Ben Davis, whether you spell 
•em that way, or call 'em Gin, Broads 
and 'Whoopee! 

That's why I tu.med Mickey's sin
lui imitation down flatter than a nail 
hammered in by a woman. I knew 
only toO wel l that PROMS were not 
coaducted alon g Oe lines of a Wed
Delday night pn� meeting. But 
he kept urging me bold times take, 
me and Mickey cliJcnencl our inc 
nd kill together, 10 afttr •Jin& 0 
Qdutely positively fin ot Jiz diDes 
lpve in u u weak.t.r. at..,. 4o 
to cave mao tac:ticl. 
I it woulcha•t -.tt�el:le: .. , Ja411D& the p1D 

nfocmec(;.. 
ltadJia& .., .. .. •• 

GINGER STORIF.S 
the awful truth about this Prom.
It'JI p:�raly-�c vou. Though it was 
conducted under ilie divine influence 
of Christi::tnity, so tO speak, it w:�s 
a wow! Their high tide w:�s a Cos
tume Ball, your gentlem:�.n friend 
concocting said costume out of the 
h:llbo.1rd� of his im.tgination. 

Yl1h'd be surprised :1t the single
track minds them minist rbl student' 
h.td. They could ha \'C been put in 
j.1il for infringing on the copyri�ht 
of Eve's origin.1l little !.in. And 
G.twd knows wltat Mickev was suf
fering from when he dr�w up the 
�pccifications for me, water on the 
k11ec, mavbe. Or c:lsc he'd hccn re�d
ing th:�t doggerel of Bill Shakcs
pcarc·s. for my costume �·:t'i .. nothing 
much before, and harf of th:at be
hind," if yuh can wrap the shreds of 
your mentality :around that, de:�rie. 

Of course I was fbttcred. :any wo
man would be, to have 2 man think 
yuh we2r :a brassiere siu number 28 
with a couple of tucks, wMn I really 
h2ve to wear a fony-fo--. Nc,·er 
mind, th:�t's nobody•s business, not 
even yours. 

When that costUme W45 delivered 
to my hang-out at the Deaconess• 
Home, I aa•e Mickey a rin; ro find 
out where and why tbe eiJhth letter 
of the alphabet they bad only aent 
me a couple ol pacch podtea o£ chif
foa. 

�Pdch Miclter. 



•'.Wh·)' tum the spotlight em nu:?" rbe '1VbimpcrcJ as tbcy Jrllggetl bn- out. 
f'J'm .Jllit •l! .Jmuly/� 

stretching a point on the chill'on 
Mickey calls me up. 

".Be sure to wear the £Iowen I aent 
YOUt YvoDne,'' he aniculatc!S airily. 
•'They're the crowning touch to that 
costume r designed., 

-.c��. if I hacl yw. here rd P�;t a 
crowaiDJ couch Oil yUh that :ru·· .. - ww.c.. Soldier eYeD 10 � � ... lwu r hack. -,. 
.... . • eoa• • ., lad � .... �. -...: 

•Gmt�'• � 
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as a boutonniere! Don't look that 
up, dearie. You 'II never set over it. 

The hour for the Prom 'nally rolls 
around just as I'm getting ready to 
catch double pneumonia, and I get 
aaother jol� dearie. There wu Jrvo 
Proms. both going on at ene Uid the 
ame time and in the same place. U 
yah Caft deduce the EinlteiD of dlac, 
dearie. 

Yuh tee chis wu one of them hW ... ,.., � Maa aJICi .. 
...... Awl - Wear ... to - il 
,... ..... ..... ..... .... . . 

"HOto '"'.Is the Prom, 
Juru?" sbe .slutl. 

:same table seven momings :a week. 
Restraint from tbrowang the caffee 
cups at eac'h otheJ'•s head was con
sidered the same u a publidy an
nounced enpsement. 

Then came the War ol the Sexea! 
The males � wcat bis bead� 
tumccl up their olfactory orpm at 
che -..atic .,.._. IDofl wear .in foe 
� .,.. me, dearie. 
Of • JOdll UMes 

_ _,_ 
of 



''Wr/1, tla�/i,'. I'm 
�till /mr pin' a11d 
I'n: got 11 col!r.,r;i
llfc colltclirm of bruiu.t m Ilan·ara 
Red, Yale Blttr 
a• rl Prilrala11 
01'1m3,. tma 
B{.zck • ., 
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shockingly brisht idurs of his :md 
had had the swimming pool drained, 
decorated up to tht nines with the 
orchestr� hidden behind a clump of 
bullru�he3 along the side, dim lighu 

... 

Gt�GE.n STORIE 
lock as' a peach of a place for a pic
C)'cd intermission. 

For after 211, dearie, rom with-
out liquidation is ltke going to a pet
tins puty with a cracked lip. Whn'• 

the UK? 

'• 

.. ell. the afore
' a i d inttrmission 
was a bit long, I'll 
admit, �nd v.-hcn 
we came �ck our 
hiluity h a d in
tre23ed in tempo 
per ratio per bot
de. Th efirst 
moonlight dance 
wa.s the next 
s c h e d u I e d and 
1ickey had order

t� all the lights 
turned out, e cept: 
:for a huge golden 
m o o n that r e -

.., , • -em bled the rf1: of ""ttd�iii!���l us, being full and 
• a 

.
bit �-obb1y on iu 

p1n� 

1 j •Some flou trs, 12 
'' smile ami a 

Tht mu ic c:om
m�nced to order 
everybodr to but
ton up their 0' er· 
coat!;. Gav.•d, may· 
be 1 didn•t '\\>-ish' 
bt�r that I had 
one to button and 
v.·e plunged -mck 

and the r tt of the tagt sett.in� of a 
tinful suite. 

The effect w:n :a stunner, :and more 
than crab�d the rl,;al attrac:uon•• 
dancing !!pace unless the)· u5ed the. 
men·s Jocken, and of course. no �lf
�spKcing female �·ould go in ruch 
a place without a specul in1: iutlc-n. 
And, anywaya, 1ickey and his fd
low Reverends were holding thole 
locker rooms in r� under a pad-

\ sprinklin� of imasinatrou rmd 
six w:as Jrrsud. 

the dance. 
into the whirl of 

Plunged is right! Ri.s;bt into the 
swim of things. J"Jl tell :a listening 
v.·orJCJ. \\.,.e were up to our necks in 
the colden. nastiest ta!ting v.•ater ever 
flaYored with formaldehyde! 

Them he!l cats and their up-from• 
the-farm Don Juan! had ilooded the 
pool while we were inttnnissionins. 
and had aided ud abetted the das· 
tatclly deed by atuchinl I.D extra 

_. .. ,...., 



SINCE O�E WHIFF OF TirE 
FOR.BIDDE.'I FRUIT MADE EVE 
BLUljH AT HER IMMODEST EX
POSURE. STRAIGHT - FRO.M -
THE-SHO ULDER STEVIE 
THINKS IT'S TIME TO PAS TiiE 
APPLE OUT TO A C UPLE OF 
CHORINES HE COULD tE.N
TION. 

Fluffy Ruflles want! yms to 
1mow that .a.. w *" &e.dmc • 
last lite. but a - .... lui lap now • 

.o..J: -.�,.. nw aOJWl;. 
161!#?" 

n..A.r. .. �� .. � r,., .._ 
Jo.IJ.�·-- ..J .,. 





