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The S.... .ar: Twa rank
otitsiders have penetroted the
sacred borwood hedge ar Good-
loe's Cholee—Reuben Ollver, self-
made milllonaire, and Clasy Rog-
ers, red-headed aviatrix. Reuben,
who ls in love with Judith, ls in-
Jured jumping his horse over the
hedge, and the accident bringa
Clasy who lopes Reuben. Jealots
of Judith, Clsay captivates dash-
ing Gary Brent. Instead of pro-
posing to Juditn, Gary files uiest
with Clesy to a lumber fob. Then,
the Goodloes discover they are
penniless.

Chapter 12

Not A Gentleman

SETEL with Dick Blout her
lawyer, with Judith and Jim,
Amanda Goodloe faced the situa-
tion with her usual indomitable
courage. Irue o precedent she
said: "We'll sell off some land.
*You can't give land away now,
. Amands,” Blout told her gently.

“ou mean—1" incredulously.

No one will pay taxes on it."

Outglde » dog barked. Inside,
Judith sat motionless as a statue.
Jim drummed on the table,

“Can't you stop that noise and
suggest something?' Amanda
uﬁed h'l'“ﬂblil-

Jim stoppud drumming. He met
31'%5 culld hgnxe hwl;t; a colder one.

o might—"he began,

"Nuvgr mind," Amanda, antlel-
pating and fearing his suggestion
cut him short "Do lgt:u think,
looking nopernﬂ¥ ot Dick, "If we
eatalogued the King Charles plate,
the mahugmy-—?"

“It won't bring enough.”

‘;lc:an. you suggest something,

Ay

Judith could suggest nothing.
She went through the days in a
gort of walking coma. To
through the nights in tearless
agony, Gary had gone. She was
walting—again. Marking time, de-
splsing harself because ahe did so,
but not able to stop, No—Judith
had no suggestions,

The conference ended, s It had
besun. with notling settled.

You'll hear from me in a day
or two,” Amanda escorted Dick to
the outer door. “Something must
be arranged ot the bank.” She had
%o idea what that something would

)

Oddly enough It was to Reuben
Oliver, her unwanted guest, that
old Mra. Goodlos went for advice.
Or rather he appeared before her
in her greatést moment of bewil-
derment.

He came Into the hooklined H-
brary where she sat alone. He
came nwkwnrulﬁ. The natural

ace that was his out-of-doors,

pserted him. in this house. He
walked ntiffly as !hough unsure of
his tread on the polished Aoor, He
sald ah%ly: You've been so good
to me, Mra, Goodloe."

Amanda waved hls gratitude
aside: "Wa try to mako our guests
fea) at home, Mr, Oliver."

His smile was like a ray of sun-
shine ncross a still pool: "It has
beei the happlest time of my
whole life."

"Huppﬂ Il — in a strange
housa?"

“Tt han naot seemed strange. It's
been like—like—" almost he sald,
Yhome"—Remembered he'd never
renlly had n home.

While he hunted for the right
word, Amanda studled his face.
What she saw thers made her say
hagtily: “Be seated, Mr., Oliver."

Houben did as he was told.
Amanda sald without preamble.
“T'm told you are a very successful
business m-

Swept Clean

RDINARILY this would have
plensed him. Sent hin shouls
ders back an Ineh further, sent his
head up cockily, Now a flush over-
spread his pailor. He could not feel
a. ease with old Mrs, Goodloe. Per-
haps she did not mean that he
should. He tiied to relax in hia

Bhe plunged into a detallea se-

count of her losses. Reuben lls-
toned carefully. When she had fin-
{shed he said: “Sounds like you're
swept clean, all rlghti.:

YSwapt resses JL"

“I'm aor:;}, Mrs. Goodlop.™ s

“What I have to peddle seems of
loss value than your Llhbl*&. My
Inwyer tells me that land is just
something to pay taxes on,

Reuben with effort bluried out
“1 have money, Mrs. Goodlos—
plenty of iL" "

“Sg I've been tald.'

The same hint of amusement
was in her eyes that he had seen
in Judith's the day his horse threw
h}l:'m. i'SI‘u:h llhlnkf I'm bragging—
she's laughing—'

He ﬂr:lim‘:q.annd his shoulders
and said racklessly: ‘Tl honor

vour notes.”

