The Story So Far: Judith Gooa-
los, of an old Marylund family,
marries self-mede Reuben Oliver
for his money--only to discover
he s bankrunt After a poverty-
stricken period during which
twing are born, Reuben gets work
in a lumber camp managed b
Gary Brent — the man Judit
loves. Reuben i in the woods
when Judith arrives, and Gary
providesa cabin for her and takes
her dancing. Blind with rape at
this discovery Reuben removes
the bables to his tent. When
Judith and Reuben meat the
stored-up resentment of months ls
uncoriid,

Chaptar 33
His Own Laws

REUBEN walked to the tent's

flap, untied and fung it pside.
Stooping to pass through it he
tossed her a crooked smile that
reminded her absurdly of Judy-
kin's when her teelings were “urt,
“You're making another: try for
Brent, eh? Wish you luck this
time!"

The flap fell shut behind Him—

“Wish you luck this time!” Reu-
ben's words echoed through the
tent; echoed around the world
They made a roar like thunder,

Judith, waiting for the rever-
berations to dle away, stood star-
Ing at the still swaying te: % flap
like one hypnotized,

Reuben had sald that—Reuben!

But for his coat flung across
one of the beds and his pocket
knife lying atop a pile of blankets
she could have belleved the whole
episode o dream. |

It wasn't a dream. SHe and
Reuben had done the very thing
they so carefully aveided—quar-
relled! Very thoroughly, too. but
at that they hadn't said all the
warted to say. Judith knew [t
by the tumult that seethed and
oamed within her, By her tensed
Angera, curved like talons—mute
evidence that she wanted to
scratch and claw!

It didn't seem possible, What
had she been thiriking of to allow
such an impasse? Gran could have
avoided this vulgar situation eas-
ily. Judith felt a sudden shame.

“Gran was never hectoreli llke
A trapped animal, Gran never had
tolive In Casper Street or in a tent
and ‘serimp and save and worry
and try not to hate.”

She had come further than
Gran. The going had been hard.
It would be harder. [nfallibly
Judith knew that, What had just
happened between her and Heu.
ben was just the Hfting of the lid
and letling out the first feeble
sputterings of a restive voleanp.

Y1 won't stiy—1 won't degrade
myself quarreling: Aighting. 111 Fo
back to Casper Street In the
morning!"

“Then what?" The teat's sloping
white walls shrieked it at her,
“Then what—what, what?"

No matter what, she was going

Aawny from here in the morning, | it was war to the knife,

Coing away from Reuben, She
hated him, erude, rude—

Gasyl If she went away now she
wouldn't see Gary, wouldn't go
riding—

But of course she'd see Gary.
Wherever she went now she'd see
Gnrsz The I-:nowlcdgn sent her
head up. But Casper Street would
be unbearably Hot—

She hadn't dreamed Reuben
would dare to speak harshly to
her, Hadn't dreamed he had the
nerve, He'd always tried g0 hord
to %lens&——ﬂunhmi.sultlnrcli. been
embarrassed at het slightest dis-
Eensurv. Been sorvile — almost.

hot had happened to chunge
him so entirely?

She did not

blame herself,

Soemething or somebody — What | §3
Who?

“Clssy!" The answer zigzagged
across her reason.

“Nol" Judith protested vehe-
mently aloud, “No!* Her self re-
speet wouldn't countenance that.

lagy had token sne man from
her—it would be absurd to have
her take two!

Reuben Acts

’I‘HE sun was well up before
Reuben found a semblance of
sanity. The finding had been hard,
His rage clung to him like myriads
of porsistent prickly burrs. All
night he had roamed tha forest—
a Jungle beast. Paxsion, raw, pri-
mitive stalked with him. He want.
ed to strike, to hurt even as he
#d been hurt, Reason tried to
tell him that he was placing undue
importance upon u trifling In.
cident. He would not listen to
reason. Judith had done this 1o
him—Judith! And after the way
he hud slaved and serimped to
bring her hore,
His min? veer
all his fault f
tent, but murec
help any
Judith that he was a1 gaod a man
a8 Breni—By gum that was what

he'd have to do!
next month, next ve
this minute! He'd s}

ring Pike wmﬂ.m':

il now —

¥ | cabins—but 1 can always put

the hindmast.
e suddenness with which he
came to this decision quelled hiy

F’lﬂ.hl tor nimself and the devy
T

rage, steadied the dizzying land.
slide. The time to act was now,
But first he went to the pool fou
a swim. The cold water stimulated
and banished. for the time, his
weariness. He went to the commu:
nity hall for breskfast. He ate
a good one. B{v elght thirty he was
rapping on the door of Gary':
cabin.
Alf admitted him. “Mawning
Ml..‘s;: Qliver, Yo'll come after yo
caht"

