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CHAPTER XV

mily s coming to Bun

" had to be lived
ﬂ:hl”. :”‘::r worlds, vowed
Feeid

Not
Lasionately o hersalf,
i 1,:!1‘4 them seo What hnd
'p!:d ton her marriage. They
pire? 1 to suspact that tha vary
drll;f‘ﬂl' of her world were
wm groiund her.
4 herself from hed at
ha hadn’t slept for

9 i I

ghe AragRT,

nad azed nvnrnislnil she
1t, Tom still slept, heay-
bﬁfr:':lnh-aslr, on the daybed.
4 the quiit which Gypsy had
!‘h:puu him. He looked some-
feriorn and defengeless in his
¥ Youne, troubled, pale.
' 14 not targive h;m—
he! He had betrayed an
':::,; pact the day before.
lam;u'lni. heavy-eved, she went
{ tha husiness of preparing
o pat, She had to eat some-
she reminded hersell, Even
Tom didn't love her any more,
I.gu |t didn’t matter to anyone
"hﬂﬁll-' she lived or dled (she was
: Jarge family of Morells

a
mﬂ:‘mmrnn she had to have

n&t.
”Eu:;:lzr,:,,_‘- enpugh, she brought
o appetite 10 it and  sat, perched
w1 White |mmto.:“kltchen stool,
hak or hot coffee.

'!;qf:flt; fool sho had been to
ik, fiying home the might be-
fore, that she would tell Tom she
su working for Marko—that his
geoey had pought the platinum
wnich! Now she would keep that
ot to hersell. She needed, she
wid Hersell coldly, every penny
s conld earn. It Tom were going
1 behave (n this unforseen, thle
sitragtois fashion, surely she had
s tight to earn money In any
ysaorable way  whieh presented
m.:llrtir a Hme he wandersd out,
oklog  blg-eved and  aleep-sodden
od sheepish,
“gond morning
Gymy's reply wns glacially po-
§ fiie. “Will you have some coffee?”
s glanced ont of the window
vith studled indifference. “Your
esrange fulee {8 In the lcebox.”
WNp, thanks! He didn't say
s head mched bhut he looked it.
At last Tom's composure broke.
“Laok, Gyps," he sald placating-
Ir, “Let's have (t out. 1 ecan't
sand this
I'n none of my doing, Gypsy
AN thought rebelliously, 1 didn't gam-
. bis away onr money, IU's no fault
of mine. But she listened to him,
parariheless. She could not entire.
Ir steel her heart against him,
He'd heen at & loose end, he aaid,
tts day before, She was busy—he

'_|', she

- -

B3 =s

dids"t have anything to do. Some |

of the fellows had gone over to
the club—and & game had started,
At lirst he hadn't meant to get in,
But he had. He had won, to begin
wii. He had got excited. Then
Ieck bad: changed. He hadn't been
bl to stop,

“How much?" Bhe didn't look at
him

“8eventy dollars,” His

volee
wis very low.
“Ch, Tommy." But the word

¥4 enough, The lee around her
hoart hag oracked up. She was
Ia bis arms and she was orying,

ted be was smoothing her hair and

lelllag ber he never would mgaln.

% kuew that, didn't she? And he |

*u 1 hound—he knew that She
¥ wasting her time with him.

Gypey pul her hand over his
Bolth. “You're not to may fhat—
tier” She folt strong and ma-
aroel and brave. Her love went
out fo him like n tide.

S It was that the Morells, troop-
g in  at hait past four, found
1b¢ vision of a united pafr. Gypsy,

brown carls whining, in &
bright frock, and Tom with hie
M aroungd her,
S0 the storm hlew ovar for

Y Jluried Flirk

'dm::;-w:y. There WAS Do use
0. She dressed, glancing |
b‘.‘“i" st hersell in the mirror.
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the moment and the littls domestie
bark was stesred into safe waters.
But It was hard, making up for
Tom's losses, They felt the pinch
of It all through Januarr, and
though Gypsy sald nothing, Tom
felt it pone the less and nald to
himgelf grimly that he had learned
his leskon,

Gypsy's Baturdays at Marko's
continued. All her fears had van.
Ished now. After that first Satur-
day she saw him only once or
twice. Her conaclence no longer
troubled her. Bhe was getting
through the work splendidly, The
richness and the comfort of the
big room racelved her agresably
whenever she came, Bates had
taken to serving her tea. Gypsy
wonld look up to mes the silver
tray with Its dellcate china and
linen before her,

"Mr. Broughton sald you wers to
hava it, Madam.

