Lhe Sto, . o Fac Judith Gooed-
loe marries self-made Reuben
Oliver for his money, only to dis-
cover he i bankrupt. Twins ere
batn. Then red-headed Clesy Rop-
erz, 1who loves Reuben and s out
o get him, finds g fob for him ina
lumber camp managed by Gary
Bremt = the man Judith fopes.
Gary aska Judith to get a dlvoree,
telling her that Reuben wants to
maerry Clasy, When Reuben dis-
obeys orders by refusing to eut
rotten limber, Gary discharges
him. Reuben end Judith have a
showsdown and ahe leaves him,

Nothing Is The Same
Chapler 42

OME! She might never have

been away-—il looked so ex-
acily the same] Meadows, gardens,
Jawns lying in November fallow-
ness. Trees bare. Only the box-
wood flnunting a defiant coat of
green. Inside — warmth, besuty,
order.

"Gran! Gran—darling!"

Amanda's frail, silk-clad arms
about her, welecoming her royally.
Amanda pretending not to see her
shabbiness while she made gay

lans -- dinner parties, dances,
nho!:pini tours—

Jim's bear hug! Jim, a bit more
reclless, a bit more lovable, care-
fully rafrnlnms from asking ques-
tionx, Enthusiastically drawing her |
into his plana for the Thankagivin
Hunt. Jim was M. F. H. now an
proud of it

And the tour of the barns—
Cozy, dim, sweet with tho smell
of hay., A heart warming, sou
warmi‘;g friendliness here,

“Hapllo all you animalsy, I've
eome homea!" Judith greeted them
above & gueer tghtness in her
thiont,

Judith  passed  on  to Biddy
O'Hare—restless, reckless Biddy

| Gary of her dreams though his old

| let anythin,
| Christmns, That's only three weeks
oft

ing & basket with a solitary scarlet
ger:mium ntop its coarse cover,

he was seelng, actually emelling
the turkey Mrs, Kraus had
brought. Hearing her may: “The
one sure way to keep your man
alwaya in the mine is (o let your
end down—"

“To let your end down!” She
heard it above the minisler’s
pleasant voice. Heard il above the
choir—"To let your end down—"

The peace she had dreamed of
Anding was not here,

Gary would snswer the one
question he must answer belore
she eould forget and go forward
—would tell her she was silly to
doubt, to warry.

As they jogged slowly home-
ward after the hunt, he was the

nonchalance had given place to
impatience. Gury nsked the gues-
tions now—not Judith—demand-
ed answers.

“Have you told Gran, Honey?"

“I-—There's been go little time,
There's no great hurry.”

“If you fecl that way about it,
you don't love me."

“Gary, 1 do, but—"

“Then, let me—today—"

“Today is too soon.”

"Sﬂ{tﬂ?"

"I foel like an animal just free
of a—n trop and—"

“Wa another?” frigldly.

“Don't be silly! I don't intend to
worry me until afler

“I'd like to have things settied
hefaore I go West tomorrow night.
Lot's o right home now and tell
Gran, '

She knew this was the sensible
thing to do. She eould take the in-
jtintive or wolt—let Reuben force
hor, Lot Clesy triumph again,

She rode on silently, blue eyes
focussed  unseeingly upon is

—pacing Her box stall impatient-
1y, npparently unaware of her aew
son who strove on unsteady legs
fo keep pace with her. Making
friends with Poddy O'Hare, a
splendid, proud three year cld,
rundz for his trial hunl, And Hu-
go—! Fondling the setter’s silky
enrs, Judith involuntarily wished
that Reuben could see his dog.

Qld friends and neighbors
dropped in to weleome her home,
bringing absurd, loving gifts to the
children; hunting for the family
resemblance—

Soon these old friends would
have to know the truth. Know her
marriage had failed—

“] ‘hear Gary Is coming next
weoelk,"” someone said idly.

*Ta put more improvements on
his houge," Dick enlightened the
group, "A stone terrace this time
and . sun room."

"What next? He hus the old
place dressed up ke o Christmns
tren now. Do you suppose he is
gelling married or what?"

“What," Dick said,

Everyone lnughed — everyone
except Judith, In moments like
these she renlized the silliness of
protending she had taken up life
where she Inid it down three years
ago. Nothing was the snme. Noth-
ing would ever be the snme again.
There could be no going back-
ward. No standing still In the

nona's pointed eara, If she acled
immodistely—But first she must
ask Gary—must be sure about the
timber—

Her mouth went dey, Would
she ever be sure about the tim-
ber? Did she want the truth? I
Gary failed her now—Her lips
refused ta ask the question,

Encournged by her silence, Gary
sofd: "Gran likea me. I don't be-
lisve she'll be diMeult’ once she
getn used to the lden

Feeling Of Panle

""T'HERE'S more to it than that,
Gury, The children—Reuben
may fight for them,"

"Well—they're his children.”