GINGER STORlF.S 
Strollin� ton 1 d thr nutskirt� ni 

tnwn, he c1mc upon cx.tctlv what he 
wanud, a ncar. I Jet lc -.oru,;:e sittmg 
h.h:k from rhe road a b1t, ;nd look
ing wry homelike and hospitable. 
I lis r.1p at rhe door w1� .tu-;wer�d by 
:t �ood-look111c, m1ddlc aged �fadame 
to whom he cxpl a rncd the <..ircum
sr,Jnces of hi� pltght, Jnd oi whom 
It:: bcg�cd the fa,·or of shelter for 
the night. 

"Ccrtainement, l\lonsrcur,'' she re
plied, ushenng him mto .1 plain; lit
tle living room. "You h:we walked 
a long �·ar. and ynu are tired. It 
i� onlv right that you have rest a.nd 
sleep." 

"But v.·here is the Monsieur?" 
asked Hampton, gu.ing curiously 
about the room. 

The Madame explained that her 
husband had gone on a journey from 
which he had yet to relurn. 

"But what does it matter?" she 
ask�d naively. ..Monsieur, the Eng

pJ�� through m\' chlmber "·ithout 
tc.1r of tmb.trras�ment." 

I I 1mpwn than ked her rrotu�ly 
and retired. Being "e.1rv frc)m lu! 
lonE: "'Jik. he slept S<'undly :.nd 
awoke 111 the rnornin� feeling much 
rcire\hed. •1e wondered, whtle 
drcmng. if the Mon<.Jcur had re
turned home during the nighr, hut 
as5umed that he had. Then glanc
rn� aL his wrist watch, he saw t�at 
the time w.u many mmut.es p2st SIX. 
1 >oubtle�s Monsieur and .Madame 
were up and wattjng breakfut for 
lum. He opened the door of hit 
room and stepped boldly into the 
adjoining chamber. 

Mon Dieu! Surely, there wat 
some mistake! There was no Mon
sieur to be seen, but the Madame wat 
''ery much in evidence. She lud not 
yet risen, much Jess left the room! 

In fact, she was reclining upon the 
bed in voluptuous abandon, appac• 
endy tound uleep. As the night 

lishman, i1 most 
welcome Bever- • 4111• .......... , I!IIZ••==- -
theleJS." 

Sh e co ft
ductcd him to 
the room he wu 
to oc:aapy' .... 
explained that 
iaqm . .. jt 
led fnD chc 
nom iD which 
- -..� 
it ... .. .. 
..... . .... 
-. 

l 





n� StorY So Fu: 
Julie Rose, :� little d.1nc.er known 

as "Bro.ldway B.1by.'' bitterly r�nts it "·hen D.�d Kinner. her platonic 
.. susar daddy" pays attention to :Ul
other 11.•oman. To make him julous 
she asks Philip Eliot, a prominent ar
tist. to make love to her before Dad. 
He does :so. but Dad seems not to 
c.tre, so Julie dc�peratdy ru�csts dut 
Philip and she marry. After .a �sty 
nurriase she tdephoncs Dad, but in
ste.'ld of being en-
raged or jc�lous he 
congr.ltuhtes her! 
Julie is heutbrok
en and dazedlr con�ts to :.ccom
pany her uno;�.r:mt
cd husbmd on a 
.. business" ujp to 
Bomm, bv boar. 

By ;ccident she 
finds three paint
ings of :a nude wo
m1n in Philip's 
s u i t c a s e , and, 
shortly aftuward, 
aees him walking H' -lfllf, 
w deck with u. hn hrt�ly 
womm who poeed to hhe, · 
for • picauaJ hn ftl 

She believc:s Jie planned to meet lier 
on the �t. 

Aftrr Julie h2.s f;One to �d she u 
:l akcnM by :a seuchligbt $hining in 
her face. A str:m� man, muttcrio 
something :about the •· ketChes,·• is 
entranced by her beauty and m:ak 
Jove to her. Sceminslr hynotized by 
his c.2.resses, she nukes no resis nco 
and is horrified tO nna J�rsd£ rc-
pondins • • •  I! 



GINGER STORIE! 

Fashions · 

LADY in your unUcrwear 
I could kiss y6•t I If to rleath, 

Foncle you and tin u fair 
A� we mingle brr:uh �' tth brr.ath. 

Dimpled shoulderS' sigh for lcnc; 
Through your fr:nl bra,...iere I �ee 
Twin delightS you cannot i11de 
F�-;hioncd Ju�r f r ecstasy. 

Don't put on that evrning gown 
Though it make� the others �tare, 
I prefer you as }OU <lre,
Lo,•e. me in your underwear ! 

-By Jr.d l�.(Jss. 

too,'' 
went on, mnro!oeh•, 
''She'� verv bc1uti
ful :and he\ te.rrib· 
lr je:�lous of her-." 

Julie began to 
understand. Th:�t: 

uwny-haired v.·oman, then, was Old 
·fasdnation's wife, and h� v.·�s je2lous 
of her! He had cntend the tate
room to-night in search of those 
sketches of her! . And after he got 
them, then what? Would he be �at
isncd, to de!troy them? Or would 
that one, wickt'dly inviting painting 
m:ake him want to avenge himself on 
the man -..·ho had painted it? Julie 
was uneasy. Not that it mattered 
what happened to Philip, but murder 
is a very mussy business whoever the 
victim is • 

.. Well, naa back m_ )'OUt deck 



GI!'\GRR STORIES 
chair," she �.ud, suddcnlv cons 1ous 
of hl"r dishc,·deJ sdf, .. 1 must set 
some beauty sleep.'' 

"You don 'r look as t11ough you 
needed mu.:h," he remarked, un:�hle 
to t.Jkc hi� eyes from the dclect:ablc 
picture �he presented . .. and• I'm not 
�oin; to run alon�. You're my 1\•ife, 
and :as long as there arc men like th<n 

'Philip, white 'fl,:ilh 
.. gn, se11t the 
otbn ,.,. Tttli,g. 

::lb(', too, closed her e ·es. 
The guttur:al, ttrie sound of :a fog 

horn a11.·:akencd her. She couldn't 
have slept lonJ;, because i:: 1\'as sull 
dark outside, bur in the �hort time 
�he had slept a storm had blown up. 
"he could he.1r the p<�ttl·r ;md swisli 
of ram on the deck ouuidr, and the 
boat itself pitched and tossed fnsht-



(. 

' He cradled Jier aligllt form in his 
arms, his eye$ fixed anxiously upon 
her. ..Not hurt, are you, dear? "  he 
g uestioned. 

4'No. Put me down; please.,. 
He reluctantly placed her in the 

berth, then sighed loudly. "Lord, I 
don't know which are most bec-om
ing to you, rompers, or pajamas!' '  he 
uid. smiling down at her. 

She continued to stare at him ston
ily, and, after a momcn� he leaned 
over, buried his head in the Lace at 
her breast. ..Julie!, he whispered un· 
lteadily, his h:tnds on IMr shoulden. 
"Julie, why are yot1 10 mean to me? 
Don"t you like me at all!• 

••No1 I don't. YO* have no atrang� 
power over women!" she repbed 
mockingly. 

"But yoa have ovcl' men!" he 
erie� hi• lips burning throush the 
aUk of her bi0U18. '"Julie, Julie, I 
want you, awfully!" .HU eyes hrs· 
pel, impiCR'ed J.er. 1eJ1crir m!I.Y _,.,_ .- I ••ww 

-
'' U n:i/ =Ei ('111ight," 

iJe soul. 
IIJ 

this?" she inquired acidly. How 
dautl he �ct like that? The memory 
of those paintings in his suitcase 
seared her with all their hateful im
plication� . "Jf you persist in be· 
having \0 3bominahly, I 'll take a deck 
chair!" 

