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Judith Lane

by JEANNE BO

A

WMAN

BYNOPHIS: Judith Dale s bulid-
g the Rin Diablo daom sccordin
1o Bip Tom Heving' plans, and wit
the & milliom dollars he (eft Aer for
the gpurpoae. She. har overconis
difncully after difcully, ouf the

reateal of all ts the sult broupht
ZGI' Mras Bevins and her dasghier

Morton Lampere. who hopes (o

Ec'nk 8ig Tom's ‘will, She just

e disposed of the Sconglna fam.
Wy, sohose Rope for ofl on their
favm: knd atood {n her o

Chapter 40
HURRIED BUMMONS

DITH stond in the doorway and

watched the Scoggine famlly go
down the hill, Bhe shivered a littla
In tho slightly chill air, and torned
back to find Dalphy regarding her
with awe.

“Taold you, didn't [, that it were
Big Tom who threw that ligbtoin®"”
And then ns an afterthought, “This
here mail comed In wiila the Scog
glos man was & talking, they
brought It in the back door

Judlth undressed and had her

hacol #nd m 5 Then,
Delphy satiafied, gba slid under the
ecovars, the mall In hey lap,

A lotter from Clia, flled with
rambling gossip—one from Cunard
at Washington eaying he was en
rotite home—a latter from Mrs,
Cunard asking her to be her guest,
diring the irlal, and then a letier
trom Judge Margin.

“Nome, ain't nobody ther

Judith read thia Iant, then sat up
and ealled, “Dolphy, want to go to
Houston with ma tomorrow ™

“What yon say?"

“I've got to leave for Housdon on
the mornlng traln, don't you want
to coma along? I'll have to slay
thars about n month."

| Delphy chma in; her voluminous
| white eotton nlght dress half cov:
ered with a skimpy, hand-me-down
kimono of Mra. Pale, senlor,

“WIII' you' brung me back when
you coma?" sho nsked dublously.

"0f course,” answored Judith,
then addoed, “providing 1 come
b“*-" d

"I sure Mke lo go then," agrecd

| Dalphy,

DITH was back {n Houston. Tha
| ponce of the Bayou City, after
Ithe months aho hod spent on tho
platos, was graduully relleving the
‘tannlon of tho journey. Mrs, Cunard
‘had mot har at the siatlon, installed
her In & guest room, and put Delphy
1o a room In the mervants' quorters,

“Liga sent your trunks ovor thi
morning,” sho safd, *so Doiphy can
unpaek for yow I have to roilon
Inncheon and a bhoard menting of
my pet eharity, [ would have mede
arrangements for you lo gn with
me, ont | thought you'd rather real.

“Justin Is due to nrrive at 8:30,
wo wa'll plan ta bhava dianer at 7:80.
and {f there ia anything you want
in the meantime, Delphy can ar
range with Jenny-Roso."

Leaves, treps. Judith sat up and
Inoked on a velvety green lnwn be
low, The blessed coolness and rost
fulness of green things growlug.
Sho leaned back agato and alept.

Dolphy appoared at one o'clock
witk n lunch tray, the morning
newspnpars and a wordy explana-
tlon of her absenca due to the yard
man belng Lige's now wite's alep-
mothar's uncle by marriage, and If
Miss Judy wasn't needin® hor that
night he'd drive Delphy oul to moet
the bride. Rosn Willame-Grant.

"Go, by all means.” sald Judith,
and turned to the nawspapers. She
gleaned lille thing: from the
soclsty columns, important among
them baing that Mrs, J. Anthony
Dale wounld remain In New York
until the holldaya, ns aho wns maks
Ing wn Intonslve study of the
sclsnce of bridge, with tho Intention

of conducting & lecture courae
later,

Judith felt relleved, Norman's
mothar was staying ott of town dur-
ing tos embarrassing hours of the
will ~ontest,

Clin’'s newspaper carried a fea-
ture story which Judith read with
low ehuckles, then lald aalde to
telepuona her frienu.

