Chapter 45

Cross Country Run
GARY looked at Judith—vlvid,

vital, utterly desirable, from
angry, skeptical eyes. He loved her
but he did not love her enough
to humble himself and confess the
truth about the timber, or his
hatred of Reuben, from whom he
Hod not been able to lure Cissy
and her millions; a
could not hold Judith—perhaps if
he had loved her enough—

He suld with a fine showing of
his old nonchalance: “Blamed it
1 can figure out the secret of
Oliver's {ascination.”

Useless to try to tell him, She
said helplessly, “I'm sorry. Dox:l'l.
let's talk of it any more, Gary,

“0Of course, we'll talk of it"
furiously, "Do you think you can
make a laughing stock of me?

“"You don't really eare—much.”

“I'll not die of a broken heart if
that's what you mean, but 1 care,
Judith, I've proved it. I've been
reasonable, generous, even about
the children.”

“Generous?™

“Muany men would insist that

ou leave them here at Goodloe's

oive or ship them back to Oliver
but I'm willing to take them. I'm
giving you every chanci.'

“Thanks, Gary, but I don't want
ft—now or ever." And before he
eould think of a hurtful thing to
say—he wanted to hurt her badly
—she had turned from him and
was walking rapidly towards the
house, She met Jim and Dieck
making thelr way leisurely to the

puddogi,

‘Tl pvertake you," Judith
called to Jim. If Reuben had not
reached the Curtis Cn:_nr until to-
day moybe she could still get her
letter buck, She could never hold
up her head %‘patn if Cissy found
ot about it. Even If Reuben had
received it she could tell him it
was written under stress, that ahe
didn't mean one word of it!

She put in a long distance call
for the Curtis Camp then sat
down by the telephone—waiting.
She couldn’t take her eyes from
. If Reuben answered—il she
heard his voice—

Ten minutes passed. Twenty. A
lfe time. The Christmas angel
hanging from the chandelier turn-
edintoa frinningkmncklng demon
—"Peace! Peace!” There was no
peace—anywhere, The scent of

ine and cedar sickened her. All

in stufl would fill the house for
1 week—Iintolerable! The tele-
phone tinkled, Like one hyp-
notized Judith picked up the re-
celver.

“The Curtis line is busy” ap-
erntor informed her, * 'he';'\a
been connected with New York
rmnrlx nll morning, Big business
dpesp't stop even for Christmas”
grumblingly.

Judith murmured something.

“T'I1 try to eall you ir an hour”

An hourl Bhe couldn't sit still
anpther second, On knees that
trambled Judith went outdoors,
mounted Winonn,

In the lower meadow she came
upnn Paddy O'Hare, lathered and
exoited, toking his jumps with
Dick astride him,

“We got a real jumper at lnat,
Judy!" Jim riding Biddy greeted
his sister joyfully,

“T knew he'd be good ” she waa
remembering the mnm{ux Paddy
was horn—her wedding day.

Jim laughed. *You don't know
how good. He is the next Maryland
Hunt Cup Winner. Hend;- for a
little run ncross country?’

llRe.d ‘Il

"Ben,” Jim ealled to the watch-
Ing colored boy. “The two young
hounds need exercise, Turn them
lonee and follow along "

"“You won't pick up a scent to-
doyl” Judith sald, “the wind
trom the South."

“And the going bad,” Dick said.
“And we're all due at the Hunt
for egg-nog or tea at four-thi=ty."
But he followed Jim's lead hap-
plly. Prodding Winona on, Judith
envied Jim his mount. He and
Biddy shared the same trail—
—recklessnoss,

Gunshot

B[i]l)\' wis unusually Irritable
today. The thin, crudty pat es
of snow and ice hurt her,

The wind favored the fox. He
doubled and redoubled When he
hnd his pursuers thoroughly be-
fuddled Eo made off to his Inir.
The choase was over almost before
1t was well begun,

“You'll be in time for your tea
old mald,” Jim teased Dick, “I
wonder if it's tea or goasip that
lures you?"

“Both,"”
ensily.

Three abreast they rode towards
the highwny,

“I'm going home,” Judith said
an they came oul on the road

“Better change your mind and
come along' Jim iried to light a
cligaretie. *I‘hr wind extinguished
the match, He struck another and
letting the bridle fall to Biddy's
shining neck, cupped the Name
with both hands,

In the finzh of a second the thing
happened. Down  the highway
Biddy pounded, bridle dangling

Jim, ght unawnares, firmed
his sent and’ let Biddy run. Jim
teachiod to recover the bridle.

Mr, Blout confessed
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n:dilnn:pitl slimy bottom. No
three feet ahead a maple swung
| a low, heavy limb——
: off, Jim! Oh, God!" While
Judith breathed her pn{;r. Blddy
swept under the limb. Una
frea himsell quickly enough, Jim
caught the impact where the
liorseshoe pin fastened his white
stock. Riderleas the mare swept
on—crazily on—
[ ... Even before she touched
I:irrh‘.Tudnh knew, Snow. Water.
Mud, Blood and something utterly
util), that just a moment before
had been Jim, warm, laughing.
vital. Where had he gone so quick-
iy that all her love, all her plead-
ing eould not reach him?

