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Chapter 44
BREAKFAST

AVID woke just as dawn was

sifting Into bhis room. He mada
& vallant effort to go back to slesp,
¥nowing that the household would
not stir for at loast Ap hour, but the
offort was unsuccassful.

He felt much an he had f2lt as a
ehild on Christmas tnornings, when
be had lain and tried to declde
whather to riss in the cold darkmess
to a solitary discovery of hls
\presents, or to walt unill Judith
|should wale and share his delight.

At last o gave up the sttempt,
and alipping on a heavy dressing
gown he went Lo elt op the window.
a1l and wateh the sunrise,

Frost lay Ilke = lace vail over the
grass snd shribs, and the rislng sun
tinted distant fislds with & taint
plok gluw. For the firat time In hia
Iite David wanted to kneel at the
window and pray, not to any God
ahore him, but to the earth below.

He turfed away and dressed
quickly In rlding clothes, then stols
qulatly down tha stairs and out into
the cold, still mir.

He wont stralght 1o the stables
und saddled Aubrey's blg gelding,
‘his fingers performing skillfully and
auntomatically an almost forgotten
tanl.

The golding eyed him susplcions
17, and blew warm elouds of mist
ato the crisp alr. He was unaccus
tomed to working befors braakfast,
and he felt, moraovaer, that ha should
ressnt the nttentions of this
stranger.

But, llke David, he sensed in the
strangst o kindred splrit

Ho danced reatlessly as Davld
swung Ioto the saddle, apd David
leaned over to pat hils shining fank,

"I teol tho sume way mysell,
fella,” Davld chuckled. “Let's go!®

Head out, his powerful body ex:
tended, tha big horse raced from the
dusky atable Into the advancling
morning. David gulded blm into a
parrow roadway that led across hars
fields and through a thicket of plnes,
then Into cleared apacen oneo more.

Mist lay heavy above a stream
that wavered across the flelds, and
tha dellcate pink light of sunriss
was morging rapldly (nto the pale
gold. of early morning.

Havin, worked off his superfiuous
energy, tho blg horse slowed suddan.
1y to & walk, and David's mood shilfe
#d with squal rapldity from exhilara.
tion to reveris®

His mlod wont back to the eventa
of the evening before; to Judith and
Aubrey, and the feeling of peace and
familiarity that had enveloped him
from the moment of his arrival at
Morton Hall

Heo came fnally and almost relue
tantly to the memory of Emily, de
scending the hroad stalrway and
walking stralght Into his life agaln.
A very difforent Emily from the child
hes bad known before: & polsed, ma
ture woman, loveller even than ha
had remembered her,

Not the sort of woman, certaioly,
that he could mak to share a life
titne, perhaps, of poverty and strug
gle. Ho bnd accustomed himaslt dur
Ing the past woeks to the {dea of 1ite
alons st Carrollton — for several
years at |eant—and Bmily'a reap
pearance had deprived tha |dea of
ita charm.

Judith bad meant well, blesa her,
but Judith should have known that
1t wan Impossiblo—

8 tor Caveollton itsell: for some

reason that he couldn't quite de
fine be was walllng—poatponing his
visita of rodiscovery, It was'in ter
rible repair, Judith had warned him,
and Carrollton in disrepalr didn’
bear thinking shout,

He wanted n few days to fortity
Bimesll: after that he would go and
sea for himeelf.

He turped his mooot towards
home, and the horss, mindful of hia
datarrid broakfast, began once more
to run, Al the stable David flung
himssll from the saddls and handed
the relos to a grinoing hlack boy,

“Give him a good rubdown, son, |!0M8 #80: remembering David in
and no breakfast for balt an hour" J-lm gaiden with bis hands on ber
shouliders! “AMint belog a farmer's

Tha toy bobled like an automn
ton, “Yassuh, Mist' David.”

The houseliold had awakened dur
Ing his absence, and was allve with
nounds of activity:
vacuum clesaner, tha tinkla of silver
and glass as Dorinda sat the table, |
tha falol, distant erooning of Louslla
&8 sha preparsd bhroakinat

He wont upstalrs and ehangéed
elothes, whistling saft!y as he went

On the way down ngain  he
atapped, s ha bind stopped so many
times befors, to bang londly on Jy-
dith's door,

“This {n a dexll af & way to treat a
prodigal! T'ra hoeen up for two
hours.”

