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OUT OUR WAY

C BEGIN HERE TODAY
GYPSY McEBRIDE, 19-year-ol
in a New York office, meet
LACE 2t the home of her we
ANNE TROWBRIDGE. G is
able beeause she has learned /
!, back from a year and a
dynn t. no longer c

| out the slightest realization of their
| meaning.

The girl nodded when an answer
seemed to be expected of her. Twice
| Misg Christopher repeated questions.
She was certainly energetic.

From curtains she turned the con-
versation to furniture and rugs and
she rose from her chair and darted
across the room to show just where
she would place the Georgian chest
she recommended.

Gypsy heard such phrases as
lern treatment” and “periods in
/" and “light values.”
had Alan learned where to
send the letter? How long had he
vn that she was married? Gypsy
puzzled over these questions,

Most of all, she wanted to know
| wh he was and what had made
{him write to her. She had felt so
brave when she had left without a
word of farewell. Now she knew it

s Gypsy t
., but later a

CEAPTER TWENTY-FOUR
8he held up
started to tear one en

the envelope and

open, Some-

thing made her 1 ate. “Mrs. |had been running away.

James lace” — e read the| TR b

name over again. “Mrs. James Wal- | MISS CHRISTOPHER'S voice

lace.” | broke in upon the girl’s
“Alan!” the girl sobbed convul- | thoughts. “If you'd care to show |

sive “Oh, Alan—!"” She flung | me the upstairs rooms now ” she

began, b

1=

herself face down against the Gypsy interrupted

{ i ‘
lows, and tears came unchecked rry,” she said. “I'm afraid| “Go back!” Gypsy repeated stern- | V\H A \
They dampened one corner of the ive to make it some other |ly. Pat’s bright eyes were fixed on | = L. I {f \‘.",‘:2\‘\1"
lr‘f;}r to ‘.':hif"lzl shc1chmr; ti-’Ylk'Z?'. “rzmr‘.I I b]alae sortnt}?( appointments | hers, The girl walked away. Shei i | L W 'lf 4 ASR L FWiLLiAMS
They were hot tears, wrenched |that I really must keep.” | had nearly reached the street when ik = i : Ry ey
forth with "great shaking sobs.! “Oh, I hope I haven’t delayed | she gaveba quick glance over her REG. U, S. PAT. OFY. ﬁE%ILERS HEROES ARE MADE-NOT Bom_\: ;'"‘“;’;N‘J
“Alan, I want you—I want you!” |you! Suppose I telephone early next ishoulden ! : e T I E e ;
the girl moaned. “Oh, what am I|week. Would that do? It's such There in the middle of the walk | ;
to do?” {a pleasure to work with you, Mrs. | was Pat, picture of dejection. It |
Presently she sat up, Wallace, was too mltjzch for Gypsg'. She re- | FRWCKLES AND HIS FRIENDS _By Blosser
a hrmrlkercmrf}:o r‘,” '1] AL 1"I'i1 follow out your suggestions |lented. ' —
1 She still held the let- | about the curtains and when I come “Come on, old fellow,” she called. HOCKS! TUEY AIN'T GETTIN® == : - 5 § . (=T PERSON WH z \
_|again, T'll let you know the best | With wriggles and bounds the little | ,sm/wuszs szv:.u‘ '\:E:m\: i MR.HECER'.-EXGJSE i CAMET::JE g ~5:>'c;u80>:".:>1 f b
part of her yearned feverish- | price I can get on that chest. Well | black and white figure shot forward. | OUT MHow UZcTor's Rugy NG POR BUTTW 13, BT i ""‘sf 'u:\, — e 3
ly to read what Alan had v —I must run! Goodby.” It was fifteen minutes’ walk to the | D‘SA?PEAQ;D IM SoinNS O S W T '.f:" AGAINST
The other part—it was fear—cau- Gypsy went to the door with her. :market district. They made the: ™ oo sou; 5:;26 NET S GO oR A s ¢ A SToNE
tioned : do it! You'll be  After that there was a conference | rounds of the vegetable and fruit | ittt B o e ot ALL,
SO1T ypsy held the envelope | the man from the electric shop | stalls and Gypsy’s arms were soon f . SHS BN i
P | |
and stared at it ho waiting in the kitchen. | piled with bundles. PEPEROL Aatye
Yes, of course, she must open it! It 12:30 when he was gone| After the white-coated fish sales- | STk oF some Houl o
There were a thousand things that | and tiida announced luncheon |Mman had weighed and wrapped the |
could have hapened since she I ly. Gypsy was not hungry, | halibut, they started home. Pat was l s
New York. Alan might be needing | but she had told Matilda what to|on good behavier, keeping close to f possisLyY
her. prepare, so she went to the dining | the girl’s heels all the way. i GET N
Gypsy jumped up and crossed the | room When they reached the house the | THIS ROOM
room. “You're Jim Wallace's wife,” | She was still at the table, when | girl's arms were aching. She could | 3
she told herself. “You married the door bell rang. not cpen the door and rang the bell, | IF HecTor
to get away from all this. Ala “It's a lady to See you,” Matilda | Matilda appeared and relieved her | RAS TwE
Croshy doesn’t love you. He never |announced. “She says her name’s | Of the bundles. ! ONE AND
did love you. Miss Manley.” . “Get the fish on at once,” Gypsy | ONLY
“Open that letter and youll re- rose and hurried to the|instructed her. “Never mind about f wey 22
gret it. What if he shoulc Abbie Manley came toward | dressing. You can bake it without | .
sorry now? What can you d« with both hands out. “My|this time. The rest of the things| o @5@}

