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T Lane

by JEANNE HOWMAN

AVNOPHLE
farby Cunord Kare ohme fo (ke
dtia (Hablo dowi e tell Julith 'Dale
A Marton Lesipere's frickery 2
empprarily chenked. Lompere 6
trutiin Fo braak Ofp Tom Heviny
stbll kel b piven Judiih & omil-
flov dollars with whinh to eomplate
the dam, Judith's hyakiand, Nors
man, Kes alded with Lampere and
tha Meving heirs. Cunnrd and San.
fapyl hpwve gons with Judieh' o iow
Htonr of the dum site.

Chaptar 31
MEXICAN PARTY
PPHEY awooped low te Btudy the
topography of the eonyntiz and
when they returoed thal afternoon
Cunnard looked thoughtful,

“It conld bhe oll land,” he muned,
thoughtflly. “kut we'll hope it
flen't"

Judith pald Httle nttention Lo him,
Sho bad suecceeded In reminding
&llm of the package he bod cachod
1u tho cabin of his ship nnd openlng
It had discoyered a wmart knltted
Larot and pull over sweater.

“Wa'll celobrnte Ils arrival with a
trip across the horder, tomorrow
alght,” Cunard jromised when Jud-
Ith had trled them, "I've nover beon
In Mexieo and oll [ need Is an ex:
euse to go"”

Judith, who had turned Lo a plle

Rlim HKanford and ¢
A

ol newspapers Lrought up during

but the moonilght turned the adobe
snow white, the lighted windowas
golilen yellow, the shadows of the
frame sulldings blue-black and pur
pie It lay a glamor over the scens
which reached Judith and helght-
eued her exeltement.

Tha cafe was amall, It was erowd:
od with a queer mass of homanity,
Mexloann, Americans, of overy
stratum, Judith pund heraalf admie
ing a dark-eyed Spanigh girl, Intent
upon eharming o man whonsa face
aho couldn't see.

Thoy found a table and ordered,
then Judith and: Slim danced. Slim
carried her In & dance measure
acrogs the floor, as he seemed to
earry Hls ahip through the alr, with
gentle tauch that belled Its Arm-
neas.

"I‘III‘;‘ avening wora on as they In
tersparsad the many-coursed din:
ner with turns about the floor. The
salnd brought & gulck, laugh provok:
Ing horder song; frlijoles cams with
a sodate walty, enclilladan, the tor
tilla filled to bursting with its gueer
concoction and frafghted with bit
ing chease, waa followed by o awift
moving folk danece,

And then In slow, sensuols meas-

i
Her breath caught ina g

thalr absence, opencd the one Clin
ealled her “encmyns’ elarion.”

Bhe thumbed through 1t 1ntll ahe
eama to the rotogravire soctlon,
th .o guletly wha Inid the pipar uslde
aud with n rockless Inugh sald,
“Lot's go tonight, I'd ke to got
awaAy trom here now."

Bla saw Sllm Sanford look over
her shoulder nnt qulekly alia shiald-
ad what sho had seen, a pleturs of
Muthile Bev'ns and Norman Dale,
with the captiotii “"Bereaved daugh-
ter of Tom Bavins, (n socluslon of
hor Galveaton bonch cotinge, con-
fara with family attorney; huaband
af the Millonnira stepographer

Sho'd seen vorder towns, visited
the hoatod canfes with thelr milling
crowis, the quick wiarm tempo of
thi gultors, Bho sing one ot thelr
songs na phe dressed In a tallored
sult of pale tan twill, bools 5f doo-
skin, light of sole nnd doll of loath.
er—aho could dafice in thome,

She pulled Clis's glft sawonter over
her short dark hale, ran a damp
comb through the disarr yveod
strands, then pulled the now Lorat
forward at & raklah angle above one
atralght bleek brow.

A dash of warm raspborry.tonod
rougn on her too white chooks, a
full ourved line for her Hips, and shie
whealed from the House and darted
up the ship rock. To the west the
aky wis n deidp aprioot, tonlng gents
I o a lominous groen, and mid-
conter hung o singlo stor, By mid.
night thors would be a full moon.

