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[Judith Lane 3]

.stm'sJa. ,Jlutl'nlh Dale hoy au
that I}‘r h !l M.:u i
againa her in ﬂ‘ ondgat itk the
Laving heirs. J!HIIIJ; woe lﬂ‘?a J"ur-
tune ahd instruclions for complets
mg Hig Tom Hevine' Kie Digblo

dam, but aided by $orton Lum-

are lﬂrl Hoving and hee daughier

athile plan to brauk the solll, T

Judith hax hnd o letter from Not-
wan, and plane to fly to him p
t_.-lg.ldliulﬂml d’i"” 'nl aht. hrniu aho iy
T ng o directors’ weeting o,
sy, o Ou Beathborne, L G

Chapter 22
MATHILE AGAIN

'hl.\'rllls o oSMathls ., , fust o

minnte,” anld Judith au 1€ trys
g to rechll the pame, “Oh yes,
sow | remember, ho wos the gentlo
nan who left town so hurriedly
when the last election scandal was
pelng Investigated . . . something
sbhout buying bloeks of votes from
|tinerant ofl Neld workers."

UWhY o0 WhY o oo™ #puttered

Seathhorne,

“You'll forglve mo If I'm wrong,
put it secms to me [ beard gome
thing about o motter of fOvo thou:
sand dollars paesing between . Ma.
this and some gentlemnn with a
pamo slmilar to yours Lompere, I
believe, provided the money for
the--"

“Mre. Dale, I dldn't como hera to
bo fnsulted,” soapped Scathborne

“There are nlcer places, arem't
there,” Judith sald consolingly, "but
guggest to Mr. Lampere that next
tima he send someone not labeled
with a cancelled check.”

“Are you psychie?" demanded
Justin Cuanard plensantly, in the &l
lence which followed tho slnmming
door.

“No” Judith laughed with the
others, "but I bave a friend on o
newspaper, which s practicnily the
game thing. Sho came to the door
with mo and recognized our departad
guest. However,” and now she
gpoko serlously, "It means, gentle-
men that Lampere will nol hesflule
to plant hle men In our midst o gay,
or to cnuse dissenslon.

“Heo was more subtle,” sald one
of the new members, “ho trled to
minlmize your jmportance in such o
gentls way we searcely recognized
his Intentlons."

Tha reat of the afternoon passed
swiltly, nnd shortly before sundown,
Judith drove to the airport where
Slim Snnford awnited her, Judith,
soeing the tall Texan, thought be
geemed slimmer and browner than
ever, Kven hia smlle, which usual
Iy showed In gnch a Drlllinnt flagh,
goomed stralned,

“Hello smalldnde, ready to trust®

gour heart ‘n hand to me and my
ship?”

“Any time, any place,” Judith re-
sponded,

“If T thought you maeant that,” ro.
torted Sanford, *I'd head west thea
gouth to n neat llttle spot near Oax-
aca whorp there are no forlones,
platinum blondes, nor heartaches.”

*Did you mention Oaxacn or
heaven? querlod Judith, breathless.
1y, puzzled by hls manner

“It would be both .., hop In” He
helped her luto the tiny eabln, smils
o his gueer, tred smile and elid in-
to tho pilot's scat.

Tho motor ronred, sputtered, then
to tho rhythm of three molors tak-
irg thelr beat the ship taxied down
tho runway, nosed up and out.

UDITH waa on her way to Nore

man. She hud no othpr thought
gavo o sib-conscious enjoyment of
tha fiight. As a child she had always
haod the highest, most dangerous
gwinga {n her various nelghbor-
boods, and with her father hod de-

lighted to epin ncross eoma’ chasm |

in a cable carringe, suspended sbove

rocky gorges by a web-dike Hpe
Now her epjoyment wes double

for she was on her &ay to her hus-

band. She wonld drive back with |

him. They would stop at tho white

farmhouss on the Houston highway |

for thelr dinner as they hind on their
honeymoon, and there wonld bo old
fashloned flowars, stalks and clnnn.
mon pinks along the paths, and fire-
fiizs wonld hold thelr tiny lanterns
ngalngt tho screened windows, Only
of course, it was too early for cinna.
mon pinks and hollyhocks.

