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Judith Lane

by JEANNE BOWMAN

BYNOPUIE: Judith Dals hae re-
mdted fo Houaton fram the Rio
ddapblo dam. She in bullding the
dam tolth Tom Beving’ money, left
her for the purpose, And she {s in
Haurton (o 1? f the reill eonteal
brought b arten mpere
flaving and Mathile her

r, aa alipped out to
ker ald hoame Hillewdole. early in
the siorning, and hae seen sgines
oine she thisnke might ba her huae
bowd Norman whe, aftar slitinpg
againet ker aue with the Beting
helre, hae disaspeared,

Chapter {1
SURPR.SE
JUDITH wna dellglited to see Clin,
but wondered at her early call,
alnce It was barely elght o'clock.
Then she was aurprised lo mes
Judge Morgan helng ndmitted.

Clin kept conversation eclipping
along at a lively rate untll breakfast
was over, then accompanied Cuoon
ard, Morgan and Judlith fnto Cun-
ard's study,

"Wao want to discuss tha coming
contant,” explalned the Judge, *I
don't want you to go to the witneas
stand nnprepared.”

“Oh, by the way, when doea the
gaso npen?"

“Tals morning, at ten o'alock,™

“This morning,” gosped Judith,
"Why dido't you tell ma?

“Didn't want you to develop any
narvas walting for the ordeal. And
Miss Judith, it's apt to ba that, Lam-
pera Isn't a pleasant peryon to have
on the opposing slde.”

“Eut aren't thers thinga I should
know, ahould do? And why dldn’t
pesterday’s nowspapers say mny:
thing nbout ik or am I po longer
Bows?"

“You're nows,” Olin contributed,
“hut thanks to Canfill's deslre to
myrder his wife, the rest of the
shiesta overlooked the date, We are
earrying & story this morning.”

“As for you knowin= things and
dolog things," anld Judge Morgan,
“all you reed to do is act natural
and you konow all that is necessary
for you Lo know."

"About all you'll need 'to do,” of-
fored Cunard, “is hapg onto your
tempor with both hands. And now
it you'll droas and tell Mra., Cunard
wa'ra rendy, she'll stay with you
durlng the trinl an Clis Ik one of our
" Important witnossas and can't be
prosent nntil after she's toatifed—"

“And It you think that Isn't being
R martyr,” interposail Clia, “you
don't know nothin' nohow. Imagine
ma, Clla Sanford, sitting {n an ante
room when Lampere's in sction.”
| Judith laughed mpd with her
friend went to her room, She asked
Delphy to bring n smurt strest frock
she had purchosed belore leaving
town the provious spring.

"Don't you do it Delphy, briog
that outfit 1 pleked out this morn-
ing, and bring in those hats I had
sent out yosterdny.” Then to Judith,
“Listen, glrl friond, look at me, the
votoran of a thousand court wars.
You've got to look like the forgot-
uml woman nnd not llke a hoslery
ad.”

Lampere will probably try to
make them belleve Mathils got that
bend of platinum hafr for nothing
o« o tirned grey with the ahack of
bor father's death. They'll be feel-

& Aorry for ber and they won't be
abls to feol porry for you It you ap
pear looking ke the five milllon
you're enpposed to have”

Olin had' heon working as ahe
taliod and by the time she had Hn-
[ahed, with Delphy’s nsslstance, had
Judith dressed to her satisfnetlon,

“Now take n look,” she said and
spun Jndith around to a mirror.

HE onsomble Clin had chosen

wan & dark blus sheer ona. Olia
had added a vest of white eambrie,
A Lurneddown collar, and turied
back cuffs of the same materinl,

"1 do look efMolent,” proclalmed
Judith, not displessed, for business
clothes had beon her armor against
the world before.

Clla wayered between two hats,
Ouon drooped, hidiog her eyes and
glving her a demure, cllldlnh look,
tho othor sat trlmly on her boyish
bob, giving her a bueluess-lika alr.

“EfMeclency wins” declded Oila
with a slgh, “and now to war.”

