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Judith Lane I

by JEANNE BOWMAN

BYNUMEIS: Judlih Dale hos
pgone o the Kin Dlablo dam te sus
porviae the work begun by her for-
wer employer Ly ?"mn laving, in
agecorigned wilh the termia of his
il She haa fefl Justin Uupard
and Judge Morgan in Houston o

wht Morton Lamyere, who s (ry-
ng to recaver for the Hevine heirs
the mioney left Judith by Rig Tom
for {.\}- completion of the dam. Hut
ahe alea han' (2t behind her htn-
hand, Norman Dale,  Lampare's
law pariner. Norwan dota not ape
prove Judith's colivae, Tha dam
workers agealt Judith's apeech,

Chapter 27
SETRAIGHT TALK
8 Judith Dnle ralsed her hand,
silence fall on the vrowd of dam
workers who had comp Lo groot her,
They had asked for & speech,

*Tell me whut you would like to
know? she asked,

“Our jobs . . . acw about oar
joba? “Who gets Mnson's place?”
“How long you goln' Lo keap oper-
atin'?"

Aguln her uplifted hand —“Blg
Tom would bave had the man next
o lina ALl Mason's pluce. We'll fol
low ths sams plan. Max Larson is
next In line."

A roar of approval greated this.

“Your jobs sre male. Tho new
company has money to carry on the
work and keep your salarfes golng
during the will test—"

She stopped, Bomawhere on the
outer fringe an argument was golog
on. “What's the trouble?' sha de
manded.

“Aw," cama a voloe, “thera's n
bird back bhere says we ought to
beat It whils beatln's goo® and gat
ourselvas n real job. He says the
Bovins women are go o' t' let thin
dam go as soon's tha will's broke
and they get the monoy."

“What'll we do with him, Miss
Judy " asked a young volce, “shall
we ride him out on w rafl?"

This emergency was ons Big Tom
could not bave foreseen. Judith
knew her dam workers. She had
known them all af her llfe. They
colild be qulckened to mutiny as
quickly ns thoy could be quickened
10 loyalty and upon the turn of &
word this declslon might rest,

“Ride him out on a rail?" echoed
Judith In derinion, “why give him
transportation, let him walle"

The quick answer won: Roars of
Iaughter, scufing on tha fringe,
than sllenve,

Judith apoke again—'naturally
you are Intarestad o your Jjobs,
Whether you keep these jobs or not
In up to you. It will depend upon
one thing, your loyalty to Big Tom
Baviny.

“Ar you work, remember you are
warking for him, just an | am work-
Ing for him, He earped the fve
milllon dollars it will taks for the
ereotion: and maintenanee- of this
dam and We had & right to say how
It shionld be spent. He loft It to me
with Lhe arders to spend It na he
Would have spent |t bad he llved,
not for my perspnal use, | am work-
ing as hls secrotary: his stenog-
raphor, at A salary loss than many
ol you are recelying,

“Blg Tom knew thers would be an
attampl to break his will and ho pre-
pared for it. Thers will bo no dan.
ger from that gource . .. but the
sams Influence which will try to
break the will, will try to send aples

the queer shiprock whers the sur
veylng crow had (aken shelter dur
Ing the storm, There in its lee wan
a small bousa, lights gleaming
through bare windows, hammers
beating a rapld tatioo,

They stopped befors the opened
door and & man In coveralls, pound-
Ing » final nall In the door step,
stood up,

“Waolcome home, Small-Jude," he
sald,

“Slim Banford,” gasped Judith,
“If 1 dicn't know you had wiags I'd
bellove you were your awn ghoat.
Howevar did you got hera?”

“With my winge, Cunard sent me
down &8 noon &8 you made up your
mind to coma. He wired Laredo for
lumber to be sent in cod the boys
worked In thelr off houra to put this
up.

“1 repent, you're a great gang"

Judith, who knew the dearnsss of
lumber so far from shipping cen.
ters, appreciated the littla wooden
shack for its true value. It was just
one long barren room with a board-
ed lean:to for a kitchen and & cur
talned alcove for Delphy, but it
spallad luxury.

Delpny took In the situntion and
callpd Slim Sanford aside. Slim bad
been around Hillondals enough for
Delphy to have assumed & proprie-
tory alr oyer him anc¢ his services.

“Ma's Slim, reckou I'd best make
coffes and sangwichens?"'

Ha declded it wotld be & fine ldea
nnd he presided over the oll stove
which Delphy eyed with constder-
able apprebiension while she made
sandwichen, devoured by the men
who mat in ths big room talking to
Judith. :

JUD]‘T‘H was sllent for tha most

part, lislening to them talk and
gleaning the real news of Big Tom
Town. When Slim came In with the
coffee pot sho looked up and sor-
prised his oyes in an unguarded mo-
ment, Sympathy and tenderness
ware there, and a fiorce protective-
nens,

"“Delphy says Just choc:lste for
you, Judlth,” ha explalned whan
sha held up ber cup for colfee.

