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BEGIN HERE TODAY t 550 wit i eam
GYPSY M'BRIDE, 19-year-old typist 'delxcmessm with thick o l
.I::“?Em;wh\’c]n. office, meets JIM WAL- | poured over it.
'E at t nome of h pa it usin, | o " " o
ANNE ‘TROWBRIDGE. Gypsy 1s miser: | “All terribly fattening!” Gypsy
able cause she has learned ALAN

3

. back from a year and a half

g\' Paris studying art, no longer cares for
r

Crosby 1s infatuated with a wealthy di-
yorcee. Wallace tells Gypsy that he
has been jilted by his fiancee. “To spite
the gzirl he cares for he asks Chepsy to
marry him.

She first refuses, b
‘They 4re married next
part for Forest City,

At Jim's home they a

medirtely om girl
MARK HARRISON, senior member of
Jim's law firm, is friendly to Gypsy.
NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE
The last of Aunt Ellen’s furniture
toxes were piled into the moving

van and disappeared down the|at the table while Jim explained
street a half hour later, Harriet|d€tails of a law suit. o gt
h gone ahead to see that the|duestions. She found the bits Q:f
‘hings were unloaded properly, | IRformation Jim dropped about
Aunt Ellen, her black hat poised |COurts and legal tangles very ab-
squarely on her head, coat collar S°LPIDE.

about her chin, paused in the hall-[

way.

“Well,” she said, “I'm leaving.”

“Goodby, Aunt FEllen. I hope
you’re going to like the new house.”

“I hope so too,” said the older
woman, “If there's anything I've
forgotten I'll send Harriet back.”
She put her black umbrella under
her arm and stepped outside.

The big house seemed quiet after
the noise and bustle of the movers.
The rooms looked half-stripped and
barren. Familiar pieces of furni-
ture were gone, It was a melan-
choly scene, but Gypsy's heart was

p Breakfast next morning likewise
singing. At last this was her home! | o sarved in the kitchen. At 9
She telephoned the employment| gclock Matilda Schwartz arrived
company and two more applicants | anq Gypsy turned over to her the
arrived. The first said she could| reing of the household. There were
cook, but admitted her only experi- | minor instances of friction, but in
ence had been as a tea 'room| the main afairs moved smoothly,
waitress. Gypsy was too skeptical| Mailda worked slowly and was
to hire her. likely to have breakfast on the ta-

The third introduced herself as
Matilda Schwartz. She was
sturdily-built women
well up in the thirties

“Are you married?” Gypsy asked.

Matilda shook her head. “Not
now,” she said. “I had a man, but
he’s gone, Took the money I worked
to save for three years, After he left
I went to see a lawyer. I didn’t
the money back but I got a divorce.” 1

They settled upon the salary. Iti
was agreed that Matilda was to|
have Thursday afternoons and Sun- |
day evenings off. She left, pmm-j
ising Gypsy to return next morning |
with her trunk. |

Left alone, the girl hurried to the |
kitchen. It was shining and spot-|
less as Harriet always kept it. Gypsy
inspectec the refrigerator. Ther
were butier, eggs, a head of lettuce|
and two grapefruit. Half a bowl of |
cold cereal left from breakfast |
occupied one shelf. That was the|
extent of the larder.. |

“Why didn't I think this morn-
Ing?"} she chided herself, “Oh, well |
-~—"Once more went to the|
telephona,

5 a small,
looked

wno

oot |

she

£ 8 2
HEN Jim Wallace arrived
home at 5:30 he found Gypsy

in the kitchen enveloped in a huge

apron that had been discarded by
his aunt. |
“Hel-loh!” exclaimed Jim. “What's |
going on here?” |
“The cook I hired couldn't come |

until tomorrow Don’t you like |
beans?” |
“Sure. Wait a minute—I'll open |

that can for you.”
Gypsy relinquished the can opener |
and rushed to the stove where the |
chops were sizzling. She grabbed |
the skillet from the flame and low- |
ered the blaze.
“What do you want me
these in?” Jim demanded,
“Anything. You'll find a dish in!
that cupboard.” The chops were |
safe again and Gypsy turned back
10 the table. By the time Jim had
found a dish to hold the baked |
beans, she had them heating over |
the fire, I
He lounged awkwardly against |
the table while Gypsy set out plates |
and dishes. ‘

to put |

. “Listen,” Jim suggested, “what's|  But I didn’t come to buy & coat,”
« the use of carrying all that stnrrﬂG{L‘S_\' pmmsred
into the dining room? Iet's eat| ~Iry it on, Madame. See for
out here!” yourself.”

“Do you want to?”

“Why, sure. What's
with that?”

