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« Judith Lane

Iy JBANNE' BOWMAN

BYNOPSLE: Judith Dale has
#0ne to the Rio Diablo dam to wu-
parviae the rwwork N’E'ul hﬁ her §

it

" il?fl!l,u::
mmaruanu with the terma of Mas
w

Ehe has laft Justin Cunerd
and Judge Nlorgan {n Housfon to
{EHI Horton Lawmpero, who iz fry-
ng fo récover for the Bewins heirs
e money & fr Judith by Big Pon
Jor tha complotion of the dave, But
#he also hadi left behind Ber Aus-
hand, Norman  Dale, Lampers's
daw partier. Norman doss mot up-
prowve JudiEN's course, TAe ddm
workers awpalt Judith's sapeceh.

Clingter 87
STIRAIGHT TALK
8 Judith, Dale rafsed her hand,
sllepsa foll on the wrowd of dam
worlkers who had come to groet her.
They had paked for a spocch,

*Toll me “what you would lke to
know? she asked.

“Our fobs . . . GEW about our
Jobs? “"Who gets Mason's ploce?”
“How long you goin' to keep opor
atin' ™

Again her uplifted hand — “Blg
Tom wouwld bavo had the mon next
In line 40 Mason's plice. We'll fol-
low the game plan, Max Larson is
next in lkne™

A roar of approval greeled this,

“Your jobs are safe. The new
comphny bas mooey to carry on the
work nod freen your salaries golog
duripg the will contest—"

She stoppod. Somewhere on the
outer fringe an argument was going
on, "What's the trouble?" she de-
maondod, ‘

YAw" enmo a voles; “thera's a
bird back here anys we ought to
beat & while beatln's gor” and get
ourgedves a real fob. He says the
HBevins women are go o' 1 Jet this
dam go ns soon’s the will's broke
aud they get tho money.”

"What'll we do with him, Mieg
Judy 1 nsked a young voice, “shall
wa ride him out on w rall?"

This emergency was one iz Tom
could not have foresesn, Judith
kuew her (dam workers. She lad
known them all of her lile. They
could bhe gquickensid to mutiny as
quickly na they could be quickened
to loyrity and uwpon the turn of o
word this declslon might rest.

“Itide hilm out on a rafl?" echioed
Judith In derlslon, “why give him
transporiation, lot him walk"™

The quick nnswer won. Roars of
lnughter, scullling on the fringe,
then sllence.

Judith spoke ngaln—"naturally
you kro interested Io your Jjoha.
Whethier you keop these jobs or not
fs up to you. It will depemd upon
ono thing, your loyalty to Blg Tomn
Bevins, 1

“As you work, remember ¥ou are
working for him, just as | am work-
ing for him. He earned the five
milifon dollars It will take for the
erpotlon and malntenance of this
dam and he had a rightto say how
it should be spont. Hu left It to ma
with the orders to spend It ns he
would hove spent it had be lived,
not for my peraonal use. 1 am work-
ing ns his secreiary; his stenog-
rapher, at a salary less than many
of yon are recelving.

“Big Tom know thera would be an
attempt to bronk his will and he pra.
pared for it, There will be no dan-
gor from that souree . ., but the
samo nfluence which will try to
break the will, will try to send spies
into eamp hers to cause digsension,
distrust, anything to hinder. the
work on tho dam,

“It you llsten to those sples, you
will he hurting yourself worge than
anyone plae.

“Hig Tom hid foresight enough
to proteel your Inlerésts against
onur ¢ommon enemy. Have you loy-
alty enough to protect his memory
and carry out the desire of hia life,
the bullding of this dam?”

0 Judith, 1t geomed tho sliout of

asseit  was pnanimons  and
nhortly aftorwards tho crowd be
gon dispersing and she found her-
self surronnded by a gronp of fore
men, engineara and construetion
men, many of whom she had worked
with befors.

“You said the right thing, Mra
Dale,” said Larson, “they wero wor
tiod nbout working for a millionaire
atodographor, You piat  them
stralght an that"

“And what you sald nbout loyal

the queer shiprock whers the sur-
vayibhg orew had taken shelter dur
ing the storm. Thers In its lee was
s small house, lghts gleaming
through bare windows, hammers
beating a rapld tattoo,

Thay stopped  befors the oponed
door and & man in coveralls, pound-
ing & final nafl Io the door step,
stoocd up.

“Welconie home, Small-Jude,” he
sald,

"Slim BSanford)" gasped Judith,
"It 1 didn't know you had wings I'd
belleye you were your own. ghost.
However did you got heré?"

“With my winga, Cunard sont mo
down as soon as you made’ up your
mind to come. He wired Laredo for
lumber to be sent In and the boys
worked In their off hours to put this
up.”

