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paused to brush them aside. What
if people did notice that she had been
weeping? Jim already had made a
spectacle of her. Lunching with
Marcia Phillips at the Pine Grove
Inn!

She would go away, of course.
People could believe it was a vaca-
tion trip if they wished. She would
go away and make it as easy for
Jim to divorce her as possible. Or
she would divorce him. The whole
thing was settled. She would tell
him tonight.

It was a relief to come to a deci-
sion. Gradually Gypsy became aware
that she had been walking in the
wrong direction. She was on the
east side of town in a neighborhood
she did not know.

She turned to retrace her stepi.The buildings were old here. The
shops looked n and cheap.
Barefoot children in soiled clothes
played in the street 8he passed an
eating place and was almost nau-
seated by the odors. Once more she
realized how terribly hot the air was.

Two blocks farther and the street
became more respectable. Now a
breeze was stirring. It was like an
oven blast. Gypsy saw that the sky
had darkened.

"It's going to rain," she thought,
as the wind blew her skirts. "It may
be a bad storm. I'd better hurry to
get to the car."

Suddenly she heard her name. It
was a man who was speaking. Gypsy
turned.

"How do you do, Mrs. Wallace?
I'm afraid you've forgotten me."

"How do you do?" Gypsy said.
She raked her brain but for the life
of her she could not recall a name
for this friendly, attractive person
who evidently knew her.

"My name is Gibson Frank Gib-
son. Don't you remember your hus-
band introduced us the first night
you arrived In Forest City?' It wns
on the train just before we reached
here "

"Oh, of course T do. You must
excuse my memory, Mr. Gibson, It's
really dreadful."

"Not at all. Besides I can under-
stand. You would have seen more
of me, I assure you, only I've just
come back from a trip to tbe west
const. Isn't it my luck, though, to
lenve Oregon and get back just when
the heat wave is doing Its worst!"

"Oh. I'd love to see the west
const." Gypsy told him. "Were you
in California too?"

Gibson nodded. "I like Washington
and Oregon better myself. Make the
trin out there usually twice a year.
Selling hardware is my business."
He paused and grinned. "Not with a
nnck on mv back, you understand.
My firm sells to retailers."

Gypsy smiled. "I didn't think you
carried a pack." she said.

"Spenklnr of the heat wave look
at this!" Gibson held out one hand.
Rnlndrops as big a five-ce- pieces
hnd begun to fall. "Well. I guess the
siege is broken at last. You'd better
come up on these steps! You'll get
wet."

"It doesn't matter." Gypsy said.
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perfectly natural procedure. Jim had
practically declared she should never
speak to Gibson. Well Jim Wallace
wns not a person to give her orders.
When the trim brown coupe drew
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