“Nothing,” said Gypsy. “I think
it will be fun. Here—I'll give you
& job if you want it.”

She set him to whipping cream
In a blue crockery bowl and to keep
him from spattering himself
wrapped an apron similar to the
one she wore about his shoulders.

Presently they sat down before a
meal of baked beans, fried pork
chops, and a rather desultory salad.
There were hot rolls and steaming
coffee that was delicious. For des-
sert they had apple pie from the

the matter

. | Scarcely a

{ as usual and Cora came to do the

| to Jim as soon as he arrived home.

| you'd better go downtown and buy

| ers and all that.”

| sleeves?”
| frock three shedes deeper than her

j actly the shade of Gypsy’s lipstick.

| that were practically invisible,

{ outfit was a tiny bonnet-like hat of

|
| clerk
|

i turn with a brown wrap over her

said with a sigh.

“Best meal I've had in & long
time,” declared Jim staunchly. “Is
there any more coffee?”

She poured him a second cup.
| crumb remained when
the meal was finished. Jim leaned
back in his chair contentedly and
crossed his knees,

“Looks as though that Graham
icme is going to turn into a good
row,” he announced. *“I told you
| about that, didn't I?”
| For half an hour more they sat

It impressed her to think that|
every day at his office Jim was
{ dealing with the lives of men and
| women, fighting for their rights and

trying to defend them in their
difficulties
Gypsy cleared away the dishes.

Later she washed and Jim dried
them. He dropped the cream pitcher
and picked it up with the handle
missing, displaying the two parts
with so much humility that the girl
laughed at him,

There was more galety in the
Wallace home that night than there
had been for months.

ble at 8:30 instead of 8. She had
to be reminded regularly to check up
on supplies before Gypsy gave the
daily order or ten minutes before
meal time something was sure to be
missing

She was, however, a good cook
of plain foods, Sam kept the fires

laundry and cleaning.
o = =
N Tuesday Aunt Ellen tele-
phoned to say the dinner party

th been postponed until Thursday
night. Gypsy passed the word on

“No way of getting out of it, I
suppose,” he said gloomily. “Listen,

yourself a new dress. Doll up. They
make these ordeals as uncomfort-
able as possible. Best bibs and tuck-

“Not evening clothes!” exclaimed
Gypsy.

“Oh, Lord no! Aunt Ellen will be
spruced up like Queen Victoria in
her famous black lace, I suppose.
You'll see the family jewels—”

“Has the black lace dress got

He said that it had. With this in-
formation Gypsy set forth next
morning on a shopping tour. She
came home with a coppery chiffon

skin,
It hod short pleated sleeves
reac’ g half way to the elbow, and

a Iuiv skirt, There was a flat ap-
plique ornament of bright coral silk
at the side front. The coral was ex-

She bought slippers a shade dark-
er and hose like fine-spun cobweb

What Gypsy liked best about the

dark brown so close-fitting it looked
like her hair. A tiny bow of coral
perched saucily behind one ear,
“And just one minute, Madame,
let me show you—!" exclaimed the
as Gypsy stood before the
mirror in her new finery. "The tall,
slim salesweman disappeared to re-

arm,
“This!”
“Tr,

she
it on!”

sald triumphantly.

Gypsy slipped her arms into the
sleeves of the coat. The wool was
soft aud downy. The wrap fitted
perfectly. About the throat there
was a flattering collar of fur. The
skirt flared gently, making the girl
seem taller. Gypsy wrapped the
coat about her closely, smiled.

“See, Madam. It was made for
you!” The saleswomdn spoke per-
suasively. |

“But I didn't—" Gypsy began
again and then stopped. She had
no coat. She couldn't go to the
dinner party without a wrap.

“I'll take it,” she said thoughtfully.
The price was more than she would

haye spent on an entire seaton’s
wardrobe a month ago.

Jim was enthusiastic in his praise
when she entered the living room
Thursday evening. “Looks like a
million dollars to me!” he assured
her.

The compliment gave her a pleas-
ant sense of warmth. It strength-
ened her courage fifteen minutes
later when Aunt Ellen greeted them
in the doorway of her new home.

“Come in,” Miss Wallace sald
brusquely, “the others are all here.”
Jim took his wife’s coat and hat
and the hostess led her forward. A
woman Wwith a sharp nose and small
dark eyes turned at their approach.

Gypsy took one look at her and[
her heart sank. !

E-3 t-4 k-3

UCIA WALLACE did not come

forward. Her shoulders straight-
ened and Gypsy could feel the scru-
tiny of those cool, dark eyes.

Lucia was wearing an emerald
gown with flowing draperies. The
shade was vivid and unbecoming to
Lucia’s sallow coloring. It had been
chosen as the likeliest hue to dye
the original lemon yellow of the
dress.

