i —_ PAGE 9
- ~ —By Williams

oft,” she read. “I'm tied up for the
evening with some of the boys from
the ofice. Hope yowll understand
this break in our plans was una-
voldable. See you later—Alan.”

Gypsy read the note slowly. Then
she entered the room, closing the
door behind her.

“Of course it’s all right,” she told
herself. “Alan has to put business
first.” The she remembered how
she had let herself become miser-
able the night that Alan arrived.
“T won't do it again!” she told her-
self decisively.

She dined at a cheap restaurant
and boarded a subway for Times
Square. At a cut-rate establishment
Gypsy bought a balcony ticket for
a musical «comedy. Thus it hap-
pened that shortly after 11 o'clock
she was jostling here way through
crowded Forty-fifth street.

Buddenly one of those fantastic
incidents which happen only in the
world’s most crowded city took
place.

Gypsy turned her head and saw
beside her, standing near the curb
the woman who had waved at Alan
Crosby on the pier. She was wear-
ing white fur and her titian hair
shone brilliantly. Beside her, in
formal evening clothes, stood Alan
Crosby.

It was Alan—no doubt about it!
He recognized Gypsy at the same
moment she saw him. Their eyes
met and in that instant Gypsy Mec-
Bride lost every trace of discretion.
She never was to forget what hap-
pened.
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HERE was no time for Crosby

to recover his composure. His
muttered “Good evening!” was in-

terrupted ¥y Gypsy's tense,” sur-|

She turned and the liveried
theater attendant, who had gone
| from crimson to pale lavender try-
{ ing to check the commotion, helped
| her into the motor car which had
drawn to the curb.
| closed the door with a resounding
| thwack.
| Gypsy lgpoked at Crosby.

“Here!” He said, slipping a bill
| into the starter’s hand: “Help me
out of this. Get me a cab!”

How it could have been done so
quickly must remain a mystery.
From the honking din of vehicles
a taxicab approached. Crosby
grabbed the girl’'s arm and pushed
her forward.

“Get in!” he ordered.

Gypsy could not have held back
even if she had wanted to. She
sank into the far corner of the cab,
grateful for the darkness. y
| Crosby followed. The door shut
| after them and the taxi lunged for-
ward,

It could not go far. Before and
behind them the street was jammed.
Now that the center of interest had
been removed the crowd on the
sidewalk straggled forward again.

Mingled with relief was Gypsy
McBride's consciousness ' of Alan's
anger, of what she had done.

He was sitting at the far side of
the seat. His eyes were fixed
straight ahead; his face was pale.
She knew he was furious.

Only once before had Gypsy seen
him look like that. The time they
had. been walking on the east side
and found a man beating a cring-
ing fox terrier. Alan had interfered
and the affajr ended in police court.

Outstanding in Gypsy’s memory
of the episode had remtined the

Mrs. Langley’s own falr fingers | jong periods,

I hate you!’

It was difference in thelr %em-
peraments that Gypsy’s temper
should blaze high and then dwindle
while Crocby, “slower t# anger,
nursed smoldering resentment over

“Don’t worry,” he assured her,
“I'll do all in my power to see that
you have your wisH.”

After that they rode in stony
silence. Curiosity prompted the
girl once or twice to steal a glance
at her companion. Not once did
Crosby indicate he knew she was
there.

HEN at last they reached the
rooming house Gypsy alighted.
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Without a backward glance she ran
up the steps to the entrance,

By the time Crosby had paid the
driver and received his change the
girl had entered the house and was
out of sight.

(To Be Continued)
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Gypsy and at Alan, coloring two
shades deeper, and at the tall, slen-
der woman beside him, whose fur
wrap and jeweled wrists spoke of
wealth and whose lovely features
suddenly had acquired a -chilling
obliviousness to her surroundings.

A young girl with black hair cut
short like a boy’s and wearing a
bright green cloak paused beside
Crosby, then burst into shrill so-
prano laughter.

Gypsy was the only one who did
not notice the attention she was
receiving. The crowd, pressing
closer to see what would happen,
had pushed her squarely in front
of Crosby.

Mrs. Langley took the young

theater was one thing. Repentance
was another, and Gypsy's indigna-
tion still blazed. She tapped one
foot angrily against the cab door.

Why didr't he explain? Why
| didn’t he say something- The whole
{ affair was Crosby’'s fault. He had
| deliberately deceived her. Who was
that woman—the one he had in-
sisted was a casual friend? Friend
indeed!

= E E
HE little foot tapped faster.

All right—if Alan wouldn’t
speak she’d show him! Gypsy put
one Rand on the cab door and tried
to open it. She wouldn’t ride in
his old cab; she'd take the subway.
The door opened. Gypsy made.a
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