After thea men had left, Judith
want, to her comfortabla 'bed,
hrought In on the work traln for
her, and tried to sleep, but hor mind
aped back to Houston, What would
Norman think when he realized she
had loft? What would he do? Would
ha wrlleT Whare was he now, still
in Galveston, perhaps? His case
promised to last for & week at [aast,
8ho wondered 1t Mathlla wax with
bim?

Restlosaly abe turned and tossed.
Mathlle would be with him It It ware
within her power. Perhaps ahe
would talk him Into tekilng her to
tholr farmhousa for dinner , . . per:
baps thore would ba clove plnks and
bollyhoekn along the path.

Bhe was belng allly, nelther one
were In blossom this time of the
year and Norman would not he aul
with ‘Muthile.

Bhe should ba thinking of the
work which Iay bafors her, She
thought of Slim Sanford instond.
thought of Wm wonderingly. Of
course Slim, had been actlng as a
winged courler for Cunard, and yet
thera d (o bo nonothing

Into canmp hora to eatne di I
distrunst, anything to hinder the
work on the dam,

“It you llsten to theso sples, you
will he hurting yourself worse than
anyone elss,

“Blg Tom had foraaight enough
to protect your Interests against
our, common enemy, Have you loy-
alty anough to protect hin memory
and enrry otit the deslve of Wi Iife,
the huflding of this dam?"

Judith, It seomod the shout of

anpent wns unanimous and
shortly afterwards the crowd be
gan dlsperaing and she found her
mall surroundod by a group of fore
men, engineers and conatruction
men, many of whom sha had worked
with before,

“You wsald the right thlpg, Mra.
Dale,” sald Larson, "they wern wor
rlad aboiit working for a milllonalre
slenogruplier. You put  them
stralght on Lhat”

"And what you sald aboulb loyal

' ndded anothor,

“Bay, Judy," Interposed Clark
Goodwin, with whom ahe had at
tended college. “did you mean that
sbout working for s salary?™

"I' cerlalnly d1d" aho answered,
then with a boyish grin, "whers do
[ pitch my tont? And say, could you
rustle m second one for my girl
friend? ‘This I Dalphy, boys, she
decided aho. wasn't golng to et me
coms down hers and eat mantiilan
and holy beans, so | found her on
the traln, spending her fast nlokel
lo take care of ma."

“Gond for Delphy, you het wa can
ind a tang for her.”

They bad baen walking uphill and
Tudy waw they wera fast coming to

doapur In his concern for her wel
lare,
Judith did not want Slim's regard

when ahe thought ot the aviator,

Bhe atarted to (urn and hoard
Dolphy's uprings crenk. She hold
her breath. It Dolphy learnod she
was awake she'd have Lo drink some
mora choeolate and she couldn’t
Bhe lay thare wondering what the
old woman would do when sho saw
the native children; try Lo faltes
them? What s time she'd have.

That was It, she'd writa Normar
In 'n light voln—=*"Normy doear, be
hold your wife, Dolphy necompanfed
by slx cans of chocolnte and the ol¢
red brick—"

8he curled Into a eow.tortabls po
altlon, punched her plilow Into a
pult ball and burrowed her head
Into It resolutely, 8ho'd count sheep.
She bogan, one, two thres , . . and
then one hundred, two hundred . ., ,
four hundred and Afty .. . was It
slx or saven ., ., thers were volees
outslle. She oponed her oyes, the
aun was stroaming in through the
uncurtained windows and Deliphy
was tiptosing to the door, & warn:
Ing="Shhh" precoding her,
"lze right sorry sir, hut she dida't
kel no slsep 1l come two-thirly
thin mo'nin an' [ won't waken her—"
Judith sat up and peaked out the
window, Hoads, men's and women's.
Scogring was (n the load . .. a dele
gatlon of the natlve familles wore
walting at the door,

“Delpby,” snhe callod, “tell them
I'll be out as soon ax | dress.”
(Conurinht, 1884, by Jeanne Howman)

Temorrow, J.dy meels a gelega-
Vien,
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to go deeper than frlendship—and
yet she felt a twingas of pleasure |

