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"Flnbbmcss of Spirit”
;-1 cn'l ll.llxlvlucs.s of &plrit this senss
tvendss 1o the least reprlunnd. this
discosragment [which Tollows, this Ger
mand for mnddvrmlnn this wunr of
. constunt rewnrdg foriGaing the lewst
H .n,m- to le at

B hard fo correct; ypuy&:-ll-—l belleve.
zleur \ehild, thatitheré you bave.
art, ot fenst, what. constitutes ¢

. Bess of. spirlt.—-Muje. de Malnzene
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. CH APTE

in nm next [

w! days he Jearned that

of pleople knew a sut-
deal \@ibout this Dallas
hllllE(] from Texas,
e! she was twenty-
elaht '— twenty-five) — thirty-two —
thir: . Shq ; ‘beautlful. . She
was ugly, She wids an  orphan,

Ste had workel her: way through art
school. She bull poi sense of *the
value: of money. | To yenrs. ago she
had achleved sndden success with her
drawings. Her| awbltipn was to work
in oils. She tolled llkq a galley-slave;
played like a child; had twenty beaux
her frfends, men and
womeh, ‘were' leglon-and wandered in-
‘and out of her |studio as though it
were o public th She sup-
ported an assor ruuﬂ[ unlucky broth-
ers. a2d spinelefs|slsters In Texasiand

ade .the sappointment
ursday 'at three. Paula
th him, and went. She
dressed for Dallas Q"Mara and the Te-
sult wag nndenlnblyr efichantiog. Dal-
las sometimes dId & ¢rayon portralt,
or -even attempied-one In ofls. It was
considered something of an achleve
ment :to be agked t¢' pose for her.
Paule’s bat bad beed chosen in defer-
ence {o hat, hair,and progle, and ber
penr]s with an|eye to. all fotr. \Th
whole| defled cdmpetjtion on thepart
ot Miss Deilas| O'Mara. f

Mlss Dallas ('Marn, in her stidio,
was percbed on| o’ highistool before an
easel {with n lprge tray of assorted
. crayons nt her glde. She Jooked a sight
and didp't caré it il She greeted
Dirk !and Papla with o cheerful
friendliness an: wem right on work-
Ing. - A model. | very, smartly gowhed,
was sltting for her. +

“Hello 1" said Dn!lns O'Mara. “This
i Do you uizmk you're going to

. Dirk :had o
with ner for TN

E

i
said Dirk. [“Is that 112" 1t
was merel) the beginning of n' draw-.
ing of tite smargly gowned model. “Oh,
that's 1t, 1s 1t7] Fifteén hundred dol-
ars! : :
“1 hope you did
to be 2 picture
bongg.”  She el
hed.9n « fade
over which Frepd
pencil marks, pr
were! 5o
the whole blen:
meltdw  huze
mosphere itself|
bi blouse,
showed above

hink it was going
of .2 woman buying
ot on-working.  She
nll-enveloping smock,
h ink, rubber cement,
yon dust and wash
i dlstrlbuled that
ed and mixed 'in a rich
lke sthe Chicego at-
|The collar of a white
hat. -especinlly  clean,
his. ,0n her feet aerg
soft kil bedroom :slippers, scuffed,
with: pompons n‘lhem Her dull, gold
hair} wis carelessly rolled Into ' that
great Joose kns t‘n( ‘the back. Across
. one cheek wasn swipe of black. H

“Well,” thoupht Dirk. “she looks a
sight.” P
Doilas O'Mdra $aved a friendly

hand towsard
were, plled hats
tol boatd and
one); 4 piece
down.” She
had opened th
will you dump
This {8 Mrs. Storl
da Hanan" Her
learned. M
. The place was dsorderly, comfort-
able, shabby. A pn!lered grand plano
8tood In one [corner.. A great sky-
light formed |haifs the celling and
sloped down af the porth end of the
room. A man|and a girl sat talking

dd garments, brls.
(4n the brond arm of
of yellow cake “Sit
nlled to the girl who
door to them: “Gida,
some of those things,
) Mr. DeJong~Gil-
;remry, Dirk later