15 o ([ 3 A
it? 1It’s too late * she exclaimed, “I hope you'll

orgive me for coming at such an
trageous hour,

T've disturbed your luncheon,
70 on with it. I was so anx-

you and this was the

-3 2 o

HE heard a knock at the
psy stood motionless

ent she called out:

‘Who is it?”
Matilda
accent

answered in h

‘It's Miss Chi
She's downstairs wai
you was expecting her.”
“Tell her T'll come in a few min-
utes,” Gypsy directed. She was still |
Wwearing the suit coat and hat she |
had put on to go out marketing.

Gypsy tossed aside the hat, fluffed

d you did come,” Gypsy
“Do sit down.”
| She led the way into the living
room. Abbie sank into an armchair
and Gypsy sat opposite her.

Mrs. Manley paused an instant
{and then words rushed ion. “I want
to tell you how dreadfully I feel

» | told her.

: about what ha ned las icht,.
out her hair and went to the bath- |1.0ia ang EHE‘m dﬂservvf; I:*Av?errl'fr
room to dash cold water on her|worq Jim aid to ther?x ks
eyes, She could not entirely con- ‘Oh. + hev did! Taucla Wal

ceal the swollen lids, but powder|i,.e is . 1
’ ace 1S g cat a 'nole tow
was helpful & nd the whole town

| knows it Onlv vou in's
The last thing she did before | wore an fiks .,‘,];r”;;t,lﬂ“,ftgcfoé‘:‘oni
leaving the room was to drop Alan’s | ¢ he lets his wife téll( him '.w."har;'
letter into the desk drawer. She|to qo. Gharles and T want you to |
gave it a wistful glance, then hur- | feai that we're vour friénd%‘: i
ried down the stairs. AT P g g i
Miss Christopher was slender and | “,“I r;ek;‘li.:’ 0E N 6 domie. and
frim and gray-haired. She sat in | ST |

trembling, |

a straight-backed chair and as!| <“yoy noor o ' iq |
Gl i You poor child! And I'm afraid

Gypsy entered the living room she | gt

( you've been crying this
arose, smiling. Now just forget the whole thing!
“How do you do. Mrs. Wallace?” | wine it, out of your mind e
she said. “I hope I'm not too early “1 want to know what evening |
I've just been adimiring the lines of | next week vou and Jim can hav;
that fireplace. You know, we're go- dinner SoAth us i
ing to make this into a beautiful | «why_I'm not sure—"
¢ vl . : - “How about Wednesday? If any-
“Good morning. I hope you'll ex- | thing comes up so that you won't
cuse me for keeping you waiting.” |,o able to make it, you can tele- |
Gypsy’s smile was mechanical phone, My dear. I've spent two
Miss Christopher opened her s at the ‘;ir:nt‘itf S m;d Tl d
handbag and took out bits of dark- | .. o "o F i o
colored cloth. “Of course I under- “ wR 0,1}[2 ' o
stand you're busy,” she said. “Now |, ",]‘('”. you haven't had"lunch;
here are the samples and I do | 1y d!an'rlf‘hmk of that!” Gypsy
think this mulberry is lovely. on] her feet, but Mrs. Manley |
“If you prefer a lighter shade, | SOPPed her § |
I'd recommend the buff. You could I coul eat a bite. No, I|
have the same color in this bro- |€ally couldn’t. But a cup of cof- |
cade if yowd rather. They're s ee would be avhr‘m'm-rem blessing. |
proof of course. Notice the qual- |? ( A thing with it—just coffee!” i
e {

"
)

hot

n-

< went to tell Matilda to
Gypsy fingered the little squares | P e the coffee. When she re- |
of fabrie, frowning. t Mrs. Manley launched forth

“Tll show you what I have in| 5 her difficulties with a dress-
mind,” Miss Christopher continued. | ma
“Here—perhaps I'd better make a |
sketch. By crossing the m'm'dr;\pmf

ypsy warmed to Abbie’s frank
friendliness and forgave her garru-

you get the effect of a valance in a |lity. 'The coffee was served and

newer way. Do you see what I |[still Abbie chatted. It was nearly

mean?” 3 o'clock when she departed.

