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I Judith Lane
hi JBANNB BOWMAN

you weren't accustomed to the waysChapter 44

8URPRISE of the courtB."
"But we've lost," wa'led Judith,

IT WAS Hearing lunch time. The "Oh, my word," gasped the Judge.
"have you so little confidence In
me? Don't you worry a mite. We're

juror with the walrus mustache
chewed on a twirled end reflective-
ly. Oi-- e of the others tapped at his

pocket where the bulge of a tobacco
going to win." .. . And wltb a rakish
air wblcb sat strangely on bla dig

can showed. nity, "And how."
The very saneness of her explana Judith slept because Delpby and

Mrs. Cunard Joined forces end sawtion seemed to reach the jury and

Lampere realized It. fie waited a
moment, then said thoughtfully
"And of course a man with millions
coilldn't hire a cook to prepare

that she slept. When sbe awakened
she found a queer sight, suspended
from her chandelier, a frock. As
Clla would have said, such a dress

slumgulllon?" must be a frock.
Mrs. Cunard came In soon after."No," retorted Judith julckly

"It's like corned beef and cabbage, "Flags flying today, Judith," she
said, aftor Judith had thanked her.you have to like it to cook It1
"We want you to look like your Ave
million dollars. Vou mustn't look
crUBhcd as Lampere would have you

On the Rice roof, where she went
with her party for lunch, Judith
saw Mathlle and Mrs. Bevlns wltb
Lampere. Again she wis struck
with the new beauty of the girl. Sbe

look. This Is the boglnnlng of your
day."

Judith wondered If It were when
. bad duffed her grlovlng manner and
ws talking wltb animation.

Judith was not recalled to the

sbe reached the courtroom. Sbe
was glad of the frock; somehow It
gavo her the assurance of stll' be-

ing clean, fragrant and fresh, not
the soiled person f whom Lampere

stand after the luncheon hour. In
stead, Mathlle, again drooping wltb
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grief, took her place, was sworn, had talked.
and eyes lowered, handkerchief

JUDGE MORGAN oponcd his casegripped In apparently tense Angers,
J by putting a trio ot medical menawaited Lampere's questions;
on the stand, throe psychiatrists
who tostinod that Tom Bevlns had

When they ca,i.. they were
voice! In low, tender tones. "Miss
Bevlns, the previous witness told come to them on the day he drew

up 1.1b new will, and asked 'or aus that your father used to visit
thorough test.

"Why did he do this?" Morgan
her to And food your sop
rants were unable to prepare satis-
factorily. I know this la going to be asked the Arst man.

He said he felt there would beextremely painful to you, but can
you throw a little light on llilsT an attempt mado to break his will,

on th.- - groundB ot his being of unWhy was be forced to go there?'
sound mind, and wished to prevent"I'd rather not tell, please," said that."

A senile psychosis," whlspored
Lampore In a stage whlspor.

"No Indeed," said the medical
man, "he was ready with written
proof to show us that his onomles
wero already at work. From the

Mathlle.
"For your mother's sake, Miss

Bevlns?"
She looked up, eyes limpid with

tears. "Doctor Alnswrlght, whom
we met on a cruise, mado an exami-
nation of father, physical)) and
mentally. Mo said If we wanted to
keep him with us he must have no
stimulants of any kind. For thn. rea-
son we refused to glvo him tea, cot-fe- e

and ..."

proof. Mr. Lainpero," continue) the
doctor, "ho was wise In his precau-
tion, l Juigo you wish to go no fur-
ther Into tills proof?"

"Ot course," lntcrposod Judge
Morgan, "If Mr. Lamptro wants to
cross examlno my wltnosu before 1

"Yes,Mlss Dovlns, go on."
"Alcohol In any form."
"And did he go to Miss Lane's

penthouse for tea and coffee?"
A low sob was the answer.
VCome now and brace up, those

times when he returned at throe
and four In the morning, was he
completely undor the Influence of
lluuort"

have flnlshod."
"I bog your pardon," came In sur-

ly tones.
Thj other two wont unchallenged,

nor did Lampero accept the prlvi-log- o

of
This completed, to Judith's

amazement, Thomas Slogging, sen-
ior, was Introduced and told the
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answer, beard below Judge Mor-
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true story of the oil well vonture.
Soverul dam workers appeared and
said, that aside from outside.

thero had boon no mutiny
among the men and .hut Mrs. Dalo
had Jot attempted to "boss" them,
but hud snld from the first she was
unruly acting as Big Tom Bevlns"
secretary, carrying ou,. his Instruc-
tions.

Mn. Larson also tosllfled. and one
of the women, who told ot Judith's
Attempts to make life comfortable
tor iho workers' families.

