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goln' to do anything we gut to do It
now."

"Then what did you moan he
wouldn't got out an injunction un-

less he had to?"
"Unless you'd agrco to quit work

without It."
Judith sat a few moments in si-

lence. A crisis like this needed a man
like Illg Tom; not Justin Cuuard,

Judge Morgan nor uny mau she
knew could handle It.

Sho wus Illg Tom's stenographer,
she repealed to herself and she was

going to act as she had acted In his
offlco when things came up she
couldn't bundle during Ills absence.
Site would pretend he was tempor-
arily absent.

".Mr. Scogglns, have you signed
any papers?" sho asked.

"No, Miss Jutlllh, they was egging
mo on to do It, this man anil Mamie,
but 1 suys no, I'm not slgnlu' noth-

ing."
"That's flno, Mr. Scogglns. I tried

to tulk Dig Tom into getting you to

sign an agreement for our uso of

your land In the Hood basin and lie
wouldn't do It. Ho said he would
bank everything he had on your
word."

"Ho said that?" came the pleased,
incredulous question.

"Yes."
"Miss Judy, I ... I ... I don't

wunt to do tills. It's Just Tommy
and Mamlo and being able to give
them things. I've got to Miss Juily,
1 owe It to them, that dress
and a car for Tommy "

KNOW," Judith, like Big Tom,I was putting her trust In the man
as she spoko, "I do understand how

you feel, but I'm going to ask you
to do something for Illg Tom. No,
not glvo up your oil. Mr. Bevlns
would never have asked you to

yourself for him, would he?
And yuu could have depended upon
li in to piny fair with you, always,
couldn't you?"

"Yes, Indeed. Miss Judith."-"Well- ,

Mr. Scogglns, I'm acting
as his secretary now and I'm going
to carry out his orders, so think of

yourself as dcullng with him. dive
mo a few days to think this over, i

want to expioro an angle I've Just

thought about, and then I'll meet

you and give you my decision. Is that
fair?"

"Yes It Is."
"And you will give mo you,' word

Hint you will not sign anything un-

til niter I'vo in lnd with yot r
go ahead with any of tho plans tills
man offers?"

"Supposln' ho won't wait?"
"If he's honest and there Ib oil on

your laud, ho will wait."
"Of cuurso . . . yes, of courso ho

will, won't he?"
They shook hands. Scogglns

started to go but Judith had mo-

tioned Dclphy and the old woman ap-

peared with a coffee pot and a
frosted cake. They talked of every-
thing excepting oil and dams and
when Scogglns left bo had forgotten
his dogged, manner of
the oarllcr ovenlug.

After he had left, Judith slipped a

light sweater over her head and

trudged up to the "Ship Hock",
Wearily sho stretched out on tho
rock and looked out on the plains, a

bowl lopped by a k

sky.
Was It worth tho hcartacho and

worry, this building of Diablo Dam?
Suroly it soemcd that cl ditiblo was
at the bottom of It, something devil-

ish seemed to dog her footsteps ns
she sought to carry out her in-

structions.
She had sacrificed her husband,

her homo, herself on tho attar of
Illg Tom's Ideal and for what? Ho
had been building for the pcoplo
and now they didn't want tho proj-
ect that had Indirectly robbed him
of his llfu.

Sho laughed, a broken catch In
her voice as sho realized it was
memory of Scogglns' house being
swept from Its foundations in tho
storm, that tiad sent her away from
Norman In the moment of her

And now Scogglns sho
heard a uolso and looked up. A

huge llguro was silhouetted against
tho milky glow of a million Rtars.

"llelphy." Bho cried, startled.
"Yassam," caino tho plalntlvo re-

ply.
"What aro you doing up here? 1

thought you were in bed."
"Nome."
Without words tl.oy went hark to

tho house, Judith meekly accepting
her bed time drink and mnssngc,
which she suffered In an effort to
repay Delphy for her devotion.

Morning brought Slim Sanford.
and with him one of the foremost
geologists of the country.
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Judith and Slim go, tomorrow, on
a icoutinfl trip.

The "Wren's Neat", home of Jcx'l
Chandler Harris, author ot the "I'lu'te
lto'nuis" stories, has been convcrteit
Into a public museum in Atlanta. On
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f Chapter 3D

" PACIFYING 8C0GCINS

'IITELL, sir. then wo louknl In a
store window und Ihoro was a

dress all slilmmerln' like It had lis It

scutes on It," Scogglns went on.

"Sequins, they're culled," said
Judith, "little ilcIuI things tliul
dovetail Into evtclt other."

"We. I tliZa one was a Krcon one
and Mutiile she looked at I: and then
ahe looked at nto and her eyes
wore chock-ful- l of tcurs, just beln'

iaipy. 'Ain't It grand?' she suys.

"Ncjt mornln' 1 made like I was

'goln' up to buy me a ceegtir and
went to that store almlu' to buy that
dress for Mamie If It took my roll.
Whatcha think they asked for If.'

.Two hundred and fitly dollars. 1

didn't get it."
Judith appeared to be as shocked

as Scogglns had hoped she would
be, but beneath her sympathetic ex

pression was worry. What In the
name cf goodness was the man iead-'In-

up to?
"Miss Judith, I got a chance to git

the.ii things (or Mantle, au git
Tommy a car and send him to col
lege, without waiting for trees to

grow and him too old to go and
Manila too old to enjoy things. 1

gut a chance right now.