Miss Christopher's voice was # o8 8

bird-like. As she drew the diagram | S the front door closed Gypsy

she chattered on. Gypsy, trying to heard Matilda’s heavy foot- ‘

listen, found that she was hearing | steps. |
|

the high, chirping syllables with- “Mis’ Wallace,” the cook com- |
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1) | ! } 14 |
|
|
15 16 7 i
18 . | 20 |
T 3 24 25 ;
|
-
30 1 38 I35
24 35 20 |3
ER) 3 40 20
A2, 43 44
25 25 a7
3
HORIZONTAL 38 Singing voice. VERTICAL 8 Sea skeleton.
1 Capital of 39 To total. 1 Tho' Prince 9 To run away.
Portugal. 41 Flower cone of V.ales i8 10 To change a
6 Desler in taines, ona good will  cotting,
foodstuffs, 42 Binds. tour of ——— 43 Britain's new
“ & America? &,

11 Melody. 43 Ratite bird. 2 Angry viceroy of

12 To be ine 44 Branches of :; ‘*\g:).. . India.
debted. learning. 2 7o srndals. 19 Scene of

14 Rodent. 45 To relieve. 5 To bow. many battles

Sk Bunbuvis. 46 Conjunction. 6 Diamond. s !I‘,‘o Eg:f;“m‘

16 Not bright. 47 Fewer: 7 Abm_'c. 33 .-\bbrevia'tlon

17 God o;‘ love. YESTERDAY'S ANSWER for g":ir-'

18 Scratchy. ran %

20 From what is HIONISIHIUL V]| E ININ 24 Night before.
a raisin AlLLIOE IR TIE IAICIHERAIN] 27 Winged.
made? Wi TERSITIAILIE BRHI | |D] 28 Eyelashes,

21 Born. = 29 Carries.

22 Dimmer, KO TIHIEISE RSO IE 31 Conscious.

25 To rent. S SHIAIRIE LTV E.S 32 Birds' homes.

26 Advent. BIAITILISEETIOINIEID] _ 33 Ringlet.

27 To perform. BIR| | INIE AIWIF IUILIEL | 35 Orzan of l

80 Sea eagles. RIAINKEEA B EIT S Pl smell.

81 Social insect. 37 Egg-shaped,

84 Kings of C|T | LIE IS T IOIN] 39 Eucharist
beasts. NIERR-| ) (RIE [ vessel.

86 Energy. R 40 Fathery ,

| turning the terrier came toward her |

Gypsy said, her iip|}

morning, | £

plained, “the groceries haven't come
yet. Do you think maybe they've
forgotten to send them?”

Gypsoy's exclamation was sharp
and low. “I didn’t order them!” she
wailed. “After that woman came
this morning, I forgot all about it.”

“If youre going to have baked
halibut it ought to be here,” Ma-
tilda insisted. “I was just getting
ready to mix the dressing.”

“I'll go and bring the things back
with me,” Gypsy decided. “There’s
no telling when they'd come if we |
waited for delivery service, I'll go
rightvaway.”

She ran upstairs for her hat and
coat. The letter from Alan was
waiting in the desk drawer where
it had been since morning. ’Ihere!
was no time to open it now,

Gypsy threw on her wraps and
hurried out of the house. Pat was|
in the side yard and at sight of her!
he came galloping. e

“You can’t come this time,” Gypsy |
told him. “Now go back!” i

The dog’s head drooped and he |
eyed her appealingly. Instead of !

slowly.

Nou BI@ LAZY MOOSE !« WHY
DeNT Nou GET NSELF A PAIR
OF ANTLERS AN’ RUN ouT B -TH’
PARK € v Vou AINT ARN GOOD
ARCUND HERE, OR You™> PUT oM
(A SET OF JUMPERS,Ta HELP ME
AN’ ED PAINT -’
~ LETTING A COUPLE cF.euES‘rs

FiIX UP YOuR SHANTY

U LOAF - \F 1 WAS
MARTHA ,1'D START A
TRUNK  MNSTERY

HOUSE ! cr

WHILE

Wi you !

