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sl Blory So Fars Jud:h Good-
{ga Nar the code of an old Mary-
land fomily to ilve up to. Reuben
Oliver has wealth, and the ethica
of his own making. Desperately
loving Judith, Reuben proposes
to her when the Goodloe finances
collapse, Gary Hrent, the man
Judith loves, has left Her. Mar.
ringe to Reubon neana keeping
the plosgant life the has alway
known, #o Judith accepts.

Chapter 14
Strangers To Ench Other

HEY wore engaged 1o be mar=

ried. They had been engnged an
hour, these two who were almost
strangers. They had much 1o fay
to each other, yet they sald only
that which eould not remain un-
sajd. All the dear foollsh Inco-
herencies, the breathless mur-
murs, the divinely silly personali-
ties, were unuttered, If their hour
was less than ‘perfect nelther
seemed to notice, They were at
peace, sitling on the grase in the
shade of the maple.

From under long lashes, Judith
looked critically at her future hus-
band-—at his lean brown hands,
his leaf-brown eyes with inex-
hnustible wells of strength behind
them:, ot his firm mouth with jts
elutive hint of gentleness — She
wonderatd why she had ever
thought him amusing?

“He is wise," she decided, “but
he is guileless too. He is bein
cheated—" She sald with bruta
frankness: 1 don't love you—you
know that"

“Why—" he came back from
some far country, “yes, I know ItL"
He wondered how he could necept
it so calmiy.

“I—1 really don't know you"
half apologetically.

“Perliaps, when you do—1"

“There s someone else,” dog-
gedly.

Silence, A hawk flew over the
gardon. It cast a dark shadow.

"Who?"

But he knew before she an-
swered that it was Gary Brent. He
reflected that he should not dis-
like Gary, since to his idiocy he
would owe his wifc. But he did
dislike Gary. Intensely he disliked
him. The conceited ass! The dunce!

YT guess most girls  imnagine
themselves in love with Brent. He
has the thing women fall for—
small talk and fNattery. You'l] get
over it," grufly,

“I'm afraid 1 won't. So If you
want to chunge your mind—7"

“Nonsense!” Did he want to stop
the sun from shining? Did he want

to shut all heauty from his I1le?1

He started 1o argue with her to
convince himgell — "You'lll be
much better off with me. Brent
will nover amount to anything—
you'll see

“That wonldn't mntter, it he
loved me" simply.

Il nnyone had told him in the
oltl days that he would want to
marey  girl who did not love him!
A girl who was openly pining for
someone else. Where was his coms
mon gense? Where was his self
reapect?

“You're renlly being foollsh,"
she persisted. "You're being o poor
business man too-—taking us on is
golng to be (rightfully expensive,”

He turned to smile at her whim-
sleally, “I've always had to pny

reity well, in one way or anather,
or os‘cryliﬂlu{ I ever got" He
broke off a tiny sprig of the box-
wood. It gave out a spicrr odor be-
tween his fingers, “Life {s 1ike that
—my life. There's always been—
a price”

She reflected watching him that
8o far she had never been called
upon to pay for anything. She
reached out and took his hand.

His fingees closed over hers, The
sprig of box lay warm belween
their palms—a fragrant symbol,
He wanted to tell her that all the
kingdoms of the world would not
be enough to lavish upon her, but
the words stuck in s throat, so
he just sat there inarticulate and
‘.I‘lypr_ir-r than e hiad ever been in
his life,

Buying Her
g!!"‘ wilked with Him to (the
@ utes. At parting his arms
cloded around her. “I'm going to
lave vou go, Judith—be so p;nod o
you--give vou everything.'

He kissed her fall upon her red
lipa and the power, the cleanness,
the besuty of his passion touched
her—went surging through her,

not the pure ecstasy of Gory's

touch, ething that was
neither t nor humility, but
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ing on. No use to preach thrift and
sconomy to persons who did not
lenow the meaning of the words,

“Five hundred thousand dol-
lars will do it," Reuben fgured
mentally, “I have half of that
amount Iying idle. I'll arrange for
the rest ai the bank lomorrow."
He tasted in full the power of his
money, The taste was sweet.

Ax he reached His gotes Huge
emerged from some bushes and
flung himself upon him,

“Weoll--welll Did you miss me,
old timer?"

Hugo whined hisdelight.

The man fell o sudden need to
confide in someone. He went down
in the path, topk the dog's head
in his honds, looked deep into the
adaring eves “She's coming teo
live with us, Hugo. The princess
out of the tairybook. *

His voice was a bit husky, Wor-
riedly the dog licked the man's
face unsure whether hls master
was happy or unhupgy. Perhaps
Heuben did not quite know either.
She did not love him—

Judith, mrxkinﬁ her slow way te
the house with the measured
tread of a sleepwalker, was sur-
prised to find that much of the
restless uncertninty that had beén
her portion since Gary's depar-
ture, had mysteriously left her,
She hnd saved Gran, Jim, the
LEedge—that wis triumph, She had
saved herself fram being one of
those futile, boring women, whe
die by inches, crying for a happi-
ness that has eluded them She
loathed that type of woman. Mar-
ried to Reuben Oliver ghe would
be n busy person. Important. Be-
loved, Uncansclously she held her
hend higher.

