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Judith Lane

by JEANNE BOWMAN

SYNOPEIS: Judith Dole haa fely
thut  Aer  huabpud. was  slding
?ul-m her in her contest with the

voina heirs, Judith waa loft a fore
tune and inafrudtions for complat-
Ing fig Towm Deving' Rio nﬁrbfa
dam. but alded by Morton Lams

tfl'*ﬁ'l'l. fevine and her doughter

athile plan fo break the will, Hut
mﬁ:ﬂnhgs -':M dtm,t'r'r fram Not-

L ans to to kim

Ghlveaton rhw urahl.”ﬂum the 1.!'
ridding a direciors meeling of o
Y o0 Seathbarne,

Chapler 22
MATHILE AGAIN

”MATH[B « o+ Mathls ., . Just &
miouts,” sald Judith as If try-
ing to recall the name, “Oh yes,
now I remember, ho was the geotle
man Who left town so hurrledly
when the last election scandal wis
belog Investigated . . . something
abotit buylng blocks of votes from
{tinerant oll fleld workers."

“Why .. . why . .. " Eputtared
Seathiborne.

“You'll forglve me If I'm wrong,
but'It seemns to me' | heard some-
thing about a matter of fiva thono«
sand dollars passing between Ma-
this and some gentleman with a
pame similar to yours. Lampere, 1
belfeve, provided the money for
the—"

“Mra, Dale, 1 dldn't come hera to
be Insulted,” snapped Stathhorne

“Thera are nicer places, aren't
there," Judith sald consolingly, “but
Buggest to Mr. Lumpers that next
tims he send someone not labaled
with a cancelled chock,™

“Ara you pesychie? demanded
Juatin Cunard pleasantly, In the al.
lanca which followed the slamming
door.

*No” Judith laughed with the
others, "but [ have a friend on a
nawapaper, which {s practically the
same thing. Bhe came to the door
with me nod recognlzed our departed
gueit. However! and now she
spoke serlously, "It means, gentle-
men that 1 o will not h
to plant his men 0 our midst to say,
or Lo causa dlssenslon,”

“Ha was more sublle” sald one
of the nmew mombers, “he tried to
minimize your importance In such a
gentle way wa scarcely recognized
his intentions,”

The rest of the afterncon paseed
swiltly, and shiortly befors sundown,
‘Judith drove to the alrport where
‘Bllm Sanford awalted her, Judith,
sesing the tall Texan, thought he
mpemed alimmer and browner than
ever, Even his wmile, which usual.
1y showed In such & brilllant fash,
seamed stralned.

“Hello small-Jude, ready to trust
your heart 'n band to me and my
shint"

“Any time, any place” Judith re-
sponded.

MIf ] 'thought you meant that,” re.
torted Bantord, “I'd hoad west Lthen
wouth to a noeat lttie apot near Oax.
nca where thore aro po fortunes,
platinfim blondes, mor heartachen”

“Did you mention Oaxaca or
heaven " queried Judith, breathleas-
1y, puszied by bls muanner.

“It would be both ... hop In" Hs
helped her into the tiny cabin, smil-
od hin queor, tired amlle nnd alid o
o the pliot's seat '

The motnr roarsd, sputtered, then
to the riythm of three motors tak-
ing thelr beat the ship taxied down
the runway, nossd up and out.

DITH waa on her way to Nor

man, 8he had no other thought
AAYS & aub-connclous snjoyment of
the filght. As a child ahs bad always
bhad the bighest, most dangerous
awings In her varloua mnelghbors
hoods, and with her father had de
Ughtad to spln meross some chasm
in & oable carringe, suspended above
rocky gorges by a webllke line.

Now her enjoymoent was double
for she was on her way to her bus-
band. Bhe would drive back with
him. They would stop at the white
farmhouse on the Houston highway
for thelr dinner na they had on their
honeymoon, and there would be ald
fashioned fowers, stnlka and olann
mon pinks along the paths, and fire-
Alen would hold thelr tiny Innterns
agalnat the screenad windows. Only
of course, It was too early for elnna
mon pinks and hollyhocks,

8llm Santord looked back, saw tha
smile on her face and awitehed off
the moter ao they seemed to float
in the suaset—"Small Jude.” ha sald,
“I'm sore-tompted.”

