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ey 8o bar; As the wed-
Wy of aristocratic Judith Good-
loe beging, three people are torn
with conflicting emotions, Loving
somapne elea, Judith ls marrying
Reuben Oliver—aself-made man
and outsider—for his money.
Dasperately in boe with Judith,
Reuben blindly refuses to realize
that hiz fortune (3 epaporating,
And Clasy Rogers, mald of honor,
loves Reubeén, In her hand (s the
telegram. confirming his  bomk-
rupley. Shall she give it to kim,
and stop the wedding?

Chapter 18
For Richer Or Poorer

"I REUBEN, take thee Judith—"
? hig voice wns sleady— "lo be
my wedded wife—"

Cissy. shut her eyes. Sho had
come to the end of the world—

Judith's eves were open very
wide, They did not focus on any
one object. She fell a tremor pass
along Reuben's arm on which her
Hand rested.

"He's taking it terribly seri-
ously," she tried to feel more sol-
emnry impressed herself.

She was strangely apathetic,
She made her responses in a clear
voice—"l, Judith, take thee Reu-
ben . . . for richer or poorer ...
until death—"

“Until death!” That had an omi-
nous sound! With the swiftness of
lightning tearing aeross & summer
eky, apathy deserted her, It was
like cnmlnr alive in the midst of
one's own funeral—only it wasn't
her funernl—it was her weddinql
It couldn't be her wedding, It
couldn't be without Guary!

Bishop, palms, Jim—the uni-
verse went swinging rqund 1Ikg n
top. Why was she vowing her life
away when she wanted to be free?
She ‘must have been craxy to think
she didn't want lo walt for Gary.
It was not too Inle—

Her roving oyes sought an open
wlndcw—‘sm‘;ﬁht eacape. Involun-
tarily she took a step loward It—
It wasn't too late,

Heyond the windows—the hedq_‘e. |
ol

A fuithful sentinel, standing, ‘I
oniy sluble unnﬁ in her crazily
spinning world. It steadied her.

unity came back, As long as there
wore Goodloes there must be box-
wond—

She went on with her résponses
but her hand within Reuben's sud-
denly went cold,

His fingers tightened over it

And then the bishop was ealling
her Mrs, Oliver, Gran was kisslng
her. and Jim—Clsuy was kissing
Reuben—standing on tiptoe to do
it—and Judith Goodloe was mar-
ried until she died.

Hetween one elock tick and an-
other the role she had set herself
to piny had become utterly dis-
tazielul, She wanted to step out of
it. Wanted to ring down the cur-
tnine—

"The photogeapher from the
Sun—to take vour picturs, Mra,
Oliver" Dick Blout at her elbow
mid, "Get a &rin on, Rube!"

Mechanioally Jud
arm through her husband's. They
stopped before the camera. The

wedding party formed a semicirele | They mndenrnlnhnwsimi atllght|| . Norm for many years. arel
seeking a ranch looation in Rogue |

on either side of them,
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ieart of her bouguet. If she only
dared to fling it away, but—he had
to know—

Reluctantly she dipped jeweled
fingers between her chysanthe-
muma and handed him the yallow
envelope: “This came just as you
stepped before the bishop to say
your little piece.”

“Mare congratulations, | guess,
He dropped 1t carelessly into his
pocket.

Cissy brenthed a sigh of reljet,
She did a fancy step as she swun
on, saying something witty an;
appropriste to each partnes, I
Rube would only forget that tele:
gram until this show was over—

When she met him at the end of
the line, his face was terrible.

ith slipped her |
&5

| upan the wall; upon Jud

Cissy—why In heaven's name
did you hold it back?!

She atrave [for nonchalance:
“Did you expect me lo stage a
melodrama 4t the altar?"

“It would have been better"
tonelesaly.

“That's the thanks I get for not
breaking up a perfectly good wed.

dm{(."

He couldn't speak, He fell
nauseated and breathless as
though an unseen foe hnd struck
him a violent blow ovér the hearl
His feet moved moechanically to
the musie,

He had to tell Judith—that was
his first lucid thoughi—he had to
tell his wife!

“Have to tell her, have to tell
her!” The violins walled it out
The fute carolled it The drum:
moaned it: “Hove to tell her—"

Then tame another thought
more lni'rihl:\{ {f lie I‘J];Jldn'l been vlﬁrwm/
a cowird—a dishonora cownrd »
he woitld have 1old her weeks ago MHC ShALMOY NEVER
ERT PO R

of hls precarious position.