Relief, 1?. hope, lightec Aman-
da's face. She understood how &
drowning aerson {eels when a rope
{s pusdenly Aung to him. She half

arose from her chalr trying to

| spenk, then, very siowly, and with

colorless lips sank back into it. The
rope, almost within her grasp, was
being carried away by a rising tide
—an nuanowerlnr tide. rushing
over her, sweeping her down
stream to Inavitable disaster. She
struggled apninst it. I she could
just touch rope—

“Your generasity |s—Is unbe-
lHevable, Mr, Oliver. I apprecinte
it. T will naver forget—but—" the
tide overpowered her despite one
last struggle — terrible to be sp
weak— “I—I cannot accept, of
course.”

“Not accapt?™ incredulously.
“Why not?"

“] eannot mnceapt payment from
a guest—or favors from—from—
strangers.”

“"Bosh!”

Bhe tried ta echo it. Tried to be-

ased | leve It "T wish it were"

“But [t {s abaolute rot!"

"No." Her moment of weakness
hnd passed. She snld with the bru-
tnl dirsctness of one who is sure
of her standards, true to them In
the fnce of denath or worse, 'Such
a thing Is not done by ladies and
gentlemen.”

Hatred

IT WAS his turn to flush. "I didn't
know, In my world it's all right
to save yoursel! hy whatever
means vou can." He smiled erooks
adly, ""Not beln)z a gentleman has
its advantages. |
There seemed noth!.nlz more to
say. Reuben stood up, “Sorry. I'd
like to help you, Mrs, Goodloe,”
“I belleve that and thank you!"
Through an open window he
eguld see a great streich of emer-
ald lawn. Stone steps Great
clumps of box. He sald: “In your
worry f:.u:uu'\'e overlooked some-
thing of great vulue that's easy to
sell. You've boxwood here worth a
quarter of a mi'llon at lenst.”
Amandn got to her fect and
faced him. She seemed to have

chalr, sat u? stralght again, Put
ane hand In his pocket, took 1t eut
and said: “I've had a couple of |

lucky breaks. I've hoed a long | Ojiver. Did 1 undarstand vou to
:?-‘I_V h,vnu are leaving — bhefore
| lupch?"

hard row, too,"
“"Cabbage?™ nolitely,
He Inughed out hoyvishly. "Cab- |

bru]!a. at the start.” |
“Tell mo about it."

"The day I ran away from the | My car 4 on the wav.”

arphanage, T came upén a lruck‘

load of it upset in a ditch, The| gav A imitatio 11 Hin ool
owner — Citsy Rogers' father— ?:;:‘F..,En:?d‘?::‘r_\!".n ot it. Hisenl-

ave me half for helping him to re- |

oad. I earned my first 85 peddling | 100"

ftin the stroeta”
She looked at him with new in-
terest. Whitever the man, he wan

honest and unaghamed, "And then | ¥ souldn't breathe inside

! ! | strade across the lnwn, turned
I went o the Michigan woods” | ihe gnrdon, His eves were hot

whd did you dot”

Embarrassmoent left him. Hete was
something he could talk about, *1
did abont everything a kid oan
turn his hano to, Helped the cook
In & lumber camp at first, then got
cut in the farest. My &8 hill mnde
me mighty Independent. Then,”
he could smil.  about It now,
“nomennn atola it1"

*Tragie!™

“You, but the hest thing that

aver happened to me, I got down | inat 1od to the swimmihie pool. He
Tenlacing that five | did nnt sea Tt

to real work
1) 3 not o

T have .onl i fva™ Amnan.
dn conlessed . "You are a
practieal man, Advise me” |

| “T'm leaving Immediately, though

| kindness, Ha hated her. He was

| —make him erawl-
waman, ton.

greut diffietlty in keeping her
ands folded. Her shoulders were
up now, He felt her anger slulcing,
cold, llke runting water, He
thought: "I've braken another of
her blnated codes!"

Poor Reuben! Unknowingly he
had laid his finger upon the canker
at Amandna‘s Heart. How could he
dream that she owed her wifehood
to that boxwood?

Only one person, her wvoun
stepson in a At of temper, ha
dared o fling it at her: "My father
only married vou to save the box!"

It was ritifully, searingly true,

In the years that followed, when
this lnd's extravagances compelled
sacrifices, the land wis sold and
the hedge transplanted to sult the
smaller ncreage — this explnined
three raws instead of the original
one. Later, Amanda, left with the
rearing of her stepson's two chil-
dren, often reflected with a grim
sort of satisfaction, chat she had
fulfilled her destiny, She had been
mada a Goodloe to save the hedge
and by the grace of God she had
saved itl Now—now—

Her faded, narrowed eyes were
eald, grey slits of ice. "I'm hanpy
to know your stay at Goodloe
Choles has proved benefieial, Ms

“T didn't say.” He knew that he
was being politely ordered ol

Amanda bowed stiffty. Reuben
too tight “I'm
still grateful to vou, Mrx, Good.
he struggrled for self contral,
It you change—vour mind—"

T won't change {4."

