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dith Lane

by JEANNE BOWMAN
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| J UDITH turned to Tom Bavins, be-
wilderment in har grey eyes, He

wasn't joking, Bhe had never seen

‘him as serious,

“Blg Tom,"” she asked, “‘ars you
iplanning another trip to. Washing-
ton, or abroad?”
| "No, Judy,” he answered quistly,
#a longer trip than alther, This
morning atter 1 had learnsd what
T ] templating: what
%ie bhad tried to do, somsthing
anapped Inside. The doctor called It
& ptroke. I know batter. He gives
ms no hope. [ may dle st any mo-
ment. I8 it going to ba too much for
mao to ask you to carry onl”

Judith had besn ‘ralned in & aters
nchool, Becatsa of thia she accapted
“Tom Bovins' statement that be
might dis at any moment, with no
mors emotion than & grave amile.

nl undersiand what you. mean,
now, Big Tom, I'll be proud to carry
on for you. I it will maks you any
happler I'll relleve you of every de-
tall right now, Not that I belleve
wour doctor, bocause,” she ald
‘brightening, “I think he was just
trying to frighten you into taking &
ront."

*He did suggest a rest,” Tom Bav-
ins ndmitted. “He safd {£ T had the
setise of'a jack rabbit, I'd board tha
Naiad, erulse around and live to be
& hundred, And then he sald In falr-
ness to Mra. Bevins, Ma'tsel and
my firm, I should arrange my estates
80 my sudden passing would mot
meke them suffer more than grief."

*Why don't you tuke his advical
If you frust me s much as you say
ot do, I could come here—"

“I's not that 1 don't trust yonm,
Judy, but 1 don't Intend shilting any
‘burdens while I can carry my load,
Thero's golng to be a hig battis over
ihs Rlo Diablo and It [ have to dis,
'l die fightiog that battle. Oh, and
Judy, nothing about this agreemant
of ours, to Norman."

1 was just going to ask you if you
d!dnt want me to delpy my mar-

"No, {ndesd, hurry it along”
“[ don't undersiand, you ask me
not to tall bim—"
“Judith, Normsn is junior mem-
ber of Dale, Lampare and Morrison.
He is working with two brilliant,
puccesuful men, men whom his fa-
! ther admired tremendously. We
! can't expact Norman to accept our
condemnation of Lampare, He's the
kind who must find out for himsell,
You'll have to be patlent with him,
Judy, be's slow, but he's sure ...
now to work."

Judith, looklng back, thought of
that night as » fantastlo dream,
From tme to time wshe would
stralghten from her task, walk to
the water cooler and pause at the
window to look out on the darkensd
glty. Each time the lights {n the win-
dows of other bulldings were fawer,
altornate atrest lights wars turded
olt, display sigos darksned,

T one o'clock, remambering she

had had no dinner and fesling
sure Bavins had completaly forgot-
ten food, abe telephoned tha Rice
il

Standing bexlds the window walt-
ing for the mensonger, she saw a
lats moon leering drunkenly over
the Texas bullding, and thought of
other moons ahe had seen on engl:
noering trips with her father, the
white shatft of frozen light over the
| snow crusted Wasatch rangs, the
| alow ambling aphere with |ts silhon-
ette of black firs, worklng up from
the Cascades.

Piping hot oyster staw revived the
aplrits of Big Tom, and he [nter
spersed the rest of thelr work with
anecdoles of early expeditions he
had made,

And then, gradually, the bulldinga
outaids thelr window becama biack
blocka plled up by & careful hand
agnlnat & grey curtaln,

Shortly after the first sunlight
alanted across Tom Hevios' desk, he
apnounced himseil as satlsfed, tele-
phoned someonas at the Rice, then
sat back to awalt the messenger he
bad called.

*I'm ssnding thess deads down to
Rlo Mar by alr, This young fellow 1
teleptioned can be trusted; he has
his own shlp too, This pile, Judith,
goos Into a safoly deposit box, hore.

row, glve them your slgoaturs and
got your keys.”

Judith nodded wearlly, then wen|
to the door to admit a tall young
Texan |n tho nondescript attire of &
commerclal alrman,

#“Judith, Miss Lane, this {s Blim
Sanford."