"I came to see Mr, Brent. Am |
too early?™

“Not at all" Gary, shru
into a coat came into view, *

ver How are you?"

“Fine, men shook
hands, Reuben took the chair Gary
pushed forward, declined a cigar-
otte, “I'm duﬁly grateful for your
courtesy to Mrs. Oliver,” It cosi
him snnul:hmenw say Lthat

And Gary knowing it did: “I's
like to do more—for Judith,*

“Thanks.” Reuben said and ad-
ded without preamble: “I know
I'm making an unheard of request
for a woodsman but I'd like tc
rent that cabin.”

“Impossible, but you're welcome
to use it until it's wanted.”

“I wouldn't consider that,” stif-

“Why not?"

1 don't relish favors," hluntlir.
Yor being put out over night I
1 can rent it at your own figure—"
recklessly,

“Iv has never been done.”

"So I've been told, but with all
of them emﬁly and the season su
slack- I'd like to make my family
comfortable."

“I'd like to see them eomfort-
able," Gary drummed on the &rm
of the chair,

“Wall?"

ing
amie

‘There's an unwritten law about
up
a friend—"

Hot color erept up under Reu.
ben's tan, “Need [ remind you
thﬁl you're my boss?"

Can't I be your friend too?"
“IVs possible, but ss | said be-
fore, obligations are unpleasant,’
Reuben stood up. "Nine times out
of ten they lead to complications,

War To The Enife

IT was Gary's turn to flush, He
sald: “Sit down, man!" He
thought: “It's my one chance to
~eep Judith here.” Suddenly keep-
Ine Jrdith where he could 52e he
every day was the only important
thing in life. He sald: "How long
do you want the shack?"

"{Imll 1 get a better jol or,
with a slight smile, “until you dis-
charge me."

Gary longed to do just that—
right this minute—hut that mean:
Judith would go away too, He
said: “If the season pleks up—
there'll be the devil to pay if we
can't house the buyers when they
come.”

"“You just said that sn't kely.

"It dsn't, with bullding at a

10w, He must prove to | “Do vou know anyt}

standstill"
Thelr gyes met, held. Each knew

euben thought: “I used te
think I was the better man—I atil)
think s0,”

Gar, thought: "I'll show this
bounder u&tu Judith, Let him get
into debt, then fire him. Serve him
right." He said: “You win, Oliver!
The cabin is yours."

“Fine! Now about the rent?"

“Filly dollars a month." Tt was
an unfair price.

It was $25 more than Reuben
could aftord to pay with the rens
of the Casper Ell‘vct liouse still
ﬁnmx on. “If you'll give me the

ey

Gary got it “I'll sand Alf ove:
to help you mave,"

"Plense don't. There's only a bag
or two, Ill take Judith's Roll
bn[c]:l:.: though. She bought it fo

“Some bargain!” Gary followed
his visitar out of doors and wateh
ed him get into the dejected cat

Reuben's world was stationar:
once more, The key in his pock:
steadied it. Then last night's quar-
rel came vividly back and set 1t
rocking ngain. Suppose Judith re

fused to move to the cabin? What

would he say to her? What would
dhe eay to him?

Judith was contemplating the
outdoor grill in some bewl!der
ment when Reuben arrived. She
looked fresh as the morning in
white linen, a maize ribbon band-
Ing her hair, She heard the elatter
of the car and turned expecting
to see Gary,

"Good morning," Reuben achiey-
eda i‘ﬂn!lilflll‘ﬂ&ﬁi-' did not feel,

“Good morning,” Judith's voice
was almost aminble. She reminded
herself that after last night she
should be indignant, una pproach
able, but stirring among 1‘}::‘ ashe
of her anger she could pot eve
start the ghost of a flame. Jus

od 1o Pike. It was | Indifl rence. She thought: "H
ot preparing the | can't

hurt me. He doesn't matte:
I'll see Gary todav.' She sai
1ing about thi
grill?"

