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OUT OUR WAY OUR BOARDING HOUSE With MAJOR HOOPL6By J. R. WILLIAMSGusty's trumpet, dusty was Im-

provising weirdly against the
rhythm beat of a guitar. He waa
camped nearby and all waa well.
Francie slept with the muslo in
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her ears.
A sound awakened her. At first

she thought it was only the wind
rustling through the trees. And
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away from that fellow without
arousing his suspicion. In a few
minutes you call him outside."

"But Pop. I don't"
"Frande!"
When John Weston used a cer-

tain tone, neither Francie nor
Aunt Hat ever argued with him.
A moment later Francie obeyed,
and Gusty followed her outside.

"Decide to give yourself a break
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WAS Gusty really taint to
Thli question

crashed through Franele's slum-
bers and icnt her out Into the
pink, clear morning before Aunt
Hat was awake.
f She trolled along the board-
walk that led to the small restau-
rant connected with the cabin
camp. Her appetite and her

against the moonlight Francie saw
the bulky outline of a man.

(To Be Continued)

The name of God Is omitted
from the Book of Esther In the
Bible.
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and be friends?" he asked.
"I have not!" Francle retorted.

"Pops wants to talk to you."
John Weston stopped ostensibly

to light his pipe. "Gusty, I hate
to meddle, but I'd advise you to
get rid of that fellow."

Gusty said, "Don't worry. Blub-
ber's okay. Gosh, any guy that
can send a gittar like he does . . ."

"Sending a guitar, I fear, is no
criterion of honesty." Mr. Weston
walked away.

Without thinking, Francie said,
"Please take Pops' advice, Gusty."

"Okay, Sugar, I'll ditch Blubber
. . . if you'll ride with me."

"I will not!" Francie flung her-
self away from him in a fury.

curiosity gnawed simultaneously,
enormously.
:' As aha entered the restaurant
'familiar voice (mote her ears.

"Gusty!"
He stared at her. Grande, slim

In blue slacks, with a cherry-re- d
acarf over her amber hair, stared
bsck. Color swept into her cheeks
and her brown eyes flashed.

"Well, well, so you're still fol-

lowing me?" Gusty said loudly.
"Me? Following you?" Francle

bit her Up. "I'd say it was just
the other way around."

Gusty winked at the waitress.
"She loves me," he said, jerking
his head toward Francie.

The proper thing, Francle felt,
would be to freeze him with a
glance and depart. But ahe
couldn't do that. Not with simply
dozens-o- f questions buzzing
through her head. She choked
down her pride and seated herself
at the counter.

Gusty meanwhile waa attacking
a pair of enormous tried cakes.!
Francie, her appetite gone, made,
listless passes at her waffle.

Gusty finally spoke: "Gonna
listen to me broadcast, Francie?
Maybe I can get tickets so you '

can be In the audience." i
' "I happen to have some plana
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rrHE tourist cabins where they
stopped that night were set

back among tall trees. At bedtime
Mr. Weston left Francie and Aunt
Hat and retired to his own cabin
next door.

For a long time, Francie lay
with her arms behind her head
thinking of Gust)'. She didn't care
what happened to him, of course;
still, the memory of Blubber's ugly
face gave her a sinking feeling in
her stomach.

And then, as If to reassure her,
there came through the open win-

dow the thin, sweet voice of

of my own, Francie retorted.
; "Okay, don't be nasty about It."

11 Francie put down her fork.
"You're really going to try to get
to "Hollywood?"

." '"Darn right," he declared. "You
know, Saturday night after you
tried to chisel

"I l didn't!"
"AH right, you didnt Anyhow,r got to thinking. 'Gusty I said

to myself, you wont get another
chance like this. What's a measly

job compared with the
blfttae?'"
( "Gusty! You you didn't quit

Four job?"
"Right, Sugar. Just like that'

- "But you haven't enough money
to . . ." Francle eyed Guity's
wrinkled slacks and polo shirt
"I'll bet you slept in the car."
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"Sure, why not? Maybe I am
little light on the old

but m make It" Gusty slid off

the stool and stood by Francle.
"Come on, Sugar, don't be a sore-
head. You tried to get the ticket
I waa too smart for you. Let's
forget about it and be friends. I
got a forgiving nature."
' Frande gasped, but before she

could retort her father and Aunt
Hat entered. Aunt Hat ignored
Gusty. Mr. Weston gave him a
friendly dap on the shoulders.

"Glad to tee you, son. I sup-
pose you'll be leaving us today?"
: "No, sir," Gusty grinned. "I'm
not pouring the coal to the old
bus. I kinds figure 111 stick close
to you folks just in case you have
trouble or something."

"Well, now, that's kind of you.
ousty," Mr. Weston said.

"You see, I thought maybe.
you don't need Frande to drive,
the could ride with me today. We
can meet you wherever you're go
ing to stop."

"It's agreeable with me." Mr.
(Weston said, "but at the moment
the lady seems disinclined."
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AVi'ITH Frande driving they soon

left Gusty's old roadster be-
hind. In the back seat, Aunt Hat (abbr.).

15 Advertisement
was curious about Gusty's pres.
ence.
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"Frande, dear, have you any
idea why the boy should be going
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pied with the road. "It it's just
one oi nis crazy ideas, Aunt Hat."

27 Bronze.
29 Gas

chandelier.

Mr. Weston said, "It's more than
that if you ask me, Francie. The
boy hasn't much money. He must
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the promised herself, she would
itell Aunt Hat the truth. But what
It there was still a chance of get-
ting the ticket from Gusty? It
was a wild, impossible idea, yet
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oy a snaDoy man whom he proud
ly- introduced as "Blubber."

- Blubber, a sauat. broad lndl.

b

rldual with a buttery complexion,
had marble-roun-d eyes that rolled
shiftily away from the directness
of Mr. Weston's traze.
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.."He's thumbing to Amarlllo,"
Gusty explained with a trium-
phant look in Franele's direction.
"And is he twdl company!"

. "I can imagine," Aunt Hat said
dryly.'

'.'He's a musician, too, aren't you,
Blubber?"

. "

,i "Sure, kid. Let's eat." -

"He's good on the old gittar, all
right" Gusty went on. "Tonight
we're having a little jam session.
How about it, Blubber?"

Blubber's rolling eyes came to
rest on Aunt Hat's two-car- at soli-
taire. Ha nodded dreamily. "Sure,
kid, a jam session. Let's eat"
:

Gusty and Blubber moved to the
counter. Mr. Weston bent toward
Francie, spoke In a whisper:
VFxande, X want to get Gusty


