The Story So Far: Judith Good-
toe merries eelf-made Reuben
Oliper for hiz money, only fo dis-
cover he ba bankrupt, After their
fuiny are born, red-headed Clasy
Rogers, who loves Reuben, gols
him a fob in a lumber camp man-
aped by Gary Brent — the ynan
Judith loves, Alwoys a fiphter,
Hying by Judith's codes has weak-
ened Reuben. Now, after o violent
quarrel with Judith over Gary,
ha decldes to make his oton laws,
Clesy, an o viglt, shocks Judith
with the news that Gary may lose
his job to Reuben. Also, she blunt-
1y says she loves Reuben ond is
oui to get him.

Chapter 37
‘Something To Tell You'
HE mugic suddenly took up &
swifter meagure. Gary and Ju-
dith  movad t.hrou?h space with
beautiful, free strides. His eyes
spproved her vivid colored gown.

ou're magnificent, Judy!™

“It's this dress,” happily.

"It's you." holding her closer,

“It wos madness to wear it to-
night. The dress I mean,” !

"We're swamped in madness,’
gloomily, *but thank heaven
g.ervthing ends sooner or later."

Tensencss under his usual care-
lessness. A shadow in his blue
syes. She wondered if Cissy's

The sidge—a climbing path,

rimmed with semi-circular valley.
Towering pines bordered its inner
side. Their needles made a soft,
spicy carpet. The night was bright-
ened by n million stars. Soon an
almost exhausted last quarter
moon would stagger up.

Judith walked lightly on orange
sawn heels—on little wings of un-
certainty — In hushed breathless-
ness — her arm slipped through
Gary's. He held her hand in a
warm clusp, content to be silent
until they were half-way home.
Then: “Let's rest on Gambler's
Ledge, Judg. I've something to
say to you.

“Must you say it — now —to-

nigh

§="1‘m1!|;h1'.." dogsedlf.

At tha byways Judith's feet fal-
tered, If she stopped at Garibler's
Ledge now the old order of things
WDLﬁl; be gone foraver—no more
aarel appy drifting — sha
weould be swept into the whirl-

wind—
“Judith,” Gary began when they
were seated on the rock that jut-
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ted over the valley, “r
the moths we watched doing their
dance of death, the night you came
hers?"

“T remember—silly things"

“It was thelir fate. I've been do-
ing just such a dance,” — Gary
coutld not miss a chance to drara-
tize himsel!—"trying to leave the

He drewo her closer. “We're stoamped in madness.”

pwplmcr had already come to

wmas? She wanted to shout out
what Clasy had told her. Wanted
3nry to know he was in danger of
osing his position, Wanted to urge
i o discharge Reuben quickly
sefore he harmed Gary, shamed
iimgelf und-——her.

Something tied her tongue. She
was lke a soldier trying to be
oyal to the flag he marches under

- while his heart (s on the enemy's
dde. @y all the bitter days she had
thared with Reuben, by a  the
inxious nights, she owed him a
jurface loyalty at least untll he
tooped to betray,

Dishonor would free her aa
nothing else would, but maybe
Cizsy had been talling to gain her
pwn ends; to find out what Judith
would do, Cissy admitted she was
put for a new deal.

Judith forgot all uncertainties,
Gaiy's arms were around her,
Gary's voice was saying the things
the wanted to hear, Gary's eyves
were adoring, Why gpoil » perfect
moment bothering about n future
Hiat would probably take care of
IExelf?

It was a typleal Goodloe philo-
tophy. So far it had always
worked out well for taem, No
reason to belleve 1t wouldn't con-
tinue to work out well—

Flame Growlng Warmer

N THE way home Gary man-
aged to detach Judith from
Clusy and Reuben: “Lel’'s walk
home by the Ridge. There's a late
moon
Her high beating heart warned
her: “Don't 58 yvou want to
precipitate things, don't — Gary
will kiss you tonight —if he
does "
]

slbly she reminded herself
had been kissing her,

all her life. Why the
a

that Gary
on ogc
sudde

ot decelve herself
he smothered

Iy rulnous

v

“TI'll help you fix it under your
copt.” 'He commenced 1o wrap
swirls of chiffon earefully about

get away
agile

v
(

¢ do you glrls
17 The most

flamie, Getting burnt. Now Judith
—now—"

One Litile Moment

E BROUGHT his bright head

closer to her dark one, His
voice—Gary's deep, pleasant voige
— muted with 'a strange tender-
ness: “Judith)" His lips against
hers, “Judith!"

She felt a little frightened. She
reminded herself that this was
Gary, This was the momen! tha
had been snatched from her thet
Moy afternoon at Goodloe's
Cholee. Now it was hers — years
deferred—too Jale—

No, no, no! She wouldn't let it
be too late, She wouldn't let any-
thing cheat her of her perfect mo
ment, One littla moment out of &
lifetime! Eve waman was en-
titled to that. She wouldn't think
of her tangled life or the problems
that Iny shead. The long cloaed
gates of her paradise were swing:
ing wide. Was the glimpse beyond
the perfection of which she had
dreamed?

Of course it was. She relaxed in
the citele of Gary's arm. S
breathed in groat breaths of
sweet alr, Behind them o brok
fragment of moon peeped shyly
over the ridge. Threw a dull glim
mer of sllver over the valley be
low them; over winding streams

“You love me, Judy?"

“T love you, Gary!" She wanted
to henr herself say it

“tnd I love you. Nothing else
matters!™ His words beat ngains
the exquisite stillness of the night
Beat against the earth. Against the
stars Against her heart—her per-
foct niomenie—

Judith asked nothing else from
life, Expected nothing else, All the
longing, the uncertninty of the
yedrs was cleared away. Her faith
i3 Gory justified—it was enough—

“Perfection never lingers.” Aris.
totle found that out eenturies ago
Judith was to learn it now. Gary
himself shattered her perfect mo

ment. Gary who wanted every
thing from life. He said: “Thing
ean't go on as they are any long

Her heart lunged: *“What
thinga?"
“Oliver, mainly."

She drew herself from hls arm:

™
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

A 600D MAHY EVENING CL6THES HAD

PARTY WHEN ERNIE PLUMER'S CAR.
BLOCRED THE DRIVEWAY, REFUSED 10

(Copyright, 1838, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

10 60 T0 THE CLEANERS AFTER A RECENT
,WHICH
START;
THE CARACE BEING CLOSED, THE MEN HAD TO
60 0 WORX ON -THE ENGINE THEMSELVES
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PLEASE, PLEASE ,
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The Warning

By EDWIN ALGER
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AND | CAME HERE, POP

WE'LL MAKE NO

0O SUBMIT A BUSINESS BUSINESS DO 16 HAVE THE
PROPOSITION TO HIM-LIKE | PROPOSITION LAW ON YOU /
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ME TO~ <% TAKES TIME!

WHAT | QUGHT TO )

YOU THINK YOU'RE IN THE

TURKEY BUSINESS, DONT YOU7

WELL, WE'LL SEE HOW
LONG YOU

-
| GIVE YOU WARNING NOW, YOUNG | OKAY-|
MAN, THAT THE JIPPEMS, FATHER | MUCH
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