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Aue siory 5o Fart Loving gonies
one #le, pently bred Judith
Oliver mdrries on outsider, Reu-
ben Oliver, for his money, only
to discover that his fortune s
logt. Bur she sticks to her bigrs
galn and follotwes Reuben to.a dis-
mal mining town. Tiwine are born
and life 2 o constant struggle
with poverty, Thon Reuben loses
his fob. Whar Judith has heen
fighting iz fneuitable-—-they mist
appeal to hor grandmather [nto
this fnoment af desperation walks
vod-headed Cissy Rogers, who {a
& love with Reuden.

Chapter 25
Cissy Investigates

OOL as n mermald, fresh a8 a
mountain breeze, exotic as an
srchid Cissy came. Came for a

purpnse
She slithered through the
drowsing afternoon of Casper

Street at the wheel of a siream-
lined roadster. Her red head was
wrapped in a white silk scarl, A
long white clgarette holder
slanted between her lips. A great
diamond twinkled on the hand
that carelezaly managed the wheel,
From the rumble the end of a
small leather trunk protrided,

On the seal beside her was a hat
box, An overnight bag. A white
voat,

Fram their doorateps the wom-
en of Caspor street gazed In wida-
mouthed curiosity. Clasy returned

“Hang around for a week or two
and you'll find out” Reuben in.
vited, “Slim ratlons and hard
work muke an unbeatable combi-
nation for reducing.”

“As it 1 didn't know!" Cissy
grinned. “1 just lack the courage
to get down to it

Reuben surveyed her white
nrei:e ensemble with appraciation,
“What are you doing in these parts
in l_hat get-up?”

“A nice question when I'm here
upecinlly to see you."

‘Flattering, but untrue."

“Believe 1L or npt! Can you put
me up for the night, Judith?"

Put her up for the night! Judith
straightened in the act of picking
up the fountain pen, The twins
and thelr ezgions literally
overflowed the front room, where
there was usually a little breeze,
There was only astew for sup-

er. Nothing but oastmeal for
reakfnst.

While her fingers closed around
the pen Judith tried frantically to
throttle the Goodloe hospitality;
to forget thal no matter what the
circumstances one should always
be a gracious hostess. She didn't

want Cissy—
“The house Is yours, Cissyl!"
Gran would have been proud of

the way Judith said it. “If you can
keep the twins from swamping
you entirely."

“rwins! Have you gone and got
yoursel! twins?"

“A son and a daughter.”

Cissy wanted the same thing she'd alrways sbanted, Reuben.

thair stares from cool green eyes|

“Some kids,” Reuben said

and seannod the number of each | proudly.

baxlike house. Before number 43
she glided to a soft stop,
“Humph!" She switched off the
Ignition and surveyed the hopeless
patch of moth eaten grass, “Worse
than I thought."
Her spirits lghtened as she
sauntered thraoygh the water pipe
ate. She had done right to come.
nthing like seeing for yourself
and certainly if yvou wanted a
thing you had to come and get It
Clssy wanted one thing. The same
ing she had always wanted. No
oubit nbout that
She shook her half smoked clg-
arstte from its holder, stampe! it
out on il little wall,
Nover In 1o d nhe really
given. up Ry Some day he
would come or she would
bring ‘him back. Now—if things
were hal! ns bad as they looked,
maybe with a Hitle Juck—
Through the screen door that
apened into the front room she
in in faded blue linen,

-

his shirt sleeves—
wal'

d at her voice,
Clsny Inughed.

k I'm a bad dream or

Judith ehanted

The Pasi

She Has Broken Him

CISSY sank limply to a chair
that held a bedraggled rag
ddll. As on the da
to Reuben's place in Maryland she
was suddenly sorry she had come
here She should go right away.
But she eouldn't go right away.
The sight of Reuben's whimsica)
face was to Cissy whal a cool
drink of water is to a parchad
traveler in the desert.