“[ repeat, you're'n Eroat gnng.”

Judith, who know the denrness of
lumber so far from shipplog cen.
ters, nppreciated the Nitle wooden
shack for Its trua value. It wos just
one long burren room with a board-
od leando for a kitehen and a cor
tained alcove for Delphy, but [t
apalicd luxury,

Delphy took io the sitpation and
ealled Silm Sanford aside. Stim hog
bean sronnd Hillendale enoigh for
Delphy to have assnmed-a proprie-
tory alr over him and bls services,

*Ma's Silin, reckou ['d best mnke
coffee and sungwichons ™

He decided It would b8 a fine Iden
and he preslded ovér the oll stove
which Delpby eyed with eonslder-
able apprehension while gshe made
sandwiches, devoured by the men
who sul In the DIz room talking to
Judith,

JUDITH waa sllent for the moat

part, listening to themtalk nnd
gleaning the real news of Bl Tom
Town, Whon Slim came'in with the
coffen pot ghe looked up ‘and sur-
prised his oyes In an ungunrded mo-
ment. Sympathy and tenderness
wore there, and & fierce protective
nosn,

“Duolphy snys fust chocddte for
you, Judith,” he explained when
she held up her cup for coffen.

After the men had left, Judith
went (o her comfortnble bed,
brought In on the work trale for
her, nnd tried to slgep, but her mind

aped back to Houston. Whit wonld
Norman think when he roafized ‘tho
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GOOD NIGHT!
THEY TELL You
10 MAKE YOUR
WORK A PLEASLURE,
BUT WHEN You

DIFFRUNTS DOES
IT MAKE HOW

HERS GET GRAY,

IT DOES MAKE |
A DIFFERENCE

A WHOLE LoT I#
1 ALWAYS HAME (

it
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il = [ JOBS, AND
(I e TR PEOPLE THINK
(I | I ' I DONT ENJOY |
L T YOU AIN'T WORKIN -
AR AP0 L KILLING RABBIT
;..;'I| r|..||' { (I s CUZ You AIN'T 1IN AND DoGS
(O I g T g MISERY. THIS SNKEVS,
i | "'i||' _-r!h.:.’.f_: WALL IS @ITT/N BNRIBCHIESy
'III‘ LA l”-"ll'j' = CLEANED ~WHUT -

(1D LIKE (0BUT \ SAY%LSTEN-DONT LET
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FINISH "THOSE DISHES
FIRST,0R "THERE'S NO
N, FIRE MEETIN' \N YOUR

LIFE ]

JOE PALOOKA

MOTHER cANT L
UNDERSTAND, SHE
SEES OUR NAWE ON
EVERY. SOCIETY PAGE .

SHE'S GASPING ITD BE
WELL WIN HER OVER- | 1| SWELL.
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say-THIS LIEE IS TH NERTS,

BUT WE GOTTA GO HOME AN

GIT IS MITT FIXED U7 «
WE'RE GOMNA GO
BIGHT AFTER THAT
CHAMPEENSHIP,

— N/~
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A4 1=1F WE COULD
ONLY HAVE HaD
MORE TIME
TOGETHER, DEAR .
BUY L GUESS-~

NOU MUST GO =

GOODBYE -
MY DARLING. -+

had loft? What would he do? Would
he write? Whers was he now, still
In Galveston, perlinpal HIs cnso
promised to lest for o week at ienst.
She wondered it Mathilo was with
him?

Rostlossly she turned and tossed,
Mathilo would bo with him If it were
within her power. Perhapa she
wanld talk him fnto taking her to
thelr farmhouss for dinner , .. por
haps there would be elove pinks and
hollyhooks along the path.

She was being silly, pelther one
wero in blossom this time of the
yenr and Normnn would not bo out
with Mathile,

She should be thinklag of the
work which Iay beéfors Her. She
thouglit of Slim Sanford Instead,
thought of him wonderingly, Of
coursn SHm had been scting ns &
winged courler for Cunard, and yot
there seemed to bo something
despur In his concern for her wal-
fare,

Judith dld not want Slim'e regard
to go deeper than friepdship—and
yot she felt a twinge of pleasurs
when sho thonght of the avintor.

Sho started to turn and heard
Dolphy's springs credks She held
bor breath. If Dolpbe léarned she
was nwake she'd kave to drisk some
mora chocolnte nnd she couldn't.
She lay there wondering what the
old woman would do when she saw
tho native children; iry to fatten
them? What & thne she'd have.

