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The Story So Fari Loving some-
ome else, gently bred Judith
Goodlog marries Reuben Oliver
—pglf-made man ond suteider—
for hia money, only ta discover
that his fortune iz lost, But
Judith's code insipta thai ahe
stick to her marriage and follow
Rouben to a dismal mining town,
Fordney's Guleh, Nevads, Un-
Atted for paverty, there are times

. she' hates Reuben bitterly, and
he knotos it Jt i Thanksgiving,
with nothing to be thankiul for.

Chapler 28
Only Half Alive

A GOOD quarrel would have

elenred the atmosphere buk
they were so careful, so very care-
{ul to avold even a remote Hint of
one, Perhaps neither could have
told whﬁ they feared an eruption
even while they longed for one
that would rock the earth,

“Hurry and cthange, Reuben”
Judith filled a bud vase with wa~
ter, put the geranium in it and

laced it in the center of .. 2 small
able richly lald with damask, sil-
ver, crystal, "I'll keep the things
warm until you're ready."

Despite their combined efforts it
was not & festive meal. The dis-
heartened turkey was guite toste-
less from too lonk hours spent ina
steamer. The cranberry jelly was
Jeathery. The potatoes soggy—

While they were protending to
enjoy themselves Mre. Kraus came
bustling in with a platter of piping
hot home enoked turkey, The skin
was golden brown, the meat ten-
der, juiey. The dressing and gravy
savory dreasms. ;

“1f 1 could eook like that!" Ju-
dith envind.

"“You could, if you tried Hard
enough,” the woman told her. "The
Row feels sorry for Mr. Oliver.,”

llsnrr LLl

The womar nodded. “It ain't
rlght for a man to have to do out-
side work and Inside tan, go when
Tsaw Rim coming with o' boslcot—""

The neighhor felt sorcy — not
for her —tfor RHeuben' They foli
mrrf' for Reubon—

“I'm ofraict 1 wasn't cut out for
a miner's wife," fripidly.

Mra. Kraus agreed, “But the one
sure way 1o keep your man always
In the mine Is to let your end
down."”

“Don't mind her,”" Reuben sald
when they returned o their inter-
rufptud meal, “This tutkey is worth
a few insults.”

Judith tried valiantly to captire
the holiday spirit, so did Reuben,
They tried too hurd, Perhaps that
was why it eluded them,

They had so pitifully little In
common. Judith trieq tc take an
interest in Reuben's work, but she
hated the mine, so did Reuben. He
would have talked of their days
in Maryland, but the subjeet al-
ways led to regrets and hurt foel-
Ings, so they spoke brightly of im-
personol things.

“1 had a letter from Jim," Reu-
ben remembered suddenly and felt
his pockets, “Left it in my other

It
“What did he say?"

' |they would have tho

—and dream of the cool, high cell-
Iinged rooms at Goodloe's Choice.

hen the sun went down she
sat on the doorstep and walted for
Reuben. Sometimes the neighbor
women came to chat with her,
They were kind, friendly, gener~
ous. They thouzht Judith queer,
stifT, unsociable,

“Will you go down the Gulch to
the pienie witk us next week,
Oliver?" another foreman's wife
Invited het coidlally,

“Why—" Judith started to re-

uge.

“I'll pack enough lunch for you,"
Mrs. Kraus offered, “You won't
have to bother about that.”

“I'll go, of course.”

The wooded hollow where the
plenie was held was shady. It
would have been pleasant had not
the smoke and smell of the mina
hung over it, The lunch was de-
licious—homecooked har:, pickles,
jellies, cakes and what not. The
women talked happily of their
homes, their husbands, their chil-
dren, their future, their pust—as
hnpfy women will, They asked
Judith questions.

“From the South, aren't you?"

“From Maryland,"

"My—that's a long way.” Most
of them had been born within a
radius of 100 miles of the mine,
“Was It & pretty ploce?”

"Pretiy?™ If only she could have
told them of home as |t was! But
) ugh she was
bragging or lying. ’

Atrare intervals when she
sopped pitying herself, Judith
thought of Reuben and pitled him
tos, Poor Reuben—working long
hours in this fiendlsh heat. She re-
membered the cars he had driven,
the yacht he had salled, the money
he had handled, the power, of u
sorl, he had wielded. Yes, it was
hard for Reuben tow.

Mysterious Process

gGON he would be coming home

tired, dirty. There wouldn't by
enough hot water--She had =i
one kettle filled un the baek of th
itovi — There never was enough
hot water. Never enough toom, no
air, Never enough of anything ex-
cept discomfort, dirt, work—end-
less work.

It was the dishes with streaks of
egg fummed to them that made
Judith wish she ware dead. Per-
haps she would die — she hoped
she would when the baby was
born, She looked forward to going
to the hospital with something
akin to delight There would be

lenty of hot water there, Smooth
ot beds. No dirty dishes—

She and Reuocn never spoke of
the coming child. He longed to
spenk of it, but the shee' miracle
ot it tied his tongue, His son! An-
other Reuben Oliver! It was up to
him to make good now—a little
Iad had to be proud of his daddy
~He made happy solitary plans,

Rezentful, confusea, fearful —
Judith would sometimes think of
the child that would sooi, be hers
with n great, rending pity—not a
Goodloe, an Oliver--born to squal-
or, struggle, to everything that
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Moat amazing criminal career on
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of Thugs that existed in Indla until
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In n nefarious career lasting 40 yonrs
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