"Wrong. You :are going t'l 'taY. 
right here with me where you belong� 
I married you bcuuse of a. foolisli 
whim that you had, but that w:u be
fore I knew how desi re could tl)rture 
a man. I'd do anything for you, you 
know I would! Why can't you help 
me? Let me hold you, kiss you, at 
lcaJt.'" Then, as she remained cold 
and silent, he &ripped her shoulders 
hard. His breath came jerkily. The 
veins in his forehead showed, blue� 
trembtmg. He hit his lips in a ltrUJ
sle for eonuol. 

Anaered at IUJ dutch upon her 
shoulclen. the IWistcd lharpfy about. 
Her mavemeat loaetaecl the slender 
ri'*"' ltnpl of hef pajama biCM�e Hadr. * \Wid CID _,Juc die 



G t � G E R  S T O R I E S  
sevcud urmc:lt. but he held her ;a:ms 
d0;\'0, h1s C}"CS tr.lnklr fustin:; uron 
the beaut,· thus uncovered. "\\�ith an 
incohr-N"n

.
c . p.1g.tn cry he �ttpt her 

hum:nlr to ht• brcJ�r. bending her 
hc;ad- fH b.ack " 1th the ficrcencs� of 
h1< ki.<sc�. \\he., the torment w1thin 
him had lxcn som:"��-h�t .1ppe.1 ed, he 
allo'll.·cd her to smk bJck, exhausted, 
on che pillow. 

"Don't be too :m�rv. m,• dear
est," he whi.s{)Cred and� �·ith ; linser
in:: �l.:ance at her, he reluct;antly 
di'm�d up int."' �1,e top berth. 

For a Ion;.:, lo·1� t:me, she lay mo
tionless in the dHi.. livin� O\'er and 
O\Cr a�ain tho<e m:ad, p.tssionJte mo
ments 

-
when Philip's lips had cbimcd 

and r �scsscd hers. Useless to deny 
th,lt his touch had thrilled her as she 
had ne•;er known a wo�mn could be 

Sbt gl�tml IS Jbr rt•tl tbt ltltn 
u riltm in • ftmininl bantl. 

\ 
� 

thrilled. Uselm, too, to deny tliat 
ahc lon�d, with every throbbing 
nerve of her to call him back, to Jive 
!tim the Jove .he had w2nted so badly. 
Thea, recalling dtose paintings, dae 
..... haiftd W011W1 with Mr kiu
......... maatla. JaJie "'- apia. 

Xo •e� ::>'ld-h1n0 lo�e fo: her, tha.nk 
vou! She rc.:rettcd hHm� allo'9o·cd 
h1m a sm:;le k ss. 

-letp "''a� tmpossible after rhat for 
�r. thout:h the deep, me;a�ured 
breJthmg of h�r husband assured her 
thJt he, at l:asc h.1d fallen a�leep. 
-he by and w;atched dJ'9o'n creep 
thmu..::h the �hutcercd '9o'indo-;..·. 

Ste;lchy footsteps in the rorridor 
.1used her to sit up. alert :and listen

inc. In the dimnc:s.s she �w a ,.,:hire squue slide' under the door. A let
ter. appucncly! She ""·aited, -..·hile 
the <.ofc footfalls died :l'9o'.ty, then. 
noisclesslv she n»c. stole acros' the 
room and took the envelope. I t  "'as 
not suled. :and. regardless of the n:une 
.. Philip Eliot.'' scrawled across the 
mcSS.lge"' she opened it, pn};ng tbu 
he -..·ould not :awake. There was just 

one line, liutily written in 1 :cfeddeCf. 
Jy feminine hmd. 

D'slroy tiN /lklrnn d "" or 
"'>' lnubaJ a-ill au a. 

In las than aa hour, tM eiUp 
would dack at .._ .U. witl.d 
a clotabt, OW Pw'a11i111 W...W 

.. .... 
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ae.an:.h for the p.aintm.gs � \  soon ;li 
rhey bnded. There was no -time to 
"'-'aste. She hated her hu<ih3nc1, so 
&he told herself \'ery \·ehemcndy SC\'
�nl times, but she couldn't �und b)• 
and see him murdered in cold blood. 

G I !:': G E R  S T O R I E S  

He chuckled but did not tum, ro 
very qu•c:kly she re-uun�ed t.he 
content� of his .suitc:asc and 50fdy 
clo�d n. Then she drcs.sed. 

' '\t'c dock soon. better hurn ," she 
s.1id brictly .1nd v.•cnt out on d�..:k. 

"If 1 fintl be's J;-intcJ a picl urt of Jin1 I'll lUll him,', hn busb•nJ jtlletl. 
There was DO sip of Old Fascina
tion or his beautiful wife 111d she 
waa rather telieved. She at alone 
oa a ..U folcliag dWr, her troub
W e,:es fizccl v..,.;.py • me wa
cu � Whee mcy lwpa to qear 
the � lbe nw aacl ftiK back to 
. ..  i:lail .. 





By 

Lester . 

Robert& J. r 
I 



:A lcn:8ly giTl u as 
j11st grlting out of 
the tub w/N,. in 
he sfttmbletl, 11 t uy 
much scntd K"ighi 
of the B•lh. 



during rehearuls until Katz and 
Kohn sign up some other star for us. 
ean•t hold up the rest of the cast just 
because one dame decides to take a 
run-out powder. Oh. herc·s the ad
dress, over on Sixth A venue. T ak.e 
a run up that way. won't you, and 
look this ch.icken up?·• 

Smell took the slap of p�pcr. 
It was. a sh�bby-looking brick 

dwelling which bore the number cor
respondina to that on the slip wh · ch 
j. Torriapo SmdJ consulted. He 
mounted me wom stone 11eps uul puiJecl aa eld-fubioned beD-handle. 

A alatlllrDiy � opcaed the 
door. J. Torrin&ton do«ed JW hat, 
&I•"'*' at 1m .IDCIDOI'aDdum agaia, 
..-.. d.ring hil YOice, politely in
� "& daii WMR Mill no.a... 
lfiaep --� 

"'''ac ...... � - With 
�: -what 

....... 

G t N G B a  S f tl lt t l! l  
woman! 

He staggered back, his eya roving 
the tiny room aa thouah seeking a
cape. Why, it wu a bathroom and 
this young WOI'Dall was just atepping 
out of the tub when be opened the 
door! 

.. 1 beg yOUI' pudon t •• he piped 
and stammered dismally. 

The pi threw a bath-towel about 
�r. it covered bu most incompletely, 
and aJared through her blushes. 
""How due you!.. she stormed. 
"Dicla"c you hear me singing? .. she 
clcmtndcd. 

-r-." a. ftPI&ted. .. 1 beard you. 
TJaat•a � c.-. in." 

you live in a place 
•Ptl means to stay oat. 

,. singing because 
liilili_.. uq lock on the bath-



' 111111 1:n'r 
�l.(dl .ft: d 
( , , ;  ,_1 .. .  

gle. By the time be h:1d 11nungled 
himself from rhe bath towd and 
blinked hi e\·cs, the b:ahroom door 
�.':IS open �nd he was �lone in rhc 
hall. 

A oft vaice caJJed to him from be
hind a door a Jjttlc further up the 
l\all. "If you won't be so impatient, 
1 1 1 put on �orne clothes and we can 
ulk like ciHiizcd human beings jn
•tt·ad of naked s:a\•agcs.'' 

"No :sa,·age could sins hke that,'' 
J. 1'orrin_gton proteo;ted. 

"WdJ. did you find her?�' Kels.cy 
Hanunond look�d up u his eo-work· 
er mtued the apartment a bit later. 