“I'm hoping you won't have Lo an-
pounce my arrival,” she told her,
nfter exchanging greetings. “I'd
llke & day or two to look around be-
fora your fellow.scribes ara at my
heals."

Clla ngreed and Judith spent the
rest of the afterncon drowsily
browsing through ths books Mrs.
Conard had left avallable.

S'IE wos swake ot dawn next
morning. Cautiously she tiptoed
out to the garage. Mra. Conard bad
sald she might use the small blua
roadster and had glven her the key
ths might before, Delphy's escorl
was nwake, pottering about the ganr
den, nnd unlocked the garage doors
and then sle was away, the sllver
tip of the car's noan headed towards
Hillendale.

She would go in by the lower
road, tha one they had bullt to s
commodats crowds golng to thelr
bartiscua pit, and she would allp

¢ but the new gartner”

quietly through the woods to n spot
from which she cotild see her home.
One glance would.tell har it 1t were
baing cared for.

She parked her car on the dirt
rond, climbad over the padiccked
gnto and shuffied throngh the oak
leaves to the barbacua pit. She
lnol'ad towards the low white ser-
vanta' house, Someone lad come
out, slamming the door a little. The
man was white . , . sho could seas
that mueh before he jammed a bat.
tored straw bat over his head.

Heo was plaoting somethiog, un-
queationably winter stock In the
bed Jhe had planoed to use for that
purposs. She was poaitive she had
mantioned It to no ons but Norman.

Delibarataly she torned away.
Must ahe think every man she saw
wan ner husband? She looked hack,
the straw hat had bean removed.
Dark curls wera revealod.

Without looking again towards
Hillendale, she backed |nto the rond
nnd went rosling along to the high-
why.

Tha bouse waa astlr, laughter
came from the kitoben, singing
from the garage. Judlth eaught &
glimpes of Mra Cunard's sllvery
white hend beyond n hedge which
protected the rose garden, Delphy,
tnlking
slopmothor's uncls by marriage,
caughit sight of her mistress and
cume trundling across the payed
drivaway to meot her,

“Mo'nin', Mls Dale, how you-all
thix mo'nin't™ Delphy was in high
fottle. Judith looked at her sus
plelonsly,

“Dalphy.” ahe sald, atarlng up dls
roctly into the dark eyes, “Is Mister
Norman at Hillendala?

Yl dldn't seed blm there,"” she
answarad truthfully, "and nohody
d1d say he wors there."

"Who's staying out thers bonldea
tho DoMaon, Lige and Rosa 1"

“Aln't knowlng thera's anybody.
Jackson,” she called to her now
friend, “you-all hear Lige say i any
guosts were at thelr house?™

“Noms, aln't nobody thare but the
new yartner.”

“Oh" Judith's tons fell with a
fint note which Dalphy was quick
to recognize.

(Copyricht, 1831, by J wman}

Tomorrew, Judith hay . ... prise.

Lumberman Dies,

KANSAR OIT'Y. April 24 — (i —
Warren L. Priokets, 80, n vice-presi-
dent and a member of the executive
board of the Long<Bell Lumber com-
pany, died at his home last night
After & month's linhess,
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Yor Garden Fowing Tel 013.J

| Oregon Weathier,

Partly cloudy east and unsettlsd,
| probably with ahowers, west portion.
j tenight and Priday

| perature; moderate southerly wind
| affahiors.

Phone 842, We'll baul away your
refuse. Clty Sanitary Bapvice.

to her dapghteriodaw's |

Maoderats tatn |

MYSIER SPR OREGON STATE WINS
‘ OVER U-C POLOISTS
PUZZLES TEXANS | Oregon Stite college's polo tham held
A 3:-10+2 victory over the University
.u!' Califarnia mallet swingess Here to-
|

BERKELEY, Cal, Aprll 26 —(AP)—
day.