“We won't neod (1" He dre:

next week, | the key from his pookst and hel
A

it out to her. "To the eabin Yot

v her! Ha'd | =0 regretted to leave™

been o fool to take Judith and her | (Cossesple 1018, Stamcts £auh Forpunoa)

codes 20 seriously, Hereaftor he'd
make his own laws Live by them!

Tomorrow: The landalide continnes.

MEDFORD MA

IL. TRIBUNE, MED

FORD. OREGON, THURSDAY. MAY 12

STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

For further proof address the suthor, inclosing a stamped envelope for reply, Reg. U. & Pat. O

Court

0UBLESTRUNK
OR&DNOOD.

SliLSBHOING {8

il THouaH 6 Bhee
& ALMosr

| CoMPLETELY

; MFWEPANBY/

Humboldt-
nyffa.;/.

BUlL FIGHTING ~\,

Wh% FIRGT USED INGPPIN ")
ENCOLURPGE PROFICIENCY,
'T?H THE USE OF eWorDa [

DEPRESSION BOTTOM
REACHED AT LAST 1§

ASSRTION OF SOPER

I

activity In the four montha of
turrent year anding with Apcil
ALATp  contmact™ tha repart

al

WABHINGTON May 13 AP :
Secrataly Boper mild today In making \ R 3 ¥ saw tir
pumio . commeron depattmont sur- | = +
vey of current buniness 4 Lebanon O, Arresied

utiehanged

Hpractically
that In March altheugh some

Wk

Ih sevdral llnés of activity
it In the finnl weeks of "he

month

"The welative atability s Wdustiinl sify Ads W 130 p

wd that the output
mihea during Aprii |
from | oh
on- |

PORTLAND, May 12 AP

U. 8 marsh

e
mogiey
freed on

m

Clusing

he
ia 8
sald,

T roduetion
thon of the prosent
it

one-third beiow

The

oday that

= 17th Centiry/=

Darwin's Nose |
Noses, mare than once, have played |
Impartant roles te the sirange course
of human aventa wa eall history,
Because his was teo long, the fa-
mous French author, Cyrano de Her-
gorae, was forced into fghting mofe
than 500 duals t5 malntain his honor
—and that of hia lengthy proboscls,
Beouusa Hors was the right legpeh
Cloopatea witn muds benutiful snough
to direct the deatinles of wholo na-
tions. Had It been shorter, Blaipe
Pascal ones sald, the whale of
the earth would have been changed
And bocause his wan w trifle bul-
bous, Ilke that of a ring-aturrod
boxer, the eminent ndturallst, Charley
Darwin. was nlmost prevented f(tom
glving the waorld hls
dootring of the “Sturvivnl of the 1-'&1-,'
tent” which changed the ontire fash
of human history

fnee

revalintionary

=N

Darwin was a lad of 22 when ho
alitained a chance, In December, 1831, |
fo mll with o Britiah surveying sx-
pedition abonrd the ship “'Beagle" |
as paturallst. Al want well until
Captain Fit-Roy, commandsr of the
ship, got & good look at Darwin's
nose,

Captaln Fit-Roy, belleving himael!
Varand In the abllity to rend chare
acter from superficinl evidonce, ad-
duced Darwin had neltber the men-
tality nor the enérgy to becoine a
Efod sclentlst, Only after much per-
Bunslon waa the young Iad permittad
o mall.

This ineldont, strangn a8 It secms
wna a tuming palnt in Darwin's life
—and an Important factor I the
development of world history, For
the’ next five years Darwin vislted
many eountries, studying wit® in-
(enso sagernesa the slight differences '

in life form which he noted every-
where,

From thess observations Darwin
wae able to bulld the framework
of his famous theories on evolution
which he expreased many years later
In the great work, "Om the Orizgin
of Species by Means of Natura)
Seloctlon, or the Pressrvation of
Favoured Races in the Strugigle for
Lite,"”

A new outiook on history was
hori; the Iaw of tho survival of the
fittest was written into history. On
the day Darwin's book was first
Issued, the entire edition of 1,250
coples was sold out. Never before
hnd stich conclusive avidenoe been
presented for the case af evalution,

——

Tomorrow: Can Cannon Ba Heard

a4 Far ns Thunder?

