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CHAPTER XLVII

yIDENTLY the man At the other
emd of the telephons connection

pot understood. “W hpl s it rou
gish 10 speak to, madam?”* he asked.
wy[r. Croshy—Alan Crosby,” Gypey
wpeated the name.

“Mhere was a panse. Then the volee

s baek erisply.  “Mr. Crosby
“ecked out last night,”
Gyper . put down the telephone.

all, did ‘it matter greatly? It
gt;lﬁ bo kinder to Alan not even to
ite. Lot him forget her as quickly
o poesible.

| Jim bad told her that Be bad
yriflen to A lnwyer in Heno. Within
week or 10 days, he said, arrange-
! hts wounld be complete.  Every-
.Eﬁnt would ho taken edre of for her.
[t would only he necessary for her
™ estabilish three months’ residence
i the Nevadn elty. Jim talked about
this ms Impersonally s though
Jip wers ANE o ient who eams to his

offies instend of hin wife,
s was apstairs In tha guest
m Friday afternoon when ghe
ard a car coming up the drive. It
s1s ton early for Jlm ta be arriving.
Grpey glanerd out the window., The
e was a dark blue eoupe and ‘it
ked ns though it had been travel.
x Jong while. Curlously the girl
watehed an the ear halted =53 o min
depped ont. He was a Inrge man,
fiis suit was gray tweed and he wore
g atrawe hints He opened the other
far of the coups and a woman np-

red, Anne! Anne and Phil Trow-
idge!

Excitedly Grpixr ran  down the
ptaire,  Anne anid  Phil  had  jost

miehed the porch when she fling

fa dour open.

#Anne!" Gypsy corled, rushing to-

arnl her cousin, “I'm so glad to ses
1 How dil you get here® Hello,

mr, Wihnt a wonderful srprisel”

#MVe weren't quite sure this was
e house,” Trowhridge said, *Quite
laes  vou've pgot here, Youo're
poking fine, Gypsy.'
Bhe wasn't and Anne Trowhridge
g noted the fact, but she ecliped
Wr husband's words, kissed Gypsy
wd told her ther had run over to
Torest City especinlly to sre her on
felr way back from a trip to the
ithers
“Alwpyn told Jim that ¥ T
pme anywhers neatr here we'd drop
g to see him” Trowbridgs safd. "It's
W first time wa've driven this far
st
WJim will be delichted. Whr don't
ma telapbone him?2"
*Thal's an I:E«.n.. '.I'ltini-' I will”

nver

Bhe direetsd Anne ta  the
wefortable chair in the living room,
wowed Phil where to [find the tele-

e and went to the kitchen to

1 Matilde to prepare eonl rofresh- |

gipts. Then she came back to the

friog room. It' s
“What & wonderful old housa this | L=

' Anne snid. “And your furni-

mre's beautifnl.*

Do you lika it? The house In
s old. Jim's grandfather built it
s room was part of the original
house and that's the same fire-

faee, It you like the house wait

ptil' you see my garden—"

Fhil Trowbridgs entered the oom
and Anne tarned go that she
ot see how Gypsy flushed as

e il the words “my garden.”

Nim's coming right out,” Phil an-

wancod cheepily, “Saw, Gypey, T cops |

Muly do like this place! This is al

! home, Mind If I look aronnd?" |

! course not. That's the library
¢y the hall. Jim hns dis desk |

te and keepx all worts of old |

agr nronnd, There are some honke
btlonged to his grandfather and
¢ old pletores—" |

The other girl wan wearing & gony
one-picen  frock and gray folt
pulled down over her hend, Gypsy
edd that in spite of the vacation
Anne's ekin was not hrowned.
pink and white fairness weemed
frenli as ever, There was n da-
air of Parisian fnehlon correct-
ahout Anne. Hern in Forest
it was more pronounced than

F.
anke, T'm  renlly fagged to

th, Honest, Grpsr, von haven't

hieing buried in a little town
this, have you?" |

80, she hodn't minded ft. She said
without sn much ne a qiiver of
Ine.  Agnin she know that she
M make things pliin aboat the
e0 but Mnatilda interrupted. en-
with the tsny,
[ conrss you'll stay with us ta- |
' Gypsy found hergell maying,
glily awnre that this was no
for entertaining, "1 know Jim
Insint npon i |

Be toak Anne npstairs to the lttle
Mbox of A pnest bedrosm and

tha

i pleased when other girl
o It.