.+ earnestly on the couch'in another cor-

©per.. A swarthy: torelgn looking cmm,
vaguely familidr w Dirk, was playing
softly at the’ piuno The telephone
rang. Mlss Hanan took the message,
“transmitted §t |t q Dnllus OMnrn, gg~
ceived the answer, repeated It.!
Perched ntop the stool, one slip-
pered foot scréwed in & rung, ‘Dallag
worked concm(rgtqd]y, calmly, earn-
“estly. There yas something splendls,
something impressive, something mig-
nificent about her absorption, her in-
difference to appearance, her upaware-
mess of outsldérs; her concentration
on the work before her, Her nose waa
sbiny. Dirk b ﬂn‘t seen & girl wllh K
Bhiny nose in years.
“How, can jou work
‘crowd around?’ |

with Rl thly

ome’ cbuirs on swhlch |

“Oh.” sal
tul, lelsurely \ulce 'of hers. “there are
always betjveen tiventy and thirty"—
¢d u quick scarlet line on the
ed it on at once—"thou-
in and‘out of here every
bout. Titike It."

board. rub
sand peopls
-our, just

suld Paula.

forgotten” all shout her.
I resdy if ‘you are”” |
‘Do yourthink you'ré going
e the plerure?* Paula .usked.
=r("1[|L(l inte JU" car.

hed
Yos,

He

isn't \she"‘

So he was ;:nxnv' to'be on’ his guard,
was he! Pauln threw in the cluteh

. “Her neck was dirty.”
“Crayon dust,” siid Dirk.
“Not necessarily,” replied Paula,
Dirk turned sidewnys to look nt hep.

It was us though he saw her for the

first time. She laoked brittle, hard,

artificinl—small, spmichow. Not In

physique but in ers anality. .
“The pleture whs! tinished and dellv-

ered within ‘ten dpys. In that time
Dirk went twice to the studio in On;
tarlo street., Dallds did not' seem to
mind. Nelther di she uppenr purticu-
larly Interested. She waus working
hard both times, Once she looked ns
he had seen”her on’hls dirst visit. ‘The
secnd time she Iiid on u fresh erisp
smock of fuded yellow that wus glori-
ous: with her half; .und high-heeled
belze kid slippers,’ very smuarl. She
was like a little gir] who has just heen
freshly serubbed und dressed in @
clean pinafore, Dirk thought.

He thought a goml deal ubont Dal-
las OMura. il found bimselt wlking
ahout ber in what Iie assumed to be a
careless, ofchand manner.  Fle liked
to talk about her. e told his mother
of her. e could let himself go with
Selina. and he must have takgn ud-
vantage of this for] shic looked ut him
Intently and said: “T'd Ifke to meet her.
T've never met a- gir} like that”

“I'll sisk her if she'll let me' bring
You up to the studio seme time when
soure in town." | :

He dd-not koow! that Dallas played
until he cume upon her late one:after
noon sitting ‘at thé piuno in the twi
light with Bért Colson, the black-face
cowedion, Colson 'sung those terrible
songs about April. showers bringing
violets, and about| mah Ma-hn-ha-ho-
he-ba-ha-my but they didn't seem ter-
rible when he sung them. There was
ubout this lean, hillow-chested;

sorp-
ber-eyed comedinn ia polgndnt pathos,
& gorgeous sénse af rhythm—a’ some-
thipg ubnameable (hut bound you to
him, made you love him. In the the
ater he came out to the edge of the
runway and took the’audience In hix
arms. He talked like-d bootblack and
sang lke an angel. Dallus’ at’ the
plano, he leaning over lt, were dolng
“blues.” The tivo were rapt, ecstatic.

1 got the blues—I s2ld the blnés—T |

got the this or that—the somethingor-
other—blue—hoo-hoos. They searcely
noticed DIrk Dallas had nodded
when he came In, end had gone on
playing, Co]san sang the cheaply sen-
timental ballad as though It were tlie
folksong of B tragle race. His erms
were extended, his face rapt. Asg Dal-
lag played the tears stood in her eyes.
When they had finlshed, “Isu't It ‘&
terrible song?’ shé sald. «I'm: crazy
about it. Bert's goln: to try It out
tonlght.”

Y )lo—uh—“rn(e n?”
politely.

Dallas began to p“\y agnin. “H'm?
Oh, 1 did”" They were off once more.