Bho wrinklad her nose at him and
polnted below. Galveston lay thero.
The long Ialand, thick at Its enst:
ertt ond and thin at the wentern,
lookad like an exclamation point.

He nodded and a few momaents
Inter they had coms to & amooth
Ianding. “I'll walt hera untll ten
o'olook, In cane you want to go back,"”
he sald, na he helped her Into a cab.
“"Maet ma hera or tolephone.”

Wall . .. wall all right.™ Judith
was positive she wonldn't need him,
but he looked an wistful ax a tall,

Sha drove directly to the Galvez,
dismissed the cab and waved away
tho ball hoys. For a moment she
stood looking at the dining terrace.
It wan too early luthe season far It
to be In uae, but shes and Norman
had had such dellghtfu) tmes thers
on thelr honeymoon.

She startod to tura, and {n turn.
Ing her oyos cnught two figures
goated at a windaw table io the din-
ing room. Bhocked, sha scurrlod
along the foolpath to the polnt just
below. Eha looked In.

Thera sat her husband Norman,
talklng and Inughing with Mathile
Beving. Bhe bad pushed a cherry
parfait to ono slde and was leaniog
forward for him to llght her olgn.
retle. The flare of his lighter 11
luminated thelr faces.

UDITH atood atarlpg at the win-
dow, too shiocked to move. Thore
was something in the Intimacy of
Norman lighting Mathile’s clgarotls
that |Ingered after the fare had dled
awny.

Mathila looked stunning in her
mourning, A severe black dinner
gown, with looso sleeves caught at
tho wrists with allver bands, Nowling
nhoulder drapes, suggestive of valls
caught at the phoulder with sllver
bars,

"Rmd} to trust your heart'n
hand to me, Judy?"

D

The Hare of his lighter
illuminated their faces.

Judith know that at the very mo

mant other dinera in the blg room
wore remembering the nows of the
day="Dala may sie wite to rogain
tortune for former
How could he pretend 'to love his
wife, yot dine publlcly with Mathile
atatime Jike thin?

swoniheart”

She turoed from the window and

wnalked to the soawall, but the sight
of tho Hghtod area of the plera, re-
called too many polgnant memaorles
of ber lonsymoon,

She called a cab, aank Into the

soat and folt agaln tho quesr numb
fesling which had come with the
shoek of Blg Tom's death.
wouldn't ba fooled this time. She
woulin't think of what happened
untll she reached home, She might
as woll go thore at once, Clla wounld
snnd her thers If aha sought retuge
any place alse.

8ha

Banford was walllng. He helped

hor out of the cab, took a look at
her faco, and suggested they iy to
Boaumont or Lake Cbarles for din-
ner.

(Copyright, 190§, by Jeanns Bowman |

Judith gets an Imporiant mess

Runsbronzed man could look.

S ——

FORD WILL KEEP  BUTTERFLY LURES
CAR PRCE DOV NFANT 10 DEAT

NEW YORK, April B—(AP|—Dow,| SPOKANE, Wanli, Apri) !I~|1TT‘|—[
Jones & Co, In a copytighted Inter« A bright-tusd Bittertly toalght was
Yiew with Henry Potd at Detroit to. | blamed

axne. bomaorraw

for luting

day, quoted the muaufaolurer ks ’.,.l Warren Courtney to his dealh

Ing that “nelther highe: wagea Bor ()
Increased materinl conds™ conld fored | The butterily swaoped over A Dhisy
the Pord company o ralse prices o0 irest, tho child gleetully chasing it

Ita pars,

1 hiave founa Pord sald, socord-

and i our material

any or all of
necessary.”

our requirements, If l

Little Watren was cayght by the
| fr | Mide truck of m street car and his|
Ing to the Interview, “thal hIELer | nody harribly mansied beneath the |
Walies do nob piean increased COMMN, | wheels. Me dled a f
\ prices go 100 | in s hospitel,
high we will start making our own. |

“We are making a part of every.
ihing we use and from thia nuclous | ties recently discoversd a street right
AR readily expand to take care of of way through one of Lhe districl's
properties, It had been forgotten rnri

more whan 00 yean,

thiee-year-old '