#r went to har own room to

most |

|1 you want ta leave Manday,

dress, Tt had been declded that afper
the dinner they would drive out to
the Golf and Tennin eluh where
there was dancing on  Thursdays,
Jim was eager for his guests to see
| that here and there Forest City had
A metropolitan touch,

For some reason which the girl
eonld not have explained It seomed
terribly lmportant tonight to Gypsy
to look her best, It would bha the
last time she appeared with Jim. Of
course they would dance together.
The thought of Jim's arms about her
set her to trembling.

Dressing becames m eeremony. Shs
put on her daintiest, most fragile
undergarments, The ehiffon gown
was still & min. Grpsy had only one
ather that was suitable—a  white
oropa. Sha -HEpad it over her henad,
The white sllk contrasted with the
lvory of her mrmy. She studied the
effect in the mirror and added a
neckiace of wmearlet beads. That was
hetter. Sha touched the stopper of
the perfume bottla to the nape of
her neck, her lips and the palms of
her hands. Hnaving dome all that she
could to make herself desirabls she
turned and went down the stairs.

Bhe was alone in the living room
when Jim entered. If he was im-
pressed by her appearance he said
nothing about it. Gypsy went over
to. him.

“I haven't told them.,” she maid in

n low wolee. “Do you think we
should
Jim shook his head, “Announcing

n divores s bardly & subject to pot
russts at ense.” he mald eoolly. *1
think the announcement can wait."
He had never spoken in that {eily
forma] tone hefors,

They henrd Anne and Phil coming
down the stairs. i

Thers wa= no time
tn #ny anything farther. Apne was
in pink laes and sesmed annsunlly
animnted.  Phil boosted of the im-
provement In his golf gnme. Grate-
folly Gypsy lot the others talk and
sat huek listoning,

- .

A little Inter ther went in to
dinner,  Matilda  had  equaled the
emergeney, There was po evidence in

the tnsty dishes set bofore them
thnt the menl was imprompty. Tt
wak  hetter fond, than grpsy  had
|over enten at Anne Trowbridge's
| home. Again there was eandle light

nnd.n gay {loral eentac-piece, How
lovoly Anne looked when she smiled!

YRy Genrge!” Phil Trowbridze
spake up. “Yan know T never real-
| fzed befare how much Gypsy looks
| like . Anne!™

| “I've nlwass thonght ther Jooked
alike,” Jim ' tald him, “exespt of
eorsp that Autie's taller and her
|oves pars hlue™

“And  Anne  doesn't hnvs  enrly
hale Anns herself reminded  him.
“Aren't you slimmer than roun wers,
Gynsr ¥

She sald she did not know. Tt
was untrue, Givpsy knew that her
face  had  becoma thinner within
five days,

“Well, T'0 tell wou ons thing”
Anpe eontinued, turning to Jim. “I
had no bea when vou marrled her
that Grpsy wns going to firn into
such n operfect housewife. Youn two
ecartninly mut be comfortahle!™

Jim's  answer  was  anfficlent If
fuintly svnsive, Wherenz Orpsy wns
auiet thronghont the menl Jim did

n mreat denl of tnlking, He pepented
forts and fizures pbhont Forest City's
growth and  deselopment  untll  the
girl was siire Phil and Anna must
b bhared,

Coffer wns woresd In the living
room and at nine o'clock the quare
tot ket out for the conntry cluh,
Ther drove in Jim's rondster, with
Gypsy  and  Phil  tucked Into  the
rmmbla weat behind. That was_ an
ngreenble Arenngement hocanse Phil
tonk tha conversation {nto hix own
hanids and np oceasionnl “yes™ or
“no” was all that was necessary
from Gyper,

Jim Ted the way nup the steps and
thie girls 16ft their wreaps in a small
sida  room. The twn men were
waiting when they reappenrad.