.. 1-{l'l" .... ' 

"Oh, hcll !  Th.H mc3ns I've gott.t 

go out! Damn women, anyhow." 
But J. Torrington didn't hear him. 

He was busy :at the piano composing 
a new lO\ c-rong. 

Lat�.:r that e\ cning, H:ammond, 
pausing before he went out., shook an 
admonitory :fins<'r at his pa.rtn�r. 
"Remember "·h:ar Peggy did to you!" 
he ,sa1d in wnnin& tones. ..Don't go 
putting )'OUr foot into another ITK'SS 
like: tha t ! '' 

•'The trouble with you,·· nid Kel
aey Hammond to J. TQrnngton Smell 
O\·er th�tr bn�klut coffee �hrec 
wee� later. ··�� that you're too slo•· 
You dbn't know an opportunity 

c .... ..-J 



.. 

It 

.. 

wpen you see one, and even if you 
recoP,ized it ypu'd be too dumb tQ 

• take advantage of Jt." 
"What C:lo you-.mun? .. uktd J . 

Torrington. # "I'm talking about' this Hiuop fe-
male. You're crazy aoout her, aren't 
you? .. 

Smell shook liis head. "I've ".Sent 
her flowers and candy and raised her 
pay; and promised her the understudy 
role in the Show and she just smiles 
at me and says 'Than'(( you' and that'• 
aU I get/' 

"Listen, kid! You know that 
Clame's got a voice and lots of It-she 
could hold down the lead herself and 
�t away witli it like a mill ion bucks, 
and YQU know it. , What's the an
IW'er?" 

"I dOn't kaow. 
�t it the an
nver?" 

"You boob! Ar
raap ff}r her tO pt 
the lead part-oa 
condition, lid" .. 611, I eaaW•'t 
do diad" 

UW!Iy 
� -, .. l tirll � t  

ia 



ytars. 
Sht sank down on 

a c h '  i r ,  limply. 
uoh, it can't be 
true !" she taid slow
ly . 

.. But it ia!" he 
aid. And then he 
did a curioua thing. 
He took the am
tract and itt dupli
cate and dtlibulte
Jy atrode ovw co the 
wall-afe at au .W. 
of .. ft!IOJil. � 

uacl caM11liy 



:4 photographic co mpositioa '" contrasti11g tone� of black 
and white rvhicl u highly e6ectiv11 



Slou:Try her body 
b�gan In sway io 
tbe 1l ild lrmc OIJ 
tbe phonogmph. 

IT WAS Marcea, the golden skin
ned, black haired, petite half
caste girl, who had prevented 

Tuan Jim Holiday from visiting the 
meager civilization of Moari for mo�e 
than six montha. Now as his 
schooner came in out of the coral sea 
and mcho.red at the cove of Moan. 
his first thoughts were of her. :rhe 

thoughts were pleasant memoriet of 
the past mixed with a certain clrad 
of the future. 1Dac first time ._ set foot • 
Moa� the half caate Poi)'Miiaa W 

.... ....w 



G l  O l& k  

..,,. ..., ...,.. - - � -"-tt hw � lo 
.. 



G I � G E R  
tmg, and 1 n.; ait r diri.ner was. t 

,ncr s.tt on the mo HUlto-netted ver· 
and:a alone with 11 t. For one 10 
young; and particul:l!IY, ' the wife 

tim. e.'' 

of an i.sbnd mis�ionar ·, she seemed 
":J"h.10h . but I am quite content 

co know much of liie d p_ossessed 
a great loYe for it. -

"I he1r you arc the one wliite man 
who has been able to resist the lure 
of naciYe and half �.aste girls," .she 
nid suddenly. 

Tuan Jim looked at her with sur
prise for a moment : then, with a 
smile he admitted th:u afb1rs with 
nat!ve gJils were not induded in his 
weaknesses • 

.. Then you haven't met Pcp:ta, 
have )'ou ?" asked the woman. 

ttl don 'c think r cnr heard of her," 
admitted Tuan j1m. 

"Then you should know her be
for� :·ou pass judgment on half-caste 
� r! . P..:peta is the embodiment of 
:1ll lifl!, love and passion, and wor
sh'p> only pleasure!' 

.. Hasn't your husband tried to 
co \'crt her ?H 

• J'm afraid my husband has 
r'�hed the point where he is ready 

without h.:r acquaintance." 
.. But she is very beautiful, especi

ally in the moonlight. Her hair is 
long and jet black, her eyes are large 
:and dark '-Dd one look from them 
i! enough to make any man forg�t 
himself. To sec her strolling along 
the bca..:h or b:::neath the trees :at 
night makes o:1c think of Dia� I 
always feel tlut men are the object 
of her hum." 

Tuan Jim thought it r:ather strange 
conversation for the wife of a m..is
s.ionary� but he hlld seen before 
strange emotions brought to the sur
face by the tropic moon. He made 
no comment, and a short time later, 
.1ftcr a promise to take Betty Bctti
:.on for a.n inspection of his schooner 
n�t day, retired to his room. 

He had been in his room only a 
short rime, writing seven) letters he 
intended to mail the next day, when 
he heard a faint rattling at the bam
boo s rccn over the window tlut led 



out into die garden. Looking up he 
saw .t dainty, tapering leg. with a 
!mall leis encirdins the anKle, pro
ject its way over the stll. 

The leg was so pretty. with ;u gol· 
den .hue made all th'e more senroous 
in. the moonlight, that he watched 
eagerly �u another leg came over the 
window s.il1 to joirl it. .Dimpled 
knees came next Jn to view, then well 
moulded thighs. He apectcd to �ce 
2 UJhed girl enter 1'he room from 
bt-hind the b<\mboo screen, bu t as 
the hody �me !urt.ber into view he 
saw lh.tt a gaudy sash had been tird 
about her hips, with a great knot in 
:front. Then, with a sudden bound, 
the girl leaped into the room, :ind he 
saw that the o;ash was her only article 
of clothing, • acept Ids about the 
neck and wrists and lotus blos�oms 
in her hair. 

For a moment ·ruan lim had 
1'etred it wa� Maree·1, for 

·
he knew 

6hc wou ld recognize his �chooncr in . 
the harbor and would come hunting 
for him, '  But imread it wa, a 
str;an3"er who faced him with a flash
ing nnile of pearly teeth. The girl 
stood just imide rhe windO\\', her 
smile b�coming more sensuous as her 
great dark eyes surveyed his athletic 
body. 

'"Good evening, Mi�taire Man,'' 
she sl id slowly in a droning voice 
that: ·w:ts :almost a caress. 

"Who are you ?'' demanded Tuan 
Jim. 

•·r am Pepeta, the desire of all men. 
And 1 ha-ve come to see Mistaite 
Tuan Jeem.'' 

"I am Tuan Jim Holiday. What 
do vou wish?" 

•iAh, Mistaire Tu�tn Teem ! Mea 
do not talk so to Pepet:t. Ah, no, 
never! And especially, Mistaire 
Tum Jeem, when I have come · to 
dance for them.'' 
. , .. !kaid you have ma4e a mil· 
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t-1ke, girl. l �on.•t even know you." 

''Ah, no, but �fore morning Mis
taire 'I"uan Jeem will know Pepeta 
">ery well and will want her to come 
back always to dance for him and 
love him!" 

Before Tuan Jim could say any
thing further, the girl walked across 
the roon,, rurntd on the phonogr•ph1 
then glided to the center of the room. 
Ic was <t tangtl and not the ;;obbing 
notes of a South Sea number that 
came from the battered machme, but 
it seemed the <.ort of wild music that 
suited the girl. 