/ WELL, WELL= HOW'S
EVERYBODYT COME OMN-
SET YOUR COATS AND
COME ALONG- YOU
KNOW | TOLD YOUL |
HAD A HOUSE | WAS
SURE YOU'D LIKE~
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—
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WELL, | DID BETTER
THAN THAT= | HAVE

A WHOLE BUNIH OF
HOUSES — | WANT
YOU TO PRICK QUT
THE ONE YOU PREFER-

AFTER ALL, WHY
SHOULDN'T vYOu FOLKS
HAVE AMNYTHING YOU
WANT= NOTHINGS TOO
GOOD FOR AMNNIES
FOLKS=

il

MONEY
UNLESS ONE SPENDS
IT= JUST WAIT TILL

YOU SEE THIS FIRST
PLACE

WHAT DO | CARE FOR

A& FEW DOLLARS%T
IS NO GOOD,

I'M GOING TO
SHOW YOou=

YOUNG

On the fourth Saturday she had
planned o leavg rathar sarly. As
usunl, she had told Tom a white
lle. about meeting msomeone for
shopping. But the difffculty of
making Saturday a permanent
engagement was growing.

At last she put away pencils and
pads, covered the typewriter and re.
signed it to Its cave of darknesa.
Bhe wns just about te ring for
Bates, to secure once more the cus-
toldy of her hat and coat, when whe
|:IPIH'I‘ a familar voice in the draw-
ing .room.

“Don't trouble, Bates” she heard
Lila ®ay. "I'll wait right here, Mr,
Broughton will be home directly. He
sald wo.

Gypesy's hands flew to her throat,
Lila, of all people! Ob, she didn't
want to be found here, 1t wouldn't
matter what she snid or how she
tried to explain, Lila simply would
not understand. Her eyebrows would
go up, she would lonk quizsieal and
sophisticated and mmused. No, de
couldn’t—wouldn't bear it!

Wildly abe looked about for a
method of escaps. But a penthouse
20 stories up offers few of these,

Grpsy  glanced ot the clock. It
wan {ive mioutes past five, She
stodd op, bracing herself for the en-
counter. No matter what Lila said
or thought, she had te walk oul of
that room et that moment. He font
was on the threshold, ber hand at
the gates bebind the velvet cur.
talny, He heart was golng lke a
triphammer.

“1 thought wou werse gone™ Ma-
dam", . Instead of Lils, Bates
stood at the fireplace. Lila's fur lay
across a chairback, her scent linger-
ef on the air. Gypsy murmured
something hasty and low and sped
across the room llke an arrow. Luck
was with her! Lila had gone into
Mnrke's dressing room to powder
lier nosel

She wns safe. She could escape
without being ween.

{To be Continaed)

Painting of Camp
Given Camp Creek

CAMP CAPE CREERK, CCC, Feb
20— (Special).—A large oil pninting
of the Cape Creek eamp was proasent-
od to the company Friday evening hy
*. Henuchnmp of Newport, The paint-
ing shows the eamp bullding and =sur-
rounding forest, with the coast line
below giving a contrasting color with
its surf brenking against the dark
rocks.

The painting was unveiled at =
camp dapce with a nomber of guests
from neighboring towns attending. All
commented opon the likeness and
faithfilness of the detsils reproduced
on canvas, The huge paintiug mean-
ures 814 by 8 feet and will hang in the
recreation hall,

A buffet supper was served in the
dining ball following the damp. Serv-
eral mombers of the eompany took
part in the program.
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FASCINATING

‘ollection of antlqua

A chnir back et

ners

NEEDLEWORK

hooked rugs, cats, dogs and lamba

find a place, Though a lamb I8 not exactly A housshold

% 1o add m cozy touch to a home. Certainly this lamb
! wers ready to fit eomfortably into any room. Tt eould |

| White or & |Ight grey or tan, which ¢an be set off effective.
o8 miottied backgronnd. A rug of any desired size ean ha made
1= are adjustable and can aven bs omitted It desired |

i contiins  transfer pattarn of & lamb 21 Inches long
complete directions and color schemes for & hooked |

o this paitern tn Reglster-Giuard., Nesdlseraft Dept.

B I Kigg Panars Sunlhwm, B Chops s n righen posbivtd

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

Puffed Oul!

