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‘The Story So Far: Judith Good:
loe marries self-made Reuben
(Oliver for his money, omly o
discoper ha {x bankrupt. Twtns
are born, Then red-headed Clsay
Ropers, who loves Reuben and i
out to get him, finds a fob for
him {n a4 lumber camp mansgeu
by Gary Brent—the man Judith
loven. Gary innats that Judith ger
n divorce, telling her that Reuben
s going to marry Clasy, Also, he
discharges Renben for disobeying
‘orders. Thiere s a show-down be-
tween husband and wife, and
their old feud breaks out again

Chapler 41

‘Of Your Pedestal
'l DID aot fell the pines be-
b W

se—

“You wanted (o cheapen Gary
before Galbreath."

*—Because,” in deadly level
tonés, "hose treen were unsound.
Blighted to the heart™

'&'?‘n expect me to belleve
that?

“You must beliove nither Brent
or me, Suit yoursel!"

“Gary didn"t know that" It was
a statement, not u question.

"He knew. He saw a chance to
cover one of his blunders by a
quick cash sale”

1 don't belleve you®

*1 didn't expect you to

They glared s. each other from
masked oves, Neither tried to
penctrate the mask,

“Was the responsibility yours?"
Judith asked coldly.

Y“Strictly speaking, no. But that
timber, ready to crumble at the
slightest welght, was to have been
used for a dormitory—na ploce
where little children go to sleep
belleving they're safe, Litlle un-
fartunates of no great value to go-
clety, perhaps, bit—"

e made a gesture. She didn't
want to hear.

Reuben continued, as though to
himself, "My only home for 12
years- was an orphan asylum. It
would have been a poor return—"

“You preferred to be driven off
the only decent job you've held
since I married you, like," it gave
her pleastre to hurt him, he want-
ed fln marry Cissy— “like a mad

doﬁ."
o left the fireplace, came to-
wards her slowly, “You allowed
Brent to talk to you about me?
You belleve?”

Instinctively she got to her feet.
“Why shouldn't I believe? Hasn't
your e‘x'ery action gince I've know

His laughter, sardogle, terrible,
might huve lssued from Satan
himself, “You're right! Since the
fAirst minute T snw you I've been
. something less than a man—eater-
ing, cringing, fawning! But I'm
standing up straight now—free! It
was a hard chain to break™

He pondered this for a second,
surprised that it was so, Then; tri-
umphantly: *You're off your ped-
estall You're standing shoulder to
shoulder with me, on the sanie
Invel—"'

“[Jo you mean to be flattering?”

"I mean that fram now on I'm
my own man and yours. Clem
warned me you'd make a poor imi-
tation of nothing of me unless I
made an Oliver of you."

Her laughter filled the whole
universe with contempt. "Don's at-
tampt the impossible, Fit your
pattern to your cloth!"

And instantly & hurricane nrose
to join the landslide. Before its
fury they were swept, willr. nilly,
two feathers headed for destruc-

on

Reuben sald: “U'm through slav-
ing to keep things soft for you.
Leaving you with nothing to do
but play around with Brent, listen
to his slander, lils questionable
love making—"

“Take care!” she Jerked out

‘Never Come Back’
E WAS bevond taking care.
"We're getting out of this
cabin, now. Getting out of this
camp as soon as I work out my
debt. We're gnin{z back to Warder
I'still own a mudhole there

“Go wallow in it!"Judith famed,
"I'm f.ulm{ to Maryland.*

“Following Brent?" he formed
the words stiffly through nshen
lips. "Oh, no you're not!"

*“Y'Oh, ves T am]"

"It vou go now." Reuben sald,
mad beyond all ‘madness, “you
need never try 1o come back.”

“I'l never want tol"

“Hient may dlsappeint you—
againt

He elosed the room, picked up
his Hat, opened the door. “I'm ro-
minding you my children are
Olivers not Goodloes: They're
not going to stMe und stagnate he-
hind a boxwood hedwe. 11 fight
ar them to the !ast ditch.”