It was practically impossible to get
a minute with her slope. That frrl-
tated. bim. People were always drift-
Ing In and ot of the studio—queer,
important, stagtling peopte;- lijtle, de-
Jjected, shabby peopite.’ An impecunious
girl’ art student, red-haired and wist-
ful, that Dallas was tuking in untll the
girt got some money. from home; 8
pearl-hung  grand-opera  singer \\ha
was copdescending’ {o the Chlc'lgo
operu for a fortnight. They paid no
attention to Dirk. Yet there wus noth-
ing rude sbout their indifference. They
slmply were more interested in what
they were dolng. He left telling him-
self thit he wouldn't: go there.again.
Hanging around u studlo. But next
day he was back. .

"Look here, Miss O'Mara,” he had
got her alone for m second. “Look
here, wlll you come out to dinner with
me some time?.And the theater?”

“Love to."”

“When?" He
bling. B
““Tonight” . He had an Important
engagement. He cast'it out of his Mfe,

“Tonight! That's grand. Where
do you want to dine? The Casino?”
The smartest club in Chicago; a lttle
pink stucco Italfan box of a place on
the Lake Shore drive. He was rather
proud of belng in o position to take
her there as hls guest.

“Oh, no, 1 hate those arty llttle
places, I llke dinlng In a hotet full
of all sorts of people. Dinlng in a
club means you're surrounded by peo-
ple who're pretty much alike.; Their
membership in the club means they're
there because they are ail Interested In
golf, or because they're university grad-
vates, or belong to the same polltical
yarty, or write, or ‘palnt, or have in-
comes of over, fifty thousand a year,
or something. I like 'em mixed up,
higgledy-piggledy. A dining-room full
of gamblers and Insurance agents, ang

asked Dirk

was actually trem-

T
iDn]]us fn that deep, rest-

e thought, “she’'s—1 don’

Jerked the ‘lever.lnto second’

“Would
nlght?”
“Tt look

ou  like me'nmke te-!
ton much ke a
buth. The|pillurs scure mé.
to the Blughsione.”

They went to the Blacks:on,
r knew -him. “Go
A, Defong.” Dirk was’
[Then, with a sh
¢ that the head swalt,
eiioning #t Dallas and Del)
grinning af the hend waiter,
Andre” snjd Dall:
:“Gond- evening, )
text of hi

Let's:go

" The
4 eves
ecretly

H
@

W
[“Hello,

O'Maral® |, The
greeting was cerrect and
beiitting the liead walter at.ih
stene. But bis voice was Iyric
€yes glowed. | His mapner-of
ber at 4 table was an enthrone)

Al the look in Dirk's dy

pid his
seating
jnent.

"1 met,

Him in the sirmy,” Dallas explaind,
“when I was In France. He's § grand
Pou In—whet did yoy do in
Jobs." .

Her dinjer’ gown was very({ smart,
but the pink ribbon strap of an under-
garment showed natidily at ong side—
bgr silk Nrassiere, probadly. | Puuta

would have—hut then, u thing |
was fmposgible in Paula’s pe
of ‘woiletie] He loved the w
Fown cut sharply away at’th
der to show ler firm white a
was dull gbld, the color of
This was gne Dallas. ‘There
dozen—u hundred. Yet she

ways the |suine. You neveq
whether you were going to m
gamin of the tumpled smock
smudged face pr the beauty of
tle fur jucket. Sometimes Dirk
she looked like the splendid go

Ffection

Bet the
nd the
the lit-
hought
1

you suw in 4 with
highy pointed | breasts and gfacidus,
rentle posd—holdinz out a Horn | of
plenty. Thel ahout her something
génuine and earthy und elemenfal.

Ue noticed [thdt her nails werk murt
and not well cared tur—nnx‘%l'
and pmmcd and  cruelly sharp
horridly \ernxlllnn XIM l’uub
[ v. o
' he sug_esmﬂ.
fe here. Or figit cack
breast of guineﬂﬁlen un-
d an articheke—
.She lookell o little worried! 21t you
—suppose you, take that. 3
e stenk and some potatoes
and a salud|with Ressinn—
“That’s fine!”  [le wag e
He doubled| thut ocder and tol
sumed It jith devastating fh
ness. She ate rolls. She ate bt
mede no remarks. zbout the ffpod lex-
cept to say,jonce, that It was j}dod and
that she had forgotten to eat /dnch be-

are perfectil
tall? Then
der glass u

lichied.
3. tone
brough-
ifer. She

cause she Hnd -Deen so busy jjorking.
All this Dirk found most reffful and
refreshing. I
Usually, fheén sou dined fal'n res-
taurant. with a woman she. safd, “Ol,
¥'d love to| eat some of those crisp
Uttle rollsy 1