“Jim! We must go home—home
to Gran! Jim, don't you hear.
dear?"

The M. F. H. gave no sign. He
lay at ease in the mirs, & hint of
}h: old. reckless smile upon his
ace.

Dick, his floridness washed ‘glak
climbed down into the diteh. “You
must get help, Judy."

She continued to plead with Jim

to home,
-’?ﬁ;." Diec.k rpoke patiently,

“You must get a doctor. Get the
house — ready. You must get o
doctor

|
Jim did not need a doetor, Ju-
dith was sure of it. She wondered,
numbly, if some one would stop
poor Biddy before she killed her-
self, Too late. Biddy crashed over
the hedge, rolled in agony, tried to

et m
W ering, staggering, Judith
reached the terrace, crossed It. The
telaphone was ringinﬁ when she
entered the hall. Blindly she
walked towards it Must get a doe-
tor—

“Judith Oliver speaking—" Pant-
Ing zhe leaned agoinst the wall for
support.

Heuben's voice came over the
wire clearly, *You called me, Ju-
dith?" She made no sound.

Reuben sald: “Are you there,
Judith? Are you having a—"

A gunshot, shattering the Christ-
mas gelce: resounding across the
world,

Reuben's voice raised sharply—
“In heaven's name what—?"

4 "E!ddy C'Hare ls dead. Jim s
ead—

“Are you hurt, Judy? I can't
hear you!"

The receiver fell from her hand
—dangled by Its cord. She went
out through the snow, She sat
down by Idd{v O'Hare, She saw
three men walking slowly—Car.
S%rinz something very carefully—

m,

Gran met him at the door—The
Inst of the Goodloss—Gran was
tasting the bitterness of life. .. .

Judith sat on by Biddy O'Hare.
Every event of her life and Jim's
passed in detail before her. The
were gay little lives—not mue
growth perhaps as reckoned by the
reallsts, but happy little lives sur-
rounded by love, filled with Inugh-
ter—Just an hour ago Jim had
lnughed. Now—

Biddy's satiny neck grew cold
beneath her Aingers, With grief too
deep for tears, Judith sat on while
the sun went down and the world
grew dark.

‘Is This The End?'

TEARLY 2,000 miles away Cissy
¥ buttoned hersell into a leather
windbreaker, fastened a helmel
securely over her red head and
looked nt Reubien from eyes grown
hard, Just when her plans were
nearing perfection, when all her
dreams were coming true, a voice,
drifting across the continent shat-
tered them! He was answering
that volee, going away from her
If she let him go now—

“Ready?” Rouben turned to the

{s | sllver nlane, impatient to ba off

"i{urr{ a bit, can't you, Cissy?"
Deliberately Cisey pulled on het
left glove, “IVa like Judith to spaoil
our Christmas, Helpful little Ju
dith!"

“Cissy—1 wish you wouldn't"™

“Wouldn't what?"

"Dislike her “0,"

“Is there any reason why |
should like her?"

"Perhuﬁs not, but you speak s
though she planned this terrible
thing just for spite.”

“Rube," curefulliv Cissy fastened
the snap of her glove, *Does this
mean the end—{or us®"

“Was there over a beginning
Cissy?"

“I she hadn't called you to-
day—"

“1 eouldn’t have held out much
longer, Cissy. 1 was going back
pgoing after her"

*“Warm!" scornfully.

“Maybe." Unperturbed he looked
|at hey from deep, serious eyes,

“Take Judith and the kids out of
my world and there's nothing
| much leftin it."

“Suppose, when you get there
she wants a divorce™

~ Rouben stopped his restless pac
|ing. He looked across the fields
Iooked at the long, undulating line
|of purplish blue mountains with-
|out seecing them. If Judith wanted
a divorce—

"She's hygterieal now, Rube, but
her heart is where it always was
with Gary Brent

“wpaeiphy, IR, Blanihs Switd Fevpuien
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STRANGE AS IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX
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fie RULING DETERMINED
T ToMpToEs WERE NoT DU FRee
UNDER FRUM IMPIRT EXEMPTIONS
(ﬁoh’fm mﬁgf ?_cr of zt’ses
VER, THE ToMATo IS
GTILL A FRUIT/ --Botanically)

Tomatoes In Court.

Justices of the United Statea su-
preme oourt, highest tribunal in the
land, were mildly shocked one April
day in 1803 when someons thpew n
tomato Into court — figurntively., of
ooures.

