) LAUFR L0V BROCKMAN At

BEGIN HERE TODAY

GYPSY McBRIDE, 19-vear-old typist,
£oc3 Lo meet the boat which is bringing
ALAN CROSBY home from & year and &
balf of studving art in Paris. The couple
are not ep:ucg, but v.h[erre has been an
understanding between them.

On the vier the girl sees a beautiful
woman waving to Crosby. He says her
hame is MRS, LANGLE\" and that she
iz a casual ship's acquaintance

The couple drove to MRS. O'HARAE'S

~ rooming house, where a celebration
honoring the young artist has been pre-
pared. Just as the dinner is to
served Crosby makes a telephone call
and returns to say he imust leave im-
mediately. 3

He goes to Mrs. Langiet
ment s to att

1 with Rer. It is
attracted b

's lavish apart-
t g dinner
dent that

1 beau-

party

gosor. §
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CHAPTER FOUR

In the house acrass the way there
were lights and a woman moving
abtout the kitchen.

Downstairs the girl knew Alan
Crosby was dressing for dinner. He
had spoken vaguely of spending xhe
evening with “people he met in
Europe.”

Nothing at all about when he was
to see Gypsy. Not even excuses.
Nothing at all about when they were
to exchange news and gossip as, in

Fis
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letters, Alan had said he was so
eazer to do. g
3 Gypsy rested her head, v.'ea_r:lj._'
A against' the casement. She had
Al reached the inevitable conclusion
avd there wa t about it.
Alan had ehanged. :
That, unfortunately, was not the
worst of it. The worst of the siLT
ustion was that Alan had changed
and she had not 7
Gradually the sky darkened. More
lights blinked in the opposite build-
ing and the odor of oking food
reached Gypsy's nostrils ; 3
Tven then she did not think of
eating. There were cr Jl}d
cheese and a jar of man
the gquare fin hox on :
gcross the rooin, but Gypsy did not
think - of them. Neither did she
witch on the ligh Darkness was
a hlessing
Ay last ar
o 1§ nd i
for bed.
Not unti] her head reached the
pillows did the tears come. Then
Ao she wept bitter, choking sobs. She
: wept until exertion quieted her.

; Crosby's neglect gradually became
lese of a tragedy. He would ex-
plain it all when she saw him to-
MOrrow.

Alan
8illy of her
erable. Comforted,

. slept.

would make it seem very
to have been so mis-
at last,

inz he hopes were justified
11 o'clock. Gypsy was coming up
the stairs after breakfast and a
walk. As she passed the third floor

young man appeared, smiling.

“Gypsy!” he called.

ute—TI want to see you!”
L = n

step
she asked.

Croshy stood in the doorway,
4 bethh hands on his hips. His dark
: hair was touseled as usual and his
eyes looked sleepy.

i “Now, is that the way to speak
Y to an old friend who’s been ban-
I ished from God’s country for forty
! vears?” he chided. Gypsy, my child,
where are your manners?”
It was impossible not to respond
to that good-natured grin. Gypsy
smiled, came down the two remain-
ing steps.
. ‘“‘Beg pardon, my lord!” she said,
' with mock humility. “I'll see that
it doesn't happen again, my lord!”
She dropped a deep courtesy.

Crosby laughed. “Impudent little
upstart!* he scolded. “By George,
Gypsy, you're looking pretty this
morning. Say—I've got a lot ot
things to talk to you about.

“Have you got anything to do
right now? What do you say we
brave the elements? Take me ouf
and show me the town. I want to
take a long walk, the way we used
to.”

“Where'll we go?”

“Anywhere. Have they still got the
Battery?”

The girl nodded,

“And the Bronx Zoo?”

Another nod.

“And Riverside Drive?”

“All three.”

“Then let's walk up Fifth avenue.”
Y It was nonsense, but to Gypsy it
e sounded like

i the world's most
scintillant wit.
L “I'd love to!” she said instantly.

“Wait—I'll be ready in a minute!”

She was wearing her hat and
! coat. Gypsy already had walked
3 ten blocks that morning. She ran
g up the flight to her own room.

| Crosby accepted the gloves.

| “Thanks,” he sald. “Must have
| knocked them down there last |
night.” |

His good humor was restored.

., | They went down the stairway

| laughing. On the first floor Mrs.

d | O'Hare was disappearing through

she |

Sure enough, the following morn- |
It was |

landing Crosby's door opened. The|
“Wait a min- |

1 YPSY came down the stairs one |
“What do you want?”; h

yhung with clothes the girl drew a
| pair of brown lizard pumps. They
were smartly made with short
vamps and high Cuban heels. The
pumps were obviously new.