You’ said,| "Why not? . |
Invarlably the answer to this ‘was,

[Roman’

i|.are nine-tenths

e that|

“Listen,* Duttus, Wm‘u do \-nn/,v‘
of me, anyway?' He awapted o
He' couldn't stand pot knowing
lohger,
I think you're n nlce Fonng lmln
ThatFrus terrible.  “Lnt
want you io think I'm 'n nbe ¥
man. | want you to kke we—a in
Tell' me, what huven't I got tiurl ymu
think | ought te have? Why dy you
put me off so many tlmes? [ never
Lfeel that I'm renlly near you, What
is'lt T inck?" He'wss abject.
“Well: If you're asking for It /1 ilo
demund of the people I see nl'luu that
they possess at least a splash of &nlen-
dor in their makeup. Sume (evple
are nine-tenths splendor and onetenth
tawdriness, Hke Gene Meran. And.sume
tawlriness and’-une-
tenth splendor, like Sum Huebeh,, But
same people are all|just o nice ‘oven
pink without & slngle pateh of (foyul
puiple.” i
“And, that's ' me, h'm’" X
He was horribly mwnppomu:d., hurt,
wretched. But a little angry, too, His
prde. Why, he was Dirk DeJong: the
syccessful of Chicago's younger
; the most promising: the ‘most
populart  After all, what did sie do
but puint commerela) pictures fbr fif-
teen hundred dollars aplece? ¢
“What bappens to the men whbd fafl

.
any

Dallas stirred her_coffee théught-
fully “They us\mlly tell me Aubuul

‘And men \\Ixm’"w
.. “Then they seem to feel bener nnd
e become great friends.”

“But don’t you ever full in love w! lul\
them?™” Pretty d—d sure of héiseRly
“Don’t - you ever fall in lme‘ with
them?™,

“I almost nkways do,” sald Dallas.

He plunged. “I could give you a
lof of ghings you haven't got, purple
or na purple.”

“T'm, going to. France i ‘April.
Paris. 2 ;
“What d'you meun! Paris.What

1 want to do portralts.

He was terrified. “Can't you do them
here?” ! 1 ‘

“Ob,'no. Not what I need. I-have
been studying here. | Pve been faking
lifeswork three nights a week at the
Art institute, just to keep my’ hand
o :

“So that's where yqu are, evenings?”
He wag strangely relleved. “Let me go
with you some time, will you?" '_An_\'~
!hlng - Anything.”

She took him with|her one evening,
steering him successfully past the stern
Irlshman who guarded the entrance to
‘the baseruent classrooms; to her
locker, got Into her| smock, grabbed
her brushes, went directly to her place,
fell to work at once.| Dirk blloked fn
the strong lght. He glanced, ot the
dails towara which they were all gaz-
1og from time to” umé a5they worked.
.0n it lay a nude Wnn?nn. :

“To himself Dirk snld In a Eort of

this or that
able to it
ing his thoi

It made him uncomfort-,
t the table faclog her; eut-
ough meal while she nib-
bled fragilg curls of Melba (onst ‘2
lettuce ‘leaf, and half a sugarless
grapefruit. |It lessened his enfoyment
of bis own|oysters, stesk, coee.”"He
thought: that she always eyed Nis food
a little avidly, for all' her ekpressed
indifference to it. She was.looking
a.dittle haggard, too.

“The thefter's next door,” he said’
“Just n step. We don’t have to leave:
here untll after eight.”~

“That's nice.” She had her cl
with her cdffee In a mello®, stnsuous
atmosphere] of enjoyment. He :was
talking abopt himself a good deal. He
felt reluxed, at ease, happy. |

“You know, I'm an aqrchil
least, 1 was one. Perhaps tha|

sarette

ect—at
's why
0. I
pencils
whole

@

1 tike to hgng around your sho]
get sort o
and the

homeslclk: for the
rawing hoard—the,

you gl\e it up, then

“Nothing| in it."