He wont hurried out of doors,
He
'."-!ﬂ
. So
was hizs heart, She need not have
sent him awav with a harb that
made it hard to remember pasl

snrry she was A waman and old—
Clsay was right! He held a couple
of Jim Goodloe's 1 O. U's—he'd
call tham—exact his nound of fleah
break that old

Blindl¥ he turned inta the path

ith until it was tos
late to retre
i) 1878 Blaels faitd Fegpeisel

Tomerrow: A mare'age Is arranged,
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debinte which lad: o the Zacl=-

Ne Comat Lon nen's eonvention 1

appraving formal plans for omganiz-

lng east coast and gulf state long- —

stHoremn trito i G1O0. FOOATELLA n—-
Bridgey’ amsertinn wap msde when | (AP)—A  four-y w30

northwest and  Britah  Columbls [drank hHalf » .

delngates aaked thnt Brittan Cotum. |lfound In . e

bla arganix not be sactifieed for | BUTOm il fr h|

A0 orpanizational progmm on ihe Ssturiay by & fire drpant

BAAY Clast motoy I
"We've gol 8 Uberal government The child Oal Varoey, was found

{ta name. home. don's laws and salve her orimes—yat,
Seatland Yard—mote correctly New Strange ns it aceema, shortly after | under (ta very threshold, lles locked
Becotland Yard—Is not 1 Hcotland | the pallce obtained the nlte, the mutl- | the seoret of an unsolved crime.
and s not a yard, It is a colloction | Inted remalns of & woman's  bedy Tie Bowllng Tournament,
of bulldings, in the Hottien baronial | were uncoversd these, The entire re- Ona hundred men, bowjing in 20
Atyle, denlgned In 1001 by Norman | sources of the eriminal investigation | teams of [ive men each, In a4 thres-
Shaw, . A, famous Iritleh architeot) | department were marshalljed to solve | gamo serles counting one point per
Beotland Yard derived Its name | the myatery and dicover the murder- | serlea, howled 8% hours and ended
from. the fact that tha polies head- | er, up with a tip score of 18 to 131 The
quarters arlgipnally were hulle in 1840, Scotland Yard's best datectives were | tintoh took place at the Hallywond
on tho alte of an old palace In Lon- | asalgned to the cape. In the best| (Calif) Recreation Center on Febriu-
don, whern the kings of Scotland ysed | mannar of Sherlogk Holmes super- | ary 13, 16056, between Paramount and
to London | sleuth of fictlon, the yard's finest de- | Columbia Studlos
[ g of Evgland. | tectives searched for clues to the Tomorrow: What stote  seceded
As London grew in slen and the pos | mystery, without suciess from the stats that seceded from the
| Heo foree with it, otficials decided to )  ‘Thus, atrange ss It secema, did tha | U. 8.2

Nearly evaryona has heard of Saet-
land Yard, London’s
politan Police Headquarters, bt few
people know how the institution got

Guitpo YARO -~
Londbrs fammone
Blive Headgiaters,
16 BUILTON THE SCENE
OF AN UNSOLYED
MUROER MYSTERY/

ENGLANDY GreTea] ogtecTives
HAE NEVER CEPRED e

oN 3 rERET ALrosos
BRAKEMAN .
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AND ENDED WITH A
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RETRIEVES BALL AS

S5 ON EDGE OF BED  EACH MiS LANDS WITH  CALLS WNAT DID SHE

TLAYING CATCH WITH - A RESOUNDING THUMP  SAY, AND TRIESTOSEE  MOTHER CALLS WHATIS

BARSEBALL ON FLOOR, CRIES OF PRO= HOW NEAR HE (AN COME  HE DOING,IT SOUNDS AS
COMIlG FROM T RIING CEILING With- IF THE HOUSE WERE

OUT HiTNG 1 COMING DOwWN

o
WRNDERS OUT 10 STAIRS  EXPLAING. HE'S JusT
10 (ONVERSE BETTER,  JUGGLING WiTH HI5
TRYING o CICH BALL . BASEBALL AND 15
BERIND HI5 BACK LD 1 5P, 175 100
Woisy

TOSSES BALL FROMHAND  §i6HS AND LAYS BALL
10 HAND, ASKING CAN HE 60 DOWN ON HALL BUREAU,
ON IF HE DOESNIT DROP I,  FROM WHICH IT ROLLS
MERNWHILE DROPPING 1T 0 FLOOR AND, THUMPING)
THREE TIMES DOWN THE STAIRS

