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Judith Lane

by JEANNE BOWMAN
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AYNOPSIE: The teat wdll.tur!lll\
Dale ia alnking ta prove o the

HKeogging family that there ta no ol
o a r ace of groynd ht‘ﬂ?allll hofde
that is necesnary to the Rio Dighlo
dam, has Uaen Llown up (4 a gtorm
Jullth v building Hn dam  with
maney loft her by de T'am Having
for the purpoge. #lin hes aren
her huaband, Norman Dale o the
gamp of Morton Lampers, who (s
trifiing ta obatruct Judith's work,
and fa redover the [auins money
for Mra Hovina and her daughter,

Chapter 39
CALLERS COME

HE storm was over, the clean

conl alr that followed (o [ts wake
blew through Judith's houtse. Delphy
sniffed it gratefully na sho stood at
the kitchen door, then snlffed back
towards the kitchen and waddled
tapldly across the floor towards the
Atave.

“Didn't burn' she eald with a
glgh of rolief, and drew s golden-
brown upaide down cake from tha
oven, Carefully then she went over
her menu for the evening meal.

Shas went lo the fronot door and
looked down the hill Judith Dale
was coming up alone, Her clothing,
dripping wet from the still falling
raln, elung to her slim figure, her
hafr hung In badraggled wisps, aven
her shoulders seemed slouched un-
der some rodilen welight.

As she came close she looked up
and Delphy wondered If the wet
dropa glistening on her cheeks were
rain drops or tears.

“Look at cho,” sho growled, llke
a mother bear, “Just look Like a
drownded rat, halr a hangin'. What
you suspest Lo do, take yo' death n
cold? Come long in hers and git In
your tub, Take those wel elothes
ofr—*

Bl started pesling the garments

trom the unprotesting girl as she |,

scolded, handed her s flannel robe
and went to fill the canvas tub, Still
Judith sald nothing. Obedlently she
went to the tub, bathed, dressed In
dry clothing and came bhack to ths
main room to slt down in a chair and
atare stupidly at the door.

Delphy carrled In a small tray
with a cup pf sirong, black coffes
and Judith sipped 1t dutitully,

“Miss Judy," Delphy could stand
her allence no longer, “what you-all
grievin' for, What's happent?"

“I'm mot grloving, Delphy, I'm
Just .. . just sunk, that's all.”

“You mean causs that wéll done
blew up?"

“IL dido't blow up, Delpby, lght
ning struck the derrick, Thera was
a loalk Inim drum of fuel ofl that
blew up and caused the other drums
to go.t*

“Lpws ame,” contided Deiphy, "I
done thought Judgment Dny weare
Hers surenuff, I could just hear
Gabriel & blowin® his ho'n an, Miss
Judith," Delphy glggled a little, “1
most made up my mind to send Lige
back his money, what's left of It
‘osusa 1 dida’t pluy honesa, 1 was oo
scared m loain’ and not gettin' to
coma long with you.'

“7T DID make an awfil nolse;

thank Henvens o¥oryona was over
Hars on tha hill, The debris flew for
bhundreds of yards, and ons plece
wont right through one of the motor
truck houses. From the way Manils
Beoggine In acting you'd think I'd
ordered tha lightning (o,

"“You mean she say you have lo
bulld another ono?"

“Yes Delphy, and 1 baven't the
maoney, Sha didn't know why she
wans confiding In the old woman, but
she had to talk to someonn and
goodness knew that no one bad
basn moara falthful, “you ses, In our
contract, | ngreed to sea they dug
or drilled to the five thousand foot
lovel, They ara only down three,
Delphy ... .« why dpea everything
Have to go wrong?"

“Reckon’ (t's the Davil's Duam,
Miss Judy, bul everything aln't a
goln' wrong, That there |lghinin’
was throwed down there by Mister
Tom's ghost. He done sea what
misary tham Scogginnea wore hrlng:
in' you. But don’t you worry none.
Ma'ss Norman, ho'll coma ‘long back,
Bome a thess days that bad boy.
1 knowa him, and then everything
will be all pight

Judith started to eat to pleass
Dalpby, then found she win really
hungry. the food dellelous,

“Delphy," shoe anid, na the old
woman appeared with a triangle of
eake, topped with a elond of whipped
creatn, “what did you mean when
you sald Mr. Nortnan would be com:
ing baok? You know 1 left Hillen-
dnls, ho dldn't leave me."