ACK at the hpuge she fonnd S
waltlog, Cunard would joln them

at the ship. Siim was' immscolately
groomed as axunl, She wondorad
raguoly, as thoy, strode down the
Ll 1f he managed to keep shavod
and prasned when' ho was guost-by-
foree to the Chiness war lord. '

Sho sat buside bim in the dunl
control seat, and watched him an n
woman might watch a man, not aa
Judy Dale had “erstofore walehed
Clis Sanford's brother, The roflec
tion from tha' tllyminnted dial board
thraw high lights on the savore line
of hin profile,

Qoonnlonnlly, an though conactous
ol tha now element In her seruting,
w0 would look al hier, the rars smille
whioh bnd Hrat ottengted har Narh
Ing aoross for its brlef moment

The moon eamae ap behlod them
and fooded the world. It turned the
Rlo Grands moving below thom to
molten divar, and thon thay were

baaking abcul, elrellng wow, skim
ming gontly and whirtlag to a stop

Tho town lay, & huddle of adobe
and wooden bulldings, on A harren
atrip of desert. Sunlight would have

pleked out each dotail of agualor,

ure the song wiloh hml bean op her
lips all evening, "Colito Lindo."" The
floor wan packed with swaying eou-
plos; at the tables the natives took
up; the thome and sang with the or
chestrn and Judith and SUm sang
with them as they dances,

Veraos, Innumerable, the floor Al
Ing untll Judith and Slim returned
tu tho table: Cunned hiad gone to the
gaming room and theroe in the prl
viey of the ‘mpernonns maob, Siim
doke,

Judith watehed him gop bis bands
i ho lghted o elgarette, watched
the gollow Aume burnish the bronge
of hia fage, then snw the qulck fiash
of liln smilo,

“Jude, will gou bate me I0 1 ask
you a question?"

M=1'd find At w bl dithionlt to hate
you, Slim."

sandwich man running around

with signs on all sides

"What are yon golng tc do about
Norman?"

“I don't know, Slim."

“And what 1a ho going to do about
youl"

"l don't know that elther, It's all
00 Indofinite. We couldn't sseni to
dlacusa things -“hen wa ware to-
gather and jow=—"

*Now " ha promptad.

"Now wao're as far (rom each other
physically as & were In under
standing, | guess wa'll just let time
mola whatevar ndjusimonts must
b mnde.”

“1 stuppose It lan ¢ necessary for
ma to tell you | lave you; you know
It Sometimes | fea! ke & sandwich
man running around with slgns on

JAUNT OF BEARS
CONVERTS COAST

| paper man and sports promoter, Jo- |

prasident of the new leop, has spon- |
sored pligeininges of mapy “eastern’
professlonal and all-star teams to the|
conat for vatlous post-sesson benefit|
| conteata.

=
BALEM, April 16.—(AP)—A publir

Btadlg,

I soy, Los Angeloa financier, and Matt| er, announced today, TROMAS Wis 6X- 4
Gallagher, southern California news- | pected to condut the heasing, |

pelepn/o SRt
sopa O'Connor of San Francisco, vice- | Mo Neil Island i

Escape Foiled |

TACOMA, Apil 18 —{AP)—John M.
2g-year-old San Franrisso

rounterfeiter, was bock In MrNell

islnnd federal prison today, after only

].ﬂ PRU FUDTBA[L'MMM on the Oregon-Washington about 30 hours of freedom. y
| |  Hiding in the underbrush but un-

| Telophone dompany, operating In

LOS ANGELES —({AP)—The "mis-
rlonary work™ of the Chicago Hears
In thelr almost-nll-winter tour of

April 26 st Hood River, Charles M. |

Hood  River dnd vidinity on both' goum a rompanion
sides of tho state line, will be held made a dash to freedom In n prison|

mowed
two |

wounded by bullets whirh
when the

truck, Stadlg was recaptured Batur-

Thoman, public utilities commission- | day night. |

Pacltle coast gridirona has planted |
neets of professional football in fer-
tile ground.