COSED SCAOLS

SALEM, April 10.—(APj—The atate
rellel administration Monday allocat-
cd 808,711 to be uesd In re-opening
closad rurnl schools and in maintain.
ing schools by paying temchers' sal-
aries (n 130 other districls which are
far behind In redeeming warranta,
Charles A, Hownard, state superinten- |

|dent of public inatruction announced
| lnat night,

Howard atated that the funds had
been provided only tao take care of
| those schools hopelessly bBahind In
payment of warranta, and that ns|
| help had been received to ald wp«|
| proximately 1000 other school  dis- |
| tricts whieh are four months to a
! year behind. '

Hownrd warned that
tricts, In making plans for naxt year,
|ahonld not rely an the generosity of |
| tha federal government. Only dla-
| tricta In which schoola have closed
| through Iack of funds and those still
joperating but which have uncashable
| warrants, Issued prior to March 10, |

schoal dis-

1833, can qualify for rellef funds un- |

der the federal regulations, he stated.

TWO DIE IN WRECK
OF VIENNA EXPRESS

VIENNA., April 10—{AP)—Tmnin
wrockera deralled the Vienna-Parls-
London Express early today between
Wela and Lingz, capital of upper Aus-
tria, eatslng two denths and a scors
of injurles,

e BUTTER COE
STARTS AP 16

SALEM, Ore, April 11.—(AP|—The
new butter code providing for Ji-

censing and grading butter accord-
ing to qualliy in all retall stores will

become effective April 16, Max Gehl. |

har, director of agriculture. has an-
nounced here. 'All butter will be

luumpm A, B or O grades and be

packed under supervision of butter
graders licensed by the agriculiure
department,

Fair prices flxed by open free com-
petition Is another feature of the
code, Gshlhar sald, Hhe deciared the
codu was deslgmed to Increase biitter
consumption. The avernge colsump-
tion now in Oregon ls 18 pounds per
year. The goal was set at 50 pounds,

While the cods sots prices acgords
Ing to competitlon, certaln bedrock
minimums have beon established 'to
ald the creameries,
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Dance at Rogue Elk Saturday night,
Aprll 14

THERE'S REALLY
NOTHING O THIS ~
1 USUALLY DO I\T
UNDER A LOCAL,
BUT IF YOU Like

SOU CAN HAVE

GAB.

No forelgners wera reported amons
the Injured, The casunlties werp con-
fined almost exclusively to tralnmen
nnd rallway postal empioyees.

|

GIVE IT A WHIRL --4yHatlo

/z; 7 OPRPERATION.
/

= =)

G-G-GAs,Doct AND

[ MAICE IT ESTANDARD |
\WITA TETRAETHNL
TNBURPASSED!

T HEAR IT MAKES

FOR SMOOTHER

THE DRIPPING CREAM PITCHER

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

WiLIAs

e A

POURS CREAM ON CEREAL

SHATCHES PITCHER UP AND HOLDS PITCHER
CATCHES DROP WirH SPoON WHILE 10 SEE
DROP 15 FORM

SCRAPES [T OFF ON RIM OF

5=z [

SE1S PITCHER DoWN AND
TAKES A BIE

UP FOR A
IF ANOTHER.
ING

GETS PITCHER UNDER. CON-

CEREAL BOV/L TROL p1" LAST AND ERTS HIS 10 If, FORGEiNG ABOUT PITCHER
CEREAL WHICH DRIPS ON TABLE CLUTH.
; MOVES SRLTCELLAR OVER SPOT
ey (Capyright, 1034, by The Bell Sysdicate, Inc.) AND HOPES WIFE DIDN'T SEE

IN MIDDLE OF BITE WIFE CRIES
CREAM PHCHER'S GOING TO
DRIP, CAUSING HIM 10 CHOKE

stfs PICHER DOWN AND
S(ARTS 10 TAKE ANDTHER.
BIE, BUT S5EES ANOTHER DR
SLOWLY 00ZINe Down THE SIDE

PRESENTLY

DD5 MORE CREAM

8'MATTER POP—_

YA ToLD ME
ye® Doss THIARK
WUl WORSE
THAN s BiTe

| ks

+ &

Wi AT
PPENETD
2

By . M. Payna

TAILBPIN TOMMY —8kaster's Plans Go Astray!

HE TUMPED
AT M, AN HE

UPS AN TEARS
MY

I JusT Come
Te ASH YA,
TDonNT LETTUM

TAR T

UGHT YOU'D PUT ONE
QVER ON ME, YOUNG
FELLOW? GET INTO A
CHUTE QuICK--IF You

1

%6 ALFOR LYIN' OUT
CROWD-ERR- =~ |
MEAN CRYIN' OuT
LOUD-- HOW DID|
You KNOW

= .:":J

WHY 'DON

TH' BUST--ERR
DIDN'T HAVE|

INTO TH' DUST

GOSH, MISTER SHEAN;
T You

LET ME SMACK
THIS CRUST INTO

MEAN--THIS BUS
BRACE t0uLD?

i, YOUVE GOT THE
BTUFF, SKEETER,;
BUT ') NOT GOING
TO LET You
SLAUGHTER “YOUR-
{ SELF--JUST FoR
A HOTIoN PICTUREL

% 3) o
)

L\KE

DD

SOMEBODY TIP
YOU OFF THAT
| UWASINT GONNA
WEAR A ‘CHUTE?