“How dg you mean—nothing

“No motey. After the war
was buﬂdlng O, 1 suppose
hung uu—‘ )

“And then yuu became a
h'm? \Vell there ought to be
enough in a bank.” A

He was b little nettled. "1}
banker—at first.
man.” }

Her brqws met fn a

1 b
noboily
it; Ia

wasa'l o

litke

one buck[dnor of u bulldfhg that's
going to xelp make this tosn' beautl-
ful and ‘significant than sel jall the
bonds that ever flonted a—wiaatever it
18 that hohds are supposed 3 float.”

‘He \lefended himself. -“I felt that
way, too. | But you see, my niother had
given me’ my education, really.: She
worked for it. I couldn't go dubblng
along, earning just enough ¢ keep me.
1.wanted|to give her L\llns& T wont-
Pl

“Did she waot those things? Dld
ahe want! you to give up architecture’
‘and go lnto bonds?"
<i“Wellshe—I don't khow that she

tiy— He was too decent—still

actors, thieves,
Iawyers, -kept ladies, wives, flaps, trav.
men, millionalres—everything.
That's what I call dinlng out, Unless
one 15 dining at a frlend's house, of
coutse.” A rarely long speech for
her. s :
“Perbaps,” emgerly, "youll dine st
my lttle apertment gome time, Just
four or six of Us, or even—"
*Perhaps.”

®

too mnch‘ the son of Selina- DeJong—
té be nhle to lle about that.

i*You ssld you- were golng to let me
meet her,”

“Would you let me bring her n? Or
perhans you'd even—would-you -drlya
out to the farm with me Eome day.
Bhe'd llkn that g0 mneh.”

“8o wonld L”

'He l:n.uzd toward hex. suddenly.

1 B

“1 daren't! | Goodness! A half pound
at least. I haven't eaten a rgll with pnnlc “Why, say. ahe hasn't got-any
butter in a| year.” _clothes on! My gnah' this je fierce
Agaln you sald, "Why not?" She hasn't got nnyuung ‘on!” He’trled,
“Afnud i gel xn'L" !|‘meanwhile, to look | eass, careless,
ou! ‘eritieal. enough, he sutceed-
loure Just rlghL" i ied, after the first shqck not obly in
He was bored with these woiren who | logking at ease, but feellng 0. The
talked abou} thelr welght, figurk, lines’ |class was dolog the [whole ﬁ:m-e in
He thought it In bad taste. | Paula '0“5
was nl“nys rigidly refralning from |: - The model was a moron wIlh n skln

bnoker. |.
mdney |/
Iwasa hmd snles- ,

teova, |
“r'q rather,” Dallas said, si§¥/ly, “pldn |

llke velvet and rose petals. She fell
into poses that fiowed like crzam.” Her

“Was waved In | wodden undulir
< n20 lier, nuse yus pure vulgu
ity and her enrrigslwere drug-store
pearls In_tri]
was probaly
her brensts twin h

with corul. [n tienty misutes Dirk
found )llmsvl( fmpergon; interested |

¢ then' Helen's and
q-fﬂmlnfl\ pedked

They Had Sandwichies and Coffeoat
an All-Night Otie-Arm Lunchroorm.

tn teme, shadows. polors, line. He
listened to the nm‘\uxcou instructor
wnd squinted carefully: to ascertain
whether that! shedow on. the model's
stomach really should be peinted blue,
or brown. .
Even Dirk could see mm Dallas
canvas was almost insultingly superior
to that of the men and women about
her, Beneuth the flesh on her canvas
there were muscles, 4nd benenth those
muscles blood and ‘bohe, You felt she
hagd a surgeon’s knowledge of amitomy.

It was after -elpven they
emerged from the ,}n fostitete door
way nnd stood a-mpuent fugether. at
the top of the brond steps surveying
the world that lay before them. Dal-
Ing snid nothing. Suddenly the beauty
af the nicht rushéd up ond over
whetmed Dirk. Gorgrousoess and
tawdriness; color and gloom. At the
right the white umer of me Avrigley
building ‘roke wmmmhe dguinst &
background of, purple sky.

