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ORNING STAR

- BY MARIAN Sins —

Chapter 43
BiG NEWS

J‘IDI‘!‘H burat precipitately into
Emily's room at ssven o'clock on
a Fobrunry mornlng. Her hair was
on end and her dressing gown
waved bahind har.

"I can't stand it any longer or I'll
explode like & steam bofler!"

Emily blinked nnd sat up in sud-
den alarm. She was accustomed to
Judith's alforvescence but this was
differant; this was Vesuvius In
eruption. She thought wildly of
Frances and Jeffrey, then of Au-
bray and Davey.

“Judith, Is jt—12"

Judith made a fiylag leap and
landed (s the mlddla of ths great
walnut bed.

"l was golng to keep it for & sur-
prisa, but the pressure's gotten loo
(dengerous, David's coming home!"

David, She sat very still for a
| moment, then she forced haraslf to
| whispar:
|[ "T"h!n?"
| “This atterncon. The wire just
came, He's landing this moraing
|and fi¥ing to Hopmnmry Bha
fung her arms wide. “Isn't it the
|wwallest thing you ever heard of 1

In splte of the turmoll of her
thoughta Emily laughed. “It's tha
{grandest thing | aver heard of, J ude,
darling, I'm an thrilled for you as
you ara for yourself."

Judith sat up. "How about balog
a littls thrilled on your own me-
count?"

“Becauso 1 don't Agure In {." She
eyed Judith fn sudden terror, “Did
you tell him | was hers?"

Judith akook her hoad, “That was
another of my surprises”

Bhe sighed with rellet, “Thank
beavan for that!"

"Why 2"

“Becauss I'm golng homa™

Judith stared at ber in constarna.
tion. “You're dolng nothing of the
sort! Why do you think all this was
snginssred 1"

“But don't you sve,” she spread
her hands In & hopeless littls ges-
tura, “thst belog hers now would
ba nothbing on earth but throwing
mysalf at him,*

“It wonlda't” Judith's volce was
rough with convietion. “David knows
you too well, even now, aver o
think that, And {f you think that
David would marry anybody on
oarth from a monse of duty you're
all wet, He's too much of a Carroll
for that: they don't know the mean.
log of the word. Now will you stay
here and take your chancen, or will
you run like a acared rabbit?"

Emily's eyes wara on the cover
ot “I'll stay.”

Judith flung both arms about her
neck, "I knew you would!l Now
hurry and get dreased; we' ve got
things to do.”

ERCIFULLY, the plane was on
Ume, or Judith would have
demoralizad tha entire alrport. Sha
pusbed past & uniformed oMclal,
Was snatched by a greasy mechanie
from a borribis death in the pro
pollor and fung bornelf upon the
firat mals passanger who descended,
knoowing f{nntinctively that David
would be the first man to alight.

In the car David found the ton
noau light and awitehed it on. “1
want & good look at you' he ex
plained as the ear movad away,

They were holding hands un.
ashamedly now; still smillng & Hitle
tremuloualy at each other, Judith
sl tragleally;

“You look lke—Zous or some
body, but I'm sure I've aged ter
ribly1”

“Toreibly,” David agreed gravely,
and they both burst out laughing,

Bha looked about the car for
something (o hurl and David said
perauasively, “Not on my frat day
At home, pleass. Bit back and tell
me about Aubrey and my nephew.”

8he leansd back and he pul an
arm ahowit her shoulders. For half
an hour she talked steadily.

Aubrey and Davey, who had
watched for the beadlights as they
turned In the driveway, were wait:
Ing on the stepw. Emily, Judith ob
perved, was not visible. Tha two
WIpmd hands, smilingly and

most wordlessly, and Judith
eaught up her son,

" Mhey went tnslde the houss and

Datid atopped for & moment o the

In bis eyes the expression of

b pURTIM roturning to & wallre

\ bered shrine. He had known
dfton Hall wall in the past.

H0h, Jude” Me turned switily to
har and his volce broke a little, "tl
rou knew what {t means 1o be back!’

"Quilte,” Her sars attunsd to ths
flcor sbove had heard Emily leiva
hor room and hegin to descend the
stalrs.

From his position near the arch-
way David saw hear first, and recog-
nized her instantly. He whirled on
Judith, his volce a shaken, acgry
whisper.