Judith was amazed, overwhelmed,
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JUDITH stored at Mnthllo ricvlns
In horror. How dnro she Intimate

a thing like that of Big Tom Bev-

lns? Of her own part she thought
nothing. ,

"How dare she talk like th.it of
him?" she asked Mrs. Cunard

"He rarely ever took a drink
ot anything, unless It wero part ot
a dinner."

"She'll be paid for It," Mrs. Cun-

ard said, with cortainty.
The rest ot the afternoon was

BPent In placing engluoors on the
stan,., engineer 10 epoko In tech-

nical terms ot the Impracticability
of the Rio Diablo Dam as It was be-

ing constructed.
The lust witness was a man

whom Judith dimly remembered
having seen somewhere He told
how, In her eagerness to gain more
monuyi Mrs. Dale had spent ton
thousand dollars sinking a well In
a dry spot whoro nny geologist with
an ounco ot houoaty In his heart
would have sworn there was no oil.

Ho told of threatened strikes ot
the sober dam workers who resent-
ed the millionaire stenographer's

methods.
"Gentlemon," said Lampere to

the Jury, " regret 1 have not ono
more wltnoss to present to you,
Norxan Dale, tho husband ot the
yo woman ....ug thore, tho
man who, if thing': wore ns worthy
counsel would have us bellovo,
would bo at her sldo at it llmo like
thlB.

"The plaintiff rests."
Tho thrust was a cruel ono.

Judith stiffened. It she had not al-

ready boon numbod with pain. It

might havo hurt moro cruolly. but
now It seemed there wasn't much
else could matter. She had lost, lost
Irrevocably.

Mornau and Cunard rode homo
with Mrs. Cunard and Judith, laugh-
ing and chatting. Judith thought
theu honrtless, and once wltb a lit-

tle "jtirt, "How can you," she
broug tholr attontlon back to her.

"Well, you poor youngster." snlil
the Judco kindly, "I'd plumb forgot

as vio after the other took the
stand. Tholr appearance came as a
comploto surprise and her manner
proved It.

A "brnco" of onglnoerB tostlAed
to tho snnonoss ot tho dam's posi-
tion tnd construction.

"You don't wish U. cross exam-
lno?" Inquired Morgan In mock

"No," Inughod Lampore
"thoy aro too well coached."

"I challenge that slntemont,"
barked Morgan, "1 can prove I havo
not spoken to a Bluglt, wltnoss, nor
has nnyono connected with this side
addressed thorn, on tho subJsct of
tho trinl."

Lnmpuro did not njk for proof. Ho
listened to Clln's spirited account of
tho "pent-house- with a crooked
Btnlle on his face, then as the hands
ot tho clock begnn pointing to the
closing hour, chewed thoughtfully
on the end ot puucll ss though
wh- -' w, on on th wltnoss stand
was of no value

"And now," Bald Jt ugo Morgan,
"ns my InBt wltnoss 1 call Norman
Dnlo, husband of Judith former
pnrlnnr ot tho firm ot Dnlo, Lam-i-er-

and Morrison."
That clarion wont through tho

.oo' like nu oloet-.-l- chargo.
i.n aprnng fron tholr seats and

ilnslud to tholr tolephonos. Lam-

pero sprang from his sent also, his
f.ieo white and red and whlto by
turn. Malhllc's eyes widened and
Judith Judith quietly crumpled in
her seal.

Somcono brought wator, and
snmcono held her in strong arm.
She looked up. It wns Normnn
"Judy can you ever torglvo mo?" be
aHKcd.

Tomorrow, Norman upbsU tha
HDI)I enrt.
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NEARLY $1,500
IN W A ItRANTS

PAID BY CITY
General wnrmnta in the amount of

A OITI.AY HKINOS
(LUaVno TO MHH, SLOAN-NE-

YOllK On an urlRlnnl
Investment of $5,400 Mrs. Isabel
DodKO Sloan, mistress of tho Brook-meud- u

istable, has reulir.ed $106,770
with her trio of d turf
Mars.

1,480.43 were piilii by the city dur-
ing the last week, according to the
city manager's report to the city
commission In weekly meeting t the
city hall last night. His cnah report
showed 0,80U.SJ on hand, divided as
follows: La Grnnde bunk W,07j.7ft.
Portland bank l,805.5ti. cash 4873.51.
remainder in warrants.
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Cestui rdltchhuy
Quickly relieve the torment and

soothe the Irritated skin by simply
applying safe, comforting

LUCKY TlGH Hair Dressing
Uinu very Unit. Cttabonletixljy not
irony or Micky uccou(lu liiuva U,nd n'Ur Irifiul. ill nurvtl ihe txauty.
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