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dow. “He ly SAMES WALLACE, ress of |ing over here!” before Mrs. Butter-
¢ Trowbridges. who has entered by the | worth was beside them.
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NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY | turned. “Gypsy, I want to intro-
| duce some old friends—Mrs. But-
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The tour of inspection included | worth.”

|

& drive past the Italian villa and| «Then it is true!” beamed the

rose to leave and Wallace noticed |.
she was carrying a small object.

“Chicken,” she explained, “for
Pat. 1It's just a little piece. I
wrapped it in my handkerchief.”

“Oh, ho—so you're resorting to
bribery!”

“It isn’t that. I just didn’t think
it was right for poor Pat to stay
out in the car in the cold while we
were eating and not get anything
for it. Won’t he be hungry?”

“He’ll eat chicken all right—any
time. But be sure there’s no bone.
Chicken bones are bad for dogs.”

They crossed the lobhy and went
out on the street. The roadster was
parked at the right. As they neared
the car, the fox terrier’s head ap-
peared over the seat and he began
wriggling delightedly.

Jim held the door back for Gypsy
then climbed in at the other side.

The terrier had sniffed the chicken
and his excitement redoubled.
Gypsy fed him, bit by bit, as they
rode down the street and Pat as-
cepted the morsels politely.
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They turned to the left. Two
blocks further and Jim drew in
toward the curb. He parked the
car and all three got out.

There were two tall office build-
ings in the row but they passed
these. Half way down the block
was a three-story brick structure
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with a stairway at the side. A man
appeared in this doorway.
“There’s Mark now!” exclaimed
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HE man turned. Gypsy saw that r TUERE 1S OLD

he was short—only a little MAN HECTOR'S UOUSE,
taller than herselff—and heavily| | s peTECTIVE... THAT

built, He wore a black hat and be- T Your

neath the brim his hair looked snow ,i,:e s ”%E:,:J
white. He had a white, squarely MEVER SAID WHAT
cut mustache and he was smoking
a long cigar,

Harrison waited for them to
come nearer. “Hello, Jim,” he said.

Wallace began eagerly, “Mr. Har-
rison, this is Gypsy. Brought her
down to have a look at the place
upstairs. Gypsy—"

Mark Harrison grasped the girl's
hand heartily. “Glad to know you,
my child,” he said. “So you're the
young lady Jim’'s up and married.
Glad to know you!”

“I'm glad to know you, too, Mr.
Harrison,” Gypsy said. “Jim’s
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knew at once that the harshness
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TUIS HAS BEEN MIGHTY
NICE FOR You B BRING
ME OUT HERE B HIS
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WHEN I'M THROUGH
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“THE DETECTIVE 1 SENT
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was a mannerism, His gray eyes

The dog pattered after them up
the long flight. On the glass of the
doors at the top was the legend:
“Harrison, Mills ané Wallace, at-
torneys at law.” )

Inside was a small waiting room.
An attractive girl sat at the desk
facing them. She looked up and
smiled as they entered.

Wallace stepped forward. “Miss
Otis,” he said, “this is Mrs. Wallace.
Gypsy, Miss Otis is about the
busiest person down here.

“Any time I'm not in you can
leave a message with her. She
knows where I am, where I was and
where I'm going even before I do.”

The two girls shook hands. Then
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Harrison led the way into the large
front office which was his private ‘ALESMAN
sanctum,

“Sit down here, Mrs. Wallace,” b ’
he said, pointing to a worn leather
armchair. Gypsy sank into its com-
fortable depths and Mark Harrison
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It was a long room with shelves
of dingy-backed law books against
lt\vo walls. Directly over Harrison’s
| desk was suspended a green-shaded
| light. It was burning and yet the
i room was half in shadow.

(To Be Continued)

The head waiter called Jim “Mr. | aunt, Jim. Come, Daphne. Good-

o o by!”
Wallace,” and was solicitous about ri 1t » Ti
thely Juncheon. {  With a heart-felt “good-by” Jim

It was an excellent meal. The “
i | he grumbled. “That woman can
warm room flushed Gypsy’s cheeks | soant oossip a mile off and tells

becomingly. After the morning out | ., thi

of doors both of them were in good | ::12: :u ggrszge. s e o

spirits and hungry. | v
Jim had been telling her about

an amusing law case and the girl| say_you knew how to handle her,
was laughing when she noticed two | though. That was smart not to give

women across the room. Mother and | her any satisfaction about Aunt

daughter they seemed to be. Gypsy | Eilen.”

saw that the older woman was Gypsy smiled. “~ afraid you'd |
watching them and resented her | do something viow. she said.
scrutiny. | “You looked as thous.. you were

“Jim,” she said finally, “who is!about ready to.”
that woman across the room? She’s| The waiter brought the dessert.
been watching us.” Wallace said: “There's one other

Wallace turned his head, glanced | place I'd like to take you since we’re
back quickly. “Some one I don't | downtown.” How about coming over
care to meet,” he said in a 10\\'ered| to the office? Mark ought to be
voice. “Let’s get out of here.” | there now. Like to go?”

It was too late. Already the ! She told him she would. They

| dropped to his chair. “Town pest!” |

| “Only reason she came over here |
was to see what she could find out |
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Tarzan faced the warriors and waited. “The
Bolgani will surely send and slay us all,” they
said, “unless we can take to them the creature
that cast the spear. Therefore Tarmangani,
you shall go with us, dead or alive, to the Palace
of Diamonds. Perhaps then, Numa will forgive
us.” The ape-man smiled. What did they
think him, to believe he would be easily led into

the avenging hands of this Emperor of the
Bolgani? But he preferred peace, and thought
of a way to get it. “Why need they know that
the Bolgani was slain in your village?” he asked.

’thstlnum'e

<

. “Will they not see ihe body?” asked the
spokesman. “Not if you remove it!” replied the
ape-man. The simple blacks scratched their
heads; into their dull minds had never entered
such a solution of their problem. What this
stranger said was true. But none of them
dared touch the Emperor’s messenger. “I will
dispose of the body for you,” replied Tarzan.
“No one will know how he died or where. But
first you must show me a way out of your coun-
try, for I am lost.” “We can not tell, what lies
beyond the mountain,” said one, “but it is said
”

Realizing now that, he mixst find his way
out alone, Tarzan made a decision. “If I take
the Bolgani away, will you treat me as a
friend? Will you keep here for me my white
she, safely, until I return again?” He had
thought it best to call LA his mate. If they
understood she was under his protection she
would be safer. After much chatter the blacks
agreed to all Tarzan demanded. Raising his
voice he called to LA to descend. She clambored
down from her leafy hiding place to the lower
branches and dropped into Tarzan’s out-
stretched arms.

LA. “Do not leave me,” she cried appealingly.
“I MUST find the way out,” he said, “I can
travel much iaster alons. I shall return for
you, I promise!” Stooping, Tarzan lifted the
dead gorilla-man to his shoulder. The simple
blacks marveled at his strength. A moment
later he trotted down the jungle trail and dis-
appeared 'round a turn and was swallowed up by
the forest. Then LA turned to the blacks. She
saw them whispering among themselves. It was
plain to her there was a difference of opinion

among them. ~ 
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