Gypsy kicked off her worn oxfords
and pulled on the pumps. They were
tflattering to her small feet. She
| paused before the dressing table to
|dab powder on her nose. No need
| to waste time on rouge—her cheeks
were warm with color. - A moment
| before the mirror, patting and pok-
{ing at the waves of hailr which
|showed beneath the brown beret.
{ Then she was ready.

“I'm coming!” Gypsy called.

" = u

HERE was no one in sight, but

the door of Crosby’s room was
open. Through the opening Gypsy
caught a glimpse of the young man
struggling to get one arm into his
overcoat. He heard her, turned and
came into the hall.

“Can’'t find my gloves!” he
|grumbled. *“Have to gc without
them, I guess.”

The girl laughed. “If I've heard
you say that once I've heard it a
hundred times,” she said. “That’s
one thing you didn’t learn in Paris,
did you—how to remember where
you put things?” |
She searched the overcoat pock- |
ets. No gloves. |

“Oh, I probably lost them,” Cros- |
by complained. “No use wasting |
time hunting any longer.”

Gypsy stood in the doorway, sur-
veying the room. Suddenly, as
though inspired, she darted inside.
“Here they are!” she said, kneeling
beside the steamer trunk. From be- |
hind it she pulled two crumpled |
pieces of leather.

the door of her private quarters.

“Good morning!” Crosby called |
gaily. “Want to come along? We‘x'el
going out to view the metropolis,”

Mrs. O'Hare tossed her head in-
stead of answering. It was meant
| to indicate disapproval, but was un-
convinceing,

Where good-looking Mr. Crosby5
was concerned, the landlady never
could quite hold to rules that were
arbitrary with other roomers.

The young couple went through
!the front door and paused before
descending the steps. It was nearly |
noon on one of t"ose bright, rarelyg
warm days that sometimes occur
in late February.

Crosby threw back his head.
| “Why, it's spring!” he said. “This
isn’t New York in February. It's
i spring!”

11 Gypsy glanced up happily at her
companion. None but the most
| commonplace of phrases came to
er,

“It's a beautiful day!” she said
softly. She meant it. Windswept
fields of daisies against an azure
sky could not have seemed so beau-
tiful as the grimy city street that
morning. |

They walked east toward Fifth |
avenue, There was a Sunday quiet
about the streets. Men, women, and |
children walked leisurely, enjoying
the sunshine. Even the motor traf-
flc seemed subdued.

Crosby kept up a running-fire of
conversation, He asked questions
and before the girl could answer
was launched on some anecdote of
the trans-Atlantic voyage or Paris.

“Which way?” he asked when they
reached Fifth avenue.

Gypsy glanced down at her feet.
The new pumps were not walking
shoes. She had worn them once be-
fore and found them comfortable,
but it had been a spendthrift occa-
sion when she had patronized taxi-
cabs.

The left heel was beginning to
burn. No one would have guessed
{this, however, from the girl’s smile.
{She nodded toward the north.
Walking up Fifth avenue to the
entrance of Central park had been
a favorite joint on Sunday morn-
ings two years ago.

E o t 3

VIDENTLY Crosby remembered

too.

“Like old times, kid?” he sald as
they turned north, swinging into
step. There was a slight wind. It
was colder going north and the
wind whipped their faces. .

Beyond them gleaming towers of
ivory and silver—the city’s man-
made marvels—caught the sunlight
and burned like white fire.

! shoe seems a little tight.
| right.”

est addition to the city’s skyline
and they set Crosby off into paeans
of admiration. Everything seemed
:g please the young man that morn-

Gypsy reflected his mood. If only
she hadn't worn the new pumps!
Now the right as well as the left
heel throbbed.

Alan expounded the glories of
New York,

“But there must have been some
things you liked in Paris!” the girl
objected.

“Oh—sure!” He began to tell her
of holiday excursions, delicious
French cooking, friends he met at
art school, the little chapel near his
lodging house, neglected by tourists,
but a perfect gem of seventeenth
century design. i

“I wish you could see the place.
You'd love it, Gypsy!”

“I'm sure I would.”

“Say, there’s another place that
used to make me think of you—"
Crosby told about an outdoor res-
taurant where there was music and
deliclous food and all the patrons
were friendly. He told her about
gay evenings there with other stu-
dents.

