« with its taut white sides, its slop-
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dashing Gary Brent, Judith Goda
log marries Reutien Oliver for his
maney—only (o learn he ta bank-
rupt. Birth of twing, unemploy-
ment and povarty follow. Then
Reuban geta work in a lumber
camp Gary manages and foyully
#ends for Judith On Judith's ar-
rival Gary provides a cabin for
her ond takes her dancing. Re.
turning from the woods Reuben
discovers what hes happened.
Blindly angry he removes the
babies to his tent. Tarror, then
rage grip Judith when she comea
back to the empty house

Chapter 32
The End Or The Beginning?

MD\"ING hustily about the dim,

fragrant bedroom, %icking up
small garments, comb, brush, her
faded blue linen—flinging them
all into the apen bag, Judith tried
vainly to down her growing re-
sentment, Why couldn't he have
left her here to this white bath,
to these firm smaooth beds, to com=
fort for just one night?

Judith shut her ears to common
sensa. Reuben was sulking. Jeal-
ous of her comfart. A dog in the
manger, Because he aad falled to
provide all this himselt, Her
nerves were still quivering, her
pulses not quite stesdy.

The tent at plot 16 was dark as
Egypt under ils pine-tree. Neith-
er ﬁdith nor Gnry saw the khaki
clad figure sitting in the npzninF.

Bringing the old car to a wobbly
halt Gary said: 'l don't notice any
light in the window to guide the
wanderer home,"”

“Eyvoarything ls tlght as a trivet,"
Judith assured him. “Drive my
Rolls back to your place, Gunry
You can return it tomorrow.

YI'm thanking you for the most
wonderful ovening!" Terribly he
wanted to kiss her but he didn't
aven touch her hand, "Gosdnight,

Judg."
“Gopdnight, Gury!"

He got Into the car and rattled
away, Judith stood for a moment
watching the red tail light dis-
appear, then she turned and went
slowly up thae slight inecline to the
tant. A tall figure arose wraithlike
and filled the opening.

“Reuben!"

At the sight of him her anger
burst into a Mame that defled sup-
pression. He hnd been listening,
eaverdrapping. “Why didn’t you
po&,up sooner, Jack-in-the-hox?"

eariness and black rage tled
his tongue. He steppad aside to
allow her to enter the tent ahead
of him, .

Judith held bock: “You, go first
and make o light"

Stooping his tall length Reuben
went inside, Judith [followed,
glowly, uncertainly, blinking at
the sudden harsh light which Reu-
ben switchied on

for a Neeting second they stood
staving, silent—a fow yards be-
tween them—the width of the
world botween them. Each knew
it was there, Nelther tried to span

15

Judith was startlingly aware of
& new virility, a new polse about
the man who, was her husband,
Hin haip, 5o lately relessed from
the barber's administrations, had
been worrled by restless Angers
until every hair stood tumbled,
wital and dully bronze. His shirt,
turned in at the neck, displayed
a length of sunburnt throat, It
modelled his superh . shoulders:
8hining puttees drow attentior to
hin etraight legs—

With effort Judith turned her |
attention from him fo the tent

ing top—desp enough to divide
into three rooms
Useless to pre
the tent. Reubon
dominated it; filled |
Ing, This new t r hint
glzzled and seethed like water too
hot and too long confined in steam
Enifu's. An explosion was Inevi-
ble

4, Interest In
maseulinity

Dully, but with a mixture of
surprise and relief, Judith
thought: T Is the end—the
end of my 1

With caveman «
ben iho
should b
fore the b
glnning."
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ap- | for—house, boxwood,

uf It Reuben salc. ‘You drive
up?" His tone conveyed resent-
ment,

“1 bought Jef Snow's old car.”
Har tona conveyed deflance.

“A waste oi money.” It was not
what he meant to say at all

“I's been so long since | had
any y. . can hardly blame me for
not handling it w{my."

This was the kind of thing he
could not fight. He felt Himself
\weakening: Felt his anger oozing.
He didn't want It to ooze, He re-
minded himself that sooner or
Inter one must take life by the
horns or be tossed up in the
wreckage. That now or naver he
must assert himself. She had be-
littled him publicly—"You were
lucky to get here

“How do you mean—lucky?"

“In that pile of junk."” She had
let Gary Brent drive {t. Let him
see their poor makeshifts. Let him
see the pass to which her marriage
had brought her—

“The drive up was pl
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compared to my arrival here"

"Not trylng to tell me you didn't
an}uy meeting Brent?"