MAM'LELLE--OR NOBODY TOLD ME
ANNTHING=- |
HAD YOu ALL
FIGURED OUT,
SON-- YOU SEE
WE MADE A

i, 3TUDY OF

= -
WELL, DERN YouR
HIDE--You SURE

WA AR ==

N WEBBTER'S CAREER—An Eavesdropner!

WHAT MADE YU ASK
ME WHETHER WE

WERE AFTER
SUNKEN TREASURE P
=

THE NEBBS—Let's Go

BUT IDO/ CALGHT
IN"THE ACT LIKE
THE RAT YOU

DON'T FEEL S0 SAD,
SKEETS! IF You

SORRY THIS HAPPENED =
TLL SIGN UP WITH YOU, (
SON--YOUVE ANICE
DOG THERE — HE KNEW

1 WAS HANDLING A BAD
ONE, TOO, o= DIDN'

THE?

&

By 8ol Hess

-HE saID 1T was Lo
HURRY BUT IT CAN'T

COME L TOO QUICK
FOR ME

|

BUSINESS OVER HUMP
IS WORD FROM EAST

PORTLAND, Apitl 11.—[AP) Frank-

Un T. Griffith, prealdent of the Paro-|
Electric Powes company, raturn-| aconomie “good times' 'la veginning, !

e today frem  An extenalve trip
throtgh the eastern states, with the

statemant that he pad found sahe
of the beat bHiminess executives of the

nation sgreeing that "we are over nu|

hump” and that a long perioy of

THE FLAVOR |-

IT WAS MR, BOISE _HE “
WANTS ME TO COME OVER \WHER ~OU &ET
AND SIGN THE 816G CONTRALT) THAT BIG CHECK

“OU BE CAREFUL - I'
i
TAKE. IT RIGHT ﬁ
'\ sSTRAIGMWT TO THE
BANW.

MOTHER, Yo CAN TRUST YOUR
RUDOLPH - TO YOW 1 MAY NOT
SEEM TO BE A BIS MAN BECAUSE

YOURE USED TO ME BUT OTHERS =)
ALLWANS FIND ME EQUALTD ANY RALING TO
SITUATION AMD 1M .AS BiG-AS THE fi| BUOYS HOTEL
EROCCASION DEMANDS . ™ TR TO
Lm ) REJOICE 1M NOUR CAYCH, Hir
(G /\SHacE oF A E‘é‘f:?;_l_l;m
# HUSBARMD. CONTRALT
Wit wikll

|
Oy
L

ﬁu THE MEAN
TIME WE HWAVE
UTTLE CBIE =

GIVE HIS HATED
ENEMY, RENRDD
POSSESSION OF [F
HIS EVERY THING,

WA LL. T—“E. GET

= THERE IN
=5 TIME TD STOP
] r—_w] | RuDY 7
righl 104, by The Ball Brudiests, Ins Lo

wde Mark Rag U B Put Offien

/SAN, 1 TOLD YOU 1 WAS 6OING TO
THE HILTHORE HOTEL 8D THAT 1 Wwas
N A HURRY ! IF You THINK 1w woT
A MAN OF MY WORD 1 AN BRING YOUVT
-’aﬁr" REFERENMCES .. SOME OTHER TIME TLL

SPEND THE DAY WITH You, 8uT
JUST MO TM IN A WURRY |

¥

!BRINGING UP FATHER

By George MoManus

MR, JICGS- \WOuULD
YOU LIKE 7O HMEAR
ME PLAN: "IN MYy

LV'TTLE COTTAGE
N WVIRGINIA 2

T

|| © 1930 King Pravsons Spmderen, b Gimys. oo g pmuarvod

NO- | JUST
WIQHZ‘YOU

WO
THERE-

L'I COMPODSED ]
THID MY SELF-

i [

[ DONT
ARPOLOGE

MY -BY: MR JI1GGS!
D!\S ‘Ygu 13!\10\5
THIS BIARNMDO IS
AlL OUT OF
TUNE?

SURE-

THE <

| AT ALL-

AND AT LEAST
A DOZEN OF
£Y5
TON'T PLAY

YES- AN T
HAS SOME

MNNIS
s

| tl-:'@-ﬂ'




