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Outrageous Fortune
persuaded her to accept on of the
greenbacks.

I

St. Ann's" Altar Society la sponsor-

ing a Dinner at Pariah Han, Wednes-

day evening from 5:30 to 7:30. Pub-li- e

Is Invited.

APOLLO PIANO STUDIO Class
lessons for beginners 25c Right foun-

dation. 128 N. Holly.

NOW BE CONTROLLED

with crooks and sharpers, but the

opposite was his pleasure yesterday.
A card from Miss Faye Demoreot

of Portland sdvieed Burk that she

found sn srtlcls besrlng his name.

Last night he called and identified
his wallet, containing 80 In green-

backs.
Miss Demorest found the purse

near Newberg. Sheriff Burk finally

the nuts have set end ths buds have
disappeared.

Bowman's Beauty Parlor and Bar-
ber Shop now located In attractive
new quarters at It and 18 South
Central Avenue.

Heating costs can be reduced. For
complete beating service call Art
ScbmldU 4181062.

trol for walnut blight after six years
of research was announced today
by Dr. Bert Rudolph director ot the
University of California deciduous
fruit experiment station here.

Dr. Rudolph described his trest-me- nt

as an application of "Bordeaux
a fungicidal spray mixture

of vitriol lime and water to be used
Just as new growth starts on the
tree In the spring end again after

SAN JOSE.. Calif., Sept. 26. (AP)
-- Development of an effective con

SALEM, Sept. 28. (AP) Sheriff
L O. Burk of Marlon county deals

S'MATTER POP By GLUYAS WILLIAMSBy C. M. PAYNE THE WORLD AT ITS WORST

BYKOPS1S: A man U ticket up
alter the Alice Arden it tmaehed
by a etarm. In the Ellton hospital
he mumblct in hit tleep about
tomething "like o kld't preen
beadt," and reptatt the nam Jim-
my Ridden," or perhapt it it "Ran-
dal." Keeta Ridatll goet to the

in reeponte to a query broad-ea- tt

by tht authoritiet, and it taken
ta the man't bedtide. The nuree it
called away by an accident; the
man continuet to mumM, thit time
about emtralde. Neeta, frightened,
dcmandt permittion to remove the
man, vjho it her hutband, the tayt,and telle her brother Tom, tcho it
vaitino in a car euttide, what the
hat done.

hXMfy P (Copyright, uaa, or oeu i lamaum, ijiq. I
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"IS3 LEIGH?" said the da)i'l nurse.
"Oh yes," said Caroline Leigh In

that warm, dark roles of hers.
Someone once said that Caroline's

voice waa like damask rosea. He was
an Infatuated young man who wrote
poetry. Caroline laughed at him
kindly but firmly, and all her friends
chaffed her about her crimson roloe.
All the same there was something
In It

"We're up to our eyes," said the
day nurse. But she did not say It aa
firmly aa she might have done If
Caroline had sot been gating at her
with the sort of melting Intensity
which very few people had been
known to resist.

"I know," said Caroline. "And I'm
too sorry to bother you, but I've
come about the message that was
broadcast last night, because I think
the man who waa picked np may be
my cousin, Jim Randal. And oh,
please may I see him?"

The day nurse took the time to
look at Miss Caroline Leigh. They
were busy In the ward, but perhaps
not quite so busy as she had said.
The six bus cases were none of them
desperately serious, and they had
all been got to bed and bad their in-

juries dealt with.
She could spare a moment to look

at Miss Leigh, who was n very easy

Chapter Four
DANGER AHEAD

fpOM turned th color of a tallow
candls,

"Ths-r4-hs emerald?"
"He kept right on about them

bow he'd hidden them, and no one

else knew where they were. I tell
yon he kept right on. I've got to get
him away before anyone tumblee to

what be'e talking about." .