From her own quivering, seth-
ing roge Judich dragged these
words, sweetly utterod, venome
tipped: "Cissv will feel rlght at
home in Warder”

The door banged behind him.

Judith stooi 3 j

alowd: “

N

band, end-
' Was — easy!
time to stand
and wonder at She must get
away quickly belore Reuben eame
back. While Lu Wing fed the ehils

dren ahe would pack their clothes. |

Take all her silver—hollow ware
and flat, to Piko—Borrow money
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on it wure—Telegraph
to Gran Jnve down to Casper
Street for the babies’ woollies—i1
would be cald at home now—She
was going home—going home—
Everything else was swallowed up
in the miracle of that — Going
nome—

It was early twilight when Ju-
dith at the wheel of Jefl Snow’s
old car, pulled out of Camp Site
Number 2. She felt like a fugitive
from fustice. If Reuben followed
—I{ he tried to stop her—

Every sound on the road, every
trailing car set her pulses jumping
Let Reuben come! Let a million
Reubens come! She was going
home!

Breaking up the mean lttle
home In Casper Sireet should
have been a deiight, but after she
had put the twins to bed 1t the
tiny slope-roofid back bedroom,
Judith was shorked o feel o dul)
;Dn of pain coming alive within

et

Everything was just the same
The low smothering ceilings Wall-
ptdper ugly and depressing. The
old bath tub was just ay streaked,
leaky, hopeless and yet the small,
clutiered place was oddly home-
like and Alled with ghosts. SHosts
who were at once happy and sadly
reproachful: “This was home—
you deserted it—"

Old memories came straggling
back. Their arrival here. The bas-
ket of food with the red cheeked
apples on top—The way they had
laughed, sworn, eried slmost, try-
ing to lay Cissy's rug—

Haunted By Ghosts

DI-:?I‘EI!MINEDLY she sent her
thoughts ahead. Golng home—
Not a word to Gran of the real
state of mTalrs holween her and
Reubefi—not uniil delay was no
longer poraible—Not a word about

n —

Gary! His nome started a tu-
mult—nnt entirely pure hliss to-

night—tinged by doubt and per-
lexity. Roube. had led abow
ary, He was jealous, defested
and 'ret—Reuben did not lie enslly

“A lie or n mistake, a lie or o
mistake!" The question swung like
a pendulum against her brain
Throujgh all the venrs she had seon
Gary without a flaw. Why was her
falth wavering now?

"It isn't wavering," she assured
herself flercely, "IC isn't"”

It eouldn't be, She had to belleve
In Gary now as she believed in
God. He was all she had left ina
world gone suddenly awry. Yes-
terday, a few hours ago, she had
security, home, husband, chil-
dren—""

Sensibly she reminded horself
that she still had the children and
as much security ag she Hud yves-
terday.

Judith maoade hasty  arthnge-
ments about the furniture with
Mrs. Kraus, Then she tried to got
some sleep, She closed her eyes
but sould not shut out & vision of
Reuben—rumpled hair, robe tied
haphnzardly about him — fright-
ened and awkward, teying to be
helpful with a croupy bahy, Reu-
ben going down to the freezing

*| oy
r{

kitchon to make a fire, heat milk,
making her go to hed—

Adoring. Gentle, Considerate, A
far ery from the snarling, scowl-
ini mnan of this afternoon!

nd then, r1ulte without warn-
ing, the senrchlipht of retrospec-
tion and self anolysis turned full
upan Judith. She saw herself
changed too—not the spme cour-
ageous, fair-minded girl who had
come into this room in the murk
of a November night, bringing n
clean, cold air, a elean, 2old heart
with her, Pur osely she had kept
that heart ¢old — kept anothey
imnge enshrined there—crowding
Reuben out. Reuben hagd adored
that girl. To him she was a eap-
tured dream, through hard days
and lean!