N PFIE
“But I thought it would e oul
all right," Reuben trll;t}I to g:rr?vlnn WERIN@ frRESH WP‘TER RIVERS

Reuben, “I'd hove stnked my Jife
an the Lutle Justis 1 was sure—"

From somewhere within him a
voice lnared back: “You were nol
sure. You wore afeald—"

A servant touched him on the
sim_1_r!(!er. “A long distance call
air,

10 SPAWN -~
AND DIE .

Lost Opporiunily

E WALKED straight toward:

the nesrest door. He did nol
tlugci}cli |'I|ﬁ cloum uﬂ: ml':[{:. Iae re:
sembled a sleep-walker, The danc f
ing ecouples s;f)l oul of his way. The Jione: Aastrrildon
Afterwards they remembered
;Sﬂﬂku of it! Now—thny got out of | ence in writing served to make “Black
1)

woy—missing aleps to do I— | genutyt onn of the best selling heoks

“Swing wour partnert — balance
a _..g par B of all time for, strange as (t seame

Not until the ree! wns over dig | Authoress Anna Hewell had  never

he get o chance to speals to Judith. | Written a atory in her life
"Can you give me a minute Mrs Barn of poor parenta in 1820, Anng

Oliver?—" The frst time he had | was able to sttend school only ono

called her that year, The rest of the time sho was

He led the way to the deserted tutored at home by her mother. Dur
breakfast room and closed the 1ng the sear Ahs went to scheol Anma
daor, He felt like a deserter facing | y,. trapped one day I8 n Rudden

a firing deuad, rainstorm, Dashing for alelter. she

“Judith—=" His tongue stuck to
the roof of his mouth He was un
able o ga on,

Outside the twilight had deep
enpd from rose, Lo mauve, 1o misty

tripped and sprained her ankle, Lask
of proper care pormanently erippled
her, It wis yenrs bofors she eould
wilk even a short distance

purple. A new erescen! moon was Annn's mather was able to suppart |

swung high. A ﬁll‘ir:;! of colored | the family by writing poetry, and
lights that siretched across the [the two travelod extonsively ovor
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thin period of travel,
ta love horses, and was fre-

Bincerity rather than long experis

ahooked at the cruplty with
which horses olten wera trasated.

couplad  with the
of reading Horaze Buahnell's
! olnapired her to write

ful animile and help end thelr mins

Heauty™ from the start,
was to be o horse's own story-
nutoblography of n horse

Often nhn wal 100§
theso timea  her
took dictation from the bedalde

TeatHerwedn,
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garnipd. | was publiabed, but Anna did not

live 0 see the tremendaus sales it
attalned. She bad #old her book to
her! publishers outright for » fow

WA Khinpn S100) Anna died
one, but her work lived on
la Iteracy work.

ng her pony Anna never
taed a clidk roln; hence Ror mother
ordered  Boaring-reins removed from
the homses pulling the hoarse st
Anna's fuperal

o il s
within n

THet of Death
bBorn in  fresh-water
the ocean, wWhers
their lives Then
their birthplaze to
over sating after
water
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Tomorron:  The l|r: That Won n

Lakall tinme!

lawn was suddenly switehed on

ith's ques:

The curtain could not be rung | tioning face. River valley

down—not yel—
It was « wedding after the Good-

“Yes, Reuben?”
“If 1 didn't have to tell you—" . SR

loa traditions — another golten | He stifled n groan and looked un: WINDOW CGLASS—We mall window

link to ‘bo added to Amanda's |Seeingly at the lanterns.

chain of memories. I1f the link had
a flaw it was not visible today

The bride was toasted in rare
vintage. Later there would be a
supper that was an eplcure's
dream come true, The bridal cake
=home baked and iced by Aman-
da's own hands—would be cut
with a sword worn by a Goodloe

the
triumph of every Goodloe wed-
ding that coneerned her*now.

"On with the dange, on with the
dance!™ Rogal in black velvel and
pearls Amanda signalled the or-
chestra; herded the guests to the
lawn, Everyone present, young
and old, formed in two long lines.
The bride and groom led off.
Amanda and Dick Blout braught
!JI‘I} the rear. To the tunes of Dan

ucker, Fair You Well My Lady,
Turkey in tho Straw, they went up
the contre, down the sides—

Swing yowr partners, balayce
all—
Suting thut gal with the water-
fall—
‘Mave To Tell Her"

APPY volces took up the tune. |

Judith gmiled down the

line. Hor white satin feet trod a gay |
measure—Her mezzo voice enr- b' ._'r_ wotld
% 11 [} al

tied clear,

Jim swung his sister avound
Rayly, as Clssy, reckless as a gor
Reous  pag princesa,  started
down the contor with Reuboen.

How grand you are, Clssy,” he
emilod down ' at her, “I'm half
alraid to towed you"

Hov arm around her was bliss:
Was forture. She sald: "“You've
pretty awoll yoursell, old son.”

"Thinks! Glad n't spoil the

my luck to do
he had definitely
nted to dpare him
L » 1 destroy the tele
ram that rested lke a concealed
samb ready to explode in the

REEAINS MEMORY TUE A MAKBUYS | s s
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he oot his ¢ Hary B (L4 I
Tound  Himselt by
MOIENT releese Tromm polloe AN T
GAF 16 retarn to hia home in Llos An
#eles
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B25.000 (0 notes of iande denoming
thans whoen he Inet nle metnory. No
e Wb g $ 10 Orn ¢ nd thive
LH 4
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duriwz. the Revalution, but it was | :
trginin Reel, that erowning | speaking to the dear. 1) was a re

| shout so the whole world could
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"What?" she prodded when he | windows reAMOnRbLY. TYowbridge Cabs

didn't spoak, “If vou didn't have |inet Works

modest gain In Demoer reg
tlons In Umatilin county wan note:
today In estimates of totsl regliten
tons made by the Umntillo couniy
« although Republicnn
Sl hold n majority,

glama nnd will replace vour nroken |

| 'ing of ¢

1o 1ell me what?
i

T st qiwallowed thickly, | TATLSPIN TOMMY—Mrs, Swift Is Adamant

“T've lost every dollar—every

Ming Canfah Set
WASHIRGTON, Aprll 25.—(AP)-
fadinn (1) Conover, secretary. of the

