OUR BOARDING HOUSE

:Ag ” ﬁ,\.

Cé“apter Forty-Five (Continued) | CHAPTER FORTY-SIX
She opened her eyes, brushed | /~YPSY could not believe that

Away the tears and dabbed at her | g A
eheeks with a tiny powder puﬂ.I oge? g g

| rectly “You want what?” she
8‘}’17337 sighed. Then she went down | asked, leaning forward.
ubt:_:r?irs to the first floor of thei “I want you to free me. Bring

|an end to this farce that is su
A Tow of books with the plac-|posed to be a marriage. Breaiplz
tt;g Tlmeql’ an;j Interesting,” above it off

m, caught her attention. 8h We both should have know
remembered 2 new biography which better i e -
Jim had said he was anxious to read. | e, i T T S w I

? such a crazy thing. I thi i’

{Itx V-z.s ;xoc among the volumes on |time ‘:e beca;]" :epi'b‘&." B
e es : o .. o ‘ 4 L

§ LYOn” 1 interrupted him.

Gypsy approached one of the “Oh, I see! You mean };'ou want

girls behind the counter and asked |

! me to divorce you. Go away. That’
for the book. It was listed, but iyl s

what you mean, isn't it?”

was “out.” ,
- (Q“ s Jim nodded. “I suppose it would be
Beed & ¢ b t;;nedl SWRY Wy o jou'd go away. I can if you
‘e al oy the clock i: i if . Brankcd 4
erance it was ten minutes after 4, . neno is stil] the

; quickest place.
By a surprising turn of the weather “Of course I'll expect you to bring
thgkdav ,\‘ﬁ‘as r.:m.' 1 charges against me. The usual

She decided to stop at the Plaza thi desertion or incompatibility.”
tearoom for a cup of tea. It wasn't “You want a divorce!” As tvl‘ie
the tea she cared about. It was the | 1 breathed the v:ords; they wére

chance to be alone = little longer. 7 above a whisper. “It's—

f. che‘hnr:e to’ be =zlone with her! , isn’t it?” she xv:'ent on

,.ho\'z:;“ts. going to marry her?”
She entered the tearoom and a

Jim met her eyes steadily. “That

) |Isn't—isn’t quite settled yet. I

for her order and | thought you'd be reasonable about

returned with it | this thing. I supposed you'd see it
n ac was the best way for both of us.”

: /s lips were trembling. “Oh,

£ id, trying to steady

I see that it's the best

sat down at a table near the wall.

A waitress asked

presently
w

m smiled
The
s and

aard
oward

two

heard foosteps and both
i e 1 d I tu Matilda stood in the door-
hat sh as to s Y| way. “Dinner is serv Mrs. Wal-
away how she would have scoffed!|lace,” she anno;nced oy
NAaur o AT " ¥ 2
.‘:o‘. h‘e mzs_f,om and Gypsy’s| Gypsy glanced toward her hus-
g{‘ux iP:{mg was one of p;:y for | band. “We’'ll come,” she told the
xm. Alan v:ou;d get over it, of servant, and arose. Jim followed
ggl;’wa Hhe ‘;mé‘d get over it the | her into the dining room
me as she had. |
That was the really amavlng!
g e a zZ TR® e 4 ;
thing! She had recovered com- | Hf'ﬁ,‘:f uas‘the sl
pletely from the spell of infatuation' i ,im“y,vcm”h a?d, She gleafrung
for Alan. How had it l1arjpened?1t“p’3‘°‘ ,G“ps.l_’ herself had placed
When? She had no idea. the canglesmc:.s 1ere was the l'ow
Gypsy only knew that after the |CeRUerpiece of es and pink
first few minutes Saturday, when |8Siers that she had arranged.
the shock of seeing Alan again hld! There was food on the table, but
Worn away, she suddenly was aware | Gypsy knew that she could not eat.
that the rest had gone too | Mechanically she sat down as Jim
R e {drew the chair out for her.
B it e A s i As long as she lived the girl was
iid not £ sby. She | nev: T al. im's
did love Jim. She was afnazed ‘?;cec,r dt;rkfg btztm;?da : 3?33 Ihis Jtlzmez
to discover that this feeling whic roidi 'rs, directly s v
she had called fricndliness.g]oyaltyl}, i?r\xgtl;d;i? Ccff)f‘%\:eccxlv moe
;1!1;’(19{5’&33:11!}%~h:11f a dozen differ-| The outlandish candles, symbols
c_,)hn\“g._:—'. as‘ t\_r?nueth{x'ig éieeper. ;of festivity. The knife in Gypsy's
R, this "35“0*"? now! She Was | heart that was turning, turning so
?:}{e‘gl{ ljf‘m 7‘:{}31;"35 love that she | that she could have cried out from
v 30T Jim Wvallace sheer physical pain
Jim’s kindness, his strength, thﬂtfx Tmfe) Sx-.-as so much she wanted
sturdy dependabﬁlity which had | say to Jim. The words tumbled
g?}.{ fti)llteg hfjr.l his g;ntlcness Came | to her lips and then suddenly were
ol € girl In a hundred mani- | gjlenced. Nothing could be said
oS o now. Nothing!
w < ¥ . i i ~
How could she have been so blind? | Matilda seemed constantly at her