At the name Judith looked up and
smilsd—"You're Clia's bretise”

“And you're small Jude, [ canie all
the way from China Lo weet you und
found you down In the Devll river
country. Now that you're hers I
have to go down there ., ., mever
mind, 1l eatch up with you somas
dny.”

“I hope you do,” she returned u‘[n-l
cerely, She did hope no, If he wore
half as faoscinating os his sista
thought him, he would make an idenl
guest for her boms . ., hers and
Norman's . ., sha'd almost forgot-
ten Norman during the provioos
hours of work.

Bhe fourd Lerself recalllng what
Clia had told her of him, as ha talked
with her chief. Breath-taking ndven-
tures mostly. Clia wasselways ex-
pecting & wire telling her he had
cracked up fa Timbukis. Hs bad
spent a week on an arclic lce Hos
whils Clia baunted the telegraph
room awalting word, and thers was
another time when he had coms
down inslde some Chiness provinca
to be captured by a doughty young
war lord, who had laler released
him.

“Blim"™ Sanford looked up at har
and smiled. No wondar the war lord
bad been lenlent, thought Judith at
his flash of white teeth and nlce
blue eyes, intensely blue,

HE thought of him agaln when

she reached her apartment, found
her food closet bare (sha'd had oo
time to shop alnce reaching town),
the refrigerator turned off. As far
as anything edibls was concerned,
it was & desert {aland, and then the
talephons rang,

“Judy .. .good morning, Norman
speaking, say dear, I've got things
all fixed up with the architect. Can
you have lunch with me, then go to
his offical"

Architeot, thought Judith? Oh yes,
thers had been talk of m houno on &
bill, onks behind it, terraced lawn,

“Judy . .. what's wrong?"

“Forgive me, Norman, I just got
In from the office and I'm so tired
1'm stupld, could you make that late
alternoont”

“Make It tomorrow, you poor
yonngater, had your breakfast?”

“No, I'm golng right to bed. I'm
sorry about the architect; it lan't
that I'm not Interested—"

"Don't worry about Lthat, dear, eall
me later.,”

Judith noddad at ths mouthplece,
laughad at her slespy stupldity, sald
goodbys and went to her bed, Too
tired to slenp, she tossed and turned,
thought of Blg Tom and his psculiar
request, thought of Norman and hl.l
kindnsas.

Thers camas a rap on ths door ud-
going to it ahe found Lige, with a
tray in his hand—"Mo'nln’, Miss
Lans, Ma'ss Norman he sent roun'|
nome brokfuss Delphy fix up, An'
Dalphy shs say you {8 to eat every,
bite." ‘

Judith surveyed the tray, steam-
log cereal with plump dales pnk;n:
thelr beads from the clotied cream,
golden peaches, fiaked with sugar,
thickly bultered toast and a pot of
chocolats, Delpby had boasted she'd
"fatton thet child,”

Overwhalmed with Norman's
thoughtfulness, Judy sat eating and
thivking, S8ome men would have re-
sented her lack of intereat in her
futare home; reseunted her lack of
responsivensss, but not Norman,

Had she the right lo marry such
a person while under bondage to
Blg Tom? Buppose he diad right
Away ., . foollsh thought, the doe-
tor waa probably trying to frighten
him into taking & reat.

That trip with Its intense heat had
been trying on Lhem all . , . sha'd
call Dr, Kolly and maks sure, out
of fairness to Norman. Bhe reachsd
for the telephone, called thes num-
ber, talked to his ofMce glrl and then
to him,

"Mins Lana?! Oh, yen, Blg Tom's
ascretary, 1've Just come from there,
Miss Lane, they called mo to hias
office.”

Judith Illstensd to Tom Bavins'
physiclan in alarm—"DId you say
you wora called to his offica? In he
117" she cried.

“He's all right now, but why did
you lot him work all night? My good-
ness, Mins Lane, you should know
botter.”