Judith's volea, ieavy with, sleep,
filterad throtugh the door, "Of all

| ¥ixidly the dance at Carrollton so

tha purr of a|

the disgusting energy—I'l ba down
ina few minur.u to have breakiast
with you."

“Itll  bave to ba & ter! tow
minutes,” he warned her, “or there
won't be eny breakfsst to have.”

He turned away, glanced at
Bwmily's door and realized suddenly
that he was incapable, now, of re-
suming the easy famlillarity of the
past. Ha passed softly by and wont
downstalrs,

But Emily was alrsady down, read-
ing a book befors the lbrary fire.
Ha stopped short st ths door.

“Another early bird! I've been
priding myself that | was ths only
person on the lot who had any en.
orgy."”

She 1ald anidas the book and smiled
at him, and David's heart began to
miskehnve.

“It's in the climate, I can't reaist
gotting up for fear Il miss soma-
thing. Juda's glven me up as hops-
lons ™

He dropped into a chair facing
her. *Do you feel that way about it
too?"

"So much ‘that way' that I ressat
avery minute I spend In bed.”

Thelr eyea clung togother, and
David, watching her, saw that a deep
flush had mounted swiftly trom ber
throat to her balr, He looked quick-
|y away, trylog wvellantly to think
of soms casual remark that wonld
ahatter the Intimacy of the mo-
mant:

It woas Emlly heraelf who found it.

“Didn't I hear you atealing in
trom an sarly mornlng ride?™

He podded. ] wan an bnd as a kid
on Ohristmas morning. | Ilsy and
looked at tha oefling for a few min-
utes and then gave up the struggle.
They don't have mornings liks this
anywhere else In the world"

She laughed, “Don't | lknow! I
broka all procedenta by having
bronkfast with Aubrey and then rid-
fng with him the firat day | was
here. Judith thought I'd gone crazy.”

He sald slowly, “Would you—
rida with me some day befora break-
fast?"

The fush returned, He remem-
vered, unwillingly, the firat letter
bie bad written her: “To think of
finding & glrl who can blush! God
knows 1 don't desarve IL." Ghe sald
qulatiy:

“1'd lova (1.

US appearsd at the doorway.
“Broakfun' {8 served.”

David stood up, rolleved, "Let's
go ahead. Jude's coming eventually,
but I'm too wenk to walt."

Actunlly ho wanted ths sxperl-
ence of breakfast alone with her:
it would bs something to tzke to
Carrollton—

Aubrey would ba Ilate, Gua was
oxplaining as thoy sat down; some-
thing ahout o ealf that wasn't well,
Ha had thought they might be
“hongry."

“We are,” David assured him,
“You did exactly rlght.”

Judlth came In befors they had
Oolslied the fruit Bhe was sbout
to say, "What a charming pletirel™
tut checked heraelf abruptly, This
wos the sort of thing you couldn't
pushi—instead she conipinined to
Dayid:

“l hardly atopped to wash my
faco for fasr you'd est the napking,
You'ra worae than a plague of lo
custs—"'

Ha grioned as ho rose to seat hor.
‘Swoat Katoe! 1 feol as If I'd nover
haen away.”

“That's why I'm rude,” Judith ex
piained, “1 want you to leel at home.
May | have some of those grapea or
nro you using thom all?™

“I totok” Judith announeed,
‘that this would be & swell time to
bave a danca | haven't had a roal
party for Emily since she's been
bore knd coertalnly we cught to have
an offeinl wealcome for David.”

Emily protested [aughing, “My
whole visit has heen n party. Let
David bave the undivided honors™

David shook his head, “Not with
you here."