The Iad; pinying In a vacant lot,
led n butterfly and gave pumult,

ew minutes later

- .
Banta Crua, Cal, sohool suthoris

INDIAN VILLAGE  HEPBURN ADMITS
10 BF FEATURE  GARBO GREATEST

Is golng to try to bhe & bhetter aotress,

Ic was Miss Hepburn, and not Min
Garbo, who received the prize of the
motion picture academy of arta and)|
aclences st month for the best xrr’nl
performance of 1083, but Miss Hed-
burn was not talking about the screen
but the Broadway stage. |

S e
WABHINGTON, April 8—(AP)—
Congresnman Martin of Oregon sald

had promised to hold a hearing at

|
NEW YORE, April 8 —[AP)—Oreta
Garbo 1a “Incomparably. the grcatrnl‘|lﬂﬂl\$ the board of army engineera
i acreen artist and Katharine Hephiuon

| Indian tepees will dot the local| released by Miss

Juilge celebration and Indians In! here yasterday.

Thess two Lits of information were
Hepburn
Inndscape during Oregon's Diamond freah off the liner Paris, which docked

Portlg'd on the propossl to Inatall
sen-locks gather than barge locks at
the Bonniville dam on the Columbla
river, |

hersalf,

their tribal  cestumes will mingle
Jiibiles thronga if cooperation offered
today by Clayton Kirk, well known
memhber of the Kiamath tribe, ls car.
ried through to completion,

Mr, Elrk anlg he has organized a
music band composed entirely of In-
dians who will no doubt spend the
entire Jubllee week in Medford, in
nddition to numerous other membern
of the tribe, marking the first big
| gnthering of Indlana here alnce urly‘
ploneer dayn.
| ©Other plans for the celehration are
| copaletently golng forward.

A meeting of thy parade commit-
tee, hesded by J, Verns Shangle, fur-
ther revenled the posaibliities of the
ploneer parade becoming one of the
largest of ita kind ever offersd In the
state, In view of cooperation offered!
by Individunis and organizations|
throughout Oregon. Quits s number |
of especinlly Interesting entries have |
nlready heen recoeived.

The continued cooperation of Med-
ford and southern Oregon cltizens is
earneatly urged by the committes In
making plans and preparations, ea-
pecially in the offering of new ldeas
| and ploneer relica for use in this
feature of the ceélebmtion

{2ONTS AND
LIVE BAIT

“Junlor/ & white Angora eat,
Iurul.n Ruests as they register at A

Rankin, Texas, hatal, by extending
|

CIVE IT A WHIRL *+b/Hatlo

OR! WE ALL

KNOWS THAT

BABS ! WE CALLS ¥ |
HM 'OLD
TETRAETHYL! 4

~AND JUST AR
TM ABOUT O
GIVE HIM THE

=~EH -ON ACCOUNT

OF HIS GIT-AWAY!

~'KNOW LIKE THAT

UM—LEFT-

ILY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

GuiRs
VAR

CARRIES SOME PLATES
AND CUPS OUT T KifCHEN
MUNCHING A COORIE THAT
WAS LEFT

HELPS WIFE CLEAR UP
AFTER TEA PRRTY

CPLLS WHAT GHALL HE
Do Wrth THE Tho cu-
CUMBER SONDWICHES
T 6077 OVER

WIFE ASKS CAN HE FIN-
15H THi5 PIECE OF CIN~
NAMON TORGT, T SEEMS
A Py 10 WRSTE 1T FiN-
SHES Y, WiTH iFFIcOMY

(Copyright, 1684, by The Bell Byndicats, Ine.)

RETURNS 10 LWING RoOM. CARRIES THE PLRTE 00T
EA{5 HE DIDRIT KNOW 1o KITCHEN, EATING ONE
THEY HAD ANY OF THESE  OF LITLE CHOCOLATE

LTLE CHOCOLKTE CARES  CARES

o 101D 0 WRAP THEM W SOME TIME LATER WIFE
WAX PAPER FROM SECOND  SRYS SUPPER'S READY,
DRAWER IN PANTRY AND THEY'RE JUST HAVING
PUTTHEM N ICE CHEST.  LEFT-OVERS , DECIDES
DPECIDES M'S SIMPLER.  HASTILY HE [SNT HUNGRY
To EAT THEM

4-5

| his right paw,

| §'MATTER POP—
{f -o-[ow WoUuLD
p A LitE To
f Tarwe a4

DTRIVE

B o N
I'LC Furnied
oA NAIL,
Mou FurmMisH

MMME'R

’ .. g

| TATLSPIN TOMMY—Bkeeter "' Goes Hollywood "'

il FuLLa

TONT INSINUATE
AT ME, NEITHET
L]

CRACHS!