Strange as [t stemas, the beat ju-
dicial minds In the United Btates
were needed to declde whether n to-
malo s o frult or n Segetable! The
opinion rend by Mr. Juntice Crag,

tariff act of 1883,

The atrange cass nross In an ae-
ton brought Pebrunry 4, 1887, ngalnat
the collector of thn port of New Yok
to meover baek duties, pald under
protest, on tomnatods imported the

bPG60S WERE USED IN
CENTRAL ANPSOUTH PMERICH
BEFORE THE "NEW WORLD”

declded that a tomato la a vegatable, |
at least under Jurisdiction of the|
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year before from the Weat Indles by
the plalntiff, & man named Nix,

Nix contondid that tomatoes were
frults, therefore not taxable under
tho msection of the tariff act directed
at vegetables. Fiodings of the U, &
elreult court for the southern district
of New York favored the defendant
port of New York. so Nix carried his
cise to the higheat court In the land

There crumind In court m strange
array of evldence, presentad by coun-
sel for both aldes, conelsting of dio-
tonary definitiona of overy 1magin-
able type of vegetable, tending to
prove that tomatoes were or were not
vaentables or frults,

In sottling the cass, Justice Gray
| ntated ;
“There bolig no evidence that the

corporution's 6 parcent
convertible proferreed stock sorfes A
or on the 8 pereont cumudntive con-
vertible prefersed stook,
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TACOMA, May 26 —(AP)—First of

the 335 employes of the Oregon-
Wasliington Plywood comprny
turned to work here today alter »
month's idieness, Cottipany exectitives

=
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Looks As Though Sho'll Say Nol

| words “frult’ and ‘vegetable' have ac-
quired any speclal meaning in trade
or commerce, they must receive thelr
ordinary meaning. Upen such s ques-
tlon dictianaries are admitted. not as
evidence, but only as alds to memory
and understanding to the court.

“Botanically spraking. tomntoss are
the frult of a vine. just s cucum-
hers, squashes, heans and pens,  But
In the common Ianguage of the peo=
ple. all these ure vegetables, constl-
tuting the prinelpal part of the re.
poast and not, llke frulta, generally s
deasert. Beyond the common knowl-
edge wo have on this subject, very
ittle oviden It necessnry.,  Judg-
ment affirmed."

Tomorrow:  Zlrkn—the blind com-
manider,

=ald the entire crow would be work-
Ing within two days,

FALL RIVER, Mass, May 20.—(AP)
At least 28 members of the crew of
the oll tanker Elwood wrre uuurrdl
today when a series of  exploaions
caused fire which thréatened to de-
ALroy tho eraft. Firemon bat
llll;'r than an I
wought the [l

w Urkler control.

PORTLAND, May 28, —(AP)— Mrs,
Bessle Swnnson, 44, Oswego, sue-
oumbed nt a hospltas yestarday to
Injuries  suffered when ahe ‘was
steick by an automobile near her
home on March 1,
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WATCH GAME

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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LOOKS ON WitH ALMDST NO INTEREST WHILE
UNCLE JOE PLAYS WELL-WORN 6AME OF MAKING
WATCH OPEN BY BLOWING ONIYT

FRUSTRATES ATTEMPTS T0 6ET IT BACK BY
FORCE BY THRERTENING 10 CRY WHICH AL~
WAYS INTIMIDATES UNCLE JOE

ﬁw

[ ’ ‘,"'i
)

ROLLS OVER WITH WATCH , FORCING UNCLE
JOE 10 GIVE GROUND WITH HIM AND 10 ¢ALL

(Copyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

VARIES SRME BY SUDDENLY SNATCHING

WATCH OUT OF UNCLE'S HAND

TRIES To MRRE IT OPEN BY BLOWI
TABLE

JOE,WHO 16 VERY UNCOMFOR
% RTTACHED 10 WATEH BY CHAIN, MURMURING

HE's PLAYED WitH It EHOUSH NO

2)
« [l
T/

TRIES O INDICATE 10 UNCLE JOE AS M
RESTORES WHTCH 10 HIM, THATHE'D LIKE D
FOR MOTHER 10 COME DO SOMETHING ABOUT IT  SOME MORE, UNCLE LEAVES ABRUPTL
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BEN WERBSTER'S CAREER—Rusty's Story
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By EDWIN ALGER

TO MY STORY, BEN,

I'M JUST

| PON'T RECKON THERE'S S0 MUCH

TO YOU - BUESS MOST FOLKS'D sAY

Y'SEE,
PENSI
SOME

BUT I'LL TELL IT

ON THE BUM, BUT

HONEST | T

PLUGGED HIM PRETTY BAD—

MY DAD'S A COP—HE'S ON A
ON —i{E SHOT IT OUT WITH
STICK-UP GUYS AN' THEY

EN THERE'S MOM AN—

—ON ACCOUNT O' | GOT ELEVEN g

BROTHERS AN' SISTERS ALL YOUNGER'N

ME | FIGGERED I'D BETTER
QUIT SCHOOL AN'START
SCRATCHIN' FOR
SROCERIES—

Y'SEE, DAD'S PENSION'S ONLY 'BOUT
HALF O' WHAT HE GOT AS A CoR |
AN' WHEN | SEEN MOM COULDN'T
SCALE OUR APPETITES DOWN FIFTY
PER CENT, WHY, THAT'S WHEN 1|
ne_rcc;oeo e -
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; THING TLL SAY..
- CONCEIVE OF Anvaooy /IF IT'S ALL TRUE
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