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By GLUYAS W1LL1AM3'AJAMASJudith Lane Jl
TROUBLES LAID

atate more milk Is being produced
than can be marketed.

Oreateat distress to the dairyman
hae come from dumping of surplus
milk at below cost prices by some
dairies, said Mlckle. This Aaa

in milk wars, forcing prices
of all supplies below the cost mar-

gin.
Aim of the state milk control

board, now. beginning to function, Is
to bring about a system ate control
of production and distribution for

authorities. Only 62,000 foreigners!
visited the country last year, and;
they spent a mere three million
Turkish pounds. On the other hand.
Turkish tourists to Europe and
America took nearly seven million
pounds out of the country. j

Soviet Wins Radio Contract.
MOCCOW (UP) The soviet gov- -j

eminent has concluded a contract
with the Turkish republic to erect a

radio station at Ankara. ,

The soviet electric trust takes pride
ln the fact that it secured the con- -

tract, despite competition from sev- -
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Economic Conditions and

consumers.

Tourist Balance Off
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m u u vwi
ln Turkey " upaettlng theBad Trade Practices Are;balftnc

era. older companies of capitalistic
'countries.
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Blamed by Mickle Codes

Failure in Many Instances

SALEM, Ore. Vf) Chaotic con-

dition of the Oregon milk industry is
due to two. causes, economic condi-

tions and bad trade practices, J. D.
Mlckle, head of the dairy and food
division, state department of agricul-
ture, aald today,

"During the past year a great
amount of time has been spent In
preparation and writing of milk codes
which were intended to straighten
out milk affairs that are now vexing
producers, distributors, store proprie-
tors and regulatory officials almost
eveywhere throughout the country,"
said Mlckle, "Now many of these
codes ,have been laid aside as Inef-

fective and not productive of reme-

dial results in the present badly dis-
turbed condition of affairs."

During the past few years dairy-
men producing market milk have
been forced by various codes and
ordinances to go to additional ex-

pense ln building repairs, new barns,
milk houses, water supplies, sterili-
zation equipment, and cooling callll-tie- s,

Mickle said.
Then, as the depression became

more Intense, consumption dropped
sharply. In each rollkshed of the
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ISN'T ANY CORD

"Trousseau gift," explained Mrs.
Dale, slipping a sheath of white sat-i-t,

and foamy lace over her head.
"You got this too large, Clla. Look
here."

"Judy," scolded Clla, "you must
have been lying out In the sun shriv-
eling up. You're as thin as a rail."

"Short rations." Judith explained;
then, "What a love of a dress!"

"Frock," corrected Clla, tossing
the plaid organdy over her bead and
pulling It Into line. "Anything that
coats as much as this is a frock.
The white's gorgeous aralnst your
tan, blue matches your eyes, and
you need the red. Mrs. Dale, will
you band me that vanity ... no, not
mine; she'd look like a pumpkin;
there, that's It . . . and somebody's
at the door."

Mrs. Dale went to the door.
"Judy," she said, turning back,
"you'll excuse me If I go up, won't
you? Tbey need me for a bridge
foursome. Norman's bringing you
over tomorrow "

The door closed, and Clla sat back
on ber heels, "Well, what a fine
mess you've got yourself Into," she
barked.

Judith smiled placidly. "Clla,
even a wise woman like yourself
tried matrimony before condemning
It."

"Oh, tush," snapped Clla. "Any-
one with brains would snatch at
Norman. But why couldn't you have
raited until you came to town for
the announcement? I'd have given
you a grand party. But there you
went and sent those messages ahead
to warn your enemy, for all the
world as If you were afraid."

"Afraid . . . enemy . . . messages?"

" JUDY, llaton. Day before yoster-- -

day every newspaper in town
received a telegram telling of your
engagement I telephoned Mrs.
Dale, and she okayed it Hair an
hour later we received p second tel-

egram saying the first was a noax
U, tease Norman. Dick Lorry, the
city ed of our afternoon paper, asked
me what I thought I showed blm
your latest picture.

"That was enough. He took It
away from me and ran It, first page,
three column with a stream head
line. It was on the streets at three
thirty. At three forty-fiv- Mathhlle
Bevins telephoned and Invited me
on this yachting party. Then yes-

terday morning Mrs. J. Anthony
Dale invited me on a shopping tour.
She'd found out we were good
friends and said she figured you
ought to be glvon a chance to hold
your own."

"But, Clin," Judith was complete-1- '

bewildered, "what's U all about?
Who sent the second telegram?"

"Judith, how woll do you know
your Boss' daughter?"

"Not woll at nil, She doesn't like
me."