Driving into town Judith, silent
for the most part, asked her (riend
dne questlon—"How dld it happen
that you dido't frighten Lampere
out of handling the case at all?™

“Couldn't. Didn't dare Interfere
fith the ‘pursuance of justice' and
e knew [t Ho also knew that | was
tha only ono who had overheard bis
ik with Maritellan, and {t would
inke ' 2l proot to conviet elther one
ot anything; proof | wasn'lL ready
o produce.”

They reached the courthouse,
Judith Inoked up at the grey stone
Wuildiog, Thought of how many
Umas she had gone with Clia to
“sltin™ on & case, It had heen In-
tereating, mora faxcinating than
auy theater,

Judith heard the whispars, they
burned Into her ears and she won-
dared If they weren't seared on her
hoart as weil,

“There she goss , , . that's her,
the millionaire stenographer.’

A flogk of naws-photographers de
soonded on them—"Clin, will she
pose, Mrs, Dale, do you mind?*

0! colirse she'll pose, and you,
Mra, Qunard? asked Clia, *do you
mind 1"

“I do mind,"” answerod Mrs. Cun.
ard, with a tloy frownp which vane
ished in s amile, “but under the
cireufmstances I'll bs proud to pose
wi her”

“Don't make her amlile,” barked
Olin nt ons enterpriaing woung man,
“we don't want folks to think she's
anjoying this. Now thal's enough.
You've all had good shots ... come
on folks,"

Judge Morgan and Justin Conard,
who 'had driven in behind them,
eama up and encorted them to the
room In which the will contest was
to be held. They nesded an escort,
tha hall was crowded,

Judith looked wupon <he court
room with new vislon. It wis no
Iopger an amphithenter for comedy
or tragedy, It was & room In which
Judith Lane-Dale was to lace twelve
men and make them know that the
Rlo Diablo Dam was not & eraszy
man's dream, but s reility which
provided Iabor for throe hundred
men and would provide a controlled
waler supply for rich lands where
cliriis groves would Housish.

She (elt tha responsibllity Keenly
as glio-took her sent. Judge Morgan
and Cunard wers talking with some
of the strango men who aeemed to
mill aboul by the dozen. Clin de
aerted her for & moment Lo stop at
the press table, buzzing with volces.

THE buzzing changed Its locatlon
as Clia started back, for the
erowd followed her (o Judith's
chair. "Interviews, gladly at Lhe
firat recess,” nhe mald and sent
tham back satiafled.

“What you golng to tell them?"
questioned Clfa, uneaslly, “now
‘U—“

“I'm golog to tell them," i{nter
rupted Judith, “all about NRio
Diablo Dam, about Tommy Scog
glna and Timothy Scofield. nbout
the lovelorn vaguero who keeps me
awake at nlght trylng to entertaln
Marla Consuelo Diago, with his lova
songs."

“You're pot so dumb,” was Clla's
wry comment, then "sh, after »
while turn around, not now, they've
snen me looking at them, . ., Mrs,
Baving and Mathifo fust camo In
bearing down on Lampers so hard
1t's & wonder ho could support tham,
Yo goda and small surt fiak, look at
the weods."

Judith didn't look around. She
wouldn't, she wauli not ., . ioval
untarily she turned, met the blazing
hatred In the eyes of Mathlls Bav-
Ins, lgnored It and looked on, past
Mra. Bovins' frigld polss, to Lam.
pere. He was debonalr, smart In s
moticulonsly tallored sult, con.
nclons of the power which had come
flowing In through the wells in
Bcathborne's fleld. He seemed to
personlly succens,

Ha had been talking to' Mra
Bovins. Now he stood lpoking over
the men who had been eallod on the
Jury panel.

A reporter came up and ha leaned
over Lo speak to hilm with just the
rlght degree of atfablllty and serl
LUTHTTEN

Judith looked At Judge Morgan, &
bit fat, a DIt carelosn about the
presa of bin clothes, gold-rimmed
spoctacles balanced unstendily on
hin loug nose. What chance had he
ngalinst lamnere!'