For several ten5.e JnQtnent.s &he 
scood with one haud oo her htp and 
h�r head thrown back a"' -;he l istened 

.. 

to the music, then slowly her body 
stntcd to sway as she began a danc.c 
of her own conception. ] t  wa· a 
·weud, sensunu· thing that called tn 
aU that wa� wild in Tu:tn Jim, and 
he felt himself growing weak as he 
warched her. 

As the Phallic gQdo; put 1nto dance� 
all their de:;irc�. H.l did the girl, <1nd 
Tuan Jim Celt the blood pounding at 
his temples with the qme �reat de· 
!iir.:-�. Each move of the girl made 
him want to crush her in his arms 
so tightly it would burt her� yet he 
wanted to <:aress her bare shoulders 
tenderly; he wanted to kio:s her l1ps 
m.ore vehemently than he had ever 
kissed anyone, and wan ted" her to lie 
passive irl his arms. 1t wa� not Jove, 
but �rnal desire. He knew now 
why white men went mad over half
cane girls, and felt that it must have 

been real love h� posstssed for Mareea 
because me had only called tD the 
teader romance iD him. 

But he was net thin.kin8 of Mareea 

or uyo�te eJ. 11 be watdted the 
sway of ,._,, hipte the flash of her 
•rr, � • .._ let hlm bow st. 
to.tM ap �� her bue hteasta 
that rniMd � plcl ill die .... 



, 

.. , 
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Thn1 " th a wild oy -:at 
catr.c n� kd tt thn he rm-

d r tM nwmmt at k�n, he 
k SR'.d her � rr, �r Iar-s. hu bve 
ahoulders and &r�un. Wbm his 
hand rachtd down ro unfutett the 
k dut hdd dK: om :about her hips. • p:tKcd htr hand rstr:am-
in_tlr ovu t. 

�ll"f T n Jerm w tum oat 
� u bt'$t. n • • c � ed Amuttd tlut • B - hke Prpeu 
should rmke tim ftq� T�an jdB 
I.I'Oie £rom tile bed aad .arted .... 

Gt.· c T O  J 

Tc.un Trrn w t!ie &d • !'e P<eptta b\". thrn b to 
�Tu1n Jun hu kt bu c him. 

roo.. she asked. 
.. , f.a reea! Wh:at are ou dom,J hHt, • drnurukd Tw.n J � 
.. 1 h.n� comt to protttt mv nun, 

Tun Jun Lon& a o when ..-� walked IOJftMr OD tlv br-.KJ, LD C e IIIOOilla,ght you uy rou be me 
ao4 I .._, to yo.s. I M u go 
.., UJ'OM eiR Ahr:an I ltJT rrut 
ID y_. Jja. Bat Tau Jam friah' 1 sd ...._ I &a) not a whiu 

cr-. .. ,.,. II) 
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LELAND  Hannum•• arms 
tightened about Nan· slender 
houlder . Slowly hts lips 

touched hers. She had been strug
gling, but now delightfully she re
laxed. 

The little mandolin clock on the 
mantelptece t1nkled mwtealh . an 
IIC � �c � � IO'..!!ds With a 

"Tbis iJ 
nttldllt!S 
but it'J 
divm�." 
she 
breathed. 

so"(t exclamation slle pwlted Leland 
from her and jumped to her feet. 

''Look, Lee� at the time! Wc"re 
mad! Jack may come in at :�ny mo
ment. He mustn•t find us here like 
this . ., She rushed to the mirror and 
votth little femmine pats and pulls 
smoothed .her tumbled golden curlt ud laP- c:harming wgown o£ pcadi-
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bloom chiffon. ""-· 1 
"Come ! "  She rut our h"t-r dimpled 

h:a nd and cau�ht hi� lt r.�e brown one 
and with a co�uctt1sh l.tugh led him 
from the room. 

I n  the h.11l ,  "he Hopped lona 
enou� h  to brmh h i�  '-heeks with her 
long 'crclas hes--hc r "Butterfly Kiu." 
Then she led him through the l ibrary 
door, and into the book l i ned room, 
glowing and mellow in the wanina 
afternoon l ight. 

Crossing to th= table, she took a 
cigarette from a silver box. 

Quietly, Leland Hannum Witched 
her. \Vithout a word. he took • 
match box from his pecket and htld 
a match for her. He was 10 tall �U�d 
she so petite that she almoac 1w.1 to 
stand on tiptoe co die ......._ 
held i n  her full red 

He �miled down 
cal soldier, erect, ._IPII4dj;, �� 
9/itb ben •" Jj�-w";.·� " 
ld II)II)Vth. 
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the :animal. \\'lmdcr where .}.1ck 
picked it up?" He bughcd. ..You 
know, Nan, I think there's some
thing strangely like ].1ck hlmself in 
th:lt C:ttf 

"Yes," Lcbnd continued in a curi
ously flat ominou-; tone. "I 've seen vour husband look cx:tcth· like that, 
� s peci:tlly when he''> b�e� watching 
you :tnd me.'' 

He turned keen eyes on N:an's 
troubled face. 

"Oh, Lee, what do you mean? 
You can't mean th:at Jack imagines 
that-•• She broke off abruptly • 

.. Th:at you are seeing too much of 
me?" Leland finished her sentence 
smoothly. ••wen, I don't know. 
There have been times when I have 
thought that he did suspect my feel
ings." He laughed �pin, a ebort 
apologetic laugh. ••Silly,. I t\llhM:-. 
But sometimes 1/lih� 
to have them I m 
trenches. I coal 'llhrap'-�.b��� : Ji 
hand wb,m pj. wJa 
iato ow aenC::h. 1 __ _.,. .. .... 
of ""*-' 
._ �., 

l& '!i�W -- c.II-
Nlr oa a. thrchaah tile-' 

B-A C K A C H E  
If functional Bladder Irritation rhsturbs 

>
:

our �Jeep. cawes Burning or ltdung 
::'ensatJon, Back�e or ug Pains, mak
ang you feel tired, depressed and dis
couraged, why not try the C)atex 48 Hour Test? Don't give up. Get Crstex today :u any drug sto�. Put it to the test. See l10w fast it works. Money Lack i£ it dorsn't bring quick improvement, and 
5:\t•sfy you completely. Try Cyttex today. 
Only 60c. 
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He ... ftmdiq by .. ... She IW'eCl u the paper ...._ pew IUd
clealy .. The color faded slowlY, from - face. 

Leland Hauium bupccL 'W tth 
a twift IUOBJ mocioa he aught � 
up in Ju. arms; he tpob passionauly: 

"I wane JOU. Naa! l an't help 
it! you Dl\111: liMm. Let him so. 
let's go :away �ther. Lwdl H1>w 
I want yoa1" 

.. Lee!•• Nan fowul Ia« voice. 
1M nruaW away from him. .,....., <btl you tab me j" your a11q1t HMr duw you? You, of aU 

.. l cna.cl )'0\Jt•• 
LtiMd J I r.t svpfUed. He =·t - ..- aM �q4 ar bcr 
"Jut I �� thought thac � ��fir -. ..... HIS voice • lbak•at. yOII(P' Then wu a __ ... __ ia - -c.-1 foe 

I � J � 
I 
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thing." 

Ld:znd \\,H ���n.. :"\'.tn ut m the 
ch.ur, neJr rh.e !.ugt: '-'-"nt..·r r .. ble, 
StJrln� \\ i th \\ �<lt' �Llrt'ed t' \ t:i: :1t the 
clunJ �CJr. l rs e� .� 'c mc:J �l rc sin
i:.rer. more qu \twnm� thJn eH'r. 

he str:zightened .h h ... r hmb.mJ 
c.1me mro rhe room He w:.lked to 
her sade, :md she uw thJC he w:;; in 
good hllmvr. 

