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RACING

By ALEXANDER CAMPBELL

Author of Daughter of Exile, etc.
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“Good morning,” sald

, Frank.
“Good morning!” sald Dorothy |quite human. As if she had sud-
d - smiled m‘m denly donned some horrible look-

Ellington, an:
fashion, Then she &

wnd Lrowned. owldn't be up. -The | “Yes” she said stubbornly. And

doctor said—

“Oh, I'm all right,” he sald care- here again you wouldn't under-

ssly. 0 -
“I' suppose youre used to oresh-| Tmuy wnen Rupert was golng
ls:{M » matter of fact, no. I've been |6Way we decided that photograpns

remarkably lucky, 50 1ar.

5o far. she echoed. “What a|would spoil our ideal mental re=
curious profession, Mr. Carter! And, |lationship.. Mooning over a photo=

if you'll excuse me saying so, Whal (graph of a person, you trate
» ngl‘llw?q,elm led. on the physical to the exclusion of

“Well, for one thing
va.lm is nil, In fact, s anti-social,
You cater to the thrill lust of the
crowds. And _every psychologist
knows that thrill lust in any form is
just sublimated blood }_u.st.
“Sublimated which?
“Bublima.tfd blood lust,’ she re-
ated firmly.
Den the girl wouldn’t talk like some-
thing out of an idiotic sort of book!
“Where,” he inquired, ‘“did you
read that?”
“Yowll find it in any standard
work of reference.” .
“Well, we all have to live,” he
laughed. |
“Ts it mecessary to die for a liv-

ing?”

“I'm not dead yet. However, I sie
you don't like motor racing.”

“Not at_all. It's not a matter of
personal likes and dislikes. Emotion-
alism of any sort,” she said firmly,
“has no place in the scienthific
mind.”

He couldn’t resist it.

“No place at all?”

“You mean a girl engaged to be
married has no right to say that,”
she picked him up with disconcert-
ing swiftness. “I'm afraid you don’t
understand, Mr, Carter.”

“No. I'm afraid not,” he said bold-
ly. “I'm just a member of the blood-
thirsty mob, lacking the scientific
mind. A sort of throwback to the
Stone Age, when they—beat women
over the heads with clubs.”

“HOW PERFECTLY GHASTLY!”

“The latest discoveries grove," she
sal@ inflexibility, “that the men of
the Stone Age were really quite mild
sort of people. And anyway the sys-
tem was matriarchal. The women

ruled.

“But that’s getting away from the
point. Don’t you understand, Mr.
Carter that relationship can be al-
most purely on the mental, spiritual
plane, and that emotionalim —
what is commonly meant by emoc-
tionalism in that context—neednt

play any considerable art in it?”

“I'm glad you said ‘almost’,” he
smiled.
“Practically none,’ she assured

“him,
“Especially after two years’ separa-
tion?”

She was silent.

“I'm sorry,” said Frank impulsive-
ly. “Darned rude of me. I apol
for that remark.”

“You needn't,” she said; and
suddenly smiled charmingly in re-
turn. “After all, I started it. And
the diﬁcusslon was purely aca-

demic.

“Well, let's get back to something

. with more human interest in it,
he begged. “After all, I haven't
shred of a scientific mind

don a question?”

“I have nothing to hide” she
laughed. “The scientific mind loves
& 'good probe.”

“All right, then. What kind of a
chap is this fiance of yours, Miss
Ellington? From all that has been
said, I imagine he's terrifically
brainy and all that. But he can’t
be so terrifying?”

“Well, just a little bit,” admitted
Miss Ellington.

“Not too {rightfully superhu-
man?”

“I—I sometimes wonder.”

This thought Frank, {is much,

much better. This is her real self
peeping out,
.. 1t thrilled him to think that he
seemed to have the power to make
‘her drop that awful pose of blue-
stockinged know-all which so {ll
‘became her,

“Well, what’s he like o look at?
Have you got a photograph of
him?”

“Oh, no!”

“No!” He was rather staggered.

“No, I destroyed them all. And
he destroyed all the ones he had
of me. Not that he had many.”
" Frank did not know he was
treading on dangerous ground.
The carefully schooled emotions of
Miss Ellington were still a liltle
raw at that mental picture of Ru-
pert, solemnly destroying the two

{ . “or three pictures of her which

were all he had ever bothered to
acquire. She flushed slightly.

The probe was painful, after all,

She began {0 wish he would
stop asking the questions which
she, in a sudden mood of wilful-
ness which puzzled herself, had al-
most eagerly invited.

“You destroyed them? He des-
troyed yours?”

He was looking @8 her aghast—| 12:46 am —Military  Concert.
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By J. R. Williams OU

“But it's the mental and the
spiritual that matter. So we de-
cided to safeguard *hem by tear-
ing up each other’s merely physica)
image, and keeping the mental
images we had for each other fresh
by exchanging ideas, in letters.”