“Miss Judy, Ma'sm No'm, he left
you, ntore you left HUll and dell™

“What do you mean Delphy?"

"1t Mu'ss Norman had been united
ta you In solemnn matrimony, he
wouldu't & acted llke he done”

“] know by the preachers, but you
didn’t think slike, aud ’cause you
wouldn't think unlied solemn-like
with Ma'ss Norman he done set
about doln't things his way. 1 ralsed
him, Miss Judy, | knows."

“Dallclous cake” sald Judith, a
new note of confidence In her volce,
then looked np. Delphy’s back had
atralghtened llke a ramrod. S

"He'ab comes them white trash
now," she sald and Judith, leaning
forward, saw the Ecoggins family
approaching,

Judith left the table, told Delpby
Lo clear It quickly, and met the trio
at the front door, She gianced In
astonishment at the shimmer of
sequins ns Mrs, Scogglne removed &
raln sodden coat, and notlced in &
second glance that her pretly, vapid,
tace had been thickly coated with
powder to hide tear stalns.

Tommy, in long trousers and his
first white collar, was very serlouns.
Judith couldn't tell whether it was
an expression worn for the solem-
nity of the occasion or the dignity
of his new clothes.

And then she turped to Bcogglos,
senlor. Hea wore the shabby town
suit he had probably bought for his
big adventurs when he left Arkansas
years before, and had saved for
momaentous occaslons. From his Ine
ner pocket he was drawing his copy
of the contract she had made with
him, thres months before,

Judith winced, He had come, as
Olla would have sald, “To put ths
screws on the torture chair.” He
was golng to prove that she had
promised—

“Mrs, Dale"

Sha reallzed he was usiog his ora-
torleal voles reserved for Impor-
tant occaslons—''we have gathered
here this evening to tell you—"

“Please sit down/* Judith Inter
rupted, She fell her knees were go-
Ing to buckle under her.

RS. DALE," Scoggins repeated

tha opening salutation of the
spoech he was Intant upon making.
He alone of the trio had remalned
atanding, “we have gathered here
this avening to tall you that wa
have sean n great light.

“In deepest hum—hum—hum—=

“Humillation," prompted Tommy
In'a stage whisper,

“"Humlllatlon wa have coms Lo tell
you that the sward of tha Lord has
cut the blindness from our eyas”

Judith had interrupted one of
Mr. Scoggins' declamations, she
didn't Inlend to interrupt another,
but she did wish he would get to the
point. Word after word rolled in
sonorous tones from his tongue. Oc
taslonally whole mantences would
remain o Judith's mind, such as—

“Blg Tom Bevina found us on the
banks of the Rio Dlablo, destitute,
beggars, starving. He shared his
food with us and then he lifted ua
up and gave us a chance to he hu-
man belngs agaln,”

There was more of this extolling
Blg Tom and Blg Tnms unsalfish
gonerosity;

“And what did ! do for him?”
barked the llttle man suddenly. "I
Iistened to the marpent’'s volce. The
woman tempted ma with riches and
1 fall"

Judith was glad Clin Sanford
wasn't present.

“Misa Judith, that Is, Mrs. Dals,
have you a match?" came suddeniy
ot the ond of a wordy declamuntlon.

Judith motioned Delpby, who
brought in & box of matches, admira-
tlon for the "white tealsh” who cotld
use words |lke he could, shining In
hor black eyes.

Seogglns struck s muatech, lat the
flama burn to gold, then holding the
contract in ons hand, the mateh In
tha other he sald—"Tho swore, of the
Lord burned the altar of Mammon.
86 will 1 burn this contract.

There was n fiash of fire. and
Scogglne, suddanly human, dropped
the burning contract on the floor
whils Delphy shuffed away for a
pan of water,

Judith was bysterical. An over
whalming dosire to laugh, an over-
whelming desire to ory and an over-
whelming wsense of relle! each
fought for supremncy. Scogginm saw
the tears In her eyes and nodded
with sat{sfaction, then Iapsing Into
his natural tons of voles safd~

“Land mpakes, Mlsa Judy, didn't
you thiok the Mexicans had crossed
tho horder with blg guns when them
thora drims started explodin'™

Judith was relleved at his normal
tene and atarted talking with anl-
mation, She could sea Delphy stand-
Ing by the kitchen table, eyeing the
remains of her up-sidedown cake na
If trylug to declde whether or not
the Scoggina family wara worlhy
of it

The oratory of Thomas, Senlor,
ovldently won for sha put on the
coffen pot and started clicking cake
platea together.