Ametican Mining CONRTRaS, An-

I notmeoed -'-\,-‘:.' elpetion of Octo-
ber 24-27 Mor the fifth annua) meet
nteen divislon af the

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

C(OMES DOWHETAIRS To BREAK-
FRYT BY WAY OF BANISTER

15 SENT BRCK o WASH HANDS
AND CLIMBS UP STAIRWAY ON
OUTSIDE OF RAILING

i

15 SENT UP To BRUSH HAIR .
60ES UP BRCKYWARDS WiTH
H\6 EYES SHUT

WASHES  AND COMES DOWN,
JUMPING, BOTH FEET 1D -
GETHER, EVERY OTHER JUMP

(Oopyright, 1338, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)

ALLL

BRUSHES HAIR AND COMES
DOWNSTAIRS ON ALL FOURS

I5 SEHT BACK To GET HANDS
REALLY CLEAN, AND DECIDES, | |
TOR THE NOVEVTY OF 1T, To 60 UP)
BACKWARDS AND COME DOWN IN THE RESU-
LAR WAY

8'MATTER POF

By C M PAYNE
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A MINUTE—
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By HAL FORREST

cent!"
Her eyes, vory blue beneath the ;
misty white of her veil, stared JERRY WLL B
mutely, ¥ PERFECTLY SAFE
He rawed his volce as thougl |4 MY PLAMNE, MRS.

liet to shiout it “I've lost every
thing—I don't own my shirt,”

“Don't roar," advised his wife
“I heord you the st time,”

‘I wasn't sure,” Reuben said.

From the dining room came ths
sound of many voloes The savor
blend of hot bread, fried chicken
coffee— On the lawn the younger
people still danced ‘

Reuben heard Judith saying as
from a great distance. *Didn't you
know?"

"I thought 1 eon'd stave off fail-
ure, got back on my fee!

"When did that." indieating the
telegram, “come®”

“Jukt as we were about {o be

| married,”
3 ;.'I[—«n-_"
can't beliagned for it Judith—you | BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER—Job Wanted

SAFER'™M ON TH' GROUND. H
WY, TOMS GOT OVER TEN
THOUSAN'  HOLRS OF SAFE
\..\FLYIH"

R &

" ——

SWIFT! =~

) i
(LR Ty

' MARTHA , AREN'T .
YOU BE|ING RATHER
RIDICULOWLS I
THIS MATTER?

| DONT CARE |
| WILL NOT LET
JERRY FLY!
=

DONT YOU REALIZE THAT
JERRY
BOY AMD HAS A WiLL i
OF HIS OWN? WOULDNT

\'_—l IT BE BETTER

\ TO GIVE YOUR
Il CONSENT THAN..,

IS A GROWING {

By EDWIN ALGER

In the tense silence that hung
hetween thom Reubesn wondered
wve held it back, given
opportunity? Thank hoeaven he
had not been put to the test ot

GRATEFUL FOR THIS

in 0 vevealing Nash ng knew, un FROM THE BOT
deninlbily, that Judith was the OF MY -
weakness of his strength, not the =" 14"?_
| strength of his weakness, He HEART | { ]

wanted to tell Her—wanted 1o \-—_-_F'*\

hear! °L love vou, | love vou! )
was afrnid Ud lose you—"

He could not even whisper it
Ihis wan his opportunity to level
things betwoon thom. He lot n[

o1

TS — unwill misernbly —

Riy,
but he let it pass, If she had loved
him-— |
reahi, 1000 Biseds Saiik Porguisal |

Tomorraw: Heariless honeymoon,

MY FRIENDS, | AM VERY | OH,

FOOD=—| THANK YOU
TOM ey
. f "\

APPLECATE, Apsil 98— (85N ANMD TOLD THAT

THAT JACK

& DOWN
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TN FACT, THE SPIRIT OF KINDNESS |
CO0DNESS WHICH PERMEATES

PLACE MAKES ME BOLD-

P

WHAT'S | | ME, MR, JONES, SAVE
THE DESIRE TO BE OF

——te

_____VERY BOLD! (5

[(NOT A THING IS BITING | [ | WONDER |F mr” aT/e] You W
YOU AND YOUR |WRAT O pean A
> PARTNER WOULD I, _{JOB HERE
CE AND— GIVE ME | ON THE

A woB? [

{ I"} FARM 7

& MNICE

1 was DRETTY
THIS CASE DOWN Y
ORT ILLE AND IF YOUu

AND I DIDNT TESTIRY
. 2 OF JACK WKROY r

T
f AND WHAT
D MO0 TELL
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