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WASHINGTON, April 6. (AP)

Congressman Martin of Oregon said ,

today the board of army engineers!
had promised to hold a hearing at
Portlsi-- on the proposal to Install!

sather than barge locks
Bonneville dam on the Columbia

SYNOPSIS: Judith Dalehaa tell
that her hutband toaa aiding
ooatnat her In her conteat with the
Bevina heira. Judith ujaa tet a

and Inatructtona tor eomplet-In-
Bin Tom Bevina' Bio Diablo

dam. but aided by Morton Lam- -

Xere, lira. Bevina and her daughtervlan to break the will. But
Judith haa had a letter from Not- -.

!?"." " I'll lo him at
Oolyt'toa that night. Now ehe la
ridding n dlreetore' meeting ot a' an. J. C Hcnthborne.

Chapter 22

MATHILE AGAIN

NEW YORK, April 15. (AP) Greta
arbol. "incomparably the greatest'
screen artist and Katharine Hepburn
is going to try to be a better actress.

These two bits of Information were
released by Miss Hepburn herself,
fresh off the liner Paris, which docked
here yesterday. river.
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Indian tepees will dot the local
landscape during Oregon's Diamond
Jullee celebration and .Indiana In
their tribal contumes will mingle
Jubilee throngs If cooperation offered
today by Clayton Kirk, well known
member of the Klamath tribe, Is car-

ried through to completion.
Mr. Kirk said he has organized a

music band composed entirely of In-

dians who will no doubt spend the
entire jubilee week In Med ford. In
addition to numerous other members
of the tribe, marking the first big
gathering of Indiana here alnoe early
pioneer days.

Other plans for the celebration are

"A ATHI3 . . . Mathlt . . . Just a
1V1 minute.'' said Judith as If try-

ing to recall the name, "Oh jres.
now I remember, he was the gentle-
man who left town 10 hurriedly
when the last election scandal was
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She drove directly to the Oalvez,
dismissed the cab and waved away
tho bell boys. For a' moment she
stood looking at the dining terrace.
It was too early in the season for It
to be In use, but she and Norman
had bad such delightful times there
on their honeymoon.

She started to turn, and In turn
Ing ber eyes caught two figures
seated at a window table In the din-

ing room. Shocked, ebe scurried
along the footpath to the point Just
below. She looked In.

There sat ber husband Norman,
talking and laughing with Mathlle
Bevlns. She bad pushed a cherry
parfalt to one side and was leaning
forward for him to light her ciga-
rette. The flare ot his lighter Il-

luminated tbelr faces.

stood staring at theJUDITH
shocked to move. There

was something In the Intimacy ot
Norman lighting Matblle's cigarette
that lingered after the flare had died
away.

Mathlle looked stunning In her
mourning. A severe black dinner
gown, with loose sleeves caught at
the wrists with silver bands, flowing
Bhoulder drapes, suggestive of veils

caught at the shoulder with silver
bars.

being Investigated . . . something
about buying blocks ot votes from
Itinerant oil field workers.
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"Why . . . why ..." sputtered

Ecathborne.
"You'll forgive me If I'm wrong,

but It seems to me I heard some

consistently going forward.
A meeting or the parade commit-

tee, headed by J. Verne Shangle, fur- -.

ther revealed the possibilities of the
pioneer parade becoming one of the
largest of Its kind ever offered in the
state, In view of cooperation offered
by Individuals and organisations

thing about a matter of five thou
sand dollars passing between Ma--

this and some gentleman with
name similar to yours. Laropere,
believe, provided the money for
the--"

"Mrs. Pale, I didn't come here to
j jFjr
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be Insulted," snapped Scathborne.

tnrougnouc uregon. wuiia a numoer
of especially Interesting entries have
already been received.

The continued cooperation of Med-fo-

and southern la
tnegrnttearnestly urged by In

making plans and preparations, es-

pecially In the offering of new Ideaa
and pioneer relics for use In this
feature of the celebration.

"There are nicer places, aren't
there," Judith said consolingly, "but
suggest to Mr. Lampere that next
time he send someone not labeled
with a cancelled check."

"Are you psychic?" demanded
Justin Cunard pleasantly, In the si
lence which followed the slamming
door. .

; "No," Judith laughed with the
others, "but I have a friend on a
newspaper, which Is practically the
same thing. She came to the door
with me and recognized our departed
guest. However," and now she
spoke seriously, "It means, gentle
men that Lampere will not hesitate
to plant bis men In our midst to say.
or to cause dissension."

"He was more subtle," said one
of the new members, "be tried to

J3FSm WmWX Nlir SEEM CUMBER SWDtvVHE5 WAWER IN PANTfeV AKP IHEV'RE JUST HAVIN6

$$?Wh WZ. WMl dSCriiiTi??' J A PttV 1b WASTE it FI- N- TrlW Arr" ' OVER Wf fHEM IN ICE CHEST. . DECIDES
IWESlf.WrlrlPimcOWV WcmESSIWLER HASfiLV HE ISSH HONSRV

"Junior,' a white Angora''j'P ttC

T J

jji S 'MATTER POP
' '

ByCT M. Payno

9 j

' iVt TA1I.SPIN TOMMY Skeeter "Goes Hollywood" -
By Hal Forrest
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minimise your Importance In such a

gentle way we scarcely recognlred
his Intentions."