| The Oteponlana, led by Hedapeth
. and Pangle, defeated California in a
BALMORHEA, Tex. — (UP) — Fof gix.chukker contest In a slow fleld
thres years government experts have ' yewmterday. Pangle macde the winning
been testing the mountains and ndja- | goalin the last chukker.
cent territory around Balmorhea 10|  gownar o T £
A effort 'to Jatate tho solifee 8 Al ot Eow O S ineon

mystetlous apring that flows 392,000~ winaowy reasonably. Trowbridge Caoe

000 gallons of water a day and r.'rmue»5 (net Worka

{ginm and will replace your oroken)

-

'WALLACE DECISIONS

| HANDY ANDY BUNDY

OAKLAND, Cal, April 24, —(AP)—

Bllly Wallage, 134-pound Cleyeland
tighter, pounded out a cne-sided de-
cislon over Andy Bundy, 134, Oak-
land negro, In thair 10-round match
here laxt nlght. Wallice floored
Bundy twice, the last time just be-
lore the final gong,

F—————

White's Velvet Home- mads Jes
Cream at Cryatal Springs Daley, enr
lh: and No. Crape. 20¢ per pt. 40¢
per qt. at plant, Phone G960,

the flow.

Whater fro mthe spring runas into a
@840-acre laka at Balmorhea after poss.
Ing thrmough probably the finest
swimming pool in the southwest

During the winter months the!
spring, together with surface drain-
aga from the mountains, fills the
huge lake to a depth of 40 feet, In
the summer the water s releassd for
farm lands, Cotton and alfalfa are
the principal crops

TALENT FRUITGROWERS
MEET FRIDAY EVENING

A meeting of the Talent frultgrow=
ora has been called for Friday night
in that district. Prof. F. 0. Rslmer
will leag tho dipcussion of an inter-
eating and timely tople and all grow- |
ers ara urged to be present. i

n fartile valley of 15,000 acres here.
GIVE IT

The government experts, 1f they
c¢an find the source, hope to |[nerease
7 T PROPOSE THAT A

5| OFFICE TO EXPLAIN WRY
THEY BOLD ONLY 19575
As Much Ding's Gum

OFFICE.

e, e |

Golden Guernsey miik and cream at
Cryatal Springs Dalry, cor. 1st and No |
Grape. Mllk 3fe per gallon; coffes
cream, 36c per qt. at plant, Phone 960.

A WHIR
SUITABLY PHRASED REQUEST
BE MADE FOR THE EAGTERM £

Drors AS THE WESTERN
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¥ Pepkins!l Wire

THE EASTERM OFFICE
-0 GET A LOAD OF 18
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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16 PLRYING ALONE IN
FRONT YARD. WISHES
HE HAD SOMEONE To

TaLK 10 U1 10 Hiv

5

—

A
NUDGES HIM AND OFFERS B
To LEf HIM HOLD RIS

Do6. OLD GENTLEMAN
EDGES A FEW STEDS oOfF

GRS
WILLIANS 19 &

SEES OLD GENTLEMAN ON
SIDEWALK WAITING FOR
TROLLEY (AR. WALKS

SAYS A CHEERY CATCHES OLD GENTLE
“HELLO™ OLD BENTLE- MaN'G EVE AND
MAN L00KS ATHIM AND  SMILES GENIRLLY. OLD
RE(URNS 10 NEWSPAPER  GENTLEMAN £0ES ON
READING
.;J‘-"!J r-,:-ﬁ-,‘
s ¢ S b
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UNDISHMAYED BESINS TELL- IN MIDDLE OF TALE, 61D REFLECTS CHEERIY THAT
NG LoNé STORY ABOUT
RIS DOg, NoT VERY INTEL-
LIGIBLE, BECAUSE HE CANT  INTO MIDDLE OF STREET COMPANY ANYWAY, AND
ThLR VERY DISTINCILY VET 1o WAIT TOR TROLLEY 60851 LOOK FOR HIM

SENTLEMAN FOLDS PA-
PER AND MOVES OUT'

(Copyright, 1934, by The Bell Byndicats, Iney

THE CHORE MAN NEXT
DOOR 15 MUCH BETTER

8'MATTER POP—

By O. M. Payne

MRS \WARTILETR
IS ComMing. You
EMTERTAI~N HETR

< M| 6954!