= '
GWAR, YA
WHEN 1 Whs YER

YOURE DOGGONE
RIGKT ' 1 chn DO
ANNTRING WOU

Bov! YOURE WL
ME ! 60 YTHINW
NER A MAN - A

|

REAL HE-OWV, ChR DO -+ AND
BRs /| THINK_NOTHING
‘ OF \T

3

POND LAY | WHY , BAY oo

WEARIN' KNEE BREECAES \W'CURLS AN
SITTIN' 1N A RIGH CHAR AN STAYIN
IWDOORS OR RMNY DAYS .

G 0 )
On! 50,001 YA WONT TAWK T
ME ? ALL RUFFLED UP ,EW ?
WELL | YA AINT NEAR AS
SORE AS YOURE GONNA

BE cnne

SIZE , 1 WAS STWL

BRINGING UP F

WHERE |5 THAT Il very weLL 2
UTLER?) COULD | R
CEFORE (B Cit MR, D GGS =

ANY ATTENTION-

ETERIMARY JUST

R

LEF T  HE SaiD THAT vOu
DIDMT HURT MRS, JIGLS'
DO WHERN rOL FELL

& (014 King Fravurm Syndecese, Vi | Ciomma Duisin sigh resrrved

OH: WE DIDNT GWVE
THAT A THOUGHT:
DO You :\,MANT A

OCTOR?

THIMBLE Starring
THEATRE

POPEYE

NOW SHOWING~—~"YOU TELL 'ER, | STUTTER!I"

S ——

TOMORROW~-"AMONG THOSE PRESENT"

BY E. C. SEGAR

| SEZ — ‘ r{. i) [T 0R  A ognd %E;g PRES LT ARE
I GURE IToUT- NE 5 Y
GO ON HOME! | [FIGVRE Teur™ ) TOn DT | | The srie s M.
BROWN - MR, AND
MRS, JONES - MI5S

GREEN- MR.STONE
MR. WHITE AN
PECKS -

GOT MY
INVITATIONS

HIN NOT PERNOUNCE TO COME TO

TER BLASTED R
== [
HE

THOSE NOT PRESENT — .
MR, SKIKTZPLOIP= MR, AND MRS\
SNODERVANSCUSENGLICK, —
MR, UFTENPIFLE ZOPPERBLATZ~
MR, ANMD MRS, O
DINGLE! T
BND MR, RFLPYT =

—

o mg‘fa?ﬁuo

BY WILLIAMS,

T

'OUR BOARDING HOUSE

You've GoT
TO GET OUuT

T'LL NOT LEAVE
THIS BACKYARD

1T WANT TO

[
\

IN THE STREET,] TILL T LEARNI TAKE A

WHERE THERS | DO YOU THINK LESSON, IF
MORE ROOM! | T WANT TO HAVE You AIN'T
YOU CAN'T PEOPLE LAUGHING TOO TIRED

SLEA:N TO AT ME—DOR RUN
WIM, IN A INTO SOMEBODY
WASHTUB! AND HURT 'E M. WITH MA,

.l’/ HEH “HEH-HEW ~THE WNAVES (

(4 LOCKED OUT, ARE THEY P WELL,

~0 THEY CAN STAY OUT AND COO\L
THEIR HEELS | HEW-HEH —~THEY

P

L §

F‘ TO HIM UNTIL 1 GOT LARYNGITIS ¢

ST NOW, AND HAVE A DEAF EAR TO

L THEIR CALLS FOR ME TO LET

/?' Z -
- /.; 7 /s ot

[ _.’ .'-If & f/ e,
e N

( 7 aW L THAT BIG,

| /7 FAT TOAD ISN'T
/i ASLEEP/ HE CAN
71 HEAR US CALLING

7 Him G HEY, MASOR!

7" | L —-AW, CMON , QUIT
0 7 STALLING ~LET US
W/ C A ,.”r, ll /T oy ) N~ AW, us'ema
B PR R 2 i I e - WE'RE FROZEN
¥ IL{@] Ty l%"\ M f’l /’ v-;fﬁfﬁh‘\j @il TLL TAKE A WEEK
18 Rl e 40 ' 2 R A TO DEFROST US( 1
BORN THIRTY YEARS TOO SOON.  ‘wausmrom MASOR = -

¥

T WOULDNT TELL ME GRUNCH WAS HARD
L7 OF HEARING =~ BUT LET ME GO ON TALKING

L —HAW =—WELL ,TM ScUND ASLEEP

" BY AHERN

7 & 0N, MATOR

THIS 1S CLYDE
AN MACK
WERE LOCKED
OUT —COME ON
DOWN AN’ LET
vs INJ-PLEACE]




