The mrgﬂ So Far: Two nmll

dald

socred borwood hedge at Cood-
1ae's Choice—Reuben Oliver, self-
mada millionaire, and Clesy Roy-
ers, red-headed aviatriz. Reuben,
who is in love with Judith Good-
loe, is (nfured fumping his horse
over the hedge, and the accident
brings Cissy, who loves Reuben,
Judith, in love with dashing Gary
Brent, wées Clasy coptivate him.
Then, instead of the propotal Ju-
dith !mﬂld' Gary tells her he
is poing 1o a job in the west.

Chapter 11
Hearthreak

RADIANCE died from Judith
like candles suddenly snulfed

Filled with his own plans Gary
did not notice. “I'll grt n kick out
of the experlence and the money—
Gee," boylshly, “ean I use some
teal money? The pay Is good—T"ve
never hndy so much money at one
time in my life. In about 10 or 20
years, darling, 1 may have enough
gaved to come back and marry
you, who knows?"

Ten or 20 years!

Great anguished waves of life
bent against her. Ronred over her
He was joking about thelr mar-
riage. He wasn't serious—had nevs
er been—

“1en't it grand, Judy?"

Grand? Between one heart beat
and another nll joy could vaninh |
from the world, =

“Congratulate me, woman!

She put her hand into his out-
llralrhf‘d one, Far the firat time in
her life, her eyes were masked—
Judith'a honest eyes.

"Cissy Rogors is nalnﬁ‘West the |
last of the week. S| as nsked
me to fly as far as Chicago "

Through n coppery taste in her
molith Judllh =aid: "']"hMe are your
liucky days, Gary!"

“Aren't they thou m?" He smiled
absently — hin thoughts winging
ahend to an adventurous future.

Judith got to her feet with ef:
fort. “Let's o back to the house. |
I'll try to keep Clisy for lunch."

“Judy, vou're sweet" His arm

went araund her in the old fond
way. His toueh was agony, Hedwns
l?ianklnu her for being kind to

lq’ 4

‘ﬂm remembered his kiss of yes-
terdav—a lifetime ago-—nensitive
now to its quality.

“I've been n fool" she told her-
galf. “A halt awake. dreaming
fool He never cared—never, nev.
er—He was going away—In 10 or
20 vears—He naver cared—

Meanwhile, in the big bedroom,
Life nlaved {ts most perfeet svme.

hony for Reuben. Tt had one
&nmo nne melody, one movement
—Tudith,

For 10 nerfoct summer days he
saw her, for a fow minutes every
dav, detnched, heautiful. smiling
before she hyrried awav. He snent
the test of the time reliving that
momantl

She spemed always in a hurry,
takitig her nleastre feverishly—
swimming, riding, nolfing. ving
even. plenlcking — trying not to
see Gary's open devotion in Cissy.
Trying not to see Claay's trlum-
phant accentance of it.

Reuben wondered if Judith had
alwavs been so — so persistently
cheerful. He did not know her well
ennigh to be sure, Ciasy now—

Very definitkly Clssy had|
echanged during her brief stay in
the Maryland valley. She remind-
ed Reuben of n timer vy Ineon-
gruously nlaced among orchids—
the one alien flower in the bougunet
but nevertheless dominating
glorying in hore darle sapnts He roal.
Ized vory foreibly the difference in
Clasy the morning she hreezed into
hin room ta sav roodby

He wns wearine the new dress-

Ine gown the had =ent him, and|

santed in n big chair by the win-
daw. e wasz thinner. Clazvy nn
tieed. and his whole face had un-
nceoumtably softened,

No Optlon On Love

REETINGS, old thing!" She
flung the roses she zarried
Into his lap and hersel! {0 an otto-

man at his feat, “Strong enoueh to |

stand the shock of a farawell
kiss?"

“Try me he grinned. "Thought
vau ware going to keep my hotse
from heing lonely until T get back

to 12"

ST owould” eandidiy. “it wyou
eared. You," accusingly,” don't
eare!"

Reuben made a stiff movement
with his handaged arm.
Ciszy—

“You're so moonstriuck over
her.” bitterly. “I's ax plain an the
nose on vour face™

He waa 0 .-I--=r,-r-.trd that Clssy
had to laugh. “Not to evervone,
darling " she hostened to assure
him. “I'm the seventh daughter of
aseventh daughier. Isou things"

*“You =eoa lot that fan't =0."

“No—1 see tho truly

‘_or make n
ou \l" never

Don't let
linr 6f vou, Rube
on thav"

He didn't know
T do care, Cizsy."”

: 1, She thinks
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“T've never metl w0 80 much
kindness."