“Gary!" She halted Winonn so0
abruptly thnt the mare stumbled,
“You love them, don't you? You
ean’t mean—?" '

“I mean that Oliver might let me
get away with his wife LHv oin you
honestly expert him to hand over
his children too, without a strug-
gl

“1'11 never give them up!" l

“The court will make' a part tima
arrangement for thom. Six months
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Westinglhiouse Alr Hrake

It took a two-dollnr magueine Bubs
scription In the hands of an Invents
Iye young mnn to coonte one of the
greateat benefita to anfoly in rall-
ronding ever pchleved—the pney-
mntio alr brake.

Goeorge Weatinghouse was 1he young
man In guestion. With a nafuml
hent for mechanical Inventiveness
to help him, Weatinghouke biillt a
fortune on an l@en—Ilmspired in an
Almost fictlon-like manner.

Weatlnghouse was working in his
father's ahop one day, his mind s
uminl preoctupied with an ldea. Thik
time It was an ldea for stopping
trains quickly. He had recently jour-
neyed by tmin from Schnnoiady to

Troy. nnd had been nvolved in A |
locomotive collinion. The ongtieess
had not heen able to stop thelr !

with you, six with Oliver, That'a
falr enough."

“Fair—fairl You're talking as
though my bables were lottery
prizes or something.”

“They're your joint property
with Oliver. You might as well be
sensible about it, Judith, Cut clean

prg;t;n;‘-:d n fleeting longing to do and deep with one stroke and be
fust that. To stand quite still in | Prepare fnr——r-mc'rm'urf', There's

this purpling twillght and let
eternity roll over her. But she had
to go forward Whether she
whanted to or not ghe had to go.

"I want to, of course. Want a
new life—with Gary"

But before she could go for-
ward 10 happiness she must wade
free of the mist and mire of the

ast, She coudn’t de that—yel
Sihe had much to remember Nrst—
Gary telling her that Reuben
wanled to marry Ciksy, She had
miuch to forget too—Reuben tolls
ing her Gary knew the timber
wis rolten. No, she could not go
forward—yet. She needed a fow
woeeks in which to recapture the
tranquillity of the old life, |

Thanksgiving came to Goodloe's |
Cholce like n golden leaf torn
from a memory book. A still,
bright, froaty morning with fes-
{ivity in the very air. Guests ar-
viving for breakfast—haoraes jog-
ging over stubble Nelds; belng put
over the hedges, or trotting de-
corously through open gates.

No Pence Here

G,‘\R\' arrived spectaculacly at

the last minute—not the an-
Ry bonstful man Judith had part-
ed with on Winding Hill, but a
tf -llrm_\' ns morning, who
despiite fhis a and the éx-
Fitement

rt found time
{o you so, Judy!

th

ent . while her
1 “Whnt is

ig {17
the pence and beauty
1. Johin's, Everything hap=
1 but Ju-
andering

N 11t
ehurch she

QUIZ GIRLS AND BOYS
ON LOVE NEST CIRCLE
L0 ARGELES AR

W,

LOS ANCIE LT "y
Al l [

nght arsh 3]
“nve et trole 1 whinth O
Folithe and h g AN
tats 11| Kl n Limilies
alls P

[ 13 ol . plready Afe ook sy
i1 the sdunty ‘fall here oa Lo
of mAtItorT oftenm

ilendot
tora P
hills, 35 i Moof he I |
e ol e [sslionabie girls’ wolle- |

| e

nothing to be gained delay.
Strike today."

“No'" She was adamant, She
meant o forget everything until
Christmas day was dane.

He had to be satisfled with that.
He went away grumbling tRough
loving her more ardently. Opposi-
tion whetted his desire. It stirred a
Jealous doubt. Was she still think-
ing of Oliver?

“When he came home at Christ-
mna!" Judith would have to wound
Giran who was increasingly kind
to her. Would have to ask for
money—Did she imagine it or was
their old _cnemy, Poverty, again
stalking Goodloe's Choice?

It couldn't be! Just three vears
sinee Heuben gave all that money!
And yel—Why was Gran so often
ot her desk figuring in the old wor-

0¥

[ried way? Why was Jim 5o eallous

1¥ reckless, getting queer lookin
letters with the old wall of re
proach—animosity nlmost—renr.
ing itself between him and Gran®

“I'm imagining things" Juditl
assured hersell, “There must be
money—enough.” There would be
controversy, of coutse. Lawyers to
face—surely the lawyers could at-
tend to everything unless—Reu-
ben fought with her over the chil-
dren — Soon, soon — When Gary
eame for Christmas—

The words became a  knell
sounding in ber éars avery hour of
the day, She awolke to hear them
in the night, high and elear above
the sighing wind, Above the patter
of hatl agalnat the windows:
“When Gory eomes—"

She began to count the days-
% Joyously as befitted the ocea-

loved Gary. She
ain clings

(4] with .the
perate ho 1éx dis-

solution, SHE LOVED GARY—
prevadt, IR0, Blambe wmith Fevguiom)

Tomorrow! Judith maily s letter,

s quickly enough, | tant from the comproessor!l West-
Westinghouse copadered and  re- Inghouss was slnted. Hore was the
very power he necded for his air

jocted nlmest every type of mechabl-
cal hraking syatemas that entered his
mind. Thus occupled at poon hour,
Westinghotiss was appronched by a
voung woman selling magazine sub-
scriptions He was not Interestod and
the girl turned away, disappolnted

Westinghouse relented, pulled two
dollars from hiv pockat, utd took a
throe meonths” subseription from her
out of kindness. Some duy, he felt

brake!