Emlly couldn't trust horself to
sponk She wan remambering all 100

wife. Emily?" Sho had told bim then
that aho would be a ditch-digger's
wife It he waors the ditchdigger,
and four months later be was In
It?.':llm Bhe atole a glance at hilin
and knaw from the slght of his set
|fu.« thet David was remembering
too,
| Judith looked aharply at David and
realized that ha wan afrald, David,
who had never koown the meaning
of tha word! The dlacovery dacided
her
“Wo won't have fv until Saturday
night. I'm rnl'\: te atart ¢alling peo

Marias Sima)

Tomoreaw, Emily (a carried aver
A certain threahold,

LIE TERM FACED

BY LOVE SLAYER  ARPORT FUM]S|

CHICAGO, Oct. 10.~1AT)—Mande
ila W. Zenge. convioted of the
jmascilation slaying of the man wha e

married his school-day sweethnart. pre
wrved hia charsatertstle inscrutanil-
1y today aa he faced the prospect of
life Imprisohment

A falnt amilo pinyed over Zenges
face when e heoard s criminal eourt
Jury’s verdict of gullty with a rec.
smmendation of a life sentence Iast
pight. Court attaches sald he was
wen less emotional than at any othet
Ume during the trial,

Joseph Green, counsel for Zenje,
sanoiineed the verdlet would be ap-
;lad Juage cornelius J. Harring-

sot October 25 for bearing oo a
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BRITISH PREMIER
HOLDS NO NATION
SAFE FROM PERIL

WORCESTER, Eng, Oct. 18.—(AP)
—Primas Ministar Stanley Baldwin de-
clared today that no nation is secure
from war and “even America is up
against that peril"

The premier I his warning
with what some of Bis hearers inter-
prated a8 a direct bid to the United
Btates to join tha Leagus of Nations
to insiire  the pesce of the world.

He declared he would not! accept
the fallure of peace efforts as mark-
ing the and of the league,

"I would say rather.” he sald, "that
If this fimt attempt by the world to
secure peace falls let us see whether
our machinery or whether otir work
may have been at fault; let uys try
REAin snd et us ses once more
whether we eannot get thosa still
cutside the leagus to joln the leagus.”

In A speoch to his political con-
stituenta, he warned the world would
find » wvnst difference It war broke

out today from the conditions pre-
valling {o tha world war.

“Not on countty today U war
broke out’* ha deciared, “could re-
gard iteelf ms secure untll thet war
ended, Even Amarics, which has
talkead of Isolation, is up against that
peril.”

e I

THE DALLES, Ove, Oct. 18.—(AP)
—Stimulation in reiall sales through
Wasco county =as reported today af-
ter W. Wray Lawrance, county agent,
had finlahed dellvering $150,808 In
allotment chock to wheat growera.

The Iast of the checks were deliy-
ered to ranchers of the southern part
of the county at Antelope.
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For turther proot address ‘the author, inclosing a stamped envelops for reply,
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Burvival of the fittest—that was
the doctrine of Charlea A, Darwin,
famous naturnlist who ‘wrote his
theories Into his “Origin of the
Species," evolution’s olnaslc, Natural
selection, he held, accountsd for
presant spscies of animals—ths evo-
lutiennry process bullds up through
generatipn after generation with the
beat [fitted of each generation sur-
viving to procreate ifs kind,

In a litter of 10 dogs. for example,
five may be umugur the other five

The
the |
weak likely to dle—thus in the next

wenker
BLIOnRE. Are

than  thelr parents,
likely to  survive,

geneintion  that  strain  will | be
stronger, bofter fitted to lve In ita
erwlronment. The weaklings of any
species, the unfit, and the poorly
adnpted membars have less chance
to aurvive the battie for life, lesa
to grow to maturity, and
conssquently  less chance to pro-
duce s now generation of  unfin
wenklings., That was, In general, the
doctrine of Darwin's natural aeiec-

chanen

.._-._L:m' '«w‘ﬁ:

tlon—a theory that still occaslons
Its share of debate.

Strange as It seems, Charles Dar-
win muat have wondersd about him-
self when he formulated his famous
theary, Healthy in appearance, he
did not enjoy good health, Nausea,
Indlgestion and general poor health
plagusqd him most of his life—the
wark that he enjoyed so well was
limited because he could not stand
exertion, Yet Darwin lived to be T4
years old—well beyond the average
apan of 'lfe.

