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ooct. Called No Crime

With alrens blowing and traffic pa-'
ST. HELFNS, Ore, Aug. 23 —~(P)—

lice along the way heiding up all
traffle to let him pass &t high speed. J P
Captain Molllson Fl."].'-‘l':’d Bt Roose-| A coroner's Jusy hese tod.y decided
velt !iu‘d mopping brow and ju=| that no crime Wwas committed when
<5t , Oscar Chapman, 65, shot and killed
warren Albo, 35, ln an argumsant here

out, whils long-distanca travel la
mads posaible by the generous return
limit of the nilroad's excumsion pro-
gram.

rp—— e
Prayerbook Hides Radio,

GEELONG, Australin — [AP) — The
ADGWEr 1o 8 prisoner’s praysr here was
more discipline.

| fares will prevall over its lines, Sep-
tember ! to B, inclusive,

All arrangements for the five-day
offering of ao-called Jollar Day re-
duced transportstion in alx westarn |
ataten have boen completed, accord.
ing 1o A 8, Rosenbaum, distriot
freight and passenger mgent for the
company here. Fersons avalling them-
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; lday belng driven traffic ' 831,

] the wediling; vow, wearly three
i months aller the ofd moan's death

she day e set ond Jerviy virita
] Altorney Pagd'a afice fo mike &

at night, her faded blue dressing-
gown fadlng away and showing m
torn night-dress that had once been

record-breaking traffle, following an- | s
ng g8 makes a three-day. weekend, excur-

Threo loads 18-in.
| nouncement by tha Bauthern Paclle| wianists will have an excelient oppos-
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morriage  sciflewent on  Hosa-
wund, Nen Forayth, Pape's typiad
rooalls thal the wedding by tomors
oo, Nam (a grieved Uecouse for
yoare he Mo weenmed fa her a
romantis end ungtiainable fdesl

Chapter 2
PANGS OF LOVE

AN walted for her momonk
Would Jervia look very happy
and rolleved nmow that all the tire
some busineas connected with hia
marriage was done? Would he look
very happy oo his wedding day?
By an hour or two after this time
tomorrow he would be married to
Rosamund Varonica Leonard Corew.
8he took up cne of the shesw
that aha bad besp typiog and begnn
to correct It. And then quite aud
danly the inner door was oponed

and Jervin Wears cams out,

Mr. Page wan behiod him, roddy,
smiling, and bland; his horn.
rlmmed spactacles pushed up; hia
hand slightly thrown back ns he
talked t2 the tall young man. They
shook hands Impetuopsly and Jor
vis was gone, The door elammed.

Mr. Page put up hin hand to hls
glnsnon.

“Dear mel” he eald. "Vory like
hin grandfather—hut 1 think more
heart., Well, well, he 18 marrylng
A vory dharming glrl—quite beau-
ttal In fact. A moat satinfactory
affair o evory way. Yes—yom
Ab, What Is the matter, Miss For~
ayth?  You look sxtremoly pale. Are
you {1i*

“0Oh ao, alr”

“You look extremely pals. It
would be most Inconvenient If you
were to be ill'at this juncture, but
I do oot want you to work If you
are not feaiing "

“T am quite well”

, ‘The outer door had shut with a
elang. It was thls clang that bad
shaken her, and shakeén tha room
20 that everything in It was trom-
bling just & little,

Jervls Wenrs had gone out of her
lite,

L .

*I baven't found it sald Mim
Villlers, “What time did yon sy
It waa? One o'clock? Ay! Well,
tlint means Pl have to glve up
luneh and go on looking for it 1
say, dear, you wouldu't like to stay
and beip ma, I supposa?”

Nan shook her head. Sho wan
pulllng on a small black hat. Bhe
pleked tp her handbag and made
for the door.

“I've got to got home,” ahe sald.