S1im Sanford looked back, saw tho
amlle pn her faco and switehed off
the miotor eo they seemed to fiont
{n tha sunset—"Small Jude," he sald,
“I'm more-tempted.”

She wrinkled her nose at bim and
pointed below. Galveston lny thera,
The long Island, thick ot its cast-
ern end mnd thin at’ tho waslern,
looked ke an exclamation point

Ha nodded and n fow momonts
lnter they had come to & amooth
landing. “I'Il wall here until ten
ok, In ease you want to go baok,"”
1, as he helped her lnto a cab.
teet me here or telephone,

Well . . . well all right Judith
wis positive she wouldn't need him,

alt

hut ho looked as wistful ns o tall,

sun-bronzed man could ook,

She drove Micetly to the Galver
dlsmigged the ca’y and waved away
tho hell boys, For o moment ahe
ntood Jooklog ot the dining terrace
It waa too eaply In Lhe senson for i
0/ bo in mew, but ghe and Norman
lind had such delightfal tines there
on thelr honeymoon.

Shio started to turn, aud In turn-
Ing ler eves catght two fgures
seated ot a window table'In the din-
Ing room. Shocked, she scurrled
along the footpath to the point just
bolow. Sho lopkod in.

Thera sat ber husband Normnn,
talking apd lnughing with Mathlle
Bevins, Bho had pushed n cherry
parfalt to one side und waus loanihg
fprward for him to light her elgn-
rette, The fare of his lighter il
lumiinated thelr fages.

UDITH atood staring at the win-

dow, too shocked Lo move, Thers
was something In the Intlmacy of
Norman lighting Mathile'a clzaratte
that Hngered after the flnre had died
AWAY.

Mnthile looked stunning In her
mourning: A sovere black dinner
gown, with looso sleeves caught at
the wrista with allver bands, dowing
shoulder drapes, suggestive of yells
enught nt the shoulder with sllver
bars.

Judith kngw thnt at the very mo-
ment other diners In the blg room
were remembering the nows of the
day—"Dale may sue wilo Lo, rogain
fortune for former swectheart,”
How could he pretend to love his
wife, yot dine publicly with Mathile
ot o time like this? .

She turnod from the window and
walked to tho seawall, but the sight
of tha lghted aren of the plers, reo-
cnlled too wany palgnant niemories
of her honaymoon.

Blie called o onb, eank Intp the
seal nnd felt agaln the gueor numb
feoling wlileh' had como with the
shotk of Blg Tom's denth. Bhe
wounldn't be fooled this time, She
wouldn't think of whnt happoned
not! she reached home, She might
ag well go there at once, Clla would
send her thore |0 aho sought refuge
nny place elso,

Sanford was waltlng, He helped
fier out of tho eab, took a look at
her fnce, and suggested thoy fly to
Benumont or Lake Charles for din-
ner.

[Qopuright, 193§, by Jennine Howman)

Judith pets an Important mes-

sage, tomarrow,

UNION PERSONALS

drove to Walla VUL dny to
Ar, and Mrs. C. B, Henshaw, MF.

Fortngr, counbty agent 8
ade & totr of tie farm plots
experiment atation Wednes-

r. ard Mrs, F. N, Fox accompanlec
mother and brother, Mrs, Bur- | 4
nettle. Wilson and Lyle, of Imbler,

garet Peterson spent an interesting
doy at Sumpler Sunday, pleniciking
with Mr. mnd Mrs, Carl Loennig, of
Hnines.

'| Mr. and Mrs, Jim Moove, Mr. nnd

Mres. Fuitil Foote, of Poncosgy, and Mr,
|.md Mrs, Ab Gipson spent o yery
| successful <y fshing in Blg creek
| nemr Pomdosn Sunday.
| 8 E Miller and other farmers re-
port that squirrels nre doing a great
deal of damage o crops and pastures
The mild winter hos kept chem dn
such good condition  vhat  poisonsd
grafn doesn’t appeal to thelr appe-
tites, bBut they are dlearing alinlde
flelds In ploces nlmost ke clean ne
nbeep do.