Lucia stared at Gypsy with the
venom of a woman in a made-over
gown confrbnting a younger, pret-
tier rival in new finery.

Her husband, Bei, who was across
the room, turned. “Hello, Jim,”
he called heartily. “How are vou?”

He came toward them sruling.
“So this is the young lady I've deen
hearing about. Introduce me, won't
you?”

Aunt Ellen interrupted. There
was danger of the solemn formal-
ity of her party being jarred.

“Come,” she said, placing a hand
on Gypsy's arm. “I want you to
meet the other members of the fam-
ily. . This is Mrs. Benjamin Wal-
lace.”

Lucia inclined her head slightly.
“How do you do?” she said primly.

“And this is Benjamin. He and
Jim are cousins.”

Ben Wallace was a  little man,
slightly rotund. He was the least
prosperous of the relatives and the
jolliest.

He shook Gypsy’s hand warmly.
“I'm glad to know you,” he said.
“Glad to see you here. Old Jim’s
to be congratulated, all right. Yes,
sir, 'Jim, you certainly are!”

“It's nice of you to say that”
Gypsy told him, smiling.

Jim had crossed the room and was
talking to Mrs. Nicholson. Aunt El-
len drew Gypsy toward them.

“Sister Sophronia,” Miss Wallace
said, “this is Jim’s wife, Gypsy, my
sister, Mrs. Nicholson.”

Sophronia Nicholson permitted the
girl to touch her fingers. “How do
you do?” she said with dignity. Mrs.
Nicholson’s gown was a stiff black
satin, She wore a huge old-fash-
ioned cameo fastening the collar
and in her lap was the inevitable
knitting.

“Gypsy can cook,” Jim put in
grinning. “Takes good care of me,
Aunt Sophronia.”

“Well! I'm glad to hear it,” Mrs.
Nicholson raised the spectacles
which hung on a chain about her
neck and adjusted them to her
eyes. She studied the girl's face.

(To Be Continued)
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The verticat iine of the above croes
contains 15 circles. Also, starting from
the bottom of the verical line and tum«
ing left, or right, at the interséction, there
are 15 crcles. Can you remove two of
the circles and then place one of the re-
maining circles in such a position that the
full vertical line; or the vertical line to the,
intersection 2nd then to the right or left,
still add to 152 22

Answer for Yesterday
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mns for 39 Queen of VERTICAL 8 To respond |
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If the hammer and the box of tacks
together cost $1.10 and the hammer
cost a dollar more than the tacks, the

tacks would be five cent:. The cost of
the hammer—$1.05—is a dollar more

than five cents. U,
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“Do you recall," rema-rked

Waziri, “that accident which robbed me of my
He was praying that his voice would

memory?”
also deceive the warriors into
real Tarzan.

TARZAN AND THE GOLDEN LION

/M

“I remember well, Bwana,” re-

—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

‘Fstaban to the

They came
game working perfectly. Through Usula, he
ordered the Waziri to silently surround it. “At
my signal,” he said, “advance and tell the
askari Tarzan of the Apes comes for the gold
they have stolen. He will spare their lives if

thinking him he

EsTeban’s clever

plied Nusula. The imposter then said a similar
thing had occurred, causing him to forget many
things, including the Waziri tongue. The faith-
ful Usula was all sympathy. He told the others,
and so no suspicion was aroused when Esteban
did or failed to do things that the Waziri knew
their master Tarzan could Lot be guilty of.

they leave the country and never return. Este-
ban then stepped into the clearing. One of
the askari now recognized him as Esteban and
drew his weapon. “Make no move,” cried the
Spaniard, “I am Tarzan of the Apes and your
camp is surrounded by my warriors.” He gave
the signal '

>
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Fifty stalwart Waziri stepped into view from
the concealing jungle. “Speak to them, Usula”
commanded Esteban. The black did as he was
bid. “We are the Waziri,” he cried, “this is
Tarzan of the Apes, our master. We demand
the gold of Tarzan’s you have stolen. We will
spare you; but tell this to your masters—Tar-
zan watches and his Waziri watch with him.
Lay down your weapons!” Glad to get off with
their lives the askari did as Usula demanded
and sullenly watched the conquerors enter the

rection
to gather up the golden ingots of Opar. As they
did so, the Spaniard approached one of the
askari whom he knew spoke broken English.
“Tell your masters—and the woman,” he said,
“to thank the mercy of Tarzan.' Say I have
slain ' the creature who presumed to pose as
Tarzan. Tell them, that even before they left
London, Tarzan knew they were coming. I for-
give them their attempt to poison me, but they
must leave Africa and never divulge the secret
of Opar.” Esteban congratulated himself, so

worked.
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