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Considering the legal Impossibility
m the offer. Miss WeltaWk Outrageous Fortune

today prescribed Incarcerations In
concentration camps for persona who
listen In on communistic propagan-
da broadcast from Moscow.

said ahe could make no statement aa

Telling the veterans to remember
obedience to lessons learned In the
field, he said "It Is not Important
that we destroyed Marxism and closed
Its quarters. What Is Important a!
the fact that we have the entire na-
tion behind us."

Heating costs can be reduced. For
complete beating service call Art
Schmldll 18 188a.

ed with the murder of Francis J
Morgan Frace at bis summer home
here September 9, declared today she
was "deeply touched" by the offer
which came this week from an a,

Ont., war veteran to "go to the
gallows for her, if necessary."

The veteran, John J. Noble, wrote
that because she bad saved bis life

during the wsr, he wanted to take her
place In Jeopardy tor the shooting.

SOVIET PROGRAMS

her attorney. Stanford O. Smltn Had
so requested.

1 -
Three Million for Grade Crossings
OLYMPIA, Wash. (UP) Wash-

ington's emergency unemployment
progrsm will Include the construc-
tion of $8,000,000 In grade crossings.

TO IFOR LADY

SANTA CRUZ. nllf.. Aonfc AS IB

HANOVER, Sept. IS. IIP) Ger-

many's steel helmets, organization of
war veterans, loudly cheered Chancel-
lor Hitler last night as he addressed
their convention after arriving by
airplane.

FRANKFURT ON THE MAIN. Ger-

many, Sept. lb. HP) A police decree Miss WUhelmlna Welt, nurse charg

BYSOPSIS: In the Klalm
a man liee mumbling in hie

Bleep of eomelhlng "tiki a kid'e
green beade," and of tomeont
named 'Vlmmtf Hidden" or $

it't "Randal" An inquiry hat
been broadcast, and in reeponee
Neeta Riddell eomee to the hoepital
to tee whether the man, who ie a
eurvivor of a ehip broken up in a
gale, can be her hueband Jimmy.
Juet ae the nuree takee her to the
eleeping man, the nuree ie called
dtcay about an accident. The man
again mumblee, thle time eavimg
aomelftinp about killing a man ana
"bout cmeralde.Neeta ie frightened.

S'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNE THE FAMILY ALBUM SUMDAY AFTERNOON WALK By giutas wuxums
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away. If It hadn't been for thli
bus business, I wouldn't bare got
him. Even as It la, tbey wouldn't
have let blm come It they'd known
It was the best part of sixty miles,
so I'ts told them we're come from

Marley."
"Marley?" aald Tom. "Why Mar-le- y

t"
"Because I remembered the name,

and It's only about eight miles from
here and don't start asking Ques-
tions or I shall scream."

She stepped back from the car,
but kept ber hand upon It Tom Wil-

liams looked at her curiously. The
flush which had covered her face
had now drawn together Into a
brilliant patch high up on either
cheek, leaving the rest of the skin
white and wet.

"What Is it?" he said. "What's the
matter?"

THAT something was the matter
very certain. Nesta didn't

look like that for nothing. Not for
the first time, he felt as If her af-

fairs were a sort of trap In which
he was caught and from which he
had no hope of ever getting free.

If It wasn't for Nesta's affairs, be
and Mln might be as happy as the

mm OH AS W7lfR0 1URMS AND SlfeOUS BMK
AS MttPRED PK1PE5 HER

Chapter Thro

THE DECISION

XTESTA took bold of hla arm and

dragged It down.

The man'a face vaa Brown and
. haggard against the coaree white

pillow. A itubble made

him uncouth. Kla ejree were half
open. He seemed between sleeping
and waking.

"Jimmy Riddell V aaM Nesta
harshly.

Hla eye opened dark grey eyea
with black laehea. He gave her back

the name like an echoi

"Jimmy Riddell."
Nesta shook him.
"Yea Jimmy RlddeUT"
"I don't know ... no one knowa. , .

nobody knows but me . . and they're
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day was long. Yet for the life of him
he couldn't keep out of Nesta's af-

fairs. What had been happening to
make her look like that? He felt a

WWTS 6R0WM6 IKCRRS-W61- Y

IMJWENf
EMERGES fo FlHD tamilY

OUT OF 516HT AND HE

HAS NO IDEA WHICH WJf

1HEY"vE 6MJE. 60E5 BACK

Wfft SUDDENLY DAR15 DK1PES HP& A UfliE
INTO H0U5E i0 6Ef A COOL AMD RUNS BACK"

LEflER WHICH SHE MI6Hf 6Ef OVERCOm", AS OTHERS

A5 WELL MAIL WHILE COME OUT . CK&K)
1HEV ARE ODf SARf ON, HEU CATCH UP

(Copyright, 1938, by The Bag SymBpite. Inc.)
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"He's talking about the Van Berg affair."

the finest emeralds In the world . . . .

the Van Berg emeralds . . and no-

body knows where they are but me."
His eyes began to close again. He

pulled his arm away and flung It

horrid pang of apprehoiwlun, and
his voice shook.

"Nesta what's the matter?"
Nesta Rlddell's hand tightened

on the side of the car. Just for a
moment she had felt as If she were
going to faint "And a nice thing
that would be!" she said to herself
furiously.