Jenne Appointed ]
Athletie Director|

PORTLAND, My 12. —(AP)\— Tha
bourd of education ehoss Fldon [
Jenne, sthletic ezach
aclonge  Insiructor  of

and  goengral |
Washington

Bgn sehool. phyaieal ol
Portland sehools toduy, filllng the
vacaney left by the death of Robert
Krohn, Jenne's salory will be 83030, |
The Sd-year-old director wns  nn
Olymiple games polo vaulier Amuang
those mentioned for the post had
been Howard Hobpon, University of

director

Oregon askotball coach, and Ralph
Colemun, Oregon  State  basaball
conch.
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WINDOW OLASS—we sall window

pliss and will wplace your oroimnl
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS'

UNFORTUNATELY -THIS
PROVES T BE THE ONE
HE FOUND BEFORE AND
PUT BACK IN DRAWER.

> AT,
SIwTs PARTY AS THE SIMPLEST WAY 0 |5 CormNDED 10 SEARGE,  TWIRLS HAT,
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HALL TABLE

PUT T DOWN SOMEWHERE ~ JOINS IN SEARCH
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A5 MOTHER
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¢ MOTHER 10( 5115 DOWN ON SThiRG, BOTH GLOVES BEING
s?c?ﬁﬁ%a.wr gﬁ Dﬁgfs (N5 FROM TIME 70 FouND, GRRES THEM
SER UPSTRIRS, THATTHE  1IME HE'S S0IN6 TO BE  AND HURRIES OFF,
OTHER ONE KRS 60NE,HE  LWTE, WHILE FAMILY  BETHING T0 PUT THEM

5oy S0
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TAILSPIN TOMMY— Running

Qut of Field!

ToMMy  .amND
SKEETER, TRAILING
THE CABIN SHIP,
SEE THE CRAFT
WHIP OVER INTO A
SPIN. AS THEY LOOK
AT IT, STARTLED,
FEARIMG FOR JERRYS
SAFETY, THE PLANE
LEVELS OUT, MOSES
DOWN AS THOUGH
TO LAND, BuUuT
OVERSHOOTS THE
MARK  AND CLIMBS
AGAIN, SKEETER IS
UNAWARE THAT ALL
THE CROOKS ARE UN-
COMSCIOUS AND JERRY
IS FLYING THE SHIP

WHAT'S TH'
MATTER

By HAL FORREST

SHOT TH
FIELD AGAIN!

L M X! SEND SELF-
#W‘RES%PO STAMPED ENVELOPE
EST, %o THIS PAPER, FOR

SET OF MODEL PLANS OF THE
DOUGLAS D.3.T. PLANE -

0-OH, G-GOLLY!
I Cd}ULD?NIPT
GET 'ER DOWM..

.. I'M HEADIN'
FOR TH' HILLS! g

bouBLEe
FOR\-‘\;PAQD

(Wry DIESN*T\.TL{ATW
\ DOPE MAKE A

IF HE KEEPS
THAT UP,
SKEETS WE'S
NG TO

By EDWIN ALGER

[ OKAY, WILFRED JIPPEM, You'LL
[ Now 'M GOING TO FIND j KNOW-
OUT WHAT YOU MEANT BY | *
YOUR INVITATION TO
COME BACK- »

HOW DO YOU
LIKE THIS ?

|

THE NEBBS -There Is a Differonca

[ WELL, YOU'RE A /7|
FAIR FIGHTER,
AREN'T YOUT

CLINCHING !

I'M NOT CLINGHING Now, | [ You'LL
AND YOU HAVEN'T ANY SOOMN
ROCKS HANDY, SO LET's FIND
SEE HOW THIS THING' ouT /!
60ING TO TURN

'LL FIGHT You
IF YOU sToP
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