Clia Sanford was motloned into
another room and a moment Iater
came a warning bush, the Judge
oams out of his chambors and
ascendod tho bonch, Not Maritellan,
A vislting Judge Cfrom another
county,

Thoe will contest was on. Drearily
It dragged lis way as tha prospee
tive jury men wers called, ques
tlonod and excused, ealled, ques
tionod nod challenged, called, guos
tloned and aceeptot. Judith talked
to tho reportera during tho fArst re
cens. went to luneh with her coun
sol al woon, npd came back to the
courtroom for further tedlous work

An Judith listened to the ques
tloms she was glad sha was In the
mouta whuru women on a Jurr wers
not favored, No woman could have
looked with unprajudiced ayes at
“the other woman,” as Judith was
to he ealled,

At fourthirly the twélva men
tried nod trae wers (mpanslled and
the alternative chosen. Judith
studled them Intently.

{Copyripht, 183}, by Jeanns Bowman)

Tomerraw, the trial gats under
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Bonneville House

Bids Are Opened

TORTLAND, Aptil 27 —(AP)—With type, Euch
.
Portland  here
low when proposals were opened hiette
Wednesdny for construction of 201

A bid of ai6].naa,
Wals  company of

the Ceorge

| permansnt houses at Bonneville dam.
! na quarters for Witendants,

| The hoises, each of (wo-slory cohe
| Mtruction. wil] be of

——
Be carrectiy carseted in
AD Artiat Model oy
Etbelwyn B Hoftmann.

BRITISH WOULD TRY

| And it is no seqret that a section of|
| with rather dublous eyes, Their nt-
Wo nlways dislike the naw. We dis-

our ideas on sport.’” -

2 L K ) X
THE NEBBS-—A Chip

the FEnglish !

bullding will be different, | qul“u UP FATHER

STRICT SMUTRULE
WILL BE LIGHTENED

AL N WRESTLING
AS YANKS ENJOY 1T

By ALAN GoULD
fArsociated Press Sporta Bditor)
It sdemmin that the Britlsh liave been

perauated to try “all-in.-areatling”
which prestumably s native for oatch.

PORTLAND, Ore, April 27.—(AP)
=—A telegram waa recoived hero today
by ths Merchants® exchunge from
Congressmin Walter M, Plerce of
Oregon, siating that Svcrelary of Ag-
rieultiire Wallace will amend s pro-
vious order Imposing mare atrict
snul regulstions on wheat.

“Pleass notify all concerned that

Hecirtary

Wallars In  sgning alt'
smendment 1o the  proviows otder |
making the former practice effective
a8 & rule, allowing 14 smut ballg ln-l
atend of ten' the message aald.

—_—
.
Taffeta Choice
Evening Frocks
PARIS [AP)—The Comtesse de val- |
lombrosa ia one of a number af nmur:_
Parlpinns who are wesring bright taf-
Totn avening frooks this spring. 8he |
wears o gown of the erinp allk in red,
vollow and green checks. With 1L ahs

wears an evening wrap of bottls
green velvet lined with pink silk

as-catch-can grunting and groaning.
The Bporting Searchilght of London
deplores on  apparent skepticlsm,
pointing out that "during the past
few months more than 100000 pot- E

ple have wittesses all-in wrestling -
bouts In New York" and that “100.- KNOCKED You -'-_LE"’, Rep!
000 Americans can't be wrong'* - STANDARD
Por the bemetit of the doubting ALL ONER THE §  GASOLINE
Tommies, the Bearchlight visusllzes | LOT TODAN ! ’ T
the scenes connectea with the busls \ “WHERE'S THE | \N;ﬁH ETRAETHYL
ness in Ameriea ag follows: | OLD SPEED? UNSURPAEAED
“Crowda are awarming ‘round Macdl- - ' WILL STOP ‘THAT
son Square Garden overy week, And ' )]
nvery week the crowd |a gotting bige “'-NOCKJNU"./
ger. Ploture the scene. Row upon row
of flushed, eager faces asurrounding A
the flood-lit ring. Every eye fooused i
on two glants, aweating. simlning, f y

battling for phyalecal supremacy . .
At the close of the enteriainment a
well-satialled multitude leave the
bullding , . . There Are 1o flakcos, no
ene-punch winners s in boxing
“Over hare, continuea the Ssarche-
light, “the aport 1s atill in iis infancy.