4-18
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(Gopyright, 1058, by Tha Bell oyndt

%15, 1738 =

move to the naw. Thames Embank.  New Bcotland Yard coms into belng
ment tract opensd in 1862, On the [ on the site of a mystery munder. In
sta of a propossd national opers | the past half century the yard has
heusgs, ineluding 70,000 acres of land, | achiaved world-wida fame for its ef-
the Now Ecotland ¥ard found (ta| ficlency and abllity to enforce Lon-

Murder at Seotland Yard, I

"anmus Matros

violently il by his father, Jnck]nermm out of danger taday, Do | that merely because & workman lat
Varney, Clty Physielan J. W. Lynn | tor Lynn sald.
reported

used |

it alip through bis fingers, while the
cassn were helng tranaferred to an-
| other trusk.

Two tanks of oxygoen were
n myiving Lthe you

=it i
Eggs Safe

*Tha boy probibly have ORLAND, Cal. (UP)—The dsiver of i +
died In 90 minutes more” Doetor | An egg truck here Is convinced that |  phone 265, Odelle Csborne \West or
Lynn salid. “His breatiing had stop- | the day of the unbreskable egg has | Rosalle Leslis for a spring permanent
petl and be was in Yery bad shape | at last arrived. Ho eracked up against | Hadley's Salon of 3.-;“";
when the pulmoter arrived.™ an abutment of a bridge. Only one | Gesel

The child, confined to a hospital, | tgg out of 75000 was ‘broken, and Usa Mall Tribune Want Ads. I
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—And That's That!

T

S
/ SUPPOSE, JERRY, THAT WAR WAS
SUDDEMNLY DECLARED UPON OUR
COUNTRY, AND A SUPERIOR FORCE
OF EMEMY PLANES APPEARED
L OVER YOUR CITY, WASHINGTON .

BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Reparation

THE

Y AND IE OUR COUNTRY | [== e

HASN'T GOT BETTER !
PLAMES THAMN THE
ENEMY , THEN WE'RE
LICKED' ¥

FOR LIMITED
TIME ONLY'!
SEND SELF-
% | ADDRESSED
. [3¢}'5TAMFED
ENVELOPE TO
HAL FORREST,

=\ POUGLAS DST
PLANE !

By EDWIN ALC™®

AS THE COMTRITE MEN FILED sLOWLY

FROM THE ROOM,CALVIN FADER ALOMNE
REMAIMED = HE OPENED A SMALL ACLOUNT
BOOK WHILE BEM AMD JASOM AWAITED
His NEXT WORDS.

WE'RE REPAIRING EVERYTHING
WE DID-=VYE'LL HAVE NEW
COOPS THAT'RE TWE BEST
MONEY KIN
BUILD aW'-

1 (7'1HE BEST OF OUR FloGERIN, ﬁ

THE AOB DID COMSIDERABLE DAMAGE.

YES,WE WAS A MOB JEST A .|
HATEFUL CROWD O LUMATICS- f %

o MEN GONE —
M N\ & &
=N
o 14 Vo

i L
(ool |

NEBBS—The Low-Down

/" BUT WE'VE LOST
ALL BUT A DOZEN -
OR 50 OF MRS. FLORNS|WEVE ROUMDED

"—WE'RE BUYIM' WHATS NEEDED
TUAAKE THE FLOCK INTACT—-NOW,
OON'T THANK Us/ WE AIN'T GOT
HNO THANKS COMINY THE HULL 1T
AN' KABDODLE OF US OUGHT 10 |

BE IN JAILS .

' A coMN' To
THAT, BEM-

TURKEYS, MR, FADER. UP SCOME FINE
HUNDRED THAT

WAS SCATTERED AM-

18

r

MRS, NEBSB, VOURE
T HAVE A

AT SOUR.

o~
eliNS
TREAT

PARTY

. MUCH MONEY
\“‘-\.

f
1

WEEDS UNTILG=R SHE
BLACK FRIDAY &34

‘ MARENSO, THE LATE MRS, HUXTON —-
HER LATE MUSBAND LEFT HER SO
SHE HASN'T BRANS
ENOUSH TO COUNT IT—-FOR AWHILE
SHE WRAPPED HERSELF UP IN WIDOW

AND CAME BACK A COUNTESS Wi
AN ASSUMED DIALECT AND 4
BEATEN COUNT..HE LOOKS LI

\ GARDEN AFTER A HARD FROST

SHE - .- WELL, WAIT UNTIL NGU SEE HER!

" P AND THEN SHE WEMT ABROAD
|
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