That was It, she'd write Norman
In o light velo—"Norm¥ dsar, be-
hold your wite, Delphy accompanied
by slx cans of chocolate and the old
red brick—"

She eurled into a col.fortabile po.
sitfon, punched her pillow [nlo a
puft ball and burrowed her hend
into It resolutnly. She'd count sheep.
Sho bogan, one, Lwo thres . .. and
then ong hundred, two hondred .. .
fotir hundred and ffty , . . was fE
slx or seven . . . thore wers volcen
ontaide. She opened her eyes, the

ty," ndded another.
“8ny, Judy," interposed Olark
GCoodwin, with whom she had at-

teaded college, “did you menn that
about warking for a snlary |

"1 cerialnly dll” she answored,
then with a bovish grin, *where do
I piteh my tent? And say, could you

sun was streaming In through the
uncurtnlned windows and Delphy
was tiptoeing to the door, & warn.
Ing—=""Shhh" praceding her,

“Tro right sorry sir, but she didn't
gel no stsep il comi twothirly

ritstle n gecond one for my girl
friend? This {s Delphy. hoys, ahe‘

decided she wasn't going to let me
eome down here and eat mantlliss
and hoiy beans, o | found her on |
tha train, zpending her Inet nickel
to toke care of me."

"Oood for Delphy, you bot we cnn
find w tent for hor® |

Thoey had been walking nphill and
Judy saw thoy were fast coming to

| Scoggins was in the lead . . .

| walting at the door,

this mo'nln an' | won't waken hor—"

Jurdlth eut up and peaked out the
window. Heads, men's and womon's,
a delo-
gation of the nntlve families wera

“Dolphy,” sho called, “tell them
I'Il be otit ar goon as | dreans,”
fConpriohs, 122, by Jeanne Dowman)

_Teomorrow, J. dy meets a deiega.
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NOTICE

We have put In & new stock of

Ferds, Seeds. Salt and Foultsy
Supplies
Gaither Tee & Fuel Co.

Phone Main 538

| FLORIDA TO STOCK STREAMS
' WITH MILLION. BLAUK BARS

WELAKA, Fla, i7" — Here's good
nows Tor Florida fishermen.

Mote than a million black buss,

wHi be ta
| ery here in t
| looke 1n Flotid:
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MAMA STARS IN LEAGUR

AUBURN. Al (P—0Olifford Eml.l!l‘.

und Charles Haley, regariul aw two !

of the groatest pitchen ever to wear |

| the uniform of Alabama Polytechnle |

Institute, have 2 with the

| Nushiville, Teriti, club of thd SBonuth-|
ern awoclation,
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Now, OLLY, - ER, - PRINCESS, - |

i GIWVE You Yaur ScRPT — I'D

TO STUDY AND REWEARSE.~ N |IKE To
| WON'T BE READY Fore BECOME
Your SceNES FOR QU'TEJ FAMILIAR
‘\SOM'E s —

OLLY OF THE MOVIES by Ollendorff
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~ PRINCESS OLYANE,; MAY |

o
PRESENT PIERRE, OQUR Nmmc—sq\
EXPERT? - PIGRRE, | WANT YoU 18
DRESS HER WIGWNESS'S HAIR] Some-

:Tﬂ CREATE A NEW FASHION
IF You canl, PIERRE/ —
“THE PRINCESS OLLY

WAIRDRESS /

PRINCESS
WILL BE AN

a Nl

/

THING  DIFFERENT, STUNNING , UNVSLAL |

|

INSPIRATION /
A0,

THAT'S FiNg /] WANT TESTS TAKER

OF THE PRINCESS 1N EACH ARRANGEMENT,

PIERRE. = WE'LL SELECT THE MOST s

OUTSTAMDING STYie/ -
e
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: WELL, MOTHER, IF YOU C-:N'T"-!
- Y KEEP DAD AND DOOLEV )
! [ FROM PLAYING POWER
= e L A
; |

i

(o

| JUST COUKON'T STAND
- ARQUND AND WATCH
. YOU LOSE TO v
7 DOOLEY o.n\

™ s
{/E AFTER DAY,
-

N

V' fOH- HH, LODK.
WHAT Youwve .
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Y EAH-- SO YOU HAD O\
BUST UP THE GAME THE)L
FIRST Tivie |

QuiNG?
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SCORCHY SMITH

{Trudemare Rogintored)
U. 8. Patent Offics

Black-Jacked

CRASH ! THe pooR SPLINTERS OPEN !

808 Goes powN ! BLACKIACKED!

~ SCORCHY
GES THE DROP
o THE

DESPERADOES/

HURRY UR, 70U WEY ! wrat's I Jlccers LosT! T
RUBES -- | WANT THE IDEA-- £21 | THINK HE GOT ==
THIS SHOW PACKED || UNROLLIN' . Fr ROLLED UPIM

i
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THAT CAY

BY MIDNIGHT
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HEkRE I!

BUT | WON'T
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WORRY AS LONG