Conat  foatball fans, “high* on|
thelr many great collegints elevens, |
rencted so aatinfactorily to the hrand
of ball the migwentarn touriats ox-|
hibited In thelr triumphal parade
that plans for an "American league™ |
to operate on the copst next fall are
making rapld progress, :

"The American FProfesslona]l Foot- | ‘q.»H'HERP'WQ
hall league” has been Incorporated in “&'N'W' WHAT . B -

the atate of Callfornla, and a num-| & T WON'T
_ START

ber of sportamen, financial and busi- |
ness exequtives are moving to apon-!
sor an elght or ten-lengus club next
winter.

The prime movers have already be-!
gun to talk about n February “world |
nerien’ boiween the coast pro cham-!
plons and the Natlonal league flng |
winner. |

Cities listed as potentin] homaes of
the clubs are Lox Angeles, llnur-|
wond, Long Beach, 8in Diego, Santa

Barbara, Fresno, Bakersileld, &an!
Jose, Btockton, Bacramento, Ean
Panclaco, Oakland, Portland and |
Benttle,

As In the "Nationnl" games will be
piayad Bundays and evenings, with
an effort not to conflict with colle-
glate fixtures,

The charter bonrd for the new
lengus in headed by R, B. Whittle-

GIVE IT A WHIRL b Hatlo

N

.
0% "R.‘;.g 2

y 7 BE CALM,DEAR!

E T-TANKED t‘élup WITH
P SSTANDARD GASOLINE
7 WITATETRAE THY L.
. TINBURPASSED
TS MORNING!

FHE CANDY BOX

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS ?

15 00T VISIING Wit
MOTHER . VERY DULL

ON SUBBESTON 605 TO
TABLE 10 SEE |F HE WOULD
LIKE 10 LOOK AT PICURES

ALL VERY DULL

No ONE DOES. WONDERS  TRIES 10 BTTRACT AT-
CAN If BE EMPTY. POKES {ENTION 10 HIMSELF
If, AND FINDS 1’5 AND THE CANDY BOR,
COMFORTABLY FULL BUL 10 NO AVAIL

WILLIAITS i -8,

IN SOME OF THE MAGAZINES, HINT

(Copyright, 1634, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)

BEGING 10 PERK UP ON  STARES AT ITLONG AND
SEEING R CANDY BOX  EARNESTLY, HOPING
SOMEONE WILL 6ET THE

DECIDES HE'LL AT LEAST  SIGHS, TARES MAGATING]
HAVE 10 LOOK AT CANDY, FULL OF VERY DULL
RAISES (OVER, ARD TRAVEL PICTURES, AND
FINDS BOX 1S FULL OF  WISHES. MOTHER WOULD)
BUTfONS TS UM HOME

8 MATTER POP-

Now, IF You
WERE GIWEN TWO
WisHESs ,~How
wourd ~Sou

X l‘l‘-d-}"

————

By O. M. Payne

AND WHaAT
wourd Yov Do

e

/ In CASE. 7a
Man THIZNESS
DIDNT TURN
ouUT So GooT
L]

TAILSPIN TOMMY —8kests Cracks Up!

GREAT
SCOoTT!
SXLETERS
STILL AN
THE SHIP.

BEN WEBSTER '8

KEEP "THAT
PLANE N
Focus
I<KEER
GRIMDIMNG *

QUICK=W\TH
THE FIRE CAR-}”
GET THAT (*

OUT HERE---/ @

AMBULANCE

HURRY-!

i AHLJACK AT IT AGAIN,
EH? RUM'LL BE THE
DEATH ©' YOU YET.

¥ A JUST HAVING THE
OME,CAP'N IKE/ B
SAaY, DAVE J%E‘S

all sldes; saying ‘1 love Small-Jude
I'do, 1 do. " |
Judith looked up to smite and he
oreath caught In & geap, A Spam
st girl was danclng In the arms ol
the man she had boen begulling. The
man was J. C, Scathhorne, the one
whom Lampere had tried to plant Ie
Her board of directors
{Copuright, 1204, by Jeanns Howman:
Tomorrow, Judith finde an
:II:I:"M“ Altuation on tha Rie Die

Neventh Deag Listed,
BEDALIA, Mo. April 18.—{ADP}—
The death of Mm. Vollle Moore, 40,
brought 1o sevent today the number
of persons fatally Injured i the ex-
plosion of an linprovised steam ta.
blo at a rallrond hanguot.