As a ro's Nan only went home
when It ssomed Impossible to leave
Oyathia for the whole day. Today
wis one of the days when 1t did
aol seem posslble, Hhe committed

the extravagance of taking a bus, | “Cynthy, 'you reall I AR BROADEASTING WITH |SITHEIR'S WAS AFS](JEFF, LET Me fas '

bacatse this wonld glve 40 minutes mudi u:;t,l.'r ,t:‘;'nlrl ":ro,:llhr:?:f: :::dl THE HOPE THAT By MISSING BEAUTIELIL M"' THISI SUSEE LA = [UWDER MINED My HEALTH. MY SMIE :i:)m?f;\a:?iTt:N“Mﬁ Seen i i
With Oynthin. Bho bad ten minutes | have something to est. Bitting and PﬂL*Ju‘F—M:'\‘f Bs o el i ot NPOONE bF Foob MAUSEATE. ! : i 'omoru's 7 M::u‘;‘cm:b T
fo put Jorvia Weare out of hor|thinking sbout things mukes thewm | NASTEMING (R — (2. /A MY Heart, THOUGHT. oF Food NAUseATes /4 [=] PEAS, STRING BEAWS, IxeLON, -2
thoughts, nnd get tha color back [a hundred times worne® 3 DEr ALt BRe 0o oo J; : cu¢¢_’se.,pne e :};‘:&Lom'

ioto her cheeks. 8he rubbed them | “It's all very well for you,” sald A g

vigorously ax ehe eclimbod Mrs.
Warren's stalr, which smelt of
lodgers’ dinners, to the room at the
top of the homwe which had been
home for the last two years.

"Wall, Cynthy? sho sald.

Thres months mgo Crothla For
oyth bad possersnd the frall, trans.
lucent beauty which ecompals a
atartled admiration and an almost
terrified setime of Itn avanescence
Now ahe was 'ust a too thln, too
pallld glrl with talr hale, & smooth

“You promised you wauldn't/’ sald.Nan gravely.

pink. On the guilted coverlel lay &
plle of letters,

*You promlind you wonldo't™
snid Nan grayaly, She came across
to the bed mod Legan to plek up
the letters. You'd much betler burn
them and have done with IL"

Cynthin's hand tightened on the
nonked handkerchisf which she hold
aqueezed up.

“Nan, you woun't!"

“MNo, of courss 1 womn't—but I
wigh you would,” She sat down on
the bed and pulled Oynthla's head
agaiost her knee. “What's the good
of keeplng them, my chid? You
{ock them up, and you promiss me
you wob't look at them, and when
my back's turned you got them out
and ecry yourself to a jelly.”

Cynthla turned and clutched at
her with a wild sob

“It's no hard—when we love onch
othor—when It's Just money! If
e didn't love me, I'd—I'd try—to
got over t—1 would=I really
would! But when wa love each
olher—" Her volca was choked, her

hot thin hand was clenched on
Noan's kuee.

Nan stroked the damp falr halr,

It would be better to try, Cyn.
thy” sho sald,

Cynthin sbiverad.

1 don't want to. If1 ean't marry
Prank, | want to dig—only It takes
such a long time."

*You'd foel better If you washed
your face. ducky.”

Cynthia snlffed and dabbed her
oyos.

"Yes, you would. And did you get
the eggs?”

Cynthin dabbed agaln and shook
her head.

“Then 1| must Ay, or wa shan't
have anyihing to eat. yWe'll have
to, have them bofled.”

Mra, Warren having duly obllged.
Nan roturoed with a couple of eggn
OCrnthia walked up and down talk.
Ing In & soft exhausted voleo.

“You ¢an have hoth egge—I don't
want anything, It's all very well to
uny pull yourself together, but In
ten days Frank will bs gone to Aus
tralla, and I phall never aee him
agnbn. And to think that If his uncle
hadn't changed hls will at the last
minute, he'd have bad $10,000 and
beotn abla'to buy that parinership.”

“Your opg's done” sald Nap. "1
don’t know why Fon like them near.
Iy raw." Frank Walsh's non-axist
ent ton thousand dollars was a sub
Jeot to ba escaped from with all
possible despateh, .

Cynthia turned away with a soh. |

She went bnck to the window and
#tood there twisting her fingors and
crylng.

Cynthia In A hopoless  voles.
“You've naver besn In love, so you
don’t know."