Impatiently she wondered i+ all
women were haunted by ghosts
or If she was more spineless
others, leiting a blundering
gloomy: past wreck a well plannesd
sunshiny future? She hated Reu-
ben so that the moere memory of
this afternoon made her feel phy-
sically sick. He had been in excus-
ably brutal. Luckily his ins
tailed from her ns eozily as o
from a duck's back, If she had
loved him it wouly have beon ter-
rible—

And from somewhere a ghost
more bold than the firat whis-
pered: *If you had loved him this
coutldn't have happe _t

Judith was gal
tlon rd, started
to dress feve y. If only it was
time to go. She wouldn't breathe

he on the train
1" -J‘.".

vas at
The little shed was d a
sorted in the raw dawn, The
was late. It cam> at last, o
panting. Slowed dowr 1

ved s roar, moved
r—She was going
iary wouldn't be’ wy
her after all. Ax usunl she would
be v him

S f Eve driven from
Eden allowed to go back
-Poor Evnl

(Coprriaht. 1010, Blanche Swith Forguisal
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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Honesty was the
Necelsnry to the suce
ment of Dexter Horton's
Seattle back in 1863
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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TROTS OUT 10 LEFT
FIELD, WHERE FRANKIE
15 USING IT, CALLING HE
WANTS HIS 6LOVE

STANPS AROUND PROUD- GLADLY CONSENTS 1O
1Y A BIBAER BOYS TRY LET FRANKIE GEEHAN
ITON ANDPASS ITA-  TRY A FEW CATCHES

ROUND, ADMIRING If

FRANKIE SAYS HE WANTS
0 USE ITFOR AN INNING
OR Twd, AND HE CAN USE
HiS OLD GLOVE, AND Now
GET OFF THE FIELD

(Copyright, 1038, by The Bell Bynd.

HAS HARD WORK KEEP-
X6 TEARS BACK AS

HE TRIES ON FRANNIE'S
OLD 6LOVE; WHICH HAS

AFTER A WHILE, AS EVERY-
ONE ELSE WANT 10 TRY

USING I, BEGINS 10 WisH
HE COULD TRY IT HIMSELF

WATCHES HIS CHANCE

WHEN FRANRIE GOES IN

10 BAT, SE1ZES HIS
OWN GLOVE, AND HUR-
RIES HOME

SRS
5-21 WILLIANS
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—What Do You Think?

Joseph Muasrlott, federal bureau of
Ale comimerce inapector, was a wit-
Neas Defore the jury yosterday, b
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| SILVERTON WOMAN IS
SELECTED FOR MAYOR

{ SILVERTON, Mny 21.—(AP)—Mrs

wed, was elect-
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TWO OTHER GUYS
IN HERE] a'..ni THEYRE

('rms.smn. THERE'S 1\

QUT COLD

SURE! |

s |1

FOR LMITED TIME ONLY ! SEND
ENVELOPE 1D WAL FORREST,

I'LL RIDE WATH
SKEETER AM'
GuUARD TH'
PRISONERS|

L (1 TIED "EM YT
; uP, TOM
(57 _ o THEM BACK

SELF-ADDRESSED (34] STAMPED
. THIS PA?ERJFDR SET OF
MODEL PLANS OF THE DOUBLAS D.S.T. PLANE!

By EDWIN ALGER

HMMM— YOUR
TEMPERATURE'S

UP—

THREATENED —WE CAN'T HAVE
JASON WORRIED WHILE HE'S

FLAT ON
i HIS BACK=- ,
WT‘}E-\_____ 1,__/:
ReRs! — :k i

CAN'T MELP IT, DOC KILEY~
CAN'T HELP IT! HERE

| AM, LEAVIN' MY PARTNER
PLUMB ALONE WHEMN HE
NEEDS ME MORE'N

EVER!

WELL, IF THE BOY AIN'T
SQUAWKIN, AND HE AIN'T,
YOU SHOULDN'T—YOU'LL
HAVE ME WORRYIN' NEXT!

WORRYIN' ONLY
BECAUSE \JEST
KNOW BEN'S

WORRYIN' |

WELL, I'M

LY .:c-:, Al.. 1

ERT NG AN INVITRTION

P