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

ORDERS THE NUMBER NINE
SPECIAL LUNCHEON, WAYRESS
BSKING. WILL HE WAVE COFFEE,
TER OR MK 7

WAITRESS BRINGS HIM HIS

HIS COFFEE WITH HIS LUNCH
OR LHTER 2,

HIS MILK

SHYS HE'LL HAVE MILK, AND
BRING 1T WiTH THE LUNCHEDN,
ERSE

REMINDS HER HE SAID MILK
SOUP BND ASKS WILLHE HAVE  AND EATS HIS S0UP

ww A

AF{ER LOMG EFFORTS INTERCEDTS  WWAIS UNTIL HE'S AFRAID
AHOTHER WAITRESS AND ASKS HER  HIS LUMCHEON Wil oET
1D TEL His WNTRESS 10 BRING  COLD. EATS I

(Copyright, 1588, by The Bell Synd

¥i] (] W
WAITS, LODKIKG FORWARD WitH
PIEASURE 10 A SOOD MEAL

[
WAITRESS BRINGS MAIM COURSE
AND DAR(S AWAY BEFORE HE
CAN “ELL HER SHE'S FORBOTTEN
THE MILK

FINISHES ; AS WATRESS HURRIES
4 HIM WitH CUP OF COFFEE AND
BRIGHT SMILE, AND SAYS SHE

ALMOST FORGOT HIS COFFEE

Ine)

8'MATTER POP-

Hey! I wanT
A SMART Younb
Ferrat v HERE!

weELL! or
ALLTHE CoNCEITED

(Copsright. 1838, by The Ball Syndicate Ined

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Gnrnla Gots His Just Duar‘tﬂl

By HAL FORREST

OMMY

HEARD
INE2'S CRNY
FOR HELPa.-
HE HASTILY
DRESSED
AND RUSHED
DOWNSTAIRS
JUST IN TIME
TO SEE THE
DAUGHTER OF
DON CASTAMETO
STRUGBLING
IN THE
GRIP OF CAPT,
ENRICO
GARCIA,

2316

PARDON ME A

JUST HOLD THAT
3ITIOMN-~ V'LL TELL

Po3
VGU IN A SECOND!

"TAILSPIN IS MY Nlcu?‘_ X
NAME:-AND HERE'S
A TAILSPIN

TOoMMVY
1S MOW N
A TRAP-
SURROUMDED
BY=----THE
ENTIRE™
REREL
ARMY,

TELL YOU WHAT You DO

6 JEST A FLAT MILE FROM THE BRIDGE
TO VOUR RANCH HOUSE~ITG A DIRT
A ROAD AN' PRETTY SMOOTH €0 shose

NOW, BEN -

PORTLAND SEEKS

l ORTLAND. Ore . Oct. 19

ness
Actlon by the fegislatiire

| mors epred 1 INF fobTm

than » special ey elect
waa palnted out e

,n!’ A alte Ip nrcess U Tedd
‘are to me obtalned for an

alrport here,

—= AN MEAD TUIG
WAV=1'LL HoLD
BRIAR HERE FER
vou -

By EDWIN ALGER

BUT HOW'LL
NOU TIME ME, |
GHERIFF P YoU WoMT
KROW WHEM | START
FROU THE BRIDGE,

HOLD ol soN] INE GoT
11! TAKE PLENTY 0 TWME
TGET TO THE BRIDGE - THEN
WAIT= WHEN YOU HEAR ME
CaglJND OFF WITH &Y aHoTs
O THIS HERE 44, TuaTLL g&
YOUR SiaNAL TO LET Long=
| BTAR DO His STUFR/

THE NEBBS—The Nurse By SOI HESS
" .. e — —-n_\ | 1y =
MRS NEBB, MY NAME - cu' =N, MIss N ’\.D\ L WANT =T -
[ s DOROTHY q-";\“’*'"“:‘r‘,\ {;qw STOMN . UM q’ oU A MEET 7 == J TOUTALK TO YOUR NURSIE THAT
.\,q_,lr."\\, .L'A\.}L' 1,; r\;_ Kol | AreAID voU WC k‘.. ‘! qué‘ RAWLSTON, | 1} { Wi PUYOURE NOT EXACTLY
IF YOU CHOOSE .. DOCTE FIND YOUR PATI E\Tf‘““ S S R S | \ aur vouRe NOT AS Sicx
SALTA ASKED ME O VERY PATIENT . O ™ - | DISFOSITIONI WOULD INDICATE (

COME WERE oanDa

\OLJQ '; HusSBAND 1

URSE )

F YoOULL COME
-=“\"" NOU 8AaCk

MiLLIN GLY
TO '-«E-:‘ll.l‘-'l




