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_over

]udlth Lane

by JEANNE HOWMAN

EYNOPEIN: Ol has been atruck
wpafream from the Rie Diabla dam
ohieh. Judith Dale (s building ae-
arding (o g Tom Bevisag pion
with the fortune he feft her for the
PHTpOIE. Hhe feara hev Abarkmen
may be stampeded by the afrike
and Kira arranged to take them fo
the acene, and provide a midaight
fhinoh for them when they relurs,
The oft deillivg has beew Ananced
by Movton Lawpere, who (a irjing
to diverg the Heving money from
Ehe dlam to tha pockels of AMra
taniny and har daughter,

Chaplor 38
NORMAN AGAIN

S NCLAIR, proprietor of the Elite

Bating House, had been & top
sorgeant in the Marine Corps durlng
the war. Judith went directly to bim,
told alm what she wonld need and
appointed him “Major™ of the com-
missny depariment, He was to or-
ganlza the other restanrant men,
one to swing lomber Into long
tables, another to see about coffes, n
third to organize the women ints
smiall groups.

Judith Jolned one of those groups.
Bho sut brend, spread It, slipped
glicen of ham, of bologon, of cheaso,
of pressad meat, of chickon, of ronst,
between the brond.

Hxclted volces were constantly
plying her with questions and ahe
was constantly answering.

There wers (imes when her weary
muscios reballed and kho wished
slio wore a thin allca of nomothing
to be glipped between shoots, She
hegan to look upon her bed an
sandwich, horselt ns a Nlling,
laughnd at herseli for thinking it
and then found Delphy st her slde
with a eup of coffee.

“Mr, Largon, ho say ho's back
with ono truck load nnd you're to
coma nlong over aext trip,”

Judith agraad woasrily, Shao loft the
hig tent with Its makeshlft tables,
plies of sandwiches and washboll
era of colfee, Its lnnghing woman,
Its returning truck loads of exelted
men talking “Oll—ell™

Sha climbed Inte the high seat of
A gravel triick; sat botwoon the
driver and Larnpn. “Sandwich” she
thought aleeplly.

Tha shout of men In the truck
awakenod her aftor a long lapse of
sombslumber. This time hor oyes
anw twinkling lghts, saw the skel
aton derrick, looming nhead, aaw
men running e pygoies abbut a
roped oft enclosure.

“There aho Isl"

Larson helped hor down, ateadlod
her a moment, then they wanlkad
to the llgbted area. Judith
atepped In something that aquashod
undar Her foat, Ol . .. the place was
dyanched with It

“She cama In g0 (s we colldn't
eap hat ono man was saying ex-
eltediy. ’

Judlih Tooked at him nand then at
ths man to whom he was apoaking,
at aldield worker, evidantly, from
his stalned clothos. She starioed,
lenned forward, peecing intontly,
thon closed her oyes and clutehed
at Larson's sleovo. The man was
her husband, Norman Dale,

Judith Dale opencd her eyes slow-
Iy, Larson, Intent upon the scene
bafora him, had not noticed, She
Inoked past him to the man who
had been talking to Norman Dile,
Ho wan atll]l there but Norman had
vanlshod.

Perhaps she was wrong, Porhana
sha ind lengod so to sno him that
ahe fancled some perron almilar to
him was be, This man had looked at
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Ingkaon,”

“Has o beon In eamp long?"

“Not #o very long, ‘bout a month
or wo, fine fallow." The man turned
Away.

Judith didn't alesp on tho return
teip, lorhapn Norman waa thero
within a fow milen o* hor, hid beon
thare right alofg sad hailn't come
HOAr,

B0 he'd left Lampere, ahe thought
In derisfon, Perhnpi ho'd left Lam:
pora’s office. Could he have been
the wman who had talked to Heog
ging hin ofl man? Bt no, Scogging
woulll have remomberad hit as be
Ing Lor hoaband, Profussor Juckaon,
Was e spying ther for Lampere?

Nn nse (hinking abeut 11, her

woary mind protested. A sleep and
tomorrow she would go back and
look for him.

But when she awakened she did
not call for a horse anu ride over as
sha had Intended. What could she
sy I e located him? If he nad
waniod to see her, he'd had = month
In which to visit Big Tom Town.

Shu stuck, lterally and figurs-
tivaly. It soomed an the summer pro-
grosped that she was glued to the
bigh stool over her drawing hoard,
checklng progress with BIg Tom's
specifieations. The heat buroed
down through the bonrds of her
ihack untll even Delphy, who wsu-
ally congealed In the winter and
thawsd Into comfort at midsummer,
admitted 1t “am qilte wa'm.”

Cunard sent Insulating board ap
from Laredo, which helped a llttle.
Awnings at tho windows, made by
pomae of the englnears from old can:
vas und daubad with varl-colored
paint, ndded to the comfort. Dele
phy's window boxes with their pro-
fuslon of petunias and nasturtiums
broka the drabness f the outlook.

Down in Blg Tom Town, tenls
and motor houses wore graced wilth
coffeo tins, aprouting blossoms,
gifta of woed trom Delphy.

NI then the storm season an-

nounced Its  approach with
broasy aky and sultry heat, For days
It sesmed the nir was flled with
finty blts of bronze, Judith walched
tha 4ky with apprehenslon, held
long consultations with Scoggins
and Secofield. The dam town bad
grown to a dangerous size, i one
ware to try to find place for them
In the safety of the ship rock.