CAN'T THEY GET
ANOTHER GoOD
DOUBLE--ERR -~
STUNT FLYER
TO TAKE HIS

= —
NOT FOR BRACE--HES THE 3
WORLD'S BEST CRASHER,
AND HE. WAS T PLAY
OPPOSITE MZLLE,
NYVONNE - -

BEN, YOU WANTED TO KNOW Wiy TH!

EER THINGS AND MY HUNCH IS THAT

ARE
STORM AND "THE TIDAL WAVE TOGETHER~

E WRECK {1
WAS IN SUCH GOOD GMPE—wELL,HuQEICEmEEQ

=FURTHER BUILT UP DEAD DOG REEF, B THAT CUGHT
AFTER THEY'D CAST THE Y/CATAN #110 MAKE 1T
BEYOND 1T, THAT WHERE SHE LIES PR

HAS EVER SIMCE BEEN AS QUIET

AT A MIL N — 7

T
MZLLE. WYVONNE'S
BOY FRIEND, EH--

ACCORDING TO THE SCRIPT,
BRACE BMACKS INTO THE:
GROUND:THEN YVONNE
RUSHES UP-HOLDS BRACE'S
HEAD = AND e

KISSES - =

I'LL GIVE YOLl
JUST ONE GUESS ,

HEY! Yaou
FORGAT
YOUR SHIRT--
WHERE ARE
YOU GOINE?

By O. M. Payne

S IN MAYBE SIXTY FEE
1 THOUGHT NINETY AT FIRS

A
T S TE
THINK T WAS
e )\ MISTAKEN =~
I~ §
& YR |
ot

EASY NOW, BEN / NO/
WiTH OCTOPLSSIES 6’;

2 ETO
\oUGHT TO MOVE sLowy/f | oo T/

-

-

By Edwin Alger

By 80] Hess

Fue senemers
ARE CERTRIMLY
ENTERTAININE,
NEBB ROYALLY,
HERE WE HAVE |||
His A0 EanY
DIING AT
BOISE'S
PALATIA L
RESIDENCE ,

[Tl

i

I/ HELLD, WE'RE A BIT LATE BUT THE

WIFE &OT A NEW DRESS FOR THIS

AFFAIR _ONE OF THOSE TRICKY

AFEAIRS THAT 1F YO) DOMT HOOK,

UP RIGMT AT FIRaT, IT'S A
PROBLEM,

NEET=

THIS 1S SOME PLARIT LT 1 het
SO HAVE HERE -1 |
Can SEE YOO DONT

SHOP. AT THE FivE
w TEN CEMNT

MCDEST LITTLE HOME,
M SORT OF A &sYPsY.
1 DONT FEEL LIKE Sikk-

'||||||

ANP SO0 SOMEBLACE
ELSE,

i

BRINGING UP FATHER

[ 1 HAD & NICE TIME AT YOUR
PARTY, BOISE — YOUNE GOT A
GREAT GYPSY JOINT HERE _YOURE
SO DEEP K THE GROUMD THAT |F

Yo EVER DPULL uS STAKES YoULL
BRILG CHIMA UP WiTH You

Wiy THE
VERY 1DEA-
wYou TELL

SOME MEN FROMTHE
FIANO COMPANY
AN' THEY'RE GONMA
HE RIaNO

DON'T Pax FOR
1T RIGWT KON\

f 5B TACKE T THOSE —
Ak ALK TO s o
RUFFANS- THEY want | EEE—FI
TO TawE THE RIAN GO A’y I |
AND | HAVE TO STUDY || e REN
THIS AF TERNOON.: YOU [{LSYRE!]

B b 1
c el f [x) ' 1
by

\—ﬁ_t.—

HURRY UPR-
1T ON THE
NAGOR - T

THERES THREE
OF ‘EM:- EH?
WELL: THAT
AINT ENOUGH-

YOUSE-

LUCHKSY | \WUZ
HERE TO HELP

| NEVER
SEEN ANY-
ONE SO
ANXIOUS TO
a7 RiD SF A
PLarNGe as
THIS QUY=

T
S

By Ueorge McManua

'




