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entureggNothing
by Patricia Went

lights with a motorcycle police es-

cort.
With sirens blowing snd traffic po-

lice along the way holding up all

trafflo to let him paaa at high apeed.

Captain Molllson arrived at Roose-

velt field mopping his brow and Ju-

bilant with excitement.
"That ride was. the thrill of my

life." he eald. "There couldn't be

anything like It In England. Even

the king has to obey the traffic rules

there."

Houseboat Slaying
Called No Crime

ST. HELTNS, Ore., Aug. 23.
A coroner's Jury here tod.y decided

that no crime was committed when
Oscar Chapman, 65, ahot and killed
Warren Albo. 33, In an argument here
Saturday night In Chapman's house,
boat. The Jury concluded that Albo
had been troublesome and quarrel-
some and that Chapman had warned
bun to stay away.

.
August coal special, S13.00 per ton.

Med. Fuel Co., Tel. 631.

fares will prevail over Its line. Sep
Umber 1 to 5, inclusive.

All. arrangement for the five-da- y

offering of pollar Day re-

duced transportation in tlx weitern
atatea have been completed, accord-
ing to A. 6. ' Rosenbaum, district
freight and passenger agent for the
company here. Peraona availing them-
selves of the low fare will have until
midnight September 12 to complete
their Journeys, he said.

Inasmuch as the Monday holiday
makea a three-day- - weekend, excur-
sionist will have an excellent oppor-
tunity for short trips, it waa pointed

CENT PER MILE '

LABOR DAY RATE

Labor Day travel In the west thli
year glvei promlM of rolling up
record-breaki- traffic, following an-

nouncement by th Southern Pacific

company that round trip

TAILSIN TOMMY Speed's Trying To "Get Even!"
5

BOUND TO WIN The Robbery!
YOU'RE TUB

THIS OUTFIT,
ij fEMeRALDS, BH f HUNDREDS JSbR' OF 'EM 7 WHAT A HAUL 1 f FBP5"I ALL RIGHT NOW, WHERE'S tfTHE BOAT? OH. X A

I SHE'S AT ANCHOR IM

ALL RIGHT, TAKS THOSE I UCRP UvlfTU MVDOlflflfl M I kiBfan-TUC- MCUJ.bDKlT lf V ft E

PLEASE, IS IN THE I TK7 ANT BUS!Nt?3-O- J M v

AND. ANYVMAY.YOU A f HABIT OF lm 1 VVH6N) I'M THROUGH WITH )Y R ISfW To THE BOAT You ICOM AA-- IV,

August special. Three loads
Isbs for S6.75. Med. Fuel Co. Tel.

631.

CAMDlDATE FDR 5E W ATOR 1TH

(Cop7rie1it. 1U2,
Tb. BtU Syodieats, in ssl-- - iiii mrs i i m m n .,. wwkar i am

--Ambrose's Helpful Hint
J. i . . w

E

THRILLS FLIER

NEW YORK, Aug. S3. CPt'n
J. A. Molllson. who flew the perilous
westward crossing of the North At-

lantic alone without particular ex-

citement, got the thrill of his life to
day being driven through traffic

IPV, --S5 W-A-
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out, walls travel Is
made possible by the generous return
limit of the railroad's excursion pro-
gram.

Prsyerbuok Hides Kadlo.

OEELONO, Australia (AP) The
answer to a prisoner's prayer here was
more discipline. Warders found that
the prayerbook which he always car-
ried contained a neat crystal radio
set. . His cellmates now depend upon
next Hay's papers for racing results.
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skin, and rather appealing dark
eyes reddened by hours of weeping.
She sat on the floor, leaning side-

ways with one arm on the rickety
double bed which the sisters shared
at night, her faded blue dressing-gow- n

falilng away and showing a
torn night-dres- s that had once been

pink. On the quilted coverlet lay a
pile of letters.

"Yon promised yon wouldn't,"
said Nan gravely. She came across
to the bed and began to pick up
the letters. You'd much better burn
them and have done with It,"

Cynthia's band tightened on the
soaked handkerchief which she held

squeezed up.

"Nan, you won't!"
"No, of course I won't ut I

wish you would." She sat down on

the bed and pulled Cynthia's head

against her knee. "What's the good
of keeping them, my child! You
lock them up, and you promise me

you won't look at them, and when

my back's turned you get them out
and cry yourself to a Jelly."

Cynthia turned and clutched at
her with a wild sob.

"It's to hard when we love each
other when It's )ust money! If
he. didn't love me, I'd I'd try to
get over It 1 would I really
would! But when we love each

other" Her voice was choked, her

m

Idn't," said. Nan gravely. -

hot thin hand was clenched on
'Nan's knee.

Nan stroked the damp fair hair.
"It would he better to try, Cyn-

thy," she said. ' '
Cynthia shivered.
"I don't want to. If I can't marry

Frank, I want to die only It takes
such a long time."

"You'd feel better. It yon washed
your face, ducky."

Cynthia sniffed and dabbed her
eyes.

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

Cynthia dabbed again and shook
her head.

"Then I must fly, or we shan't
have anything to eat aWe'll have
to. have them boiled."

Mrs. Warren having duly obliged.
Nan returned with a couple of eggs.
Cynthia walked up and down talk-
ing In a aoft exhausted voice.