1 was mfarrl?f to having no
1]:lnce to go. To feeling like a home-
ess animal." She knew she was
being unfalr but she kept ri?hl
on, “¥You provided no pfm or
me, If {t hadn't been for Gary—""

If it hadn't been for Gary! The
banked storm of his anger burst
in its fury. He could fight now
"And so you accapted the loan of
& house.'

Judith shrugged: *“What's a roof
between friends?”

“If you take that attitude—"

“What other one can I take?
Where else could 1 go?" asked
Judith ressonably—a shade too
rensonably,

“¥ou could have walled an hour
or two uniil Pike got your tent
up, I_You preferred to humiliate

L%
“I didn't glve you a thought."
“Your frankness is refreshing

“’"“.E sort of fool do you think 1

am?
Lundslide

HER shrug was more deadly in-
sulting than words.

“You're going to give me &
thought from now on,” hotly.

"You?' lazily.

"How long do you think you
oan go on nheapon!ngurne'r"

“I—7 Cheapen YOU? Impossi-
ble"
He looked ot her—a dark wom-
an in white, with blue bead:
around her neck—the woman he
had put on a pedestal; the woman
who could make a mushroom ol
him—coldly and critically he
looked at her and hated herl

All the suppressed reseniment
that had been seething aguinst her
since his wedding day took fire
Every superior smile and uplifted
eyebrow; every velled sneer
every real or imagined condescen-
slon elamored for outlet, for re-
tallation, It was like the begin-
ning of a landslide—rocks, trees.
houses, grass, earth—all being
loasened, geeping and tumbling
down a vast mountain, colliding
vinlently one with tha other, swepl
bé the hurricane of his rage.
“Cheapening me to Brent—"

Her laughter scorched like hot
lava spit from a voleano: “You
over rate your importance.”

“You over rate yours. You're
a woodsman's wife,' he gloated.
“ust u woodsman's wife."

‘Need you remind mo?”

“Yes. When you accept favors
[ ean't return="

“No one expecls you to return
them," i

"Sa?" If her eyes had not been
s0 contemptuous—"As Brent's
wife you'd have perfect right to
one of those cabins, It's too bad
you didn't marry him befora )
came slong”

“He didn't want me—then."

"You're trying to tell me?"

il mn{ not be too late." Mar
bavond ull power of reasoning.

“Aha!" The white sides of ths
tent seamed Inadequate to hole
his rage, Any second now It would
rend thosa walls, go bellowing
through the forest. Unconscious-
ly he came n step nearer. The ma-
nila paper shaded light threw »
brownish shadow upon his face
From the coppery gleam in hit
eyes, the sardonic twist to his lips
it might have belonged to the
Prince of Darkness himself; "1
might have known—""

“What?"

“That for all your high faluting
prating you have a yellow streak
a vard wide

"Hc’rar»fm. Reuben, you'll be

| sorry”

“Oh no I won't! I'm through
trying to live by your blasted
codes, You need to hear the truth
You still have what you bartered
all yow

| motheaten grandeur—but you're

squirming out of your bargain—
erying for the moon! You've not
a thought beyvond yourself, yous

apt (to
don't

sleady the sway
belleve dynar
them."
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pride! Well—=l have a certain
brand of pride myself, but you've
never suspected or respected (t
You've never even suspected 1
might be human!"

| fCepymphe, 1018, Niasahs Swmulb Forpuspa)

' Towmorrow: Reuben sees Gary.
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Blown To Safety

as harrowing an experience as Com-
manding < Officor Tebbenjohinnn,
formerly of the Cerman submnring
UCH4. He alonn of lls ontioe crow
eacaped an  overwhelming  dlsaater
that struck his boat i 1017

August 14 that Tealibenjohanns gulded
hia U-boat through tha oold wntar
off Waterford, Orknoys, on n mins-
laying assignmont. U044 held fn ber
belly 18 highly explosive minus

Tehbenjohinnne wns worrled, Othor

|
Tew meon lve today whs can w!lI

It wan Inte on the hiack night n!| hull, deadening the sereams of Lhe

minss Bad heen Iald proviotinly by an- | and blasting him anfaly through r.'.u'| goods, groceries, drugs, atc. Tha ife

| the exploaion.

fears materialized. - The UC44 nccl-
dentally * struck one of the other
mines, Btanding In the conning tower,
Tebbonjohanna tensed, waltlng for

swirl, A British patrol boat, attracted

by the exploalon, picked up Tebben-

johanns—sole survivor of one of the

World wara most freakish ncoldenta.
First Deparfment Store

No eastern matropolls, but  Salt
Lake City. n smnl] western town of
20000 kouls. \n 1868 daveloped the
first dapartment stors in the Unitad
Atntes.