"Why dld ...
Judith, “Doctor Kelly, do you think
he'd mind ms any quicker than he
minded yout"

(Copyright, 182], by Jeaane Bowman)
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Taffie Dlﬂn't Help 1llm
PFALL RIVER, Mass—(UP)—Fined

fine, somebody stole the money.

raffled off his automioblle among hia | laat Novemnber 17,

uﬂnn! !'hmotrlphn B0 Years

1 MARION, Ohlo,—(UT) James Wark,
820 for drunken driving after his au- A7, bellaved to have been the oldest
f{omoblle had hit & tratfie stand, in- | active photographer in the United

| died here recently. |

friends and the tickets netted him | ile hag been A pholographer in Ma-
#32. Then, befare ha could pay hia rion for more than 40 years and for|
\

|50 yenrs betors mmlng here,

— MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD O'REGON. FRIDAY, MARCH 28, 1934 ~.

%=1 DEVELOPVENT OF
NEW WAR GASES
A SLOW PROCESS

Foremost British Chemical
Experts Deny Horrible

By LEE WILLEON

United | Press Staff Correspondent |

LONDON, —(UP)— War mongers
and pacifista are epreading the fear
of future serinl gas astiacks, They
draw horribls pletures of civillan |
populations wiped out by vaporized |
polson dropped from the akies. |

Bernard Shaw, in & Tetent mdlo|
brondcast, sald that the next war|
would result in mnssed bombing
atiacks on the cupltals of the war-
ring nations, and that each of the
capitala will surrender. He urged|
sclentists to inven: & more deadly
End surer gas which would kil in-
stantly and humanely. i

Experts Deny Progress

In smswer to all this, one of the
foremost Britlsh chemical tspnm‘
flatly denied the posaibllity of sny
Ereat maortallty among elvillans of
acldiers from aerial gas bombs, And
In responsa to Shaw's plen for a
more deadly gas, he ssld that there
had been partctically no advance
along that line since tHe world war, '

Dr. F. A. Freetn, . R, 8., OB!,
P.1. P, P, L C, the arlenr.inl.. is chief®

chomist of the Imperial Oh ! In-|
dustries, and the man who mainly
wa bie for the T

of Il-rse-ﬂ:nlo production of high ex-|
ploslves during the way, By his suc- |
cets In evelving & method of producs
ing T. N, T. In tons instead of pounds |
Major Freelh Is sald lterally to have
aaved the Allled forcea.

Mustard gas was conaldered the
moet efficlent gas used during the
war. But thegpercentage of deutha
from this gaa to casualties was well |
under four, Dr, Freeth pointed out.|

Chlorine Gas |

Chiorine gas, which was tsed firat|
In the war, s falrly dendly, Dr.
Freeth adraitted. But ita dendiiness

in depsncdent upon  perfect  atmos-
pheTit conditions. Itz eifects were

lensggerated because its originsl use|

had so struck the world's imagina-|
ton,

Probably the moat lethal of allf
games Is hydro-cyanic. This 1s s real
killer at clote quarters, but, Uke car-
hog-monoxide, 1b 14 rapldly disperaed
in the wair. Phosgene, which wna
used In the war, is deadly snd much |
heavier, rolling along (Me ground a!
few feet high. Rut if people dldn't
panic at itz approach, and elther
ran away from i, or tock a ueon;
bresth and Tan Lhrough 8. Lthe gas)|
would cause few fatalities, Dr. Preeth|
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‘6, B, S and Others | GIVE A WHIRL+~+~4yHatlo
I ou see

FRANDS - WIZ TE

FMPNOTIC POWER 4

1 HAF CONNINCE
HEEM HE EEZ

\4/ 4 UNEURPASSED
Rl ‘]

nsserted, |

HE'S GOT A
ORFUL KNOCK!
BETTER GNE

A HiM A SHOT OF
/ STANDARD
GASOLINE
WITH
‘\'ETEAE‘\'H\I;.

s By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

UNABLE TO MAKE TUE KEY OF HIS CAR WORR
AFTER A RECENT PARW/, FRED PERLEY HAD COMPLETELY

.LOST KIS TEMPER AND HAD BENT’ THE KEY INTO UTTER_.