The Union county declamstory con-
test for wons 11 wes held ot  the
gymnmilum Priday evening, Schooli
paridcipating were MU, Garmel, Biver-
side, Teloouset, Ramo Flat, Nocth
High Valley, North Powder, Cove nnd
Unlon.

Misa Jane Smith underwent o tonall
opetition nt La Grandoe Thursday,
Mr, and M 3. N Fox oand T. D,
Bauth attended the banguet for the
nts of the Oregon Mutial Lite In-
ance company held ar i, Soca-
wursday nlght,

'.9 CHRICKET FLAT PERSONALS ‘1‘

Amos Dalgliesh and Ray Wickens
drove to irday on o busi-
ness angd p ip

Ar. nod M. Leo Roulst and ohil-
dren, Norma Jenn and Fredorick, and
Mrs, A, H, Parsons webe among U
fruests ab the home of Mr, and Mrs,
Duve Hug Sunday. ,

M, Quintilln Morrls and dsugh-
ter, Mm, Milp Pratt, of Imbler, nrl
Mrs Mary Abbit) of Elgin, spent Sun-
day at J. E. Witherspoon's,

The honor roll for the Mindman
sehioal for the past six wWeoks conalst-
od of,—Normn Jean Roul third
Vivinn Hindman, Elghth gy nrlc

A large orowd  owas present sl
Hind u':ulu-o{ l'huln 1y foitr
alia:
OFver J“ pintes
antd the
gaanline

Mr. and Mrs
dnughter, ‘Bilie De
Harold Hug nnel duopgl

y vikltom ob the

5. Leopard Parso

a0

noclety met
iy AMernoon

pat L1 Ol
| or alber
olehning up

tha grou
Mm,
day to ¥

H. D. Bechel
tho week
mother, Mrs Witty, at she J. E
Witk oo o,

P S —
GRANGE IEALL PRESONALS

111 4 Coodd | English <lub
ty mschool, The

woy aleles, el

Mrs. Fox drove on o Spokane, m‘l "
. ing to Walla Walla Monday, Ther
r roed home Tussday.

Mr. and Mzs

George South drove
to Portland Wednesday to take th 5 Alde
ughter, Faye, home After a w0 Included Bortha

weeks' visit hete, They will visit theto | Fays, B afl. Jiow Spenoer
two wweks Gilen Muilonh
Mrs  Bertha Hoyle and her sister. | gnd Derrsll 1
Mrs. W. D, Hanks of La Grande, re-| treat the win
turned: Monday evening from s =0 | paid o
weeks' vislt (n Salt Lake,
Mrs. Will Campbell and Miss Mar- I'\lr".t-- style.

mwfet  Deddann
sey, wege obilged to
Friday noon Hhey
rinit § aplenidid

OUT OUR WAY

GRANDE EVENING OBSERVER,

By J. R. Wllhams

\ © 19804 BY BEA BERVICE INE.

WHA'S THEM'?
I NEVER SEEN
SO MAMY SICK
LOOKIN' MUGS
IN OMNE BUNCH
IN MY LIFE!
WHUT ARE THEY,
TOOL ':ALE&.MEN

“ZTHE CORONER'S TURY.

THEM'S STOCKMOLDERS!
THEY PUT ABOUT TTWENTY

DOLLARS AFIECE 1N, WHEN
-rH COMPANY STARTED.
IT'S PAID THEM FR‘DN FIVE TO
TEN THOUSAN' A YEAR, FER
FIFTEEN YEARS, BUT LATELY
\T'S ONLY PAYIN' FROM FOUR
To MINE THOUSAN!, SO
“THEY'VE COME TO SEE
' ABOUT

Ju wu..ur\ms
T M OALS UG PAT.OT. !