"Tlion let mo give you a bird's eye
picture of her. A docade ago she'd
have been one of these 'but she's

ti). OPSIB : Judith tons Kit
from the Hto Otablo

to Norman Vale, who u
junior partner in the law firm that
nandlet big Tom Uevlne1 taw butt-ne-

in tlouMton. Uevin is an en-

gineer and contractor, and fuat
haa completed the eurvega tor a
dam on the Rio Olalilo that will
reclaim the valley and help the
tmpoveriahed aelttcrt. The boat
bringing b a o k the engineering
party dock near the Itevlnt yacht,
and Norman and Judith are hatted
bjj Norman'e mother who hat
come to meet her prospective
davahter-ln-la- tn the yacht's
tender.

Chapter Sovcn ,
CLIA'S NEWS

Norman's guidance Judith
LTNDER

over the side, stepped Into
the small boat and made her way to-

wards Mrs. Dale.

She was certainly handsome, Ju-

dith thought She bad Norman's
coloring, not & streak or grey In ber
hair. She was reaching out a steady-
ing hand, and Judith, laying her sun-

burned lingers In the Arm pink palm,
was suddenly shy before the studied
elegance of the woman who was

talking steadily to put her at ease.

"What a stunning looking child

you are! I thought Norman said

you were a buslnoss woman. Sit
down there. If I klsB you now we'll
both go overboard. I'm not built on
skiff lines. Norm, this girl Isn't old
enough to marry."

Judith regained her composure
and smiled. "I'm willing to bet I'm
more than ton years older than you
Trere when you were married," she
laid.

"You're a dear child," was Mrs.
Dale's response to the compliment.
"In case you're worrying about your
clothes (not that you don't look like

picture out of a book), your friend
Clla Is on board with"

"Clla aboard?" questioned Judith,
too overjoyed at having a friend In

that desert of strangers to realleo
her rudeness. Clla Snntord could
hold her own with a dozen Kevins
women.

"Yes, very much aboard. How-

ever, I doubt that Ma'teel Bevins
knew she was your best frlond when
she was Invited.' She gave Judith
a wise twinkling smile, which put-th-

girl.
They were at tho yacht's sldo, and

Judith was squaring her shouldors
to moot the orowd surging to their
side of the yacht when she heard her
friend's votco high above tho othors.

"Hello, Judy girl . . look at her,
do you blame any man for sacrific-
ing his freedom for that figure . . .

and wait till you see her eyes. . . ."
She throw a friendly arm about Ju-

dith as she stepped on deck.

row do you do, .Miss Lane?
Your stateroom Is below to the

left, third door." Mrs. Bcvlns
Judith a mechanical smile,

then saw that Mrs. Dale had stopped
up to slip an arm about her. "Oh,
If yon are going down, Both, 1 won't
crowd things. Ma'teel seems to be
tnklng her usual care of Norman."

Between Mrs. Dale and Clla, Ju
dith was swept bolow to a luxurious
room and after a quick tub came
out to find them chatting over
fluffy array of clothes spread on the
bed.

VaiillK 8rulrnrrrt la fluirrll
SEATTLE. (UP) Two youths,

durum with attempting to steal a
small lamp from the Kim Chrlut
Scientist church, were sentenced to
Attend o'lureh every Bundny for two
months and ntteml Bundny school
and ootn morning and evening

;
'

v

(Copyright, 1934, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

TAJLSPIN TOMMY Another Threat For Williins! ' -
By Hal Forrest

' FroU HEARt) tOtT: LISTEN, PUNK, I AH'T tf'pl fLOZuT, YOU ASKED II HOLD 'tM) "7'U. SCT YOU FOR?T,ll WM Yf
7 GONNA BLOCK NO BOQT CYOU--y7- ,i RsR IT-- - TOM.1- - ( THAT CTACK . WILKINS-Orfe-s. gSr ffeADtTO- -

BEN WEBSTER'S OAREER- -e Won't Be Left Long! 4 By Edwin Alger

gSgaARE Ou'N;gf?' VlHEN YOURWvNELL, 'SPIDER "THAT'D AS SOON A9 YOU FEElYi CPMnA (you VHS, BUtWsw, THAT'S A FINE
S( ALL RIGHT. DOG BIT M6, B 3U6T B TOO BAD T ALLRIGHT, MR.JEPPARO. HBL-- P J H I WAS & LOT OF HOT AIR. BUT

f MR . J BPPMRD ? ) r--v ME DREW f I'D REALUY Be WE'LU TRV TO SET THESE NOVMj5 US i COMING S DON'T WORRY WE'RE
I'VE GOT (, BLOOD S NORRIEDOVERTHE UNDER THE BOAT AND (BeN:fS1 HERE, SBACKFOR A 60ING1OHAVES0M6