the Press still views all-in wrestling |

titude (8 charagteristic of our race,
Lrust that which threatens to upset

Perish the distrustful thought and
let ‘emi have thelr funl

FCIVE IT A WHIRL - <4 Hatlo

WASSAMATTER
RED? THEY

4

SUBURBAN HEIGHTS

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FIGURING, FROM THE CARS PARRED IN FRONT OF HIS
HOUSE , THAT HIS WIFE WAS HAVING A TEA PARTY AND
NOT WANTING T0 60 HOME UNTIL THE WOMEN HAD ALL 60ONE,
FRED PERLEY HUNG AROUND THE CORNER FOR BETTER THAN
AN HOUR, BEFORE HE DISCOVERED THAT THE PARTY WAS
ACROSS TRE STREET BUT THE 6UESTS COULDN'T PARK THERE
BECAUSE WORKMEN HAD BEEN DIE6ING UP PIPES

{Ocyright, 1034, by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—Cap'n Ike's Amazement!

AH, LAD, THATS
SAHILORMANS TALK
FOR YOU/ STOUT
SHE 15 IN A STORM,

THE

AH,GENTS, YOU'VE GOT ME THERE, SURE
ENOLGH / "WOU'VE SEEN THE LITTLE
WVOMAK,EH 7 WELL TRIM SHE WAS AS A
BRIDE, BUT WITH AGE, LIKE ALL THE
REST OF US, SHE'S INCREASED HER
TONHAGE / JUST A BIT, THOUGH /! JST A BT/,

BUT “TRIM A THE
BRIDE WHOSE NAME
SHE BEARS/

Frre

BEEN A JOV, T HAS, TO SHOW THE '"MAGGIE
METCALFE " TO FOLKS AS YOU, WHO LOVE THE
SEA/NEVER A WASTE O TIME,SAYS 1, TO SHOW
A SHIP YO AN UNDERSTANDIN' GENTLEMAN, OF

e
[}

CHARTERING
A SHIP
QURSELVES -

MJERE JUST TWO HEARTIES, WITH
THE BREATH O' SALT IN YOUR,
NOSTRILS AN'HUNGERIN, BUT
IUST A WEE BIT OMLY, FOR THE
FEEL OF A =

DECK BENEATH

WiHY DIDAT YouU BRING MINKIE |
WITH YOU T SHE AINT Sic T
ok HMEBBE THERE'S TROUBLE
BPETWEEMN YOU TWO ;‘,

T 1 HEARD NOU WAS |\ TOWN ‘):
1

HERE.

THERE 1S TROUBLE, DAD. MR . VEBRD
ASKED ME TO TAKE OVER WIS BUSIKESS
ITS AN OPPORTUNITY 1 cOoulLDVT
RESIST BUT SHE SAID, I'D RATHER STARVE
THAN ©O BACK TO THAT MoKk TOWN LSHE
EVIDENTLY DOESAKRT CARE MUCH FOR
: OR FOR vYOU, DAD.
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GRUMBLING

J0 60 To PUT
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SHE'S ALLus
HiGH=FaLooTIW

HEAD AND 1

| eor HoPLACE §

Bredioata, Lae )

WELL: 1 LOST A LOT OF MONEY
BY QWVIN T-HAT ELEPHANT
ANMNAY INSTEAD OF SELLIMN'
HiM= BUT THANK GOODNESS
HES GONE FER GOOD -

CQLAD TO

Q\..,\\;‘-.,t[

© S9HL Kang Frarermn Brodinm bos ¢

T T

| I GOT RIDOF

THAT ELERPHANT

A (= ANV

BERN LIKE THAT _ ALLUS HAD
IDEAS — WHEMN YOU HAD HER
1 DOWIN HERE AWHILE BACK  SHE STARTED
é PUTTING HIGH IDEAS INTO HMER MOTHER'S
HAD TO BUY MOTHER _A SILK. |
DRESS AMD - NOW SHES ALLUS |

- CAUSE SHEAIMT
R

MAGGIE - orl ' S0 GLap |
L= AM = FOW CAME 11\
3 | SAART TO TALK
== Ty TG “YOL ABOUT
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