Tom leaned back agalnat the fide
of the car and fixed an alarmed gaze

npon his sister's face. His eyet were
of the same shape and color aa

Kesta's; he had the same atralght
nose and short dark brows, the same
line of cheek and chin. But the drlr- - (fl ATeEwW VJeerW If I IfJA at ftfoie- - J.i&Jfk -

l'yright,jsj 11)33, by The Bell Syndicate, Inc.)

THE FAMILY CRISIS ARISES WHEN, IN

15 STRAIGHTEN OUT JUN0R'5 ROOM, VOL)

THROW AWAV A SMALL Bit OF WIRE THAT HAS BEEN

tf!N6 AROUND RR MONTHS AND THAT, IT NOW APPEARS, (5
PART OF SOHEfHlrte OR OTHER HE HAP INTENDED

TO BUILT SOME TIME OR OTHER.9 2b

TAILSPIN TOMMY West Indian Night Scenes! By GLENN CHAFFIN
and UAL FOHRESI

4T CA PTA IN ;

"HI wife took him away," said the nurse.

M

BOUND TO WIN What Now? By EDWIN ALGER
BEM VMEBSTeR? "THE YOUNSII 7OLiy BRIAR, HERE2 tfMM'Mfc'. f4JK HEY YOUNG MPiN,WMei.V-,VNH- lri) I AM ESBERT WvJBLL, I'M BeN MWUJ NE ARB BACK HOME T WiDTWiMJ tU 6ET THAT DOG Vk HECK DO BL1MPSON, MR. KBNEBSTSR,THl9i V

CTV rjJSEGMS UK6 kPrwim4 -- AOFFTHl PLACET MiVOUTHIMK r C03BV3 BUTLER, WlSMV OOS,BRARJ MSFi
MflSTcH T OHiGORBLIMEE ,

Mt,9K, ATHOliSAt

i

msr-mi- M knt ttKF&&zj m.HAVE NEVNe OP THE UTMOST
IMPORTANCE

Ing force waa lacking. He felt the
teel teeth of the trap, and struggled

Ineffectually.
"Look here, Nesta "

She mimicked him.
"Look here. Tommy "

" 'Tlsn't fair to go bringing me and
Min Into this. You go of on your
own and marry a man we've never
so much aa set eyes on, and then all
In a hurry you come along and tell
me he's a orook, and before I know
where I am you've dragged me Into
this Van Berg affair, and there's a
man shot and emeralds worth no
one knows what missing and why
should I be dragged Into It when all
I ever did was to lend him my
motor-bike- ? Why, all I saw of him
was to hand It over In the dark."

"Hold your tongue!" said Nesta
sharply. "You won't come to any
harm It you do what you're told.
Now look here. Tommy, you're not to
get rattled. It's not the first little
Job we've done together Is It?"

"I'm going straight now I'm mar-
ried I told you I was."

She patted his arm.
"So you shall. But we've got to got

Jimmy away from here. Listen! He
came to himself yesterday, and he
didn't know a thing not hla name,
nor who he la, nor anything. When

person to look at shining eyos an4
pretty hair, and a way with her,
She was sorry to have to disappoint
the eager croature. She didn't look
as It she was used to disappoint-
ment; she was more like a child
that puta out Its hands and eipocti
to have them filled with flowers 01

sweets. "Life Isn't like that well
she'll soon find out," said the daj
nurse to herself.

"T'M sorry," she said aluud, "bui
I'm afraid It wasn't your cousin

who was here."
"Was,?" Caroline waa the plcturt

of dismay. "Has he gone?"
"The name waa Rlddcll," said th

nurse. "And his wife came and took
him away."

"Oh, hla wife?"
"We let him go because shi

seemed so keen on it., and there waa
a bus smash we had to take In. Mrs.
Rlddell's one ot those people who
will have It their own way at least
that's how she struck me. I'm sorry
It wasn't your cousin."