That evening, In Gran's own
bedrnom she confided the news to
lier. Casually, gayly, she confided

it
"Wish me happiness, darling
and get ready to go nhu?pnm."
Mrs, Goodloe, at her desk, dog=
edly adding up a long eolumn of
gures, as though in the end she
could beat them down, smiled ab-
sently at the girl from horried
eves, “Walt—just a second, Judy
—Faurteen thousand and twenty-
nine plus six porecnt-—"

Playing A Part

\, HTH a sweeping hand, Judith

pushed the paper aside. Cap-
tured the pencil. “Didn't 1 tell you
to wish me happiness, young wo-
man? Where are your manners?
I'm goingto marry Reuben
Ollver."

For the first time {h all the vears
aliddl Mrs, Goodloe falled to moeet a
situntion. She sat staring o long
moment, then collapsed in her
chair, repeating in parvot fashion:
“Gaoing to marry Reuben—"

She was still laughing shrilly
and erying feebly, when, an hour
later, Judith gave her o sedative,
tucked her in bed and put out the
Hght. When she closed the door
softly her grandmother was de-
manding, over and over, to know
which “was * preferabile —to  be
hanged for a crime one did ot
commit or to el a reprieve one
did noy want?

Judjth didn't know the answes.

In the morning Amanda was
quite herself,

The Gopdlne-Dljver pngagemens
was n nine days wonder,

“Mrs. John Walleston Goodlew
announces the engagement of her
granddaughter—"

A choice morsel of news A
young beauty of famous family
aboul  whom romance hovered
with w eapital R, was not 1o marry
Gary Brent after all, but Reuben
Oliver, a man from nowhere, who
had literally pulled himself up by
his bootstraps and whose doubt-
ful millions had grown quickly
and by devious ways

Almost immedintely Goodlon's
Cholee took on new life. Gay
s—one after the other,
riving nt all hours, de=

arting nt all hours. Rouben's shin-
ing cars taking them thither and
yon—to the city, to shops, to the-
atres, to Gibson Island where his
yacht waited to steam down the
Chesppeake, The nights — preat
golden moon, shimmering s of
water—were made for ro ce,
musie, Jnuphter and through
all danced Judith,—a stranger,
Not the old rec) , Ripsying, un=-
thinking Judith, but a polsed, care-
ful person, an actress who had
steppred Into a role and was con-
sciouily bending all her efforts ta
f:\‘c a good performance--that of
wppy  flancee to an important
man,

Gary, the old longing, werae
pushed into the background. Al
day and far into th
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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SPRING PRACTICE
R TAAL

SE1S OUT IN PURSUIT
AND THROUGH FLATIERY
AND INTIMIDATION,
BRINGS HIM BBCK.

|8, .

15 DISCOURASED THAT ON- 115 DowN 10 WAITFOR  RECALLS THRT JOE MCRAY  TURNE 1o FIND THAT

LY AHANDFUL OF BOVS  THE OTHERS, CARRWING  SAID HE'D COME AHD  MEANWHILE BUD BEMIS,

HAVE SHOWED UP ON  ON A MONDLOGUE ABOUT  STARTS SHOUTING FOR  SRYING HE ISHY G0ING

TIME FOR PRACTICE  NEEDING TOPRACACE IF  HIM 10 HURRY UP D WAIT AROUND ALL DRY)
THE TERM'S 10 BE ANY 500D MRS STARTED HOME

DISCOVERS THAT TWD
OTHERS, LEAVING WORD
THRT THEY'LL BE BACK.
“WHEN “THE REST SHOW
UP, HAVE 6ONE OFF

PURSUES THEM SHOUT-  REURNS 10 BALL FIELD,
INE DOWN THE STREET,  FINDING THRT MEANWHILE
BUT FRILS T0 PERSUADE THE REST OF THE PLAYERS
THEM To TURN BACK HAVE DISPERSED. 60ES
HOME, DEJECTED

{Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Byndieate, Inc.)

Rv 0 M PAYNB

.-/-E"CE 15

THA P ENNY

Sedndld

9

Here,You!
JusT A
"SEQcunTD

toxlny  on
shargea of misuse of priblie m.,:my,,l IN HIUER NEnH PEEL | sobtne of the tragedy by boatmen who
| 1a connection with twp north Tdalio ROSEBURG, April 20, Ti —The | storted dragsing  the awlft, swollen
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T AalsE AN 150” ABOUT THIS PLAME' /| LOOK LIKE, WAXED MOUSTACHE AN' THOSE UH. GOSH , BURMNED UP
LEAQI:“ s A‘F'NONE A MAN TRIED TO ,.",-I_ ~.JE_QQY'_:',a A SHARP LITTLE BEARD, PLANS FOR MISTER } WHEN MY
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HAD MAMNAGED TO
OBSERVE CLDSELY

THE MODEL. PLAME,
WHICH THE LAD
HAD BUILT FROM

THE THREE POINT
PILOTS' PLANS

WHICH WERE STOLEN
BY THE WEASEL'S
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