The areliestra was playing & mel-
odr  that, for all its eompelling
thithm, held notes of plaintive en-
tronty, Tt was the song of a lover
plending. with her swontheart.

Thes went out on the poreh
Jim's arms circled Gepey and ther
moved swar together, Thelr steps
matehod pecfactly, The girl's head
was Just above Jim's shoulder. Her
honrt pounded so that she dared not
glanes  np, The musie, the woft
glaw of the lanterns, the nicht
breexe touching her chorks softly,

eod _mnd, eesintic longings,
Jim's nrm pressing her
Summoning  all. her
econragn Gypsy rafsed hor head and
met hie cres,

“Tim!" she murmured softly.

“T had a Ietter today from Brooep™
ha told her eurtly. “The man 1
wrate ta in Meno. It's all arranged

"
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HOW SHOULD\!
| KnOW? {/

BUT WHY SHOULD
THAET ToOUGH
HOODLUM GIVE
Bacw ALL MY
MONEN ? AND HOW
DID HE GET SO
BANGED UP DO
NOU SUPPOSE ?

The Best
of the Nation's
‘“Human-est'’ and

GANGSTER WOULD NEVER BE-
SCARED MANBE = HES =~
WHO WAS THAT MAN WHO
GRABRED HIM AND TOOKR
HIM BWAN N TTHAT CAR

BUT WHAT?T AND WHY?

SOFT-HEARTED THAT

r THAT MAN 1IN THE e\G
CAR LAST SATURDAMN= SNOU
DONT KNOW WHO HE
WAS, BEX T TTHINK NMOW,
AMNMIE - MBMBE NOU ShwW

HIM SOME PLACE =/ |ISNEE

SATURDEN - MPNBE WE ER
A ER- WELL,
TOLD HIM SOMETHING MBNMBE= |

Funniest Comics
On This Page
Daily

DIDN'T SAN NO
AND | PONT
SAM NES -

THET KID = SHE KNOWS
MORE ABOUT “THIS THAM
BHE IS TELLiNG -\ BET
TSHE HAD A HAND \N 7=

EVERN TME SHE THINKS OF
HODDLUM, AND HDW
TCARED WNE LOOKED, SHE

LAUGHS = BUT SHE WOW'T
TALK = Ml SHE \S
A SMART ONE -

—

SEE, BOCHE,

WE'LL HAVE To BEAT

A RETREAT! UE'S ComiNg
AFTER US ON TUE

HE'S RATTLED! UWE

ARE BOMBARDING
HUA —

== WEVE SOT UiMm
AGOING AROUND IN CIRCLES!

HHOW WHERE WE ARE HOW,
OR HOW MAMNY OF US
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AT HIM —
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MORE Rocns
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STIFF SOCHIE,
oL PALl 4
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QUIET Y

POLLY AND HER PALS

RLUN ALONG, PA. }
YOU MAKE ME
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YER DARLIN'
DAUGHTER =<
CUT ouT THE

WOLLDN'T MAKE

GRUNT, RPaw!
NMODERN
MAKE-LIP
1S A ART/

BUT NITWITS TRIES
3 TO IMPROVE ON
£ NATUREY

-.r_./"

I NOTICE YOU SPORTS

THE SNAPRPIEST
STORE-TEETH IN
OUR SET!

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

OR WELL' 1 SPOSE L MIGHT AS WELL
LEY ™' POOR euY SiEEP! wEs
PROBABAY MORE SLTEPY THAN 1 AM -~
PN BESDES, 1 GOT M INTO AL
THIS o=

rev, Wk - WILLIE =
HEY!!

L oo -gur WIE Ameny !
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BRINGING UP FATHER

| WANT YOU TO GET YOUR DRESS
SUIT AT THE TAILOR'S-TELL HIM

FLL PAY MM AS | WOULDNYT TRUST
YOU WITH THE MONEY:

1 | =

| THINK YOU OUGHT TO
GVE ME A DIME FER
CAR-FARE=

I.CLOTHEN
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| TAILOR

WELL*1 GOT THE SUIT-BUT
| HAVE TTO WALK ang |
AINT EVEN GOT A
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DONTA WORRY, MICK,
TONY MAKA DA FACE
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