She 10\'ed’) Jim. Did Jim feel the | gide offering dishes which Gybpsy
same way? Oh, she hoped so! She merely Jooked at and shook her
thought of his attentiveness during head ) Was the meal never to end?
her illness. That must mean some- | Jinﬁ made an effort or two at

thing. | ; s .
’ : versation. e was doing it, of
There was elep n in | conversa > wa
the rear ;; ?héﬁlteggofgi boo(t:zplz; course, for Matilda's benefit. To
entered the booth. “'r,m_r;“ the | keep up appearances. Gypsy recog-
operator the number of Jim's office, | M12ed this fact, but could not play
The secretary’s voice answered. |UP to it.
“Is Mr. Wallace in?” Gypsy asked.,
‘Mr. Wallace has gone for the
day,” she was informed
o - &

3V C 12
had told her

E- @ 2

She

| = =z

| @QHE heard him
that she was not eating.

|  “I had tea down town,” she told

| him. How long ago that seemed

ISAPPOINTED, Gypsy returned | now. Two hours? It was like a
to her seat. She had hoped to|lifetime. At last the travesty of

ride home with Jim. If he had|eating was ended.

gone elready she ought to be on her| “There are a few things we ought

way. She paid the check, stepped out | to talk about,” Jim suggested. “I

on the street and hailed a taxi. suppose there's less chance of being

Excitedly she began to plan for|interrupted in the library.”
the evening. She would put on the| Gypsy nodded. s she stepped
printed chiffon dress. Jim had Com-lfor\\'a‘.‘d one fluttering end of the

plimented her the first time she|drapery at the side of her skirt
wore it. They would have dinner|caught in the doorway. She gave
served by candlelight la little exclamation. Jim bent

Afterward when she and Jim were | down and unfastened the silk.

alone together they would sit on| The girl stifled an impulse to

the davenport and talk. brush her fingers against his soft,
Gypsy straightened. It occurred|sandy hair. She walked ahead of

to her suddenly that there was only| him into the library and sat down

one way to let Jim know how much|on a chair facing the desk. Jim

she cared for him. She would tell| took the desk chair.

him the truth. | “You want me to go right away,
She would tell him who Alan!|I suppose?” Gypsy asked.

really was and that what she had| “Suit your own convenience. I

mistaken for love was only infatua-| was under the impression that the

tion, quickly killed. | sooner affairs could be arranged,
When the cab stopped Gypsy gave | the better it would be for both of

the driver a bill and, without wait- | ys.”

ing for change, ran up the walk to| Gypsy nodded. She was looking

the house. |at the floor. Presently she said
“Mr. Wallace came in a while ago |slowly, “So it really was true

and went out again,” Matilda in-|about Marcia after all?

formed her. “No, he didn’t leave| “I suppose when I was sick you

any message.”
Gypsy was waiting for him, wear- | why you tried to make me think

ing the becoming chiffon frock and| you didn’t care about her. That's

smiling'’ when Jim entered the!why you talked about going away
house. It was after 6 o'clock. | for a vacation—"

“You look tired, dear,” she told| “Oh, don't bother to impute
him. high motives to me! I don’t de-

serve that. We tried something
ridiculous and it failed.

Jim sank into a chair facing her.
“Gypsy,” he said in an oddly un-
natural voice, “I want you to free

me.” with some one else or not isn’t the |
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| did not want the house open.

| herself against it.
[ She wept silently, the great cobs |

= | shaking her shoulders.
mention the fact |

| were just—sorry for me and that's |

“Whether I happen to be in love |

question. We made a bad bargain
a?d I'm asking you to let me out
of it.”