INDEED !~ ALL 1 NeTiceE D)
Vo DOING 1S PROPPING UP =
“TREES !+~ Nou HAVEA'T RAISED
A HAND, EXCEPT -0 SCRATC
“THAT QUARTER-SAWED HEAD
OF NouRS ! «r EGAD, VYou
CHAFF ME ABoUT IDLEMESS
~HMF w~ WELL, I NEVER
CARRIED AN EMPTY SATCHEL,
DUST FoR “THE PRETEXT oF
LOAFING ALL DAY 4 A
DEPCT WAITING Raom !

MARCH 31, 1981 °

—By Williams -
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S AT, 1O WROT
FOOL \DEE 1S THET ?
PUTTIN THET NOSE
BAG ,WiTR MO
BOTYoM 1\ VT,

On THET MULE
o' wourw

Yo UNOWS wMisTUN

HNIGHT FEED SOME ER
DEZE HOSSES &GRAIN
I NOSE BAGS , S0 D&Y

Kin DO MO WORK —

WELL 1 WANT DAT |
MULE TER THINK HES

v
Rt

will be delivered in the morning.”
“Yes, ma’am.” |
What aday! Gypsy sank down |
on the davenport to rest for a mo-!

| WASHINGTON TUBBS II

ment. Pat’s little cold nose touched |

her fingers. She let the dog climb As:\;ATN;sz
side her and sli her ar EA ‘

up beside her and slipped her arms 8UT AL To

around him.
She was there when Jim Wallace
arrived at 5 o'clock. He came in

AVOID THEIR
HATED ENEMY,
e s e

briskly.
“Well,” he sald, “you two look
comfortable. Say, Gypsy, I've got

another estimate on the new rooi
for the garage. What did you do{
with those figures I got from Brad-
ley?”

“They’re upstairs in the desk in
my room. Do you want them?”

(To Be Continued)
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VEr! WOTTER YOU
ERE 7!
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/1T AT, EH?
8Y THUNDER,
SHOW YOu! I'iL--

i | SALESMAN SAM

LAN DOWN, BuLL! )
i DEM MEN WORK YAIR,
DEY FUG\TINE. DEY O.K.
e ]

~_ SEE'EM DEAD FIRST!

'S A BLASTED LIE! Ty manes
ME HERE! TUEY'RE AFTER SENDIN' ME
J0 PRISON! BY THUNDER, I'LL

|
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Can you draw the above diagram
without removing the penal from the
paper and without going ovet any lie
more than once? 3t

Answer for Saturday
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You can draw the above design in
12 continuous strokes. Start at A and
trace the star in eight strokes, retuming
to A. Then one stroke around the circle
to B, one to C, one around the ardle to
D and the fmal stroke to E, making 12
strokesinall. In the diagram the strokes
around the circle are shown away from
the circle and the star points do not touch
the circle. This is merely to make the
solution clearer to the eye. 3
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—By Martin
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More trumpet-like calls came from the inside
of the building. Soon Tarzan saw a procession
emerging. First came four Bolgani abreast, car-
rying bludgeons. Next, more trumpeters, and,
twenty feet behind them, paced & huge, black-
maned lion, held in leash by two sturdy black
on either side. They held him by means of gold-
en chains that ran to a brilliant diamond collar

beast’s neck. Behind the lion

aboyt the
;m&d m-mMmmﬁ

ebasement of zen before & besst,

18

All bowed low as Numa, the lion, passed. Some
even groveled before him in abject awe. The
beast, evidently an old one, stood with lordly
mien, surveying the human forms before him.
His evil eyes glittered as he bared his teeth in

a savage grimace and from his deep Jungs
rumbled forth an ominous growl. At the sound
the Gomangani trembled in terror. The ape-
man knit his brows throughtfully. Never before
had he witnessed sasremarkable a sight as this

i

-

Presently the procession passed and the blacks
returned to work. Throwing the dead Bolgani
to his shoulder, the ape-man crept through the
trees to the east gate, where now was entering
a long cavalcade of powerful Gomangani, driv-
ing before them a detachment of black war-
riors carrying chests of virgin gold. These they
bore into the ivy-covered tower. As they dis-
appeared through the pertal Tarzan hurled the
gorilla as close to it as possible. “Now,” he
thought, “leb them guess if they can who slew
thel ledowe” .

2 S ———

Late in the afternoon Tarzan left the strange
temple city and sought anew to find an exit
from the mountains back of the valley of the
Palace of Diamonds. Often he had to avoid
parties of naked.blacks working with primitive
Bolgani mining gold or diamonds, the ape-man
guessed. After two days he was forced to admit
he could discover no exit from the place on this
side. erywhere towering granite cliffs frowned

Wpon himy barring the Wag:
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