"You know that piece a land I

got that juts Into your Hood basin?
Thero'a oil there and I'm here to
tell you, you caln't use It for water,"

One trick that Judith had learned

during her years as secretary to Big
Tom Bevlns was to maintain si
lence in a crisis, to let the other
person speak first,

Judith felt that the fato of the
filo Diablo Dam bung In precarious
balance as she sat watching Seog-Kln-

tVlthout his land there could
be no dam, It formed a queer shaped
snake's figure jutting fur out Into
the flood basin. .
- Big Tom's faith In Scogglns had
been so complete ho had neglected
to gain his consent to lis use lit

writing. Judith remembered calling
Ills attention to it the night of their
first vigil, but ho had Insisted such
a procedure would bo jeopardizing
Scogglns trust In him, after ticog-gin- s

had refused such a big price
for his land.

"Don't reckon you understood,
Miss Judy," be began again, trou
bled shame In his voice, "I'm golug
to git oil on my land and I caln't If
Its flooded, see?"

"What makes you think there Is
oil on your land?" she Inquired,
with nothing but sympathetic Inter-
est In 01 voice.

'""piIERE'S been n mnn thoro with
a dlvlnln' rod working about the

place. To tell you th' truth. Miss
Judy," he leanod close and half
whispered, "there's a great lake of
oil underneath this here valley, yes
sir, just like they've got up to

"Strango the man didn't want to
purchaso It from you," slio mused.

"Ho did," was the quick answer,
then loyally, "but 1 promised Big
Tom I wouldn't sell to nobody."

Judith repressed a smite at tho
unlntcntloned satlro of his re-

mark "and then what did ho say?"
"That he'd sink a test well and

take a percentage for the alnklii' If
. I'd see tho place didn't get flooded."

"And how was that to be brought
about?"

"He said he'd go to court for mo
and git on In an In"

"Injunction," offered Judith to
whom tho word was fast becoming a
ncniosls.

"Yes that's It. a court order ho ex-

plained, kecplu' you from going
uhead with your work until wo could
prove there's oil thoro."

"Is he going to do that?" Judith
asked, ns calmly as sho could.

"Not unless ho has to."
"fttit Mr. ScGggltis you know us

well as do that lite construction of
llto dam as It Is going along now.
won't harm your land. Tho gates will
he kept open for tho very sake of t tic
dam until It Is completed. There
Isn't much chance of having a flood
like you had hero last year and If
you did your oil land would bo
flooded anyway, wouldn't It?"

"Yclt, but he says onco you get It

mint wo cant slop you. It wore

Agricultural txjwrts figure that
50.000.000 worth of farm products

which Georgia could grow are being
Imported by that state annually.

Irrigating farms with aewage In
India hna been found to increase the
yield of sugar cane greatly.

Different varieties of goUlenrod
contain from 0.5 to 6 :n per cent of
rubber.

BUS SERVICE
For WAIXOWA, KNTERPR1SE,

JOSEPH and Wsy PolnU.
Leave La, Grand, Dally

4:10 P. U.

Tot PENDLETON, Way Points
Leare Ia Grande, Dally

10:n a. U.

I). P. Stage Depot. 130(1 Adams
Phone MAIN a

J OH MIGOSH-O- H MIGOSH
k ; i --r- ic rr-tr rikA .

t
THAT BOAT.

. ..

X$jZy3ffl ouI3
ftW'Wc'&fil

Vn IPV MADE
V kVl I

r

VSHE

HoRPIflEP, BOB SEES THE

BACKUJftEP BENEATH TUB

Desperation
Ol fTA TilPREP DON'T YOU

Stingy Old Cow

Going Under!

Hitch-Hikin- g De Luxe

(Trademark Registered)
U. 8. Patent OfCloe

MAY I PRE
MR. AGE Gin SI7ERG, u t

PRESIDENT n
s,

, Pictures
7. --X

DIANA DANE

SCORCHY SMITH

findN r71'NAX'---5H- E III IIdid sou
doolEv?K)E5 j j ( yaysrvA (mwi 111

L'.1LU-- - HEICE 5 THE Et5Gil "-v
'

MEICE HE

(AND Sent poolen- Y ,51 (a-Mt-S. MT.J
Vy Out to 5EE if that) tj7 Give MILk.TrC;?5 7-- SltoOTTATAICEir"-

i;
f

fi v

mm

9 rhL

frsr

(Trademars: Registered)
O. a. Patent Otrioe

'i YA

I 1 TlZ , X-
-

, . 1 --flrSrKi?rlfM'1 r
FpeeiNg HeggetF with scorches kn.fe, bunny tb.es nJICK.i(OBCHYI Sv lPwS ClFr itV To 'mKr , v xRES (

PHOif) SU6PEjLy REAR INTO THE AIR AND THE SHIP SINK SLOWLY
WAVES I yyiTH ScoRCHY AND BUNNy BoAgP

THE DILLYS $fM&
I II 1 BURTIS'ul nciui n di nkAO tSZaffSbV

nilf YOU'LL RAY FOR, THI- S- CVKDON'T BE MISLED BY APPEARANCES.

JIGGERS GOT A FINE
TAILOR. BUT HPS AS CROOKED

AS A PRETZEL.'

WHY FO YO
CHUCK DAT

GEN'MUN BACK

ON DE TRAIN?
HE WANTED

.TO GET
OFF'

THE
LNWELCOME

GUEST
IVKCIBCY PUT
ON THE FIRST
FREIGHT OUT!

lSmeclh Cleat SkUv
Don't endure pimples and bWihcs.
Ally ihcm quickly with pure Rcsinol

Resmol