“It this Is =our {dea of a Joke, It's
damped poor taste!"

Judith's heart was slogipg. She
whisperad back: “It's not & Joke,
yon Idiot! Do you think ske'd be
here i averything weren't ali rlght?®

HERE was no tima for more

Emlily was coming in and David
bad erossed the room to mest her.

David took her hands and smilgd
down al her, “If thin lsn't & perfect

David took her handy, and smiled.

climax to a porfect homocowing,"
But hin volce, Judith noted, was gay
and not shaken; waa triondly with
ot belng Intimate. Sha beld hor
breath, praying that BEmily wonldn't
betray heraelf.

Emily did not. Her smile was na
£a8 an David's, and her voice as care
fully controlled. “1 thought | was
beyond belng surprised by the Car
roll's; but I'm not. Davld, it'a won
derful to ses you!”

“It 1 tried to say how good it §y
to mes you I'd ba gullty of under
statoment.”

Bhe laughed quistly, and erossed
the room to the others. To cover
the pause Judith sald qulekly:

“Why can't we have our cocltail
now? Then David can go up and
arrmy himeelf afterwards (f he
choosss ™

David grinned. *1 think | can beas
It Ha banded n glasa to Emil
nnd, as Judith reentered the room
another to her. Then he lfted hi
own, as Judith had done slx weaks
bafore,

“For Auld Lang Syne™ Over the
rim of his glasa his eyes sough
Emily's for a mecond, then pamsed
quickly on to tha otharns,

"And the years shead!"
sald quickly,

They drank, almost solemaly, and
atarted an n crash shatterad the sifi)
ness, Judith had fung her glam
agalust the hearth,

David  startled and unnerved
lnughed coughly, *The shme old

Juditk

Hix eves swept the livingroom
with the same hnogry glance. as (f |
o had only this moment to Imprint
Ita Appearnnce upon his memairy
toraver. Then he amiled st her,

“Quita the chatelsine, nran‘t
ront* |

Bornhardt!"” he toawsd her,

“I'm not!™ ake defonded herasi
botly. “Rit that's the sort of toas
that requires a broken glasn.”
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Emily, temerrew, blushes beta
Ereakfant.
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$18, 000 000 Co!d
Taken In Alaska

BEATTLE, Oct. 18 —|UP)—Alnaka
gold produetion during ths e
flseal year will total 818,000
Iargedt amount m 30

the
Years, Cleorge!

Am
sl han arrived

I'u 1. P

Cse Mall Tribune want ads.

L Swarvs, ehisf gavernment arsasist
estimated today
oximately 47.000.000 w \11‘1 or

AND MONDAY EVENING
AT ASHLAND NORMAL

‘ S
Tickets for the Bouthern Oregon
Normal School play, "Seven Keys to
Baldpate” s mystery farce by Geo, |
M. Cohan, under the direction of An- |
gus L.
cn sale At the Toggery. The show will
ke produced tonlght at 6:30 o'clock

O, N. 8, auditorium,

SEVEN KEYS' TONIGHT waﬂt:“’ o o 0%

. and Lom M. Bowmer, nre nnwl_lrn'rl

and Monday, at 8:20 p, m. In the B | Bowmer.

The cast is as follows: Costumes—Einers OCertson,

Gould.

Helen

and publicity BT —

Maxine Gerhart.

Asslstants —Don  Carson, Jeanne

Fabrick. |
Btage Alansger—John Harr.
Bookholder—Rosslls Cline.
Properties—Jeanne Pabrick, Bernlcs

Martin,
Electriclan—Gaylor Tice.
Bound—Elva AMartin,
Asslstant—Jean Glllings

Mre Quinmiby—Resslls Cline,
Elljah Quimby—John Barker,
Mary Norton—Marjorie MeNalr,
John Dland—Mark Seeley.

Mre. Bhodes—Marian Ady.
Petery, the hermit—John Hary,
Myma Thornhill—Margaret Knox
Lou Max-——Jim Foater,

Jim Cargan—Ed Butze.

Thomas Hayden—Wayne Sputh. i

Jiggs Kennedy—Bob Stedman,
Owner of Baldpate—Claude Emel-

Card of Thanks
We wish to thank our many friends
for thelr kind expreasion of sympathy
and many beautiful flora] offerings
during olr secent rarnnmmt
M. Plaher
Wlllllm Fiaher,

Technleal crow!
Dirmution—Angus L. and Lols M

Beenery—Play production class.