• Home so ..oon?" )h� � .. Hi �!u\\ lv. 
'' l  }udn'r expected you fN huU�) 

et." 
Jack Pierce �mileJ. He w�s 

slishth· inclined toward !>tuutne�). 
and hts )ffi21J eres, wh1ch U!>U:&ll}' 
�med ro glitter, w re quttc 
now. 

"Rushed ba.:k," he said 
thick peculi . .u tone. "Mecri.ng went 
2long :t lit tle f.1)ter rh:tn I h:td ex
pe-ered. Hov.· :�bout th:: 'Pollic,.' to
ni�ht?" 

-..Splendid," she upl icd. ..A little 
music would be pleasant.'' 

He le:ancd over, kissed her upotJ 
the forehe:ad . 

.. I'll run along and phone fCK 
tickeu," he S:lid and Jcft the room. 

1 2n listened to his foot-f:llJs as he 
went up the stairs to J�is room. 
Ag:ain her eyes rested upon the grin
ning sbnting eyes of the c�t. 

Optning her left h2nd. she slowly 
uncrnsed the bit of white paper 
which Lebnd fhnnum b:ad scr:awJed 
upon. Ag3in she rnd: 

•'Dictaphone in the cu. \l'ire un
der carpet to :another room. J.tclr."s 
probably listtning in. Kick me out 
viciously when I make lon and thea 
rncrt me tomorrow at the Club Lido 
At etght. How"s that for at•s eyes� 

an smiled a mitch.inoous hapPY 
lillaik. Ae "* and walked co dae 
Jmm idor. Aa the OGle ...... she 
peetl .... . . da1aa cat. 

tcs .,.. ........... , ..... . 
I 

n 

l/Jtra 
... Purisie11ne , Me1}JJ)d /  
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Tropical Lur• 
(Couluw�d from p.�ge 46) 

wom:1n. I h:1ve been t rue to Tu:1n 
Jim, but white woman Ius not been 
true co her man. Look ! "  

Before Tu11n Jim reali7ed what she 
"'a<: abour, Mareea r:m across the 
room to the bed where Pepera hy 
w:uching �cr with frightened eyes. 
'With a quick movement, ?\flreea 
grasp.?d rhe sa h about the other 
girl 's hips :and 5natched it off. 

As Tuan Jim looked, he uw that 
the flesh the s:ash had covered was 
white. Pcpeta was a white womanl 

"Don't you know her, Tu:an Jim?" 
demanded Mareea. "It  is the wife of 
the missionary, who ar night when 
her husband is a�a}' staim her body 
and becomes Pcpcta. I n  the day she 
has 2ll men's respect, and at night se
lects her lovers. But .M.ueea h:as al
ways remained true to Tu:.1n Jim." 

As Tuan Jim stood looking at the 
two women, one who had fousht for 
his love and the other for his pas
sion, the girl who had been Pepeta 
quickly picked up the saslt, and 
wrapping it hurriedly about her hips, 
�td from the room through the 
nme windo'ft' she lud �ntered. 

For sevenl long moments afcer 
lhe had aone, Tuan Jim aat in a chait 
wccbina the window where she had 
ddappattd. Then• Mareu walkei tlowly Oftr •n4 belc down beeick 
biln. uJdAa ODt of h.iJ handJ in both 
her owa. 

"Till ,.... Jim DOW lie afl'lit 
-. � Oft to hia ilhll.t to 
.. w.. . .. loft him al� .. 

. ....... 

J}. 



, , 

\t.\li�ll_rWfJMI \ 
.. f)rt!PrhiJ �lui/ 
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The n;,.J ;, the Jilted Ct�t• 

{Conlmurd fro"' P.&r lt) 
bre:akfast coffee :and smiled S) mpa
theci�lh·. " �'ell Donna tell� � she: 
rduSc!d rour proposal of nl:lrriage 
l:m naght. kid!'' 

j . Torrington fluabed painfully . 
.. Why should she tdl you that?" 

.. She s:aid there was someone else in 
her heut, didn't �M?•• 

Smell nodded gloomily • 
.. Well. kid, rm him! .. 
J. Toninpm Smell looked at him 

wath eyes poppiq. ••y ou? You, 
the •�·hated Aze you tryinJ 
to kicl --r' .. 

Kelsey Hammood bad the grace to 
eaK his Paac:e downward. ·'G.
l"m not a 'tP'Daa-hater any more, at 
te., u far u Daaaa is c:ooc:emed. .. 
.. _.d. " We're piUla be muricc:l 
� week.."" 

ataref at .... "Eft-. ..-
.. .._ aU Bight 1 "91-'- WiCII IIIC die CODtnc�}"' 
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Mtul, Bad, Baby 

(Contmwtl from P•g� 32 ) 



MYSTIC Da.8AII 800& 
� .. .. . ..... ,. .... 
- , ...... ..... .. 
- llter>k  .. .... ... ... tdll ... .... -. -
... ......... . ,. Nil ........ . .... .. ... ........ - � 
"'lllllr .. ....... .... -B-: 
� .� ... Aft ..... aiL 8 ' 
c e r a  a aqa .a - --.. .. .... ..... .. ..... .... 

'! o a i B s  

�011 lire delayiq .. May 1 ask 
foe '!hat . r�?" lt wu Philip's 
austiC -.oace who Teotuftd this ques
tions At a aign hom the old man. 
be wu released :mel be faced Old 
Fuciaatioa angrily. 

,_1 wu told you were arrying 
IOIIle pictures of my wjf�/' the old 
ID&D l&:aiDmaecl. c:hagrmcd and ac a 
loa. 

,.t I told you that that rumor 
abouc the pictma wu not true!" his 
wife aid. tft'ID)plemtly. She had 
l'eCOftftd her poile and looked very 
CIOIDplctelJ tM Olltrapcl pande 
..... Ld•elq J. .... J. arm and 
.. ... 1D W8lk aray what aucl
tllalr W. .... white-.ln*'ll blue 
eya r r ••eel Jalie'• 1111a11 pze. 
H. ...,... alaacecl .t.wD at the 
_.. • )(II ... carriaL A ... 

Cftllt cmr M. face. He �e
- -- a ...arcl .Wihentely 

ID 
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The Madame OversleeiJs 
(ContmwJ from P•ge 26) 

return. He has deserted �Del the 
rogue, and I am left vvy much atone.• 

Abruptly it da'W'DeCI upon lfalftP
toD chat the "•ecident" had lteia 
� that d. Ma• .. 

BOURBON All ftnon. Geauiae old falllione-J tastC' and 
RYE & GIN ar0111a. H1pen oul · 

117. Satisfaction ,.,.,. anl«d. Trial .;u 7X-. 
l� pt. SJ.SO; l pt. t6: !� aaL PI: 1 caL ps. l o:r. t!avon J ��. &H:Ycra1L 
FIEEDead and acdna oil fra cWida or4en of J pt. cn mor,.. COIIIJIIete � lllavort, copper 1oods, et� oa r�t. 
tilL WILIII A., ..... C. ......... ... 
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Girl Models 

TIIJ,IE & MAC 
Kaa:! • � 6 � Do:D-aoD " llut>t. 11 cUMn. A!l ,. 11 lEX So\LU U .  CUD .... Aa.. •• .. ..._ ..,C. IC 

FJlENCH GIRLS IN Dlt&SSI G R.OOM SCDIES 
Tak� from i e J>� lfd l'i.ac 1 F cr. Girh ThrT arc a kt:..u '*' K\! \ a 1t cbuu. 
U ddfueut I Sll'O w ME� OVELTY HOUSE. ltafteo c-.. Dept. .KF-F-DIL 

G J .• G E R  S T O R I E  
In the Sunm 

(Co,timud from p�ge 22) 

hose to a seventy foot w:ttc: n JlC2 rby. I and Mickey were the firtt in. but the others followed ith very 
et vnacks before e had a clunco 

to lie about � a�r being fine. 
The chriek.s and yells ould luve quickened a bunch of Cen.son. Then the l.igha ent on Ggain. On= of 

them vaunted superior intellects th:at 
cnUege! �re supposed to tum out by 
the double gross acrually lived up to 
expecations. .Mickey was just pull
ing me out by the skin of my teeth. 
the only thing he could get a hold on, 
·hen the illumitutioru did their 

stuff. Honest to Gswd, de2ri; I 1-
mo!t pi unged in a pin. 