(Copyright, 1281, by Jeanns Bowman)

“But'Delphy we were. . . united—" Judith tikes a e, teme THIS »
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FORTHCOMING JUBILEE i cooparited in hAngIng the large place. |

Through the courteay of the Trie
Btata Neon company of Mediord, a
Iarps diamiond Jubllée  celebration
Neon elgn Wwas placed across South

ABRAMS PRONISES &

ORI ucmsma‘

Abplishment of ths
drivers license examination mnow re-
quired by law of all motoriats, con-
salidation of the drivers licenss de-
partment with the motor wehicle dl-
vislon, abandonment of blennial re-
newal of drivers licenses And conse.
guent feen, and tranafer to the state
police department of all enforcement
duties In cennection with the drivers
licenae department were reforins ad-
vocated by Carle Abrama, candidate
for secretary of state, in & speech at
Bend todsy.

Abramna scored the present drivers
license department declaring, “'that
the sxpenalve set-up of this depart.
ment was originally organized ns a
part of mn experimental snfely cam-
palgn, vet when atatistica revealad its
‘fallure to curh the number of accl-
|dents, ns & result of which the Inst
|Irgln!atum virtually transformed It
iinto a revenue ralsing department. it
I atil) continued ita expensive sdmin-
Istrative program at a cost of nbout
A75,000 per year,'

Abrams further declared, "That any
revenue gathering agency that ah-
eorbed nearly hall of the momey It
collacted to sdminister ita own ex-
penses  was fundnmentally wrong
and should be done away with, He
further nsaerted, "That detalls of law
enforcement, such as checking driv-
ers licenses, ellminating the unfit,

tlea of the statz police and I propose
to put them ihere. Maintenance of a

and allied funotions are natural du-»

1 intend to eliminate it.'
In cloalng Abrama

srnm AR & “nulsance,”

Aarir'ulmrnl

charpcteritad
| tha whola drivers examination pro-
and as an
"unwarunled expenu and bother to

sconomiaty of HNorth
Carolina are urging farmers of that
state to develop roadside markets to

dispose of their mrplua producta.

Ethylene gas 1a bems used experi-
"‘mf‘“""rf mantally to remove husks from wal-
when removal is otherwise diffi-

ritty
cult.

to grade tobnceo dccording to siands
ards of ths department of agricul-
ture.

+*

Flue-cured  tobacco growers of
North Carolina have been promised
rental paymenta totaling mors than
#5,000,000 from the federal Fovein.
ment | reduning thelr production
40 per cent this year.

—
When Mrs:.  Clifferd Braly of
Pampn, Tex., went to Dalhart to sell
a parege she owned, she found every-
thing exropt the cemant floor had

" been removed.
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[{ APPLIES RiCH, CREAMY
LKHER PREPARKTORY
o SHAYING

GIVES IN&TRUtﬁONE:

4-15

:

STARTS IN SHAVING JUST

A5 MILDRED CALLS DID

SHE LEAVE HER CLASS

RING ON THE WAGH -

BOWL

Ak

LATHERS FACE ALL
SETTING MOVTH Fuu. OF OVER AGAIN
SOAP. Amtfs_‘rown

(Copyright, 1884, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

FOLLOWING MILDRED'S
DIRECTIONS, LODKS ALSD
ON WINDOW SILL AND UN-

DER RADINTOR., NO RING  HE WANT 10 SEND 10 ThE

15 ALL SET 1o BEGIN

SHAVING WHEN WILFRED
RNOCKS AND PSKS HIM  GRUNTLED THAT HE (0TS

10 PasS OUT THE HAIR
ToNIC PIEAGE

LATHER HAVING DRIED UP,
RELATHERS TACE. WIFE
CALLS WHICH SHIRT DID

WASH

GEf5 UNDER WAY AT
LAST, BUT 15 S0 DI5-

HIMSELF THREE TIMES

By C. M. Payne
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By Hal Forrest

1S DAVE JONES
N, DO

|
KNOWMAMT M HIM

P

BEN WEBSTER'S CaREER»O}mymg Daves Jones!