USELESSNESS BEFORE HE DISCOVERED 1T WAS RV LAPPETT’S
CAR, WHICH 15 THE SAME MAKE AND MODEL ,THAT HE

WhS TRYING TO GET INTO

¢ {Copynight, 1034, by Tha Bell Byndicate, Inc)
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B'MATTER POP—

By O, M. Payn%

l. -3-13-154

SWHAT Do You Wuow
ATOUT THAT! “THey
PuT SLUE oN MY

sAELL,
KiDs oF

INSP

wWeLL! Tose
MINE Do 651‘
SOoME Comic
-
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1R J\‘n oN 5
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Jou ARe LAFFIN

NV 7y 7
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How come

A LAFEIN AN
{..-AF-FIH'

(Oopyright, 1834, by The Bell Byndicate, Tnc.)
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By Hal Forrest

BUT, B1R SHITH )
vm:ﬁ EPERT

Ton Y
oK

MERELY OFFER THIE AS A
BUGEESTION
YOUR. BTAR |
¢ PRECARIOUS CONDITION=IN

SENTLEMEN ~
S IN A VERY

I'VE HEARD THAT PHRASE
BEFORE~ BUT IN THIS
CARE 1T MIEBHYT BE~-ERR~

DIFFERENT You 3€e,
IS BARNES--YOUR,
LEADING LADY -1 8

TOMMY'S SWEETHEART-- | ¢

SAID AN ARMY COLLDNT

THE HEBBB—I m Luteuing

NAPOLEON WAS THE BIRD WHO

FIGHT \

EVERYOMNE AT 1'HP.EE- SOMEHOW
FOINT WNOWS THAT I _ENT 80
BETTY HAS &EEN SomRY,
KEEPING TOMMY OFF MONTY S
AU ARNMS LENGTH: - , I ’PHE
IF THEY EVER
HAVE THE OFPORT-
UNITY TO GO INTO
A CLINCH~ WELL-~ 5
ITLL PAKE ‘THE
GREATERT HUMAN
1NT£R€5“{L PICTURE

A CLOSEUP

KisS::1 SHoul

By Edwin Alges

HOSPITAL !
fo OF A NATURAL

WORRY ABoUT
EXPENSES .

o

=
LMMOY \H"TH You,
TH

AT 'DD\.i'«.'l‘--_.l__J

= CDL.\FIE'-E TS LOEKED,

1

[t .2

(ETTIFITY 1N A e

By Sol Hess

DOMT \WANT
‘DU COME ALOW

Tot hica?™ gasped '

THE FLAVOR |-

'S:T:S

b

NO\IU THIS PLACE UAS GREAT POSSIBILITIES BUT
DECIDE IT MYSELF - lUKY DOAUT
UNTH ME
WITH THESE BI6 FELLOWS _YOURE BIG YOURSELF.
NOU CAN UNDERSTARND , THEIR LANGUAGE .

AMD TALK IT OVER

: et ner Uk Pl e ™ 3:23

THIKK wYOou

YOO

Juring & pollceman, Btanley Hughes | Siates when he relired from buainss | BRIN(HHG UP FATHER

T NOW, IVE ENJOYED MYSELE AND 1

FEEL MIe-HTY FRIEMNDLY TOWARDS YOU -
LET THEM PAN YOUR waN uP AND Back
AND CONT SPARE EXPENSE _THEY'LL
ARE CcHEAP

1=

J/USTEN TO THEIR PROPOSITION [ AND EORGIVE
ME FOR THIS REMARK,YOU HAVE A 6oOD
MWD BUT A GREAT LACK OF BUSIMESS ENERGY)
AMD UWHEN YOUVE LISTENED TO THEIR
PROPOSITION], IF IT DOESNT S0UND GooD(A
AS 1 SAID BEFORE,YOU HAVE A GREAT M D)
say NO! o

THAT'S ALK EASY WORD AND IT
TAKES A GREAT GUY TD KNOW
WHEN TO SA&Y \T. —t

| EVERYOMNE 15 CUTTIN DOWN ON

EXPENSES An'I DONT

A% THIS ARDARTMENT
EXPENSIVE-

MWE SHOULDNT- FLLJUST TELL
MAGGIE THAT WE SHOULD h1M,

DER WHY

A9 TOO

MAGGIE: DARLIN' WEVE BEEN
LIWVIN' 1N THIS APARTMENT
FIVE ‘YEARS -
BHOULD MOVE-1I'M SURE
YOU'LL AGREE WITH ME-

| THINK WER

WELL -
CERTAINLY
Do+

1T1S ENTIRELY TOO
SMALL-WE hlEED

NEIGHBORY ARE
BELOW OUR
SOCiAL ‘5TAMD\M-

HELLO- GIVE ME THE
DE LUXE REMTAL

Il




