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CHATTER TWENTY-THREE
(Continued)

“I can't say as I blame you," ob-
served Bob tactlessly as he stared
t Ellen. "You artists are lucky
Jellows. I wish I was one.”

‘Tt wouldn’t do any good if you
were,” Larry said with growing ir-
ritation. "Miss Rossiter is not a
professional model. She’s only giv-
ing me a lift for the show.”

“A RE you two goofs going to
stand up all night or doesn’t

Miss Rossiter ever sit down?” Lona
inquired, reaching out for a sand-
wich.

“Sit down, Ellen—please do. I’ve
saved this chair for you,” Larry
said hurriedly, shooting a venomous
glance at Lona, who remained calm-
ly oblivious of it.

"Don’t pay any attention to my
wife,” Bob explained seriously.
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1 "She’s always that way to other
women.”

Lonas laugh was not amused.
Ellen crossed the room and sat
down in the chair beside Lar-
ry’s. She tried desperately to think
of something to say, something to
show that she did not care what
Lona was imagining and inferring.

She had no refuge except to smile
again on this horrible, hot, sticky
night sitting with these people so
conscious of their separation from
her. Her very soul was sick.

All in all, it was the most
wretched evening she ever had
spent with Larry. Lona did every-
thing she could to make Ellen feel
alien from the group. She chat-
tered of places Ellen never had
been, of people Ellen never had
seen, of prospective parties to which
Ellen would not be invited.

Neither Bob’s blundering efforts
to stop her nor Larry’s open irrita-
tion could stem the light lash of
her tongue.

Ellen endured it as long as she
could. She had hoped to hold out
until Bert and Myra returned, but
found she could not.

Pleading extreme weariness she
broke away within half an hour.
She refused to let Larry take her
home.

"I hate him!” Ellen told herself
as she hurried along the airless
street toward the subway station.
“I hate him!”

CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR

AT the beginning of the long
subway ride from Larry’s stu-

dio to the Brooklyn apartment
Ellen was plunged in misery. The
evening had been the most
wretched of her life.

She studied the brightly colored
subway cards with eyes that filled
and refilled with tears. Lona Clen-
denning had forced her to see what
before she had refused to admit.

Association with Larry had been
folly from the beginning. It was
late now to mend that original mis-
take. but mend it Ellen would.

Larry should not be permitted to
ruin her life, to take all her
thoughts and dreams to himself, to
take all the best that was in her
and to give nothing in return.Nothing except casual, irresponsible,
foolish pleasures that left her dis-
contented and dissatisfied, strain-
ing always for something more.

In her mind she framed the po-
lite little note that woudl tell himof the unavoidable duties which
prevented her from posing further.

It was to be a cold and imper-sonal note, a final note, with noth-ing between the lines for the clev-
erest to read.

At 11 ’clock she reached the
Brooklyn apartment.

Molly and Mike were long asleep.
Ellen cautiously tiptoed jnto herbedroom. Before undressing, she
wrote the note to Larry.
It had cost her a few tears, but

Larry never would guess that. He
would never know the bright fan-
cies and dreams that she hadwoven about his irresponsible figure.

She sealed the envelope and
placqd it on the bureaufor morning
mailing. She was in bed, but notasleep, when Myra entered andturned on the lights.

"Awake, Ellen?” she asked softly.Ellen kept her eyes shut a min-
ute and then opened them.

"Why’d you run away from us?”
Myra demanded. "We got there onlyten minutes after you left. Larry
seemed rather worried about you.”

‘He needn’t worry any more,” El-
len replied quietly.

"What is it? Did something
happen?”

When Ellen did not answer, Myra
went on viciously, "I bet that Clen-
denning woman said something. We
didn’t stay, so I barely met her, but
if I ever saw a natural cat that
woman is one.”

Ellen turned her head away from
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"Tropic Breeze is the best candy bar I ever ate—and the
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•e changed my ideas about how good candy can be.
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Can you move the checker, in 16
moves, over a whole board, touching
each square but once and ending at the
starting place? Passing over several
squares ina straight line is butone move.
Every him indicates a new movev

Yesterday’s Answer

ENCYCLOPEDIA
> “Encyclopedia” is the word that can
be spelled from the letters given in the
puzzle.

the glare of the light. She stared
at a patch of starry sky cut out
between tall buildings and criss-
crossed with clothes lines.