She noted in Judith an indefln-
able new quality, Judith tired,
thin, untidy was in some mys-
terious way loyeller than ever—
and not actively unhappy. Cissy
knew it at a glance, Reuben—7

She couldn't trust herself
think about Reuben-—not yet
“Show me the offspring. 1 can'l
walt to see them."

“Reuben will do the honor:
while I put your room in order.’
Judith smiled at her guest, “I'm
afraid you'll find it warm."

“That doesn't frighteh me. I've
stewed plenty In my day.”

Judith went up the steep box
stnirs. Cissy followed her host to
the narrow strip of back yard
where, under an old tanvas swunp
over four poles, the twins, looking
like cherubs, slapt

“This substitutes for an oal
tree,” Reuben waved nirily at the
sagging canopy, hating it

“"How long have you been an
inventive genlus?"

“You'd be surprised! Young
Judy just missed being a red-
head. 1 think she's going to have
a faded topknot like mine."”

“1t's good luck for a girl to look

she had flown

| like her daddy,” Clssy bent over

¢ slesping mites, *Young Rubw

¢ | now—"

“Jim Goodloe.”

"Ohl Still the only Reuben!”
b is enough.” bitterly

Ing him she noliced tha
while a new quality had come 1
Judith an old one had gone fron
Reuben. He walked without verve

| as o man walks when He know

son- | the end of the road s only a blind
1y )

s broken him" Cissy
resentfully, “She's don

new she would”
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The Trattor of Athens

As a youth, aAlelblades had avery
chance of hecoming the idol of Ath-
ens, olty of hin hirth
under the roof of Pericles, the grest
Isnder of Athenian demecracy, and
was 8 studsnt of the philosopher,
Boorutes.

Aleibindes, aceording to historlans,
had a likeabla personality and an
amazng anount of ability as a ruler
of man, but his Insurmsuntabla de-
sra for tho luxury of power many
timea led him to “pell hin oountey
down the riter” far sslfish
Athens' rival elty wi
highly militarized nptithenin of all
that Athnns tepresented. Whan Perl-
cles attempted to rifse the cultural
lavel of Creece, Athons wan elassed
by the populace as a “tyrant eclty™
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For nearly 30 years there followad
a bitter war batween tha cltlos, apd-
ing ih disaster for Athens. During
the third year of the war, plagus
vntered Atbons, killing off Pericles
and half Athens' population. At this
time Aleiblades found an opportin-
ity ro met out on a brilllant carenr—
and complete Athens' downfall.

He involved Athens In an alllance
with Argos agninat Spartal then
planned an  Athentan attack on
Blolly to destroy the Spartan ecolony
of Syracuss. Becoming invalved n
n peandal at home on the ove of de-
pasture, he fled to Sparta, told them
of the Athenlan plane, and In 413
B O, Joined that olt A eriihing
finfant of his own army

All of Athens' young man—40000
tn numbar — were elther killed or
thrown Into the stons quarries of

fomented a revolt of Athens' nilles,
theh flod to Persia and threw in
with Tissaphernes.

He parstisded tha Parslan satrap
to pend o fleot to destroy Athena but
At the critical moment joined the
Athenlans again In defesting the
Porsian tlest! Ha commanded Ath.
nns' flest for four years, in 407 B. ©
ragaining offiefal command of the
a0, :

Next, Aliibincles lod Athens in' s
defsat over Sparta, and sat out fo
orush Athans® anclont enemy, Persin,
Tre ta form, at the |[ast moment
Aloibladea ngain deserted his coun-

| try. Jodned the Perplaps and muc-
[ ] n dostroring the entire
Athenlan fleat

A iroftar to every mastar he sver
served Alcibindea died at the hands
of an ne=assin in 404 B C
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TAILSPIN TOMMY
TOMKINS MNEWVER
4 TO TELL ANYBODY

ABOUT THOSE

'EM, IT MIGHT SAVE

MY LIFE, BUT LATER
MY COUNTRY MIGHT BE
DESTROYED BY THESE
MYSTERY PLANES, CON~
TROLLED BY AN ENEMY

COUNTRY. . TOMMY
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