GRANDE, ORE.
THE NEWFANGLES

—_——— o —

M W, W—

Through The Keyholel

JOE PALOOKA

R

\

LV | ook kip—1m

ALL FER An~— (L Wiy -
T TELL ME ONE
RVZTZON

FER HEVVING SAKE-

I\BOU’T WIKNIN BACK
T CHAMPEENSHIP AN’
A MILLION GEBESE «

MARRIED WHEN 1

KN SUPPORY "ER

UKE SHE'S USE o,
CANT WET

7 THATS T POPE

&N [ru. GO AN/
WITH MY BLESSIN,WHICH | 1 ESPLAIN

EXACTLY RATE
NOTHIN LT RALLY,

EVRYTHIN
FUGHT ANNANY .

L WISHT L couua BE 5
AS HAFIY AS AT KID .

HE'S ACKCHILY i
WJ-‘ALHlN Ohd Al .

OLLY OF THE MOVIES by Ollendortf

-l gur, PETE, -
WHY DID You
HAVE 70 MAKE

M——

—— Qreanse, OLLY,
HOLLWOOD HAS Gone HIGH
SOCIETY /- ONE CoMpANY HAS
ME ROYALTY 2 )| ANNGUNCED 40 REAL

— ANOTHER Comparly HAS A MEMBER OF TWE
AUSTRIAN NOBILITY; — SOCIETY TUDS FROM
PARK AVENUE, AND ALL FOINTS SauUTH, ARE
COMIHG INTD THE MOVIES , - HOLLYWOOD 15

DE'BLJTANTES
-\I ! ’

GOING !ﬂ— HAT If

— 0. K-

NOW THERE'S NOTWING IN/HIGH

SOclETY WIGHER THAN RavALTY.—Sn, OLLY,
YoU Brcomt A PRINCESS! A MYSTERIOUS,
NEVER-SEEN -AROUND PRINCESS. ~TuE IDEA
1S 1o G6T YOURSELF TALKED ABQUT;

TWE MoRe 1UE BETTER

WELL, OLLY, =

HARDLY EvER/S
AND WHEN You DO,
IT WILL BE UNDER A

DIANA DANE

\ THAT LaAZY

CANT T Lew

MY HOUSE, AN

I'M . GONNA "L__
Hikg q-‘rj

(Trudemark Regintored)
0. 8. Patent Office

HES AFRAID M
KEEP THE
SHOLD !‘L"--«: oM

» ABCUT |

MC' veulze JUsT AN- \ A« DIANA,

S0 | GUESS IT's UR IBE'.'AR T

% ,.(i
THEZ MOUTH TO FEED, . CoLON 1){

O ME TO GET A JOB
EVEN 1= IT'S

I( scruBBING |
Floors !

SEE YA
DOIN
‘Tl—ql‘r_

| HEARR ABOUT Ally =
BODY WHICH NEEDS

SCRUB- WOMAN, ILL. LEAV

A

SCORCHY SMITH

i'I‘:Eﬂnmnrt Teglatered)

ABOUT f‘rf

Wﬁgg scao*r
AsHorE AN’ sze

A R&mcoM N&re ¢

THANKS , CAPN = WE'LL DO IT
g;c:"r AWAY !

8. Patent Office

—THEY CAN HAVE THE BOMB
PLANS — ANYTHING — |F “THEYLL

_JVUST FREE BUNNY /

’?

THRT NoTE GIVES
5 SOMETHG T WORK

S R The A 1. S filghie Meeerved [

(HE DILLYS

(A e b ARSI, WD |

| FETCH THE PEANUT

CHASER ~IT'S TIME
FOR BowLIN'

PRACTICE

DUST MAH PANTS,
SUSIE SHO DO
LAK BASEEALL

ALL RIGHT,
WHAT DO
YOu DO

WITHIT?

T

GOMETIMES AN DESPAIRS
O EDJUHCATING YOI
YO RNEW HE DIDN'T
HAB A GLOVE!




