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man's wil’f.‘"b':'ih‘:
;-wd“ in Judy's brain.
E wight,  Had he
Ly* Did he realize
Ilsl\:m;' Why, that
’ ' "‘arjf"rl"[\ﬂll“ had dar-
ﬁ':;:rism nad seen him,
"girvel.

red the time she
ﬁﬁmd glimpsed Mar-
1 Tennsnt in rt:;:tl
* niego restaurant,
s'f ane'en s0 close to
" ressing her ftris-
" s that had shone in
jr:e unaccountable,
e piret flirtation there
¥ etween the two of them.
g‘;ne hnd called them-
ey, Judy remembered.
:lb;:n: suspicious. And
pid heen right. Except
| hadn't been Mrs.
L camp She had
»:,--1 engaged. But to be
g }llmm (e $aMe o .
iy geemed to hear the

‘gﬁ Tennant, as she had

o together, ":‘\‘Iur-
a little fling."
twon't last leng:"
eering.  With such

pard  her u‘.ai'rin{ge,
= wvious a disregpect lor
’:;:sba.nd, no wonder he
e fo Marvel! '
P ‘ie saying, “1 couldn’t
it my way, Judy.

her, she sald, My
| pare impossible. She hated
" e said <he hated the

dod 1 always lenew—I
o1 nelp seeing—that In Mar-
4 gowd, a little philander-
st matter.  They expect
v e only fun they havel
J frem Work—more money
f what to do with—
b, that party on Carey
fj Tacht was—wasn't dec-

few what he meant,
& ta excess, snd laughter
e Wild dancing—heedless
s Todiy we live aned temor-
& deuce with whal hap-
Al she could find to say

m‘ "
hi have blown over,

ghtfully, as if he were
bibis thoughts aloud, count-
mover more to himsell than

a go of it if it weren't for all her
money. Money! And I thought
money might be a help , . , She
wanted to buy Paris clothes, trave]
in the most luxurious way. When-
ever I sald I couldn't afford a three
hundred dollar gown, o twenty-
five dollar hats, she always flung
back that T couldn't stop her from
spending her money. She was used
to running around—extra fare
traing, the smartest nightelubs, the
right resorts In the right seasons—
It made me feel cheap because I
couldn't go, or pay her way."”

“Yes, I see. A pgirl who has
been accusiomed (o s0 much
money—it would be hard for her
to live on a Navy budget.”

“Yes, I know. But just the
same—" He hitched in the seat.
His face was drawn. He said at
last, tiredly, “Well, it's over, Mar-
vel left me no doubt about that.
She's going to Reno. Probahly In
Cary Tennant's private car!"

“Maybe it'll blow over,” Judy
sald, trying to sound cheerful.
“Maybe Marvel will change her
mind." She asked herself (n-
wardly why she was bothering to
comfort Dwight, why Ehe wae de-
fending his disloyal wite. Marvel
Hastings wouldn't have defended
Judy.

“In a way,"” said Dwight, setting
his jaw, "I don't want it to blow
over. All these scenes, and so
many things interfering with my
work on the ship, are making hash
of my career. She came right on
board, and she—we—"' o

For a moment they both sat in
silence, and then he said heavily,
"It she wants a divorce, I won't
stop her, I can start over. She
wasn't cut out to be a Navy wite”

"“I'm s0 sorry—"" Judy said. Her
hands were tightly clasped.

He turned toward her with
weary appeal. "I don't know why
I—I thought T could ever make
her over. People never make oth-
er people over, do they? You're a
typical Navy girl. Everything a
man in the service needs. 1 knew
that. Yes—" Then he sald, “l was
a fool. I—I didn't realize that—
I hurt you, ioo. I didn't mean to.
But I—1I was so blind."”

“Ne," said Judy in a strengled
tone. “No, Dwight. You—ynou
never hurt me. You mustn't think
50, I—I'm fine!”

His hand touched hers. “Don't,
Judy. I know. [ tried to pretend
to myself that all those datss of

e might still have made | ours were only friendly. I teld
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% want to send Dot a present?”
W Lthink she's giving me one, because she thinks I'm

giving h

er one.”

SIDE GLANCES

L0 unagination

h?ing for a very unusual tie, My husband says

e |

when [ buy gifls.”

myself & man can't love two girls,
and 1 was crazy about Marvel, But
It was an infatustion. All the
time [ knew you were sweet and
good and what I wanted. But I
couldn’t rid mystelf of the crazy
way I wanted her."