“So you don't remember much
what he looks like?”

She was too inwardly agitated
:o notice the peculiar way he said
t.

“Well, of course I remember in
a general sort of way. But—-"

“But you have a perfectly clear
mental picture of him? I don'
mean of him physically, but of
his—er—soui? His spritual growth.
His—what d'you call it?—psyche?”

“That expresses it e¢xactly,” she
said, rather surprised at his apt
phraseology. One didn’'t expect
track racers....

“How perfectly ghastly!” he
said.

“I beg your pardon?”

‘How devastingly foull”

‘Really—!"

“The man,” sald Frank with
I deep conviction, “should be kicked
from here to Timbuctco.”
“I think you are highly insult-
ing...."”
| (To Be Continued)
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NEW YORK
9:00 a.m.—Musical Interiuae.
W3XY, 17.78 meg., 16.8 m.

MOSCOW
4:00 p.m.—Broadcast in Eng-

BERLIN
5:00 p.m.—Variety  Concert.
DJD, 11.77 meg., 25.4 m.)

LONDON
6:26 p.m.—“Silly Season,” or
“The Gosapher of Glenbogie.”

PRAGUE
6:55 p.m —Musical Program
OLR4A, 15.23 mege , 19.7 m.

BUDAPEST
7:00 p.m.—“March,” interpreted
by e Military Band. HAT4, 9.12
meg., 32.8 m.

ROME
7:30 p.m.—"Italy, Land of Song”
a concert; Popular Hungarian
Songs; 2RO’s “Mail Bag.” 2RO,
11.81 meg., 254 m.; IRF, 9.83
meg., 30.56 m.
CARACAS
8 30 p.m.—The Theatre of the
Air, YV5RC, 5.9 meg., 51.7 m.
BERLIN
9:15 p.m.—Songs and Dances of
Harvest Time, DJD, 11.77 meg.,
25.4 m.
PHILADELPHIA
9:30 p.m.—Grant Park Concerl.
W3XAU, 9.59 mcg., 31.2 m.
PITTSBURGH
9:30 p.m.—Music You Want.
W8XK, 11.87 meg., 5.2 m.

SAN FRANCISCO
9:30 p.m.—Magnolia Blossoms.
W6XBE, 15.33 meg., 19.5 m.
LONDON
9:45 p.m.—“The Finest 8tories
in the World” — 3: Ahab and
Jazebel. GSI, 15.26 meg., 19.6 m.;
GSD, 11.75 meg., 25.5 m.; GSB,
9.51 meg., 31.5 m,
PARIS
10:20 p m —Gramophone Rec-
ords. TPBBI11, 11.88 meg., 25.2
m.; TPA4, 11.71 meg., 25 6 m.
CINCINNATI
12:30 a.m.—Moon River. W8~
XAL, 6.06 meg., 49.56 m,
TOKYO

JZJ, 11.80 meg., 35.4 m.
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McMa
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Thimble Theatre, Starring POPEYE — —

“THE.

A STIRRING

RAINBIRD”

ADVENTLRE IN

ATTEMPTS TO DO
SOMETHING ABOUT

THE WEATHER. F
THE SAKE OF:'OR.
SUFFERING .,

HUMANITY, .

B |

BEGINNING OH MY GORSH \(swELLY| (25 -rHEQ/'s
A NEW STORY % ‘é EGREA‘\‘ DAY, ﬁo PLACE SETTLE DOWN \" '

LIKE HOME,%
SWEET
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TIPPIE AND “CAP” STUBBS

By Edwina

THEN AND CARRIED
JUST 'AS CONCEITED
WAS =~

MY LAND! WELL, | NEVER \WOULD
HAVE KNOWN CY BUDGE-- \%/HY, IT'S|.| MOTHER —= '
BEEN NEARLY FORTY YEARS SINCE |
SAW HIM. HE HAD A SANDY MUSTACHE

MAYBE HE CAME BACK TO SEE YOU,

MY LAND! MARY BAILEY || V d
A CANE!-- BUT HE'S| | STUBBS --HOW CAN YOU
NOW/ AS HE EVER SAY SUCH RIDICULOUS

— THINGS ?
1

(" WHAT RIDICULOUS THINGS, GRAN'.

MY LAND! DO YOU HAVE TO
HEAR EVERYTHING THAT'S SAID,

9A? WHAT? WHAT 7=~

CAP STUBBS?

MAC’S TEALOUS
WITH EROAN.-BQ

. >

NIGHTLULL HAVE TO

ECAUSE T DANCED
GRIGGS THE OTHER

OU AREN'T
TEALOUS OF
THAT GRIGGS,

1| ARE You,MAC?