"Oh," said Caroline "so am I."
"He was on the Alice Arden ?"
"I don't know. Oh, I hope h

wasn't!"
"It you don't know, I should go

on hoping," said the day nurse.
Caroline looked at her with shin-

ing eyea.
"Yea, I can can't It You see, I

haven't seen him for a long time-- on,

not since I was about fifteen
and he'a been all over the world-h- e's

an engineer and he came horns
In July, and I waa In Scotland. Then
he wrote from London, and I wrote
back and said why not come and
Join ns. And he said he would. And
he was going to come by coastal
steamer because he liked the sea."

"Then you don't know that h
was on the Alice Arden?"

"No. But I'm afraid, because hi
hasn't written. You're sure It wasn't
Jim?"

The nurse nodded.

(Copyright, JJJ, J. B. Ltpplnfott CO--

fiWy&L ioopyright, 1933. by
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THE NEBBS I Should Say Not! By SOL HESS
be'a awake that's how he Is; but
when he's asleep he talks all the 1 MAO A VMONDCRFUL I SMOUUD SAV MOT !I vmOuud mavc Conic wv docsm--t we get YOU1 EE A WEALTHY UADY.SV1.VIA AMD5 AT CACKINAC I6LMID A DlVOQCe PQOM HEB ?CwOAV TUlS SUMMEft BUT IAT VmDOVO iCUULTt yaue &urA kiko go a uokic dustakjce sot

DADS WPSVIMG TROUBLE VMrTHl IS WCWGtMO AeoOMD THATASJO BV TMtWW VsJVtV UlsJLSSS kJOMTKItMCj FVASME& IM AtsJO HELPS
time, and the sort of thing he talks
about Is the sort ot thing that'll
land you and me In jail. Now you've
got It straight and now you know

'J --VACWTlSKi AMD MMNdLlMO
I VAtTM THE TALL OtsieS . VOU MEVM AJ1FC (TWAT lAJftS A YOU OUT YOUVC 6OT A LOMO WAIT FOGbamk like a cwAMOELieaDOMT YOU TALK AM3V

UvJTO CETTINKi A DIKNOW RUDV CoJZ OP FOOM TUEL POTTS FORTUejE if MOD OUT- -.VJUU TMC POTTS FORTUNC
why I'm not leaving him here to IS DM1DED THE WHDOMJMIS Ft&l-nN- THIP jO fePEMT VORCE? VMWAT TUG USEaovca ajiTMMAD MlM , lASJUlM VOU VMOtvjV BE IMTEKESTEOiV

MEA COOPtE WtOftf 'TN, VAJiTVt MCj .WILL SET AM A3&GK1Tf 1 COUUDMT rM MUCH OUTStoe Or WOT
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talk. I want my share of those emer-
alds, and I bet you want yours. Yon
can go straight afterwards sa much
as yon like, bnt you've got to help
me now."

"Nesta."
She gave hla arm a squoeze.
"Buck up, boy! We'll pull It off.

I'll get you safely back to Mln
don't you worry. Now drive right
In and remember w come from
Marley, and all you've got to do Is
to hold that wheel and keep your Carollnt oc ti a olut, s vtry smell

ent, tomorrow.tongue between your teeth."
1--

that ;he had worked for newspapers BRINGING UP. FATHER By George McManus
WHAT'"?) I VANTTOTELLMY JiTHE BIG - "WIFE l CAUGHT 'EM- - 1

1 IOEA J 1 r '

we.UJ.ru-TAK- E.

OUT- (XL TAMO OPF FRcm
HERE AM . WAMT VOO

in nearly every state In the union,
died today.

He hid worked In the composing
room of the New Canaan Advertiser
30 years.

Ho laid claim to being the found-
er of the first newspaper In Seattle,
Wash.

4
Auto glaM, plats and shatterproof.

Brill Metal Works,

TO THtW-'E- TO-M-

NEW CANAAN, Conn., Sept. 98.

Jjj- - yCS TOLO MACiGlE. HAVE VOL) COT i.SURE". 4L)"5T COT'Bt SIX NICE FISH? j IN lOME FlUE
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(AP) Edmon W. Chn,
old compositor, whose boast It waa

There's No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C Circulation