"You can have both eggs I dont
want anything. It's all very well to
say pull yourself together, but In
ten days Frank will be gone to Aus-

tralia, and I shall nevor see him
again. 'And to think that If his uncle
hadn't changed his will at the last
minute, he'd have bad $10,000 and
been able' to buy that partnership."

"Your egg's done," said Nan. "I
don't know why you like them near
ly raw." Frank Walsh's

ten thousand dollars was a sub-

ject to be escsped from with all
possible despatch.

Cynthia turned away with a sob.
She went back to the window and
stood there twisting her Angers and
crying.

"Cynthy, You really would feel
much better If you would dress and
have something to eat 8lttlng and
thinking about things makea them
a hundred times worse."

"It's all very well for you," said
Cynthia In a hupelesa voice.
"You've never been In love, so yon
don't know."

"No," said Nan wincing at her
sister's unconscious cruelty. Des-

pair shook her as she remembered
that tomorrow Jervls would be r

lost to her.
(Copirrtjsr, JPJt, LipplneoM)

An undramd of av.nt, In tomor-
row'! lnit.llm.nt. brings Nan to a
earing resolution.

DBSENZANO, Italy, Aug. S3. UP)

Profrowr August Plccard, who has
ascended twice to the atratoaphere, la
writing a book about his excursions
he disclosed today, but he will not go
up again Because he la "getting too
OMI."

Today he and Madame Plccard left
here for Enrich.

Charles Kipfer. Profeator Plccard's
companion on the flrat atratoaphere
flight last year, will be In charge of
another planned for next eummer,
from the shore of Hudson's Bay, The
proreaaor nimarrr will give consider
able time meanwhile to preparations
or us poos, ,

Jt Jervtt Wear or hit fiancee,
Hoiamund Carem, to inherit tht
million, of Ambroie Wearet The
will provide Jerri mini marry
within three month and a day
after hi grandfather' dtalh.
Jloiamwd ia been postponing
the wedding; now, nearly three
month alter tht old man' death,
ht day t eet and Jtrvi visit

Attorney Page' office to make a
marriage tettletnent on

Nan Farnlh, Page tvpitt,
recall that tht teeddina I tomor-
row. Nan t grieved becauee for
pear he ha teemed to her a
romantio and unqttainablt ideal.

Chapter I
PANQ3 OF LOVE

waited for her motneDt
NAN Jerrls look very nappy

nd relieved now tliat all the tire-om-e

business connected with nil
marriage was done? Would be look

very happy on hie wedding day!
Br an hour or two after this time
tomorrow he would be married to
Roaamund Veronica Leonard Carew.

She took up one of the sheen
that she had been typing and began
to correct It. And then quite sud-

denly the Inner door was opened
and Jervls Wears came out

Mr. Page was behind him, ruddy,
smiling, and bland; his horn-
rimmed spectacles pushed up; his
head slightly thrown back as he
talked to the tall, young man. They
shook hands Impetuously and Jer-
rls was gone. The door slammed.

V v

"You promised you wou
Mr. Page put up his band to, his
glasses.
" "Dear me!" he said. "Vary like
his grandfather but I think more
heart. , Well, well, he is marrying
a very Charming girl quite beau-

tiful In tact. A most satisfactory
affair In every way. Yes yes.
Ah, What Is the matter, Miss For
sythT You look extremely pale. Are
you HIT"
; "Oh no, air."

"You look extremely pale. It
would be most Inconvenient If you
were to be 111 at this Juncture, but
I do not want you to work If you
are not feeling lit"

"I am quite well."
i The outer door had shut with a

clang. It was this clang that had
haken her, and shaken the room

so that everything In It was trem-

bling Just a little.
Jervls Weare had gone out of her

Ufa.

"I haven't found It," said Miss
Vllliera. "What time did you say
It was? One o'clock? My I Well,
that means I'll have to give up
lunch and go on looking for It 1

lay, dear, you wouldn't like to stay
and help me, I suppose?"

Nan shook her head. She was

pulling on a small black hat She
picked up her band-ba- and made-to-r

the door.
"I've got to get home," she said.
As a ru'e Nan only went home

when It seemed Impossible to leave
Cynthia for the whole day. Today
waa one of the days when It did
not teem possible. She committed
the extravagance of taking a bus,

"because this would give 40 minutes
With Cynthia. She had ten minutes
to put Jervls Weare out of her
thoughts, and get the color back
Into her cheeks. She rubbed them
vigorously as she climbed Mrs.
Warren's stair, which smelt of
lodgers' dinners, to the room at the
top of the house which hsd been
home for the last two years.

"Well, Cynthy?" she said.
Three months ago Cynthia For

ryth had possessed the frail, trans-
lucent beauty which compels a
startled admiration and an almost
terrified sense of Its evanescence.
Now she was Just a too thin, too
pallid girl with fair hair, a smooth

ER

LOSES JEWELRY

IOB ANGELES. Aug. 33. (If)

Seppo Marx, one of the four Man
brothers of amen and stage, reported
to the sheriff's office today his Holly-
wood apartment had been burglarized
of Jewelry valued at 137.600.

Marx said the loss vaa dlscoverrd
when he and Mrs. Marx returned
from their Mallbu Beach cottage
shortly after midnight. The apart-
ment had been ransacked and the
Jewels taken from a drawer In Mrs.
Marx's dreaalng room, he said. Tne
two, accompanied by Ooverneur Mor-
ris, the novelist, and ether friends,
had been at the beach, cottage since
Satuzdaf alter noon,.
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