STRANGE AS

For farther proof address the author, (nclosing a stamped envelope for raply.

IT SEEMS—By JOHN HIX

Reg. U. B. Pal. O,
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degrees, Centigmede, into a clear 5v1~
low fluld,
sulphur s still further heated

about 250 degrees, it thickens again
Becoming dark and almoat solld. Ap- |
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phur. then, first melts, Lhen solldifies, | w

a solid ot ordinary tem-, plled,
peratures, melta at from 112 to 110 Ing & yellow \'apor

1f, however, this mc‘]tm. the Windham county jail.
'I'Im thete ltn Years ago on a charge | ¢itlous.
| apparently quite contented, hio made | gor ten years, no one could say,
plleation of mere heat turns it clear | arrangements to atay ‘on’ after hia
and limpld again at 300 degrees Buls [ term waa up, Hving 1o the jail .|r~H|

then melts nsnm an more heat is ap- | and a small nmnllll; allowanke,
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Although he never talked of his
past or his family, occasional alips in
his conversation led officers to be-
lieve that he came from a good fam-
Brooklyn. | \ly, and was n man of fair sducation.
onn., was sentenced to s short Jaill Tn name he gave was probably fles
Just why a man would so
Weil liked, usetul. and| willingly osll & cotinty Indl hia Bome
The
mysiery now Is a closed ons, for not
long mgo Robert Thomnas died,
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At 448 degrees 1L bolls, form-
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muten man of

of vagrancy

rarking there for hin meais, clothes
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THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

10-15

BY HIDING OUT IN THE GRARAGE YOU ELUDE
YOUR MOTHER'S CALLS 10 COME IN AND SEE

VISITORS, REALIZING 100 LATE THAT -THE VIS]-
TORS INCLUDED -HE MOST RADIANTLY BEAUTIFUL. !
GIRL IN THE WORLD WHO HA® RECENTLY MOVED

INTO THE NEIGHBORHOOD
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8'MATTER POP-

By 0. M. PAYNE

THE Ca L Te
LAST TwoHalRs

l Tomortow: Survisal of the Fittest.

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy Arrives in Time

OOH:
A CAAN--
KILL You FOR

IF | WERE ?
| SHOULD

'~ AFORTUMADAMENTE YoU

i l ARE THE GIRL | LOVE—OTHER:

ﬁ'}l WISE | SHOULD HAVE
3 AN

JYOUR PADRE SHOT
FOR ASSAULTING
AN OFFICER-

EAN(A)HIL.E—

TOoMMY -
IN A ROOM
UPSTAIRS-

re-qnw 1 b Th e lnnum'h

SIRL SCREAMING--
AND IT SOUNDED |
_LIKE INEZ--

AMD MNOW, MY
DEAR INEZ-
AS | wWAS

ABOUT TO

SaY-- BEFORE
YOUR PADRE
'-NTERRUPTED"‘
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BEN WEBSTER'S CAREER—The Sherif( s s Proposal
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| THE NEBBS-—Bohmn Yourself

AN RIDE HIM MOURSELE 1M THE
BlG RACE 7 NOW, YAINT =oa..1u
ARE YOU, BENT ’

YOU MEAN NOULL ENTER LONEGTAR} 4

( IVOW! THAT JACKPOTS 45 |
COOD AS YOUR'N RIGHT NOW,

|SON, A’ YoULL SET BACK

= = CAL PANMARDS

B & | MINE FER HIM /
—

IMEMJ JU,‘F
THAT, AND 114
\not Foouuu”
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HAVE Yol EVER
‘ﬂMED LQ}IESTAR
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CHERIFF

WHAT ABOLT
CLOCKIN ' HIM

By S0L HESS

BUT DONT
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"GET OUT OF HERE 7 QUOV ‘.‘r:‘x_-c:-”!“
1 TELL YOU, 1 DONT L-;Eé‘;ﬂ:n_xqﬁ =
t MIND IF YOU FILL YOUR | [ -'{__ -}":—f = )
r*.:nkr-"-« WITH MY SoLD E
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ETe AN -"'bug-_n-;

1 o~ b - \
TBKE HIS TEMPERATURE SUT

FROM WIS FLUSHED FACE & ue:‘

LET ME
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