Organtzed by Brigham Young In
that your, the Zion's Co-Operntive
Mereantile  Institution opened for
husiness on March 1. 1889, na a ool
Irotion of separate stores selling dry

It eame. a slokening roar. dotonat-
Ing the 1A mines UC44 war earrying
A bllnding flash ripped through her

mon trapped insdde her. Then, as far
a5 Tebbenjohanns was concerned, a
miracla’ happened.,

The rush of nir from the internal
binsta jammed Into the conning
tower, 1ifting the rommanding afficer

WABHINGTON, Muay 11-(AP)-Ank-
od about charges that froa spoech
apd fres nasembly were balng donted
In Jarsay City, President Roossvplt
sald today there was nothing the fed-
eral government could do about it

othar Usbont In the immedinta virii- | top, out into the open seal Tebbon- | atitution I8 atl]l operating  today—

ity His pusition ‘was extremely dnn johanns suffered oply mipor injurlen. | nfter 40 years

geroun | An he looked hack at hls command, Tomorrow: The fale of Darwin‘a
Buddenly ‘Tebbonjohann's worst | the hull dove to the bottam with a Iunm

NUTH'NG CAN BE DDNE Me mada tha statemiant Al & presa Mra. Catherins Eingaford-Smith

ABBUT JEHSEY HlTLER anyihing he could do as chlef ax-| her aahes were to bo seattered from

He sald {1t win i Tocal palice matter, | mty Ads 1a 100 p. m,

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Overshooting |

conforance when osked f thers was| who has disd at Bl left |nstructions,
ectitive In this connectlon as A 7eo-
sult of chdarges by Reopresantative
O'Connell (D-Mont) that he was
denled a permit to apeak in Jersyy
CiLy.

o An airplane where her distinguished
avintor gon. Sir Charlea Kingaford-
Smith, lost bis life in 10356

Walklng about for A meonth un-
= N knowingly with a fractured skull, L
Cloalng time (or Too Lats ta Clas- | Vaughan Watkina at length consult-
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WHIMPERING CRY Wi.L DO

WITH SHRIEKS OF MERR)

-~ s
S Z
IRED OF HAVING MOTHER AND AUKT IN- TRIES 1 FOCUS ATTENTION ON HIMSELF
%ﬁaﬂmmma WANTS WITR WHOOPS AND SVMNASTICS

FRILING IN THAT, SEES WHRT A £600D

LD
NO RESULTS. TRIES TARING SOCKS OFF,

TRIES VNG ON STOMACH, BERTING WIR
PSS AND FEET AND SCREAMING

N

GIVES UP 1N DIsGVST S HIS BRCK
REUNIVES AT ONCE n.navaubm ROUND, SURE HE
SWRLLOWED SOMETHING , HE'S S0 QUIET

LS=11 (ompighn, s vy 70 a0 2

Ine.)

ed A dpctor,
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\WANTED To

See ¥ T
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| BROUGHT 'ER
OUTTA TH SPIN,

AFTER SLUGGING HIS CAPTORS
WITH A FIRE EXTIMGUISHER,
JERRY PLOPPED |NTQO THE CONTROL SEAT,

By EDWIN ALGER

iu\u‘.\hu" L\
I

AND, AIDED ONLY BY HIS “BOOK’ TRAINING, ||
MANAGED TO BRIMG THE PLANE OUT OF ASI?IH u:‘
BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Fight?
THINK |T OVER, OUT ¢ THE SAY, WILFRED JIPPEM,
MISTER BEN WEBSTER - WAY, CUR— | | DON'T LIKE YOU,
IT'S SELL OR | DON'T EITHER!

OKAY, I'LL 95
THAT WITH
PLEASURE !
COME ON,
BRIAR-|

fﬂ_ﬂ, YEAHT 'WELL LISTEN,
HAYSHAKER, JUST PUT
YOUR MUTT UP AND

COME BACK
HERE |

RAILROAD ¥

KNOW WOW

| 1VE BEEN HOB-NOBBING
wiTH 86 MES LRI ANICLALL
I MOAARCHS.. BAMKERS BROKERS,
=SIDEMTS .. GOLF  HAavE HAD
AND ONNERS.. L DONT
ILL SETTLE DOWN
THAT wisiDERGARTEN
CHATTER OF YOURS

WELL MOUR. Y
MOUTH MUST
AT LEAST

J

TED

IN THAT )

IS THAT SO OUTSIDE %
OF DOUGH, THEY HAD =
NOTHING O MELL

GET sO /4
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