“Don’t let’s discuss it, Myra,” she
said with a catch in her breath. "I
don’t feel up to it now. But I’m
never going to see Larry again.”

an n

SHE was wrong. She saw him the
next night at Dreamland. The

long spell of heat had been broken
by a welcome rain storm. Rain
had fallen all day and was still fall-
ing In the evening.

Asa result Dreamland was prac-
tically deserted except by stray gen-

tlemen who ducked in to avoid the
downpour. The rest of the meager
crowd was made up of a few ardent
devotees of dancing who could have
been kept away from Dreamland
by nothing short of death.

In spite of frequent absences from
the dance hall—or perhaps because
of them—Ellen had become popular
with those habitual patrons.

All the men wanted to dance
with the girl so difficult to obtain
for a partner, the girl who was so
different from the others, so stand-
offish and so impersonal.

She was blue and discouraged as
she danced. Her heart was heavy.
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TARZAN THE TERRIBLE

Directly below Tarzan lay the forbidding
Kor-ul-gryf, a dense, somber green of gently
swaying tree tops. To the ape-man it was
neither grim nor forbidding—it was jungle, be-
loved jungle, and he was hungry. Pan-at-lee
had told him of the dreadful creature roam-
ing below, but never had Tarzan of the Apes
met with jungle creature with which his brute
strength and cunning brain could not cope.
But Tarzan had never met a gryf!

He began the descent into the gorge. Reach-*
ing its foot he strode into the jungle, eyes and
ears alert, his sensitive nostrils searching the
air for scent spoor of game. Most of the
odors were strange to him. Once, he sensed
faintly the .reptilian odor that he had learned
to connect with the strange nocturnal forms
that had loomed, dim and bulky, on several
occasions since he came to Pal-ul-don. Sud-r denJy he caught the strong, sweet odor of Bara,
the deer.

How long the evening was! How
she hated these men who paid 10
cents for a dance and expected a
flirtation as well.

A sense of injustice oppressed her.
Twenty years old—and she might
as well have been 50. Yes, she was
miserable.

She was dancing when Larry
came in. Ellen, trembling, saw him
sweep the floor with his eager eyes
and felt her heart stop when those
eyes met hers.

He had started across the floor
bent on snatching her from the
arms of her partner when, fortun-

ately, the music stopped. The dance
was ended.

"Would 'ja like something to cat,
baby?” Inquired her partner.

"No, thank you,” Ellen murmured.
She had managed to put half a

dozen steps between them by the
timq Larry reached her.

“I can't stay a minute.” he said
| quickly, reaching out to claim her

1 cold hands. "I had that note of
your this afternoon. It’s all a lot
of nonsense. I won’t let you throw
me down like that.”

"Maybe you’ll have to.” she nad
begun when he pulled her. half re-
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—By Edgar Rice Burrough:
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Tarzan crept cautiously forward, deer meat
being very much to his liking this morning.
Noiselessly, he came within sight of Bara,
drinking at a pool, too far from the nearest
tree to risk a charge. The ape-man must
depend upon the force and accuracy of his
first arrow. Par back came his hand, and the
bow, which no average man could bend, shot
forth an arrow, sped by the muscles of the
forest-god, straight for its target.

A single twang and Bara collapsed upon the
ground. The ape-man ran to it and as he
stooped to lift the carcass to his shoulder there
came a thundering bellow almost at his right
elbow. Looking quickly in the direction of the
sound, there broke upon his vision such a
creature as may possibly have existed in the
earth's infancy, but which no other living
white man had ever seen—a gigantic creature,
vibrant? with mad rage, that now charged,
bellowing, upon him.

sisting, out on a rain swept bal-cony.
To the left the lights of Broad-way flared and subsided and flared

again. Below, like shining wet
beetles, taxicabs rushed to and fro
and honked discordantly.

"Under the coping," he told her."and you'll not get wet. I had to
talk to you a minute—alone. Wc
can t use the time fighting because
mother s waiting in a cab down-
stairs. So you’ll have to postpone
till tomorrow telling me what a
black-hearted villain I’ve been.

(To Be Continued)
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