I'Le T3eT #

1¥ s#a Hap

Tike ] LT SHE wiLe D ORI ‘S'HT,
TResse ™D ALl ENDuRE 1T,
AFTERNOGN
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Volce

WUL MisTArEN!
DonoHa Hearm
HEr TaLmin !
SHEs LoTTA-

wHAT DI \ ﬂ

‘ ~a AdeT PUT
oOuT TER

TAILEPIN TOMMY—8keater Bails Out!
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SAEETERS CTHUTE SNALED
QY THE COCKDIT COaXI NG
AND OPENED THE SHROLOS
WINICH ARE N TANGLE DO IN

By THE R1D-Cord oins oF ||

THE LOLIER BIING - ZORSE STIL,

§ | 5 TRLCA HAS HEAD)

SKEETS A4S
AT 4 St | s

— i

717 FoRRE)

WELL,1 HIRED HIM--1 DONT KNOW
AN AWFLL LOT ABOUT HIM, BUT
11L BET HE'S HOMEST—AND, OH 5 R-1D
LETS FIND CAPM
ITS HIS SHIP
ROUT THE ONLY

I GUESS YOUVE GOT HIM PEGGED RIGHT SON-) b
~-HE TALKS AND ACTS LIKE A SQUBRE -
HAVE HIRED WM, TOO =MNOL, £

YOU'L

IKE AMD SIZE HIM 1P~
L CHARTER AS ITS
AVAILABR NE ON THE
—-- 1SLAND-. -

BUT WHAT NEITHER BEM N
WAS THE MEETING JACK SC

HAD HAD/ LETS TAKE A FLASHBACK AT IT/

DAN JEPPARD KNEW

/ MORNIN, GENTS/ WallLD YOU
LIKE TO LODK COVER AS TRIM
B CRAFT AS EVER TOOK THE

GGS AND CAPN IKE

ITS SUNKEN TREA
IKE / WiHY NOT C

EM TOUR SHIP, THE

A FABGGIE METCALFET

e

SURE, CAFN
HARTER

?ﬂi?j‘g\{ PARLOR TREATMENT?
\l NEFTUNE WONT KiOwW
THE_OLD GIRL WHAT WiTH THE
FRESH PAINT AN’ THE BLOOM
O'HEALTH SHES WEARIN'/

WELL, HERE | &m.

READY FOR THE FRAN |

WHAT'S THE_ORDERS,
BOsSs I

UP TO YO TO TAKRE
EOT A. COMPETENT
TGO YOU AS THE

cRE

[ Oy ]

Wik Nog © B Pal Ofties

br The Rafl Bradade, Dns

BRINGING UP FATHER

© TBOSS TL WY, NOURE TUE BOSS. IT'S
HOLD - YOUVE.

Ll

g cCAPTAIN TO PILOT
THE BOAT NOXAGE™ TO THE
SHORES OF SUCCESS,

AND IT'S LUP

ALLRIGHT , LL SHOW RESULTS IF You
KEEP SO MINDED THAT L CAN FinIsH
THE J0B WITHOUT WITERFERENCE o
CRITICISM L. THE GREAT HEALTH \WATER .
COME ON, EVERYBODY ! IT HELPS
TS VIEOR . MANHCOD
O ITS STREMNGTH aMND Jrgs
AGE IN ITS i
WEAKNESS.,

By Edwin Alger

By 8ol Hess

HELL HAVE [ 18 TS IRVING
A HARD TIME
FEEDIN wlim=

HE DOCESNT
= AT

WELL N CGOT RID OF
THAT ELEPHANT
I GAVE HIM TS
IRVING OBRIEN .
THE POOR SAPR.

HIMSELF- |

O'BRIEN COMIN
THIS \wWay ?

i et :
REGULAR, | hﬂ

‘ SURENT IS,
AN HE ALl
| DRESSED uP
LIKE &N E
PARADE-

|

ASTER|

WHERED You
ST THE

SwWELL CLOTWES?

WE SIZE OF |

1
| | AN Loow ay |
| | THE CiGaR- |

*