“No sald Nan winclng at her
altter's uncovsclous eruelty, Des
palr shook her ms ahe romembared
that tomorrow Jervie wonld be for
ayer loot to her,

(Copyright, 1088, LippincoR)

An undteamad of avant, in tomors

rew's installiment. brings Nan te a
daring resolution,
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THE NEBBS—That’s Who I Am

By SOL HESS

WHAT'S ALl
THE RUSH T

J'"A DO oL HAVE
%5

TO GO 70 MiL
&M HOUR

§23 (Copyright. 1832 by Tha Ball K700N. Tne

sevsmwl?_mATs
NOTHING 1. IF 1 EVER
GIVE THE OLD BUS
THE GAS, SHE'LL JumpP
RIGHT OUT FROM UNDER
US AND HAVE YOU
SITTING IN THE

DO YOoUu Kaow
WHO YOU'RE
STOPPING T. 1M

O WE

WEREN'T

GOING
FAST

|

SENATOR ON

TCKET

) Trade Mark 1;.’({5

ARUDOLPH NEBB,
CANMDIDATE FOR | AND SEE THE

THE PEOPLE'S

THATS ALL
RIGHT, SENATOR _
BUT YOWLL HAaNE
TO COME BALCK

JUDGE -HE LIKES
TO MEET BIS
FPOLITICIANS

RUDOLPH NEBS,

-1 TOLD THIS OFFICER
WHO 1 WAS BUT HE

YOUR HONOR, I'M

HERE .1 WISH YOU \WoulD EsggEgp‘ﬂggﬁ LIFE »} N{cs)-mei
T 1 ow SoME, THERS _=
ELL HIM TO SH o (2D COSTS_THE,

15 THAT SOT-\WELL YOU'D
THINK. A CANDIDATE FOR
CANDIDATE FOR SENATOR | THE SEMATE WOULD BE A

WOULDN'T 60 TEARING
ALONG OUR HISHWANS AT A

| TTTT]
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MUTT AND JEFF—Oh, Mutt!

KNow wheRe

[WORRBYING ABMUIT Yolu

1] i, iz b . P 3
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BRINGING UP FATHER

AND MAKeE T SHARRY, S |

~ -
o ST

WHAT 1S THAT

MOB DO’

OUT I FROMT
| OF v ME Mouse?
L______ -

[ THEY WANT YouTo
MAKE A SPEECH, ISNT
1T JUST WOnDERFUL?
el B 20 TROUD
WHEM "TOw ARE MAYOR

'™ NOT GoiN'
OUT O THE
BALCONY AN’
TALK NOW '
TIRED.'VE

BEEM WoRKIN

LM' L ORy: — N

YOUMRE NOT ONLY QOING
T TALK TO THEM, . BUY
Tou ARE GOING TO READ
A STHIS SPERCH (VB WRITTEN

FOR YOU, TO THEM.
N

GLY OUT THERE |
AND DO AD 1 DAY |
YLL MAKE You |
MAYOR IN SPITE |
OF YOURYELR,

LOOM QUT® \
DONT WANT

TO GO OVER

THE BALCONTY.

By George McManus
AN FURTHERMGRE, LADIES, Anq '
CENTLEMEN. | WILL BE EEaRLESS
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brothem of soreen and stage, reporing
o the aheriffs office today his Wally- |
wood spartment iad been hurgiatired
of Jewelry valusd st 17,000, !

Marx said the los was discovered
when he and Mrs Marz  returned
from ihelr Maliby Peath cottage
ahortly. after nudnight. The aparts|

miconided twice to the stratosphere, I8
writing » book aboul hia excursions
e disclosed tosdny, hut he will not go
Up Again because he I8 “getting too ¢
ol "~

Today he and Madame Plocard lefy
here for Burich,

Charlea Kipfer,

Profesast Plocard's

ment had beeni ransscked mnd e | companton on the first atratosphere ‘e ) ey S o
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Tia, the novellst. and other friends, | professor himwel! will give conslder- | / h“r‘ i S ¢ : e I
Bad been b the beach cottage nml able time meanwhile to preparations (S— ) RN —=3 { 1L
.ﬂm of his book, ] — (L= 4 {1 g KRay tasan Ty
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