-- ( PIDER FIXED (SCOUNSDREL. SUPPOSING I SITUATION!, THOUGH. IF SEE IF WE CAN ROLL T )HrIS 1 OlDMT 'Li WHEN ONE! COME BACK FOR
SO HE CAN'T ) ATTACKED I GET AlVoU HAD HAPPENED-- , DOWN TO THE WATER- -- V UCl VOU ? EV6RTHINS fVOUJUSTASSOONI BOTHER LIS ) I ME FROM HVDROPHOBIA?J) TO HAVE BIT rf n- - ' s i J M llr-i- , BLEW OVER X AS We GET TO

'

THE NEBBS Why Wait - Bv Sol Kesg
I IllJflP TWIS MR. ILOTTS "N 'lJ.. DO 1 KIsJOVO ? X II ( WMV DOMT SOU A.SX MIM UJMAT " S i GUESS TWATS A GOOD IDEA.VLLGO 1

COMES BACH fo HEAD Of

SARS IN A MIlJUTE AND

CAUfe 1HEV ARENf 1&ERE,

"PAIR. .

ft
MEEfS MOTHER AND SAYS

tOS ALL RIGHT, HE FOUND

HIS OfHER PAJAMAS IN

THE CLOSET AFTER ALU

by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

y 0. M. Payne

Cm, (

(Copyright, 1034,

1X K.n fMioMm. ,(.

such a nice girl.' She knew It, so
she wont abroad and bought trim
mings for the slightly singed varie
ty She had her face skinned, her

timr sllvorfcc!, changed hor name
from Mathilda to Mathlle, pro-
nounced Ma'teol, and then cam
hack with the thorns song 'I must
have that man."

Clla," laugbod Judith, "what do
you mean?"

"This. Ma'tool has had her eye
on Norman Dalo since tholr colored
mammies lot them squall In the
same crib, Ma'teel probably figured
she'd stand a chance If she could
hush It until she got hor hooks Into
Norman.

"Oh. Clla"
"And when you digest that I've

got a real earful tor you. Listen
Norman's senior partner. Morion
Lampore, Is out to ruin your boss
dam. Sit down and I'll toll you the
details."
(Copyright, ml. By Jeanne Bowman

tUoTTS' POLICV 5 DCrWN WERE "TO ) I OMW KMOW LUWAT MIS BOSIUESS IS f THERE'S MOTM SJG 1 ) up TO Ulf--1 (N A NOWCHALftMT HARUM- -l

&US SOU OUT LOMY ( TWe LITTLE BUMT 1 ( LUROMG AftOUT THAT VOUVE GOT ME SO I I 5CARUM WAV AMD 3AV . "LOTTS, LUM AT
OPVWATX-MFU- looesW-- HE SAY SUOER TOLD POTTS- - i lUOOISITIVE I'LL BREAK OUT IkJ A J BUS1MESS ARE VOU IKJ ? AMD ACT LIKE j
WAJTIMG IS V 80METMIUS ? aMam GAVE. IT TO YOU - RASM IP 1 DOMT GET SOME V MY MIWO DIDM'T EVEN) KMOLU CUHAT MV I.

BeSlMKitM&To SrrrrmwpiniC-T- l V AS 1 GOT ,T YI lfJFORMATIONJ soonj
"

qutm

wAS Say!m& but the'

rr RESULTS. J,y(jy 11,
, '' fT

f,H A
"T

jbfc tCSVLLABLE OP TVtATjy

AOPiMa '

Need,. Thread,,,, Champ ,
'

t .A .KVJ Itii'.M '' JL-- HlWA .X&J-.- J
world's needle threading champion- - Ll U LMMUUI S ' " " i m im.uim.i

ship, previously held by Bob Wolfs, BRING IN Q Uf t'A'l'HKR By George MoManua
37, of Ontario, Ont. Kodesai says a i . i; t ' ' ; i i II l i

lie threaded 00 lenRtns of silk thread WELL- - TWIMK t HA,p I'M SORRY- - BUT OH TV,AT-- I MR. ABEL-TWI- S GCMTLtMAN ARENT TOu CERTAINLY NOT- - I

through vie eye of a needle, beating , I chi: V. . MH.ouNtTj n all nihmT' IXiWWTINtjFUKMR.JONtv I
woll.-- .

reeordby ,0 leS,.. K 5?,?, TAKE THE DESK- - I'M wa1t? VALla!lE (
I PLEA'bE MaGGIE- - J anHOUR. L 1 'O LurstLH J V