The rest of the afternoon pasced
swiftly, and shortly before sundown,
Judith drove to the airport where
811m Santord awaited her. Judith,
seeing the tall Texan, thought he
eemed slimmer and browner than

ever. Even bis smile, which usual-
ly showed In such a brilliant flash,
teemed strained.

"Hello small-Jud- ready to trust
your heart 'n band to me and my
hint"

"Any time, any place," Judith re-

sponded.
"It I thought you meant that," re-

torted Santord, "I'd head west then
south to a neat little spot near Oax-ac- a

where there are no fortunes,
platinum blondes, nor heartaches."

"Did you mention Oaxaca or
heaven?" queried Judith, breathless
ly, puttied by bis manner.

"It would be both . . . bop In." He
helped ber Into the tiny cabin, smil-

ed bis queer, tired smile and slid In-

to the pilot's seat.
The motor roared, sputtered, then

to the rhythm ot three motors tak
ing tbelr beat the ship taxied down

Judith know that at the very mo
ment other diners in the big room
were remembering the news ot the
day "Dale may sue wife to regain
tortune or former sweetheart."
How oould he preiend to love his
wife, yet dine publicly with Mathlle
at a time like this?

She turned from the window and

the runway, nosed up and out.

JUDITH was on her way to
She had no other thought

save a enjoyment ot
the flight. As a child she had always
had the highest, most dangerous
(wings In her various neighbor-
hoods, and with her father had de-

lighted to spin across some ebasm
In a cable carriage, suspended above
rocky gorges by a web-lik- line.

Now her enjoyment was double
for she was on her way to her hus-

band. She would drive back with
him. They would stop at the white
farmhouse on the Houston highway
for their dinner as they bad on tbelr
honeymoon, and there would be old
fashioned flowers, stalks and cinna-
mon pinks along the paths, and fire-

flies would hold tbelr tiny lanterns
against the screened windows. Only
ot course, It was loo early for cinna-
mon pinks and hollyhocks.

Slim Santord looked back, saw the
smile on her fsce and switched off
the motrr ao they seemed to float
In the su aset "Small Judo," he said,
"I'm

She wrinkled her nose at him and
pointed below. Galveston lay there,
The long island, thick at Its east-er-

end and thin at the western,
looked like an exclamation point.
' He nodded and a few moments
later they had come to a smooth
landing. "I'll wait here until ton
o'clock, In case you want to go back,"
he said, ae be helped ber Into a cab.
"Meet me here or telephone."

"Well . . . well all right." Judith
was positive she wouldn't need him,
but he looked as wistful as a tall,

man could look.

walked to the soawall, but the sight
ot the lighted area ot the piers, re
called too many poignant memories
of ber honeymoon.

THE NEBB8 Pleasod To Meet You By So HessShe called a cab, sank Into the
seat and felt again the queer numb
feeling which had come with the
shock of Big Tom's death. She
wouldn't be tooled this time. She
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wouldn't think ot what happened
until she roached home. She might
as woll go there at once, Clla would
send her there It she sought refuge
any place else.

Santord was waiting. He helped
her out ot the cab, took a look at
her face, and suggested they fly to
Beaumont or Lake Charles tor

fCopvriokt. by Jeanne Bowman,1

Judith gtti n Important mat- -
una. tomorrow.

FORD WILL KEEP BUTTERFLY LURES

BRINGING UP FATHER By Oeorgo McManus

!E I fO DEATH WMY-THB- .

VERY IDEA-VO- U

TELL
MR. OlCCo
TO COME

r NEVER
SEEN ANY- -

J' ' ANXIOUS TOaftT.! GlTRlDOFA3 J?' fc- - Piano as

HURRY UP- - CiT
IT ON THE'
WAGON - IT'S
LUCKY I VUI
HERE TO HELP
YOUSE- -

I CANT CO DOWN
AND TALK TO THOS.
RUFFIANS- - THEY WANT
TO TAKE THE PIANO AvAY
AND I HAVE TO STUDY
THIS AFTERNOON-YO-
CO DOWN ANO GIVE

SOME MEM FROM THE
PI AMO COMPANY
AM- - THEY'RE GONNA
TAKE! THE PIANO
AWAY IF VOU
DON'T PAY FOR
T RIGHT NOW' IS ThERE.5 THREE

OF 'EM- - EH?
WELL' THAT

HERE iSPOKANE, Wash, April 8. (UP)
A brlght-.hue- d butterfly tonlRht was THEM A PIECE OF AIN'T ENOUGH- -

7
blamed for lining
Warren Courtney to his death.

The lad, playing In a vacant lot,
spied a butterfly and gave pursuit.
The butterfly swooped over a busy
street, trie child gleefully chasing It,

Little Warren was caught by the
aide truck of a street car and his
body horribly mangled beneati the
wheels. He died a few minutes later
In a hospital.

NKW YORK, April . (AP) Dow,
Jones ft Co., in a copyrighted Inter-
view with Henry Ford at Detroit to
day, quoted the ma.iufacliiror as asy-In- g

that "neither hlg'iet wages nor
Ineresfted material rots" could force
the Pord company to raise prices on
Its curt.

"I have four.d." Pord said, accord-

ing to the Interview, "that higher
wages do not mean Increased coats,
and It our material prices go too
high we will start making our own.

"We are making a part of every-

thing we use and from this nucleus
csn readily expand to take care of
any or all of our requirements, It
necessary."

Santa Cms, Cal., school authori-
ties recently discovered a street right
ot way through one of the dtstrlct'a
properties. It had been forgotten tori
more than DO years. '
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