So had [t been with herself, she
knew, with sinking heart. Jack
Hanley was kind. He waz sweet
to her. Good. Straightforward.
Everything she ought to want. But
the had never baen abls to rid her-
self of the crazy. crazy way she
wanted Dwight, Even sitting here
beside him—even llstening to his
volce speak of Marvel—

“You shouldn't be talking to me
like thls," she managed to whis-
per.

His syes were very honest, "Why
shouldn't 17" he demanded. “It
isn't too late to maké things right.
Is it, Judy? TIs fi?"

Her own ayves dropped before his.
“Yes, it I5" she sald {n a low
volee.

"No, it's not!" He was sure!
“You've been hurt, I treated vou
terribly, But I know that before
I told you about her, you must
have thought I—that [—c-c-cared
about you, That's true, isn't it?
Oh, it must be true! You were so
whité about it. So brave and
clean!  You're a thoroughbred.
The way you took my change of
heart proved it, But Judy—" Now
his face was close to hers, his arms
were making a little, hesitant mo-
tion toward her. “Judy, we can
still pick up the pleces, Salvage
a little happiness for ourselves.”

Her heart leaped, denying the
pride she sught to strengthen her-
self with. But her pride was there,
It was part of her. It was an out-
raged pride, hurting bitterly, She
said swiftly, "What makes you
think T want to pick up the pieces,
Dwight? No—" she pushed at him

gently. “Don't put your arms
around me. You're so sure I've
cried over you! Let me tell you—

I haven't! Let me tell you some-
thing else you don't know!” Now
she was triumphant, glad to be
hurting him, glad to be avenging
her pride. His white, stricken face
only made her speak more hur-
riedly. “I've alwaye been good
friends with Jack Hanley. You
must know—for years he's been
the dearest friend I had. But I
guess you didn't know, Dwight,
that I—that I'm engaged to him!"

She looked into his eyes steadily.
Her will, strong as steel, [orced
the tumult inside her to ebb. To
leave nathing but this sweet feeling
of having paid him back for evary-
thing he had done 1o make her suf-
fer. "I'm going to marry Jack
Hanley, Dwight. We're to be mar-
ried just as soon as he gets out
of the hospitall"

(To Be Continued)
.

CROW SCHOOL EVENTS

CROW, Dec. 12—(Sperial)—Dr.
Gardner of Eugene was out tn
the Crow high school last week
and vacecinaled practically all of
the students for smallpox. The
nurge returned a few davs later
for examination and reported the
vaceination successful on all.

A set of new weorld books 1938
editien were received recently
for the school. These were badly
needed as the last ones were 1027
edition,

The Girls League is giving a
mothers tan at the high school
on Friday, December 18,

r .

IN HOSPITAL
LEABURG, Dec. 12.—(Special)
—Mrs. Clarence Dikeman under-
went an emergency operalion for
appendicitis Jast week. She is re-
ported as getting along nicely.

Stories in
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Peru Tops 16,000 Fest
In New Andes Highway

F‘OU!. years ago foreign engl-

neers lold the Peruvian gov-
enment that a rosd linking the
Pacific cosst with the Amazon
river would cost billions of dol-
lars. The government couldn't
spand billions, so it called in
young engineer Enrique Pimental,
amsigned him to the staggering
task. He told the state he could
bulld the highway without pro-
hibitive expenase.

Into the jungles and over the
towering heights of the Andes
went Pimental and his hardy staft,
Walking and swimming and
climbing and paddling they sur-
veyed a roule out of sheer rock,
over the 16,000-foot backbone of
the continent, down into the
Equatorial jungle to the Ama-
zon's most westward navigable
tributary, the Rio Ucayali.

Following them closely, native
rond crews, using American ma-
chinery, blasted and hacked and
carved out the highway. Men were
cut off .from food supplies for
weeks, subsisted on game, wild
fruits and bark, They had to learn
to build roads qt#:kly when it
was dry, chang ¢ir technlg
a5 they went along. The 18,000~
foot Andes were one problem,
the swampy jungle snother.