Just thiy side of it & siwarm of lmp-
Ish electrle lights grinued thelr mes-
sage [n scarle: and nmm I white:

TRA.DE AT

agalost sour “wm In rcd'

THE mm; N
Blackness pgain. Then, in a burst of
both colors, in bigger letters, and In
8 blaze that! butled itself at your
eyeballs, momentarily shutting out
tower, sky nnd street: ;

SA'VE MONEY
1
Straight ahend the hut of the Adams

then blackness, while ‘yuu mned

street L station in midalr wag Vene-
tlan, bridge, ‘¥ith the_black canal_of

aBphalt Towiig ‘siuggisnly  bencath.
The reflection of cafeterln and clgar- .
shop, windgws on cither side were
slender shafts of:light along the canal.
An enchanting sight.

“Nice,": suld Datlzs. A long breath.

She was b part of all this.
i

“Yes."| He felt_an vutshler,
o sandwith? Are’ you hungry?”

- L'm siurved.”

They find.sandwlches nnd coffee at
an ullnlglu one-iirm lunch room be-
cause Dallus suid her face was too
dirty for u restaurant aod she dida’t
want 1o bother to wash lt. She was
more than -oriinarily compunionable
that night; -a little tired; less buoy-
unt snd independent than ysual. ~This
gave hef a little gir of helplessness—of
fatigue—thut sroused all his tender
ness. Her sinfle gave bim a warm-rush
of pure happiness—untii he saw her
smile In exgctly the sume way at the
plmply yourig nuin who lorded it over
the shining ‘nickel coffec contalner, 2§
she told him that his coffee was
grand. - ‘

“\Want

(TO BE CONTINUED)

.‘ =
PITFALLS FOR THE UNWARY

Seek Bankers’ Advice on Forelgn
Borids, Says Department
i ' of Commerce.

4

American jovestors In securities of
forelgn companies and foreign gov-
ernments should ‘take care to pur-
chase them only "through retfable
bankers' or. brokers, says Commerce "
Reports isstied by the Department of
Commerce. , It adds:

“There. have recently been several
flagrant cases of securities being 23-
vertised _in Amerlcan jourmals at
prices from 10°to 100 times the price
quoted an the same date in the mar-
kets of the. countries where the con-
cerns are ‘located. Some of these
cases have.ever attracted the attem-
tion of foreizn newspapers. This is
not a safe kind of speculation for un-
Informed Airericans, but the would-be
Investor caw »asily protect himself by
asking the adrice of his regular hank-
e ¥ ¢

' Otter Grows Slowly

| The sea qrter takes several years to
grow to maturity; says Nnture Mage-
zlne. nnd this and e fact that tha
females nve but one pup a year, to &
large extfeni- expluins the quickness
With whirh, Mese-unimals became 80
Dearly esterminuted as a species mn-
der the ‘intenxive bunting to which
_they werd subjected.

" Movable Goal .
Another pathetie little ténture-of ev-
eryday life'ls the way the fifty-year-
old man who was golng to have enough
money saved up by the tlme he was
that age Yo-retlre on, if be wanted to,
Is now golng to have it saved up when
be's sixty.~-Ohlo State Journal.

nghta afid Baronets
The British Gtle of beronet passes
down fromy, father to son, while In the
case of ¢ mere kplght the title dles
with l‘he holger.

Vacation time has
Millions of families w
tage of Ford ownershi
summer. t

Wherever you live the
youtotravel, Youcan
ifyou nwn a Ford car.

short trips or long tri]
any time, any weathd

7

p to tour this '
. o than for one.

roads m:lite
’ourevery ay
‘You can take
ps, anywhere,
r. A Ford car ‘

the For ‘car

will-make this summ(“ia happier,
healthier one for the wj:ple family.
And it costs no more fo .ﬁve to ride

Low. prices and easy pa

nearly every householg. It is the
most profitable investm=nt you can
make with your vacat.sn savings.

) .

ents bring

! ‘Runab - -s260! ] Cotpe - - - - $520 .
Tourinig Car - = 290 | Fordor Sedan - 660
H On open cars demaountible rima and ntarter are $85 extra.
i : mdnhﬂmdmmmAﬂpHut{.e deio(L ‘
' SEE ANY| AUTHORIZED FORD DEAL ER OR MAIL THIS COUPON

can secure 2 Ford Cnrp‘x‘l easy payments:

pon to

ol
|
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