“The ‘stranger within their gates’
stuff. They're long on that sort of
thing but it's a plain case of the
shaep and the Jonts, old son. Don't
ever forget it"

He looked into her bright, so-
phisticated face. Cissy loved him—

isilly to pretend he didn't know. It

he had one iota of common tenie
left he'd love her too. Marry ner,
Be happy with her. They spoke the
|same language. Had lived through
the same experiences, Learned all
about life, Knew how to meet ils

but were more expert wres-

ng with its downs—

Clzsy read his thoughts with the
accuracy of s witch. “No use to
worry over what vou can't help,”
practically. “1 guess love s one
thing you ean't-take an option on.”

Reuben frowned, "You're Tamnﬁ
your, imagination run away wit
you.

h"Mayba. but I'm glving you your
an:

"Whll chance? Don't talk rid-

les."

“I'm kidnaping Lotharlo,”

“Who the devil are you talking
ilbnut""

“Gary Brent, I'm taking him
west this afternoon,"

ety 1

“You'd have as much chance as
a last vear's snow squall with that
bird around. You're no eompetitor
for a masculine beauty with a soul-
| wiirming smile and a heart-melt-
ing kiss.”

Reuben's face darkened, Clssy,
loving him, felt her heart darken
top, He sald: “Are vou trying to
tell me that she loves Brent or that
vou have sampled his kisses?"

“I'm not trying to tell you any-
thing!"™ Clasy flamed. “and I'm fed
{up on Judith Goodloe! Gary has a
| {ob with that «ld crook Galbreath.
I‘I?a giving the Ind a lift west, that's

Flying Away

HE got to her feet. With one of

her qulek, darting motions she
swooped over and kissed Reuben
where his stubborn hair reared
over a cowlick, "Goodby little boy,
who must get burnt before he
| dreads the fire. Goodby!"

She tried to wink back the sud-
don, hot tears. One escaved and
\rickled down her nose, Cissy
brushed It away angrily, She per-
sunded herzelf that it was not real-
ly goodby. He'd come biack to her
—bhndly hurt probably—but he'd
come, From the door she lung over
her shoulder: "T'ry not tc break
vour neck or your henrt until 1
see you again,'

Cinsy wos going. He felt sudden-
v desalate. Alone in a strange
country. She was part of the ald
life. 1e'd call her back-—iell her
he would follow her to Chicago
tomorrow—the next day—as soon
ns he was able to travel, but be-
fare he could volee his quick deel-
sion, nnother step sounded in the
hall pnother voico—Judith's,

Heuben leaned back In hiz chnir
and eloged his eves—5So auickly do
| the sands of life run—

In the hall, Clasy was saying to
Judith: “You've been swell to me,
’l’o Rube ton. Thanks o lor”

"Are you really going today?"
"Soon as 1 get |I1 plane tuned
up I'm taking ofr.”

That meant that Gary was
ing! Strange that Judith could be
mind of that!

The past 10 days had been pure
|agony. Trying to meet Him on the
lold friendly wround. Plaving
laround with a smile. Lying wide-
leved through long nlghts. Tryving
not to see Gary flirting with Ciasy,

t ;Inurhmx with Clssy, falling in Jove

with Clssy—
| nrv departed as jovfully as he
arrived,

With his goodby ktisa bitter sweet
upon her lips Judith stood in the
middle of the meadow looking up
nt the silver, ssaving streak. Great
clouds of agony awent between her
and the sky, Gary was fiving away
Flving out of her life. Flying with
A red-headed, green-eved girl
who, if she guezsed Her misery,
would Taugh at iL

Judith strained her enrs to hear
the last throb of the engine. She
did not bother to brush awav the
tears thal streamed down her
chieeks: dropped on her elnsped
hands—

The pline winged over the tree-
| tops, Vanished behind them, Gary
was gone. Dear God—send him
back! She would wait] She would
never complain—never nsk any-
thing else! Just send Gary back!

ThHe gates of her faol's Paradise
swung shut. Clanged. Left an emp-
ty, eryel souind echoing down the
| world, Gary was—gona

Five davs later Reuben was go-
ing home. He came downstairs to
conl. dim rog d
rumq Dn the
Choicn |‘\\I‘ na
been <}-~-;¢-n to fts ve 1
hy, & devastating uph o.n al. but
during e past ﬂr.'- tave, much
had happened of which Rouben
knew nothing

Amanda's world—her safe, aloof
world surrounded by boxwn

had tottersd and. collapsed abput
Iw' head. e and the same

time, her obl ns became due
and her few r.-n-mrmn bonds
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