Today only 70 miles of the road
remains to be graded and sur-
faced. In less than a year freight
will leave the Pacific coast, travel
up over the Andes and down o
the Amazon river in five days. It
now lakes weeks by circuilous
Ireighter route to bridge the same
ap. The new road, probably the
nighest In the world, will link
rastern western Soulh
America by
cheap Lranspor-
tation for the
first Ume In
history. Tribute
to the new
roads of Peru is
shown here on
8 current Peru-
vian postage
stamp value.
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Point and Counter-Point

Now Showing—"Little Man, What Now?"
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" The G-Man “Books” Passage | By ROBERT STORM

"TUE BREEN EXPRCTING WHAT TP 1 : \F SOLIRE NOT THE N S&'ﬁ,“f,fgoﬂ;“ L THE TOP TRAVEL:
"ﬁd BOTH-=- 1 HAVE WE'VE MEVER ‘LAI.'K G.MCKI.:V- 'ClhﬁMﬂE‘;lAA =PV, T CANT TELLYBL YET: i AND.W
| ﬁgﬁrfﬁpu;% cut ! ¥ ﬁ:;;ne;“ WaTeriEe TR BLIT THIS WILL PROVE YO MUST GO =MUQRY.S

A STRANGE VOICE BREAKS IN ..., [

OF OAWE TO WHWOCHK Th' FROGT OFFA TH
PUNIE WHO STARTS AN NRGOBMENT

TR
fFIRST

—
[ ; i AR , ’
WELL, AN T THIRM 1T'S A SLOELL \DEA, BOOTS YOU BuNg WHART b | L A
THT:“EE PROBABLY HMAVEDT REALIZED T, 800 YOu'VvE 1?&&0;23‘;:& wane H“'Ug.
Tisl GOT S0 ALL YOU DO eNae, [ TH\T\%\L Et:ag;s \& b §
ARSOLUTELY RIGHT,WE'VE GOTTA ouT
\ M?‘QP\\Q' TH APPOIITIA MYSRLE A COMMI

SLMNEN HE
S\OG P i
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DAY HE WAS ARRESTED.
WHERE'D YOU GET IT7

OH, DADDY, WE'VE KILLED )
WMt HE
OLD PISTOL FOR US... HE

LIVERED THAY

WAS TOING US A FAVR:«

AND THEY MISTOOK
HIM FOR AN v

ASEADSINS )

mz'l_'hﬁmb_s bown on Cucaracha

TS TRUE. TS TRUE! PEOPLE SAY | [600D HEAVENS!
BUT ADOLFO GAVE

ME HIS WORD THAT |SBE
DROPPING THEM INTO THE OCEAM| [EMANUEL WOULD
BE FREED.

BUT,
CAROL=ITS \THAT PRESIDENT DE LA CUCARAWY
SETS RID OF WIS ENEMIES BY

WAPPEMED 10 POOR MR.
CARIOCA!

ALLEY OOP

Surprise!

50 YOU LIKE ALL
MOSVIANS EXCEPT
ALLEY 008, EHT
WHATCHA GOT

A, TH DUMB BLILLY -+ |
ALWAYS KiCmin'

WY - . o= -

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

-
YEH! TLL PROAILY HARTA GIVE |
A TH' WORKS - 'CALISE TVE

'WITH MAJOR HOOPLE

’/7/__ &GEE, DO
> Hou' own

DIPA'T WANT,
Us SKATIM
o THIS KES
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SOME OF, “THE WIKID THAT/S BLOWING i1/
E'JER THE LOT BELONSS TO HiM= = [

WHET 2 UME=FUFF: I SHALLSPEAK
7| To THEM ABOUT THE MATTER! L
7 WAS GOING TO HAVE THE LOT FILLED,
A BUT SEEING THE JOY IT GIVES You
LADS, T SHALL WAIT UNTIL SPRING w~

W s Lo, HAR-RUMES EGAD,WHEN T WAS YouR
\ | MISTER? AGE L WAS SO ADEPT AT THE ART
= ! cors OF FANCY SKATING THAT

ARE ALWAYS 1 WAS GIVING EXHIBITIONS

RUNMIN' US EEFORE ROYALTY IN ALL THE

Away FROM CCUNTRIBS OF Eum_!

HeEReS THEY

salD You

THIS PROPERTY
BELOMNGS TO ALVIN
HOOPLE'S UMNCLE
AN HE sAYS
WE CAN SKATE
ON IT ALL WE
wanTA [

TH' NAME 1S

BRIELD, BR=-WHAT IS

ey e L WTM. B

OUT OUR WAY

HAUNTED FER THIRTY YEARS--

AN' WE FIND ITS NOTHIN BUT
BATS A-HITTIN' THER WINGS

AGIN JaRKY WIRES STRETCHED

IN THE ATTIC! T NEVER BELIEVED
I WAS SUPERSTITIOUS--T
CAN'T YET == BUT TH' GUN

PROVES T}

OM, HELLD, 216 - STEP UP | [GLAD TMEETCHA, ZiG!
wii's youl ) AN MEET MY MoOVIAL
GUESTY
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