HOT FOR. ME, JACK ==
AN IF TS SENSE
YOU HAVE, YOU'LIL,
LAY OFF_THE STUFF
YOURSELF/

AIN'T YOU THE ©
CNE TO PREACH, ¥
ISARC METCALFE/

THATS EMOUGH, AINT IT?
THE LAD WAS CALLIN'ON
DAVE JONES, THE DIVER--
PUT TWO AN’ TOGETHER,
CAP'N IKE / A SHIP/LL
HAVE TO BE
CHARTERED,
WONTITP

|

\ i

[~-WHY CANT IT BE THE ¥
YMAGGIE M%ré'A;.FE'?
ALL SHE'S DOIN' 15
ROTTIN' ANAY AT HE
WHARF, GATHER!

R

BARNACLES/ :

==

PNTEHING

THE NEBBS—That's A Pal By 8ol Hess
EED -— 5 - -
“SF GOSH, THAT WAS CLOSE! ; )3 ! WHERN MY S0n SUGGESTED THIS E] [ WELL, THAMKS, OLD ROT A \WORD _\F SHE
‘%fou Wiku IF THAT co\_.:-‘::-rmu neuE H-;:'O..crc:‘é. 1 PROPOSITION , HE THEOGHT T WAS PAL, YOU'LL Forgeplxs b—;_E ASKS ME, ILL TELL H::Q
REMEMBER,, HADN'T KICKED A LT T Orl THE SQUARE AND WHEN HE AND ONE MORI VOR. - |WHEN L GOT THERE
/4 1D HAVE HAD THE CONMTRACTAYOL - = DOMT TELL MY \WIFE YoU | YOU WERE TOSSIMNG
READERS THAT || fi FOUND OUT DIFFERENTLY . WELL, LKE [ " ;
oAlE suc;r-_fﬁ. ; sleuagé..nggc cgl_ﬂ _‘g THE SUDER HE 1S, HE WOULDNT STAND | [) PULED 'TH#E \.owgglcr 'L:;gustAuto CFHOAR\E:
YO | WS e a2 2 ; s pr OUT OF MY HANDS UND 1M
ARRIVED AT BACK OF ALLTHIS 7 ) iU EIgE g Sk S it o [ WaNT TO MARE Fa ) GUY BEINS A BIG
e vl g R Ry l\ HER THINE 1| WAS e~ | FELLOW WITH HIS WIES
THE SAFETY S HE oIS = Lk HE® TO 'mr:.-:: ¢ - WE BEEN TRYING

SECURITY CO.
JUST 1N TIME
TO PREVENT
RUDY .NEBB
FROM SIGNING
AR ABREEMENT
WHICH MEANT
RUIN TO HIM,
e 7 F

l Bregon Weather. |
Generally falr  tanlght  ang Thiea- |
|¢1ny. bk alovdy  northwest  portion !
and on the colst) codler aast |\nr|lnn|
tonlght; moderate northweat wind
affshore,

‘keeps the taste in tune

i}-16

T FOR VEARS

Cu o Clagt e e

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

YED HIS HIGHNESS - OMOR
ARPAYLESS PRESEMNTRD
THEM TO ME- THEY

ARE VERY RARE- ’ ":.\'
EORECIALLY (e
THE Ducie. )
ITS THE [ cJ \a

LI

o

| DA THAT MRS
LOTTA CHATTER

AND AHE WAD
LEADING A
FUNNY-LOOKING
Do% AND &

THE STREET

—t

Ll ®AY | DD/
LHHE GOT THO%E
DETS FROM HIS
HICHNESS, OMOR

-
(‘ MAGGIE: DID
You SRE
1IRS, LOTTA
HATTER?

B 190 Koo Primores Sysdicnan, b, Goow Beinoin pighsy poutroed, =

\ \ ] CONTINVED —

BUT YOU CAN BET SUE
WONT PUT ANY THING

OVER ON MR- I'LL MEET
HIM, TOO: I'LL SO
HER BSHES NOT ALL .
THE SOCIETY IN

THIS TOWN =