e WAS MATURAL FOR'Y
ME TO ASK THE Mqhﬁ

SoULL F\ND
TOPSIDE Of-‘ WORK 1WAS o

YOU WORK THE SMUCGE 7
FLARE FROM THE PILOT'S c\
CockPIT-- SKEETER IS

YOUR OBSERVER-- AT
To THOUSAMD FEET
You BOTH BALL

THE. CAMERA SHIPS WILL CUT AS You
BOYS LEAVE THE SHIP--THEN PICKk UP
THE RANGE AGAIN ANMD FolLLOW T 4\ MR SHEAN!
DOWN FOR THE CRABH: - .

THATS CLEAR
EnNOUGH,

DUST
CHA

B |AG
W

ol

TR

[T

HETH,

@ By -_/ i

[AMD \F EITHER.
KOF You TRY To
RIDE 1T IMNTO THE
1'LL. PREFER A
RGE OF
ATTEMPTED SUICIDE
INET YOu--
VE HAD ACCIDENTS
ENouaH o™
'n-n& PICTURE--

TR R T AT T

AMTED FOR. MR
JEPDARD'“

\
\

WELL, JONES, IAYBE ||
IT WAS, BUT \WHAT

JACK SCROGGS

ARCUT ‘!HI5F'ELLOW i

AT -a:‘:RoGGs_rrs NO
THAT

"1 TOLD BEM HERE THAT
SCROGGS WAS ONCE A
DIVER, BUT T'LL TELLYOU,SIR,
TH GOODAS A
- T/

THAT SOUNDS LIKE
THE TRUTH--NOW
THEM, WHAT DO

i rOU KNOW ABOUT

SARC METCALFE?

CAP'N IKETWELLT
Hi5 WIFE HAS LODGINGS,

©NOw I ALL RIGHT, JONF‘S YOLLL

il DO - \WON’ BEN?

& BUT MUMS THE WORD

¥ ABOUT THIS EXPEDITION
EVEN AFTER YOU 4

&!LL THE
FATTED CALF
THE PRODIGAL

SO HAS
RETURNED...

ARND WITHOWT |
HIS WIFE ..
LET'S SEE
WiHaT COMES -
OUT OF ALL

=25

WELL,
LEMMY RARING TO
GO -- SIC ME O
TO THE JoB |

HERE'S L"rru.s.}

A

| BT WHERE
1S MaNE T

sSAD,

The sign s attractive and will attraot |
the attention of many travelors be.| BRINGING UP FATHER

tween now and next June 3 to @

when Oregon will celebrate ita Tath |

I'VE
anniversary In Medford, Jacksonville

=D
BUT HOANW T

JUST

‘keeps the tastein tune

GOT TS _GiT
OF THAT ELEPHANT-
| HMAVE I T- ILL

R

SHE 1S.

e D - h o
(Oaprright, 1034 by The Dol Bradicats, Bne
Trade Musk Rog. U8 Fab Offece

{7 WELL, SHE JUST WOWLDW'T COME DOWN
[ UERE ' SHE SAID SHED RATHER STARVE
N THE CITY THAN BAMQUET HERE SO 1
[ I A WIFE CANT SACRIACE SOME
THING FOR HER HUSBAND WE'VE MADE
1 A BAD__BARGAIN, SO GET YOURSELF
| READY TO STARVE!SO
HERE L AM AND THERE

f

/TS WER DUTY o BE Wi You.
[NMCURE RIGHT, LEMMY, | FOLLOWED
YOUR FATHER Eal_luD\_w’ THROUGH A
\ \WILDERNESS OF MIS
W 1 WAS THE SIMPLE SOLDIER WHO
HAD SLWORM TO LWOVE -
AND OBEY.

LU JUST TIE |
You TO THE |
RAILROAD

b \\-\_
1 \
EEONAA
' 4 -

)
1§ G SV 74
Blauma il

PAWOE LLEKY
NO OMNE SAW
ME TIE HIM
ue - | WOoNDER
AT WL

WHATS THAT
NOISE OuT.

SiDE?

—

BECOME OF Wim?|

j
l

| | 8 —

A ON T

HES ORACCIN
THE ‘:II'AT|O'~..|
AFTER Hir-

STAKES BECAUSE