"Nesta "
Bhe straightened up, leaning on

the car, and said In a voice that was BOUND TO WIN Seeing To The Preacher By EDWIN ALGERas low as a whisper but much harder.
"He s talking about the Van Berg

affair."
Tom Williams felt as If someone

had hit him in the face with a wet
towel. His Jaw dropped, and hla
eyes bolted.

"What?" he stammered.
Nesta's color became the normal

color of an angry woman.

up across his face. She heard him
mutter:

"Green . , , like a kid's beads , . . .

Jimmy Riddell . . . ."
She straightened herself and

atood looking down at him the long
legs, the rough brown hair, the sun-

burn, the arm thrown up to shield
bis eyes. Her face worked for a
minute, then musole by muscle It
hardened. When she turned at the
sound of hurrying steps, those short
dark brows of hera made one

tralgbt line and her lips another.
The day nurse had her queatlon

on her lips.
"Well? Is It your husband r .

Nesta Riddell nodded. It aeemed
as If her lips were act too close to
speak.

Tom Williams had been star
lng Idly at that blue handsbreadth
of sea and thinking that It was just
the day for a dip. He hadn't had a
proper swim this year, what with
the weather and Nesta'a affairs.
That bit of blue water was Just about
right.

"Tom!"
He turped with a start Noata bad

the door of the car open. She was
very much flushed, and her eyes
were bright and hard.

"We're taking him back with us,"
he aald,

. "Then It's Jimmy?"
Nesta frowned and wont on speak-

ing In hurried, Jerky voice.
"Of course It's Jimmy. We're tak-

ing him back with as, and you'll
have to drive right In, because he's
pretty dicky. They wouldn't let me
take him away, only there's been a
bus smaob at the cross-road- s and
the doctor'! Just rung up to any
they've got to take In six whether
they've got room for them or not."

"What's the matter with him?"
said Tom Williams.

"Crack on the head. Now look
here. Tom I've had to fight to get

clear out o' hbrbtWwell, vouv so5h , vmhat am I goiisgto E
oeuveReoTHeS StLZ allr ght u o . vou aes to it thatS

I'VE HAD ENOUSH O' VREMBMBER I g DO NON ? FOR A MlMLVTE OR WHCJLe GAt-- OPEM OUT ToTHEl. IHe REV. WMESSLOfllM.JUNlOR,VOLSR HPT SCAT. AFOREB.VJH AT I'VE f fllTWO I THOU6HTI WAS SETTIMG rdANSION THEV AIMT ROOM 18 ffT THE MANSION BV EI6HT S
H 3, SA,D j f SpMEWHEREwmHM--BU-- T ENJOUGHFERM THERE. BUT THE O'CLOCK TDN1SHT SURE, NOVSlT AMO)M J otSSS! !)( i IT ALL WINDS HIM J SERVANTS IS TAK1N' CARE OF EM. rCTrPCt GET ME A CAB SO THAT BRIAR ANO )rn t'""EaU vSvstwjSM M 6lamnimg we door in mv Jf ! somehovsi mr.cossv6bnt me t-- w i can go to the 7 SKS . FJf W 'Zf-- L I '.Kwrni I J i TQTOVNNi FER HOU" SET. XOL'D FARM RSHT r--CS O.K. , N

I

THE NEBBS And Then What?
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BRINGING UP, FATHER
, By George McManu,
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"Be quiet, you fool!"
"The Van Berg"
"Will you be quiet!"
"But why?" said Tom Williams.

"I mean why I moan "
Nesta Jumped Into the car, aat

down, and held him by the arm.
"Because he'a out of his head.

Now shut your mouth and listen to
me, because I'm not going to say It
twlcel 1 went In, and I'd hardly got
in when the nurse waa called to the
telephone about this bus affair I

"She left me alone with him, and
there he was, muttering to hlmsoll
like she said he'd been doing all
along. All they'd been able to make
out was 'Jimmy Riddell' and we
may thank the Lord for that He
kept on saying It, but whilst I was
there he said a pack of other things
too and my lord, what things!"

Tom shitted away from her, mov-

ing round so that be could see her
face. A chill of foreboding ran up
his spine.

"What sort of things" be said un-

easily.
Nesta slipped her arm through his

and brought her mouth close to his
ear.

"He was talking about the emer-
alds."
(Copyright, It), , B. LIpplncoH Co.)

A naw and vary Important olrienttra tnt tangle tomorrow.

Slayer Surrenders
Btmvoe. Mont, Sept. n.p)Calmly walking Into the county at

torney's office, Vernon p. Perry, 85, a

Miners Rescued
BAZELTON, Fa., Sept. SS. P)

Three miners, entombed by tons of
earth dropped In a shaft of a Olen
Alden coal company mine at nearby
Tesckow, tonight were rescued un-

harmed though standing In water up
to their shoulders.

rancher near Laurel. Mont., surren
dered today after officers aald he shot
and killed his wife, his
stepdaughter and a farmhand.

Florence Oraves. accredited piano Beating coats can be reduced. For
complete heating service call Artinstructor, studio 120 No, Oakdals

Phone 1043-- Schmldll 418 108a.
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