In the wutumn of 1068 not yoi 22
Westinghouss and an sssistant bullt
n working model of his alrbrake sys-
tém. He pesunded the Panhandle
milroad to allow him to mike a
demonstration on one of thelr tmins
il he assumed all responsibility. The
trinl was n Muconsa

Soon =1l of the country’s import-
ant raliroad [ines installed the West-

thils g o {
;1‘1.1 :\:nrt turn might be repald, He inghouse brake, and the young in-
I._\n‘unr..ih I'!li;|1 r-.nm:‘:lr' !n:;;?l:r.:nv- -lll'lu-!;'.-‘-r Hained fininelal success. BY
md given him, Suddenly his e50F | ihe fapn of 1881, six thousind five

focuned on an luatrated article ! hundred and fifty-nine locomntives

It described the bullding of the -
Mont Conls  Tunnel, them being | :a:-r: { ,]::.r:,. -~
drtlled in Switeeriand. The artiele| : y
sald. thatl ‘compreaked sir was used T tow: Slrangest Wedding
to ppornte a rook-driil. 3000 feet dis= | Dires

INVASION OF CRICKETS |
PROVES BOON FOR BIRDS |

PASCO, May 20 —(AP}—It's [free
funeh, cafeterin style, for the feather-

blaok Ineects. The infliux of robins |
buntings, meadowlarks and raVens
has attained the proportions of a
bird milgration.

BONES OF GIANT CAMEL

thoao of the Kamoelus Maximus, larg
et of the North American prehistorie
camels, and estimated at least 25000
yesrs old, today were belng seruti-
nizad carefully at the musoum

Rond workers near hore unearthed
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CARPENTER’S ASSISTANT _

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

'

FATHER,FROM INSIDE PAN-

RY CUPBOARD WHERE HE  HE WANTS IT FOR AND WILL PIY FROM CUPBORRD
16 AFFIXING A SHELT SENDS  HE 'LMY CRTCH WITHHIM  AND HASTENS DOWN
JUNIOR DOWN CELLAR FOR  LATER P CELLAR STAIRS

His RTCHES SCREW-DRIVER

SN
TWIRLS DRILL, ASKING 655 EXPLICIT DIREC-  COMES UP 10 ASK IF
WHAT DO You USE ITFOR  TiONS WHERE RATCHEY A REGULAR SCREW
AND MAY HE SEE WHAT SEREW-DRIVER 1S AND  DRIVER WollD PO ?
DADDY 15 DOING IN THE  HURRIES TOWN ABAIN

CUPBOARD 7

I )
ﬁm.r.mrrs 5-23 (Copyright, 1638, by The Bell Byndicats, Ine)

JUNIOR §70RS 10 ASK WHAT  LISTENS 10 MUFTLED RE-

RETURNS SAYIHG HE
COULDNIT FIND 11, BT
WHAT 15THI5 TopL THAT
WS ON WORK BENCH

GOES DOWN PGRIN, LoUD
VELLS PRESENTLY 155UING
FROM CELLAR BECAUSE HE'S
60T A FINGER ' T FLIERS.
FATHER GIVES UP CARPENTRY

FOR THE DAY

J

S'MATTER PO}
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od population of the north Pacifie the bo
] nes In an alluvial deposic 12
states here _ STUDIED AT WHITMAN | teet baneath the surface  Tre ot
The Mormon cricket nvpslon to- . s = lection. D, Brod AVE, represants
day met new defenders when elouds | WALLA, WALLA, Wash, May 23. thn moat "f‘ﬂm"".‘-' deponit r-TI e
of seagulls winged In from the coast | (F—Bonos identified by Dr H S| pones vor found in the }‘..c-lrlr m:rr-h-
to stuff themselves on the succulent | Brode, Whitman musoum curntor. we | west. i
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\. SWELL!

By EDWIN ALGE™

GEE, | WONDER
IF A GUY

COULD GET A
JOB IN

A JOB? FOR YOUT?
SAY, WHEN WE WANT
TRAMPS TO G0 TO
WORK FOR US
"LL SEND YOU
A TELEGRAM!

THE NEBBS- Unencumbered

OKAY,
GIVE

"WHAT A SWELL GUY!
ON ACCOUNT O' BEIN'
SO POLITE, | MEAN-

X

IF THIS BIRD KNOWS
THE THUMB LANGUAGE

RUSTY, NEVER
UPl WE'LL SEE

Mlese we |
HAVE LITTLE || |\ ™
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PaLATIAL |
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