“You'd have liked them, Gypsy.
There was a girl who used to come

there who made me think of you. |

Only she wasn’t so pretty. She had
dark hair and eyes, but her eyes
didn't wave the way yours does.

“It was the way she laughed, I
guess, that made me think of you.
You look awfully cute when you
laugh, Gypsy.”

What was the anguish of a blis- |

tered heel?”
“Alan—do you really think so?”
“Of course I do. Now don’t tell
me you don’t know it! Say—what'’s
the matter with your foot? You're
limping!”

“It’s nothing — just — well, this

“Hurts, doesn’t it?”

“Y-ess.”

“Why didn't you tcll me? Gosh,
T'll bet it's made a blister. Now,
why on earth didn’t you speak up
about that? We'll get a cab right
away.”

“Honestly I don’t mind—" Gypsy
began but he silenced her with a
new suggestion.

“Look here! Could you possibly
walk one block farther?” He men-
tioned a nearby branch of a na-
tional chain of restaurants. It was
a place where they had dined often.
“How about having dinner there?”

(To Be Continued)
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Can you recast all the letters in the
words shown above, into the empiy
squares below so that the new words will
read alike from top to bottom and from
left to right?  Any letter may be shifted
fo any space. 9

Answer for Yesterday

It’s all |
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“TAILOR BILL ! ~~~THAT COLLECTION
AGENCY CAN GO AHEAD AND SuE

NGT PAY YouR 317

NoU --SEND ouT A POSSE AFTER “THAT “THE OLD WARRIGR ':Asé.seasr-ewr ’ SEE '\:‘,:Af
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FRECKLES

VERY WELL ! e 7, IN
“THe MORNING , I AM NoT
HERE, VYou WikL Know

—By Williams
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AND HIS FRIENDS
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Y | ALL FED AND READY FOR
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DEMOCRACY ¢ “YOUR
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IN SOCETS, TH'MORE
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/ HAVE  THAT Joxu |
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AN’ RIDE Him £) ARENTCHA GLAD THAT
ONER TO YoUuR LINDYS hEG WASNT
HOUSE.. ILL 2 BrokeN T IT was

& \WORTH TWENTY
FOLLOW ALONG i S ¢
KNOW TUAT,

[

e X

PN

RS, U.
\(») 1931

IT AINT RIGHT FoR
FRECKLES ™ HANE ™
PAY A BIG BILL LIKE
THAT.... I'M GOING
TO SEE \F 1 CAN

o
.S, PAT. OFF ,%
BY NEA SEAVICE, INC.

3
-1

-

FAREWELL!

WASH AND EASY
TURN JIWOPPY, THE
SWINDLER, QVER
To POLICE AND LEAVE
COSTA GRANDE
BERIND.

SPEED OVER
CARIBBEAN
TOWARD CUBA
140 MI. PER. HOUR
PACE SHOULD PUT

THEM IN MJAMI
FOR LUNCH,

PRSI

CAN'T UNDERSTAND 1T, PODNER, WE'RE
USING TOO MUCH GAS—"WAY ToO MUCH.
BEEN OUT AN HQUR AND INSTEAD Q'
\USING 40 GALLONS, WE'VE USED 60.

—

7 ARE YOU SURE ¥
THIS 1S CRUISING
SPEED? 1T SEEMS

DEAD CERTAIN,
AND THE ENGINE'S
RUNNING PERFECLY.

SALESMAN SAM

-

SURE ENOUGH, THERE S A STEADY
SPRAY OF MOISTURE. (N THEIR WAKE,

AT US—THEY MIGHTA
PUNCTURED SUMPIN |

—By Small
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HURRY UP, HowDY! sLipP

SEE WHAT TH' GENT

YESSIR, )
MR HAMM =

YOUR. APRON AND
THAT TaRLE WANTS-

Lﬁ:‘-—«_,

(L WANT Sote DESSERT ) SURE! | SEE YOURE EATING)
BUT 'LL BE DARNED (F
{ KNOW WHAT 1T'LL BE- ) THeY'RE SPATIERED Wi TH
GIMME 6N (DEA,
WiLL Yo ? *

(N YOUR. OVERALLS AND
MORTAR - “YYou MUST Be
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BOUTS BORROWED