I had last my comunel 
lt turned out later, deuie, tlut I ludn•t lost it at all. It  was merely a 

case o£ gwrantced unshrinhble stuff 
thumbing its nose at the guarantee! 

.. Merciful Heaven! What is 
th:tt?" shrieks the old nuiden aunt of 
a Prexy who h.:td to come at just th.�:t 
point of a atery ale to ClSt a ben 
evolent eJ e around to see if the �
nign influence was v:orking. Any
,..� ys, t1u t was whn he wu supposed 
to be doing. But ben. em }Uh :and I 
and a telegraph pole, d�.::.tne, he �l 
really losing both eyes gaz.Jng :at me. 

"\� om:anl .. he thundered. .. ;:rho 
ut thou?" Though why it's alwJ.VS 
m) $(:0rnful luck w be picked on I don't know. There were plenty oth· 
er perfect c�umples of high art sund
ing :around at that gullty moment. 

"\l1lo, me� • I S3)S eJegantlv, get
ting my �ck up. lt w.u the only 
thin1 I a>uld set up, de2r·\:. ..Sn, yuh son of a l.tdy fing�r, pu I in yowplaaatataniZoru. Don't yuh .k.aow a 
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w.1tcr nymph when yuh see one? 
That's what I am, ;1 �or little v.·.1ter 
nymph ! ! "  

And do yuh know whJt that old 
Beelzebub said? "Then in the zume 
of all the Fathers of A braham, get 
into the \\":ater! "  

That's a prayerful 'QiJ)' of saying 
"'uke :z dive," dearie. So I dtd, and 
th:at's the first time 1 ever took will
ingly to the H20. .But instead of 
sinlcing gracefuJJy out of the vulgar 
gl3re of the limelight, I floated 
grandiloquently on the surface! 

There�s 3 aying yuh know, dearie, 
about people of generous proponions 
t.ing like I vory Soap. pure and non
sinkable. I reckon I'm purer than I 
thought. I inhaled enough to sink 
the l.cviathan, but I remained within 
Iicht of all coocerned. And weR 
they concerned? A good time was 
had by all but yours tnaly. A case 
of uay oa 1M S\l.l'face and yu!a srar 
.n Oftt. 

J ...., JiU a fint of 
Lallr ���-- Ollly my miii�

IIWM. � � .,_.., ... .....-::� 
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FRO�l AGE, ABUSE, DlSEASH, ete. 
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G J N G E R  S T O R I E S  

Jo,·c stuff mucli, rm telling yuli 
urai�bt that I'd molrr-y the swe�t 
minded simp for pure. unaduhera ted 
love tomorrow thJt blew a fuse for 
my s1ke 2nd helped me esc:tpe under 
cover of the d.1rkness and an evening 
cloak that didn't belong to me. 

Well, I got to run :tloog now, 
dearie. I'm due over at the Y. \\7. 
C. A. for my swimming lesson. Yuh 
see. the next time 1 go to a Prom I'll 
know how to sink! 

Two Devils for Devlin 
( C-oulint�etl from pagt 1 1 )  

The two girls were glaring :n each 
otl}er now. and their voices were 
gradually getting louder. Deyhn 
knew that Chong, wl1o �lept only :1 
couple of rooms down tht• hallt 
would hear if they hpt this up. 
And if he he� r I, :md reponed to 
Alice . . .  

Toa-1 a and Tolu were closer to 
him than ever, working every wile 
they knew, and they knew a lot of 
them. In spite of himself, Al felt 
that he couldn't stand this much 
longer. He jumped out of the bed 
and slipped into a robe. 

••\Ve <!ance for you! "  said Tolu. 
And forchwhh she -and Toa-le2 be
gan to crjp :&n amazing, seductive 
dance in the moonlight. It was a 
dance that could mean only one 
thing. It wasA't suggestive; it was 
downright invitational! 

AI had a sudclea idea. He d2shed 
to 1 -cabinet an4 came back with a 
couple of boas of cheroots. "Here. 
take these an.cl SO back to Dlybot 
Here. uka another Do& for him. tool 

ycnt aeh can keep a boxl No. 
10 OUt the door. for Lord'• 

Climb 1M .. wiaclow. 



G I N C E R  S T O R I B S  

escing party. They worked on the 
principle thJr, after all, a m:an Wl' 
onlv a man, but g J cigJr was ::t 
)rnoke! lie breJtheJ a sigh of re
lief as they di\"lppeJred through che 
window and sneJKed quietly off, hue 
of foo:, in the bnlli:ln t moonlight. 

The next morning De\·lin thought 
Chong looked a r  hml. a b1t queerly, 
but he puc it do\\ n ru inuginltion. 

That afternoon Chong WJS out in 
a prol in the lagoon, fi�hing for sup
per. Devljn l:ay in ;a l.anunock, uk
ing his siesta. Theu was a light 
fooc:fal l on the verand.t, and AI 
opent"d h_is eyes. Then h� opened 
them v1ider, and opened his mouth 
coo! 

There before him stood a girl 
whose only garment Wl a brilliant
hued nrong about ha middle, :1 
girl whose hair v.·:�s brown, and 
whose skjn was almost as light :u 
Devlin's own !  Like some coryphee 
from the Folies Bergcre she stood 
there smiling at him, swaying ever 
so little from the hips :md waiting 
for him to sptak. 

"Who are you?" he guped. 
Could this be a naciYe girl? Her 
attire suggested it, but otherwise she 
seemed ro belong more to Fifth 
Avenue than to Tongalusa. 

Dawn-Blossom. I 

F R E N C H  
·1 0 !\: I Q U E T A H S 
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G I N G E R  S T O R I E S  
J h::s iu dr�wb::cks. It's confining. I 

think I'll lil e it here much better ... AI St:tred lit Iter anew, She " as just 
f:tintly t:m, ::md her hair 'QO:IS nnight l and kinkless. The rest of her, well, 
he just Stared. Then he came out of jhis stupefaction. He suddenly rea
lized that there was Alice and that 
he had gi\·en her a promise. 

"But Illybo's got me :II wrong, 
Dawn-Blossom. 1 didn't send those 
girls b.ack bec.luse I didn't like 'em. 
1 sent them back because I didn't 
want ·em! lllybo's crlZ.y! I don't 
w�t any of his wives! I'm going 
to get one of my own, soon. Set? 
Now you go back like a good girl 
llnd put him tnight, won't you? .. 

.. You m�n you don't want me?" .. 
the girl �o"ame O\ er to him, le3ned 
over him, her wum breath in h.iJ 
face. He closed his eyes to :ard off 
temptation • 

.. Go away!" he S<lid weakl)·· 
•· ). .. ou v."'uld send me back to tlut 

fat old man? Look, look at me! 1 
am young. I am fair. 1 am as white 
as you. Am 1 not desirable?" 