“I'll let you out of it,” Gypsy
told him. “I—I agree with you
perfectly. Will you tell me how
I'm to go about it?”

“You’ll have to have a lawyer.
I'll arrange that” He went on
explaining technical details of the
divorce.

Gypsy tried to listen to what he
was saying. She found instead that
she was looking at the modeled per-
fection of Jim’s chin.

“I'm afraid I'm not going to re-
{ member all this,” she told him.
| “I think I'm tired. We don’t have
to let anyone here know about
the divorce until after I'm gone,
do we?”
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Jim said that they did not.

| “About the alimony’—he began.

“I won’t accept alimony! I won't

have it, Jim You can't pay me
anything for breaking a marriage
like this. It wouldn’t be right.”

| “But youll have to have some-
| thing to live on. What will you
| do?”

| “Never mind about that. Il
| take care of myself. You’ll have to
| pay the expense of the trip and
| the divorce. I'm going to leave as
| soon as I can. It—it would be best,
don't you think?"”
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“Then if you don’'t want alimony, ‘
| T'll make a settlement,” Wallace in-
sisted.

| sider this. She noticed the cool,

Vigorously Gypsy refused to con- | FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS
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{YPSY rose to her feet. “You

don’'t mind if I go now, do

you, Jim?” she asked. Til do just'

as you say about all the rest. I'm

not sure yet when I can get away.
Day after tomorrow perhaps.”

He said there was no need of
rushing away so quickly. He would
get in touch with a lawyer in Reno
|to represent her. It might take a
few days. |

Always his conversation seemed
| to veer back into legal technicalities,
{ which were like a foreign language
| to Gypsy.
| “Will you want to keep the house I
open?” she asked from the doorway.

“I hadn’t thougat about it. No, |
I guess not. What do you think?” |

“Matilda’s planning on three
weeks at her brother’s. You might

et Cora and Sam to stay here.”

|
|
|
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—By Crane

Jim announced suddenly that he (0” HOL T KN
He

N HANDLE THE LIKES © You

would rather stay at the Carlton.
Gypsy said goodnight then and
turned toward the stairs. She could
not endure another moment of that
calm scrutiny. How Jim must hate
her to be able to look at her like
that! How he must loathe her!
Tears were blinding the girl
when she reached the top of the
flight. Gypsy rushed into her
room, closed the door and flung |

She wept
as though her heart would break.
Gropingly she turned the key in
the lock and sank, face downward,
{on the bed.

(To Be Continued)

Hoover Invited to Michigan
{ By United Press

LANSING, Mich.,, April 28.—An
invitation for President Hoover to
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establish his summer capital in
| Michigan was sent to Washington
Monday by Secretary of State Frank
D. Fitzgerald, in accordance with a
resolution passed by the legislature.
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TARZAN AND THE GOLDEN LION
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As Tarzan drew himself to the summit he
was immediately engaged in combat with other
warriors of Opar. With the bludgeon he
knocked them to right and left, so great an ad-
vantage did his great height and strength give
him over them. Leaping to the pavement he
saw the High Priest disappear through an arch-
way at the oDposite end of the courtyard. Sev-
eral priests warriors sought to impede the

Seizing one by the ankles Tarzan swung the
body about him, clearing a pathway as he ran.
Cadj managed to keep ju',st ahead of his pursuer,
for he knew the intricate mazes better than
Tarzan. Believing that soon Cadj would find a
hiding: place where it would be diffficult to dis-
lodge him, Tarzan put forth every effort to pre-
vent him from reaching the comparative safety
of the underground passaf§

'l L 4 b ]

.

With another bound Tarzan would be upon
Cadj. But as he leaped through the doorway
into ths court, a noose, cimningly laid, closed
upon the ape-man’s ankle and he was hurled
heavily to the ground. Almost instantly a num-
ber of the crooked little men of Opar leaped
upon him where he lay, half stunned by the
fall. Before he had regained his faculties they
had trussed Targan of the Apes securely.

Only half conscious, he felt them raise him
from the ground and carry him. Presently he
was deposited upon a cold stone surface. Slow-
Iy he regained his senses and realized that once
more he lay out-stretched upon the sacrificial ~ *
altar of the Temple of the Flaming God. And

above him stood Cadj, the High Priest, his evil
. face contorted in a grimace of hate and the b
enticipation of revenge, jong deferred.
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