5000°° THAT
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=

FROM

ONE CUT OF
C LAYER CAKE

v

—By Martin

oTePHEN | WHAT oM EARTR OO
NOU SRAY YO BOOTS ? TRE Poor
DEAR 15 CRYING VER BXES OUT

NOU  SHOLLONT TEASE THE cwno !
NOW MNOU'WE WURT WER FEELINGS
OREADFULLY e YOU SHOMD B

LAS\-\AMED w@*odzszu

From the depths of a tiny closet| They were the newest and high- || S®AED AND STEN! FiReT
- - (| oS¥E OROPPED $2000°° 1IN
& 1 o 4 ] (] . THE STOCK MARKEY - THEN
. : S | o Bouswr A sToLEN
CAR FOR #500°° AND
| I | \ FELL WER TO ANOTHER
% P 5002° DEFICIT \N PRONEY
| , |5 '6 I' DOLSKH *=- AND YO CAP
1 THE CLMAX , ON THE
' l b : WAY WOME , A STICK-UP
. e 2 ARTIST WELD HER OP AND
% Byn?qvng match “A” from its orig- YOO THE REMAINNG
mal position lo position “B” and match F2000°° I! MAT's ALL
3 “C” from its original position to position THERE 15 - TRERE "Aan'T
- “D" and then adding the extra match NO MORE ¥
" “E” to the position shown, two diamonds
are formed. al P\ i
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33 TARZAN AND THE GOLDEN LION
Copsrisit. isx.byl:dgarmnwlu.uﬁm‘;mrﬂﬁ_ %
[ £
43
7 -
HORIZONTAL 33 Nutriment. VERTICAL 11 First ranking
1 Where is 35 0ld and New {1 Aimee Mc- oil state.
Mecea? Testament. Pherson is 14 Baking dish.
M. Wi 38 Pertaining to  head of == ;5 Recent.
. SMt. ey the sun. Temple? 17H
X . o umor.
is 42 Rubber 2 To regret 18 To dibble.
Nevada Mt. pencil end. exceedingly. 20 Data.*
range? 44 Act of nod- 3 Social insect. 21 Point.
& » Convent ding. 4 Drug. 28 Joke.
worker. 45 To indicate. 5 Hurried. ° 24 Epoch.
10 To cut off. 46 Removed ob- @ Light blow. 26 Blackbird,
4 12To ventilate.  Roxlous 7 Inlet. cuckoo tam- !
© J8To secure, plants. SApprehends. 5 4/ K
14 em. YESTERD. ANSWER 27 Verb. §
“anuc. 2 m@ﬂf:]@l:i ”g-y ! “Tarzan” cried M.nuvmonhey in the ‘/An!n and aga SN Pt by i
17 Handled. IMAIL [EBEHAIDEABIET] 31 To m'. ' that was common to both of them, hrisking bl aga:;‘::e But thy et,
10 Classical TS SHMA IOBPIOL E] 38 Too. i “it is Manu, Tarzan, come to warn you. Do e warning anew. hcsia
language. STEPHMPROMPEIEIN| 34 To carry. ! not go to Opar. Cadj and his people wait to Tarmangani seemed not to hear or under-
« - 1w 35 Cot. ! slay you.” white man and the blacks stand him. Manu was mystified. Why should
TIEINEITIRYERIEISIT[S] 36 Wrath. i looked up at sound of his chattering voice. Tarzan of the Apes be so indifferent to the
- ® ! it was only a monkey making the t
28 Exclamation, R] | PISIUN] 87 Curse. Seeing y s warnings of his old friend? At last the little
28 Portion. ARG DEISIRETD] 30 Boy. ~ racket, the blacks returned to their slave tasks.
20 Tree fluid NI RCURCEIRT A The white man similarly ignored the words of monkey gave up. He trembled at the thought
39 To breathe L L - Manu knew the blacks - of recrossing the valley, for he knew his
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DESETIAR]
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night. He scratched him-
very forlorn and

e Burroughs
o

iz ozt : ; RN
But he knew he was safe on the high kopje * Manu watched these men cast their burdens, -
and decided to stay there during the night. looking like oblong stones.aver the edge of the
The full moon rose. By its light Manu saw kopje. Then they ~nded to the ground, .

“Tarzan” urging his men to mount the com-
pleted ladders. Manu had never seen the white
man so cruel and rough with his natives. When
they had all ascended, ‘“‘Tarzan” followed.
Manu saw them disappear, apparently into the

_'hid it. They took the

- 4 brought forth from the
d following “Tarzan” set-

out to march aWway. Man was certainly puzzled.
But he knew the ways of men were peculiar.
Were they not always loading themselves with