“It wouldn't come a flood two
years together comforted Seog-
ginn,

LIt wouldn't any place else n the
waorll,” Judith agroed, “but let's be
anra pur peopla are above tha dan-
ger line at the tims of the first
storm.”

Shu wnw tha firat stortn coming,
o blue-blhek mist whieh sproad like
smoku ngalnst the northern skien,
then ross nnd deepened in eolor.
She went back to the house, sent
Dalphy with medsnges to the stables
and had the boys ride out to warn
tho men workiog In the river chan
nel, ho women and chlldren were
brought to her house.

‘Thoy Inughed at her for her alarm
and she lnnghed with them, but she
wantod no loaslof lfe,

Sle watched the siorm's ap
pronech, grataful that it did not look
aa formidable ns tho pravious yoar,
but formidable enough at that.

*0ld Mother Bummer is wWeepln'
th' aky," chanted Tommy Secog-
glns, Who hnd dlscovered her re
trant. He looked up at her and
smiled’ n toothlesn smlle which
seomod stfangely charming on hia
fat, trockled face,

Judith amiled back, tearas bohind
hor amile, Last year how different
It hiad been: Big Tom had been there
and sho had sat snugly In the curve
of Norman's arm. She wondored
whera ha was now. -

“Know what It makes ma think
of, Miss Judy?' Inguired Tommy,
pointing to blnck clonds which bhad
naparated from the moss and were
blowing torward, sinahoed with red
forked lghtning, “Witchos, blnck
oned, rhdin® brooms, Say, Miss Judy,
A’y rockon you could talk Pop Into
buyin' me an airplano stend of »

down In anaky darts, erashing with
trittle foroe.

Tha river was rislng. Judith, Lar
aon and the enginests watched It
with Interest and apprehenslon, It
flopded the low basin, lapped the
hase of Stoggine No, 1. They saw it
Inpping the lowest tents and theo
with one great roar. Scoggins No. 1
burst into flame, & Jdame that
noomed to rise to meel a red dart
nurled trom the clowds.

“She's gone , . . ahe atriek the
derriek”

Judith stood white lippoed, silent.
Sto bhad no more reserve funda to
rabulid
(Copyriaht. 185). byt Jeanne Roleman)

Taomerrow, Judith faces calamity,

NEGRO SHOT TO DEATH
IN CROWDED'COURTROOM
CROCKETT, Tex, April H—(AT)
—Frank Brisby, negro, was shot to
death In a crowded courtroom here
today while & Jury was belng solect-
od Lo by him for murder for ihe
Kiiling of 3. M. Eilis. n white man

]NUHMA TALMADGE
MARRIES CUMEDIAN

ATLANTIC CITY, N, vy April 34—

(AP -~Notmp Talimagge, screen star, |

and Cleorge Jessel Comediap, were |

minrrled At the  Hotel  Amibassador | tgé.l..-a'lr_?r\,l{?mk?f\t‘r‘b

Y A 3 L MUMBERED

:ml- jate Monduny ..ln_\tir Harry Bach | AT:QULUDLI ERE- " WVE

rach performed. the ceremony. | CONVINCEDS MAGCIE
THAT SHE SHMOULD
O'T RID OF You -~

. GOBLE NAMED (KINKS IN CODES

MAYUREYREKA‘ REN

YREKA, Aprll 24.—(Bpli—Dr. J.
G, Goble, the only hold-over council-
mAn At the recent city electlon, Was
elocted 'mavar by the clty board
Monday nlght whepn that body met Mo
to canvaaa the ballota of the city
elretion.

pectad from H
diately.

WABHINGTON, April
Orders to take kinks,
averinpa, ‘out of NEA codes are ex-

This joh probably will
Ygreen light" ahesd of the serious |inet Worka.

OVED SO

24 —(AP|—
conflicts and

ugh 8. Johnson almoat

get  the

|astempt at further wholesale shost- |
|ening of work hours brought to the
fore in the publicity-lighted cadel
suthority assembly of early Mareh,
The guestion of houra haa there- |
fora descended for & while into a!
statisticians’ huddle. Officlais con-
cede that the flat “ten and ten” plan
—ten per cent reduction In hours
and ten per cent incresse in wages |
for all but those who can show cause
ta the conirary—is just about out
the window. |
+ !
WINDOW OLASS—We sell window!
glesa and will replace your broken
windowas reasognably. Trowbridge Cad-

The newly elected cotncllmen, Dt
V. W. Hart, A. L. Herzog, J. D. Oood- |
rich and P. B. Ackerman ware sworn
In for their terms of office by U.
F. Brown, yateran clerk of the city.| §
w0 lag been watching hoards come |
and go for the past thiriy-five years,

Three of the counciimen, Hart,
Goodrich and Ackerman, were serv-
Ing on the board prior to election, by
appointmont., while Mr. Herzog may- |
or untll Meondsy, when Goble was
elected, hiud been elected by the pm-|
plo and sarved his reguipr term, The
preaent hoard han  worked with a/
marked degree of harmony and co-
aperation, I

 —

PLAN MODIFCATION |
0F SECURTES AT

WASHINGTON, Apr. 34-(AP)-Pres-
aure for modification of the sccuritios
act resulted todny In the notunl draft-
ing aof altorations by ndminiatration
leadera in the acnate,

The changes will be
mandmenta to the pending stock mar- |
| ket control bi | when It comes up ro:l
senate conslderation.
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ISAAC METCALFETSAY,
HES THE FELLOW VWHO
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AND WHEN 1 TOOK A PEEK AT THEIR
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BRINGING UP FATHER

By Goorge McManua
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