He groaned. "0( course you are, 
damn ir. You know only too well 
how desirable you ore. But, pleue 
go!" 

Her shoulders slumped. She 
turned :a.way, and wandered off down 
� path that led tO the lagoon. 

AI, shaking, mixed himseJ£ a 
drink. If this kept up, thn two 
months were going to 6e plighty 
wearing on the constitution! 

At whidl moment a rich, tinkling 
laugh came from behind him, from 
che doorway o£ his house. He 

startled. "Why, why, 
he g asped. The red-hairecl 

was awa.dinf,;iyheret cool and 
A ti.l�racil.. ill pink frock 

lOak more adorable 
lA hi whir� um-��-�IJhliii,&asJMCI ..... 



G L' G E R  T O R I E S 
.. You �rer• 

She c:�rr.e to htm. ' �h hrro!'' shoe 
laid, .md gnnnc:d. ' e.1t b g str.-ng 
m.3ns. to �un such cemp:llttOn ! '' 

H br:in tftl�d. "Y \)U 5.1 w ? .. 
Sh� nodded. •• And an \'On� who 

could �ist P�g M�lone lf1 s�ch 11 ��c-
up dnerves plcacy of �da!'" w 
auud . 

.. P�g Malone--? .. 
'') cs. 'Do�wn Blos.som'. She's a pal of mine. A nurse coo. You 

ace, af�r you'd ldt Port Wytkl, I 
got 1\lnely for you. I W"•U sorry to 
haTe sent you away like that. So I 
got � bunch, and Peg c�me :along. 
It wu a boutiful moonlight mght 
and we c:ame �n to Tong:1luu to 
tee you ... 

"Last, bst night? .. 
.. Yes. ��e got hen bte, and 

Chong let us in .:and said you were 
aslttp btu chat he'd gee you up. He 
•�nt to Yo ur room, tlxn came dub
ing Nck· and called as. We peeped 
in through :a ch.i.ak in yOUr duur and 
s:aw yuu �Ying such a time with 
JU oo's t'DVOf$." 

••y ou saw all thu?" he bmthed 
lat:�Til1• 

� noddrd. "I was sacdfied, then, 
th:at you'd bep your 11'0rd, but Pea 
sugmed th2t perhaps you'd be that 
way only ,.. hen natin aids �rt 
CODCaiiCd. • with Cboaa"s � 
we '-4 ap the little comedy of dais 
U..--. Abel ala. cladiDa. 1·m 10 
��- "' JCNlh • �end htnelf 

• kilL 
� rllat aid •• , laali utiffi .. 

AI .,_ • ......_ 
-- 11111t.'-

.... :..... .... .. •k"rill' ., .. .. 
,_ .. ....... .. 
... 

What Ma'de 
Hair Gro 
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tu$t every woman pa)• the price of a moment's ha1•pineas in bitter tears anJ yean of rt'ltn'l? Must mil lions of ho."llu be nlned-lo"ers and .,..eethearts driven apart.--marraacu 
totter to the brink of dh·orce--the aacrcd joys of SC!X reliLtions'be denied! YE�ust. u 101\� 

:1 men and wom�n 1'1lmaJn ignorant of the aim plc facts !K life. 

WIU You T e l l  
GI'Owla8 Cldld ! 
Jet yoar chlldreu crow up ••·llflllllf' danaf'roq lporaDtf' ia 

)'Oa..-f'Jr �rhapa '!fere 
'll'ill 7011 gaide thna -....llmr.vlrh pabut7 �7 the ai<l tW:tlll!tnlly KIS�flll bo0k7 

The Grt>at�l Stn of aiHs total IGNORANCE of lh.e most imporliUit subject in Ute 
life of every m<1n and woman-SEX. 

AWAY WITH FALSE MODESTY ! 
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buco oaw library ul &JC Knowl...s,�. 
" M O D E R N  E U G E N I C S "  

Cirla - Do 't Marry S e c r e t a  
for Mea--.. ... �·u �u�.. au t1a1a

'l'.,_ �.,. or DriUaa 
How te be • �p llllatalteo •' ..,ly man 

&«,..a. • t ta.A.tha..a.ttoa Hew t• 11\._.&&o the bont'J"m"n 
Wb.a.t lJ.bertl01 te allow a 1owr 
l!«mo of tbo wed.U.. a!cbta 
a.utJ' diAtl• an4 !lieu.. 
Do Tea D•..,.__. 
Row to a._t d..U.W. -
H•w co ......... .. ..,. 

�oya of l>4'l'fe<t "'"""•" 
l:low t.e. make WOll'\4":1l l...-• llh\aa'tDc •11 I>MJtJoy d&l\._ Nai'S.ta.- a.nd w-..IJtl' .-.-nro -d Hftta&'l•u dlo
AC'�:ld•b a.atl .-.rccArlU 
R.n:l•• Ia tbo 11o111" How to bow U he lo..- :noa 

::.: � �� � �4:, "::,,'"::!t -d ff'et 
H•• '-- can- tor la,anu 
L•-.l.ta.t1e-a of ••• DthJa 
'1'1>. Wl<oal _ .. .._ 

Bow .. ae;alllnt d>ala 
Bow •• d...._. atu.ctJ'".a-' 
Ia-« �:�«noaal � ...... 
••• ,. J>ldt . .... -. 
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Da.Dcarolltii CJ._... 
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to anv&•4JI "'"" """ 
rtorr lluJt tl.wct t.,ti-· 
...... ,.� ..... ftliriled 
�. "'· 

Jnkortat>h hat prOTtn tO 
I lb(kC'WI) &ntl hal cl1dt4'd • al.lh.ic.:r•llle f�rora.ble c-om· 
m.:ul .ru e-n.aolluc l»ODC7 

� .. �Jeate .Jtn•1 aut lh.ree �.ro., T. J. Truw. Trani• �-�aim .Aamt, Jo,,llu, i.I\J. 
The lnKI>II<&vh lull!' Ju1U· nea all ••••au :Jou Jnok.,. I 

CMm a \\ at<rman bu� lnko
CMIPb II lat J>t<IC'nblo. l'r...at lL Sar1mt. (laidtn4. CaW, 

"1'0<1 ban nne o1 the bt'lt 
:;'!�C.U lnnr�::� ew� "':.'!. 
t bt ',.. es& tnole tU\101>1�%}' a all 
then u nenr a blotcb � ttTalch 
lltnuto ol 111 •�=d tmooth ltR. U b a """'dortul 1aY...UOD. lL L. Qrlu. Alb...o. \'a. 

!lb. boy, I am Udtlf'd tlr.ln117 to 
t .. ._ tbo lnkntr•l•h. ll'a a clarllaa. 
l r-an now wal<;e rarLon .,.,.,lea 1n 
UJ:Inc ordon IUJ-1 atn<l arllliuah In IIIII 10 liU10rJ' last tad ot a Ptlll< llO!oJ tbo;cl. It our<b n .... a etr<r tho papor a1 u tt were crnre 111 ''ad ol Ink. No 
tr..ut�o at 1111 and a tblnl 1 .,01114 nu4 
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A G E N T S  
T!Jt lllc nlue oella on 
tlcrn.. llandltr llD!J 
onu>o�bn wrlttnc than 
•� fountain Ptn. Bll 
priii\IJ, IJU!di: aalu, no lmt"Jtm•n�. co ("'')mpett
tlctll. imm..cllat� n>mlnll· 
'lt(IQI� $:tond tor lnko..-apb 
aflol rMl'IYo or.Jrr b<JUI< Ill 
llerl laklna onl•n or 
wrllo rur l'llEE Sllloa 
Ptaa. 

NCtL POI NTED P 
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