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SYNOPEIN: Twe women go fo
the Elalon halpun'l in responss fo
tnguiry broadeast by the aus
hwﬂ'?n o.'ur o man ta pleked wp
oul"l u.'; from his ezpe-
ereck. He has tal ec

ue "Jimmy Ridde!

u
ﬁsw nﬁ and » r.
alds. :al. fmm tal lM naqmcl
lla,\f the man {s her hushand
i in her broth Ner Fom's
t.n.rall Ml b arriver too
fﬁu a'kl Hel uu man wmay be
her courin, Jim ledal. an _engl-

neer, The surse exploing, and tells
her that unlesp ahe de sire Jim
Rondal was on the unlucky boaf,
ahe must continue fo “hope for the
hest.
Chapter Five
MORE MYSTERY

H—" sald Carollne, “And be
hadn't any papers or anything
of that nort!™

“Not & thing—nothing at all, ax-
eept the torn-off and of & letter,”

“Oh, that's something!™ Caro
line's voles thrilled. “A bit of a let-
ter? Oh plonse, what was on 1t

“Nothing but the signature,” sald
¢he day nurse.

“What? Your afloctionate Uncle
Altred, or Aunt Marla, or Cousin
Jemlma?"

The day nutse felt a Hitls dls-
turbed; she did not know why.

“No—I{t was only the nama."

“What name?"

*“Just Caroline.”

COaroline put hoth hands to her

“His age, helght, welght, color,
halr, oyos?' Caroline flung the
words at her ke & handful of peb-
bles,

The day nures caught at the sast
ost queation.

"Woll, his hair was what you'd call
hetwixt and hetwesn—naothing very
apecial, you know."

“And his eyest™

The nurae shook har head.

“I naver notlced them—he'd mos
Iy got them shut,”

Caroline pleked up the reat of the
pebbles and threw them one by one,
Bhoe watted to shake ths nurse, bt
sha restrainsd herasit.

“Agat®

“Oh, he wasa't old,”

YAbout thirty?*

“He might have been,"

“Holght 1"

*0Oh, just ordinary.™

“Coloring?"

“Waell, ho was sunburnt—we all
notfeed that"

“Where has she taken him?™

“Marley,” aald the nurse. “It's
only about elght miles from hore,
and {f it will sot your mind at rest—

“Yes—I must see him. I'll go
there, Thank you vary much—I'll
go.”" 8ha turned, and turned hack
agaln. “You haven't got that hit of

my letter, I suppora?”

“l am Carclina Lalgh.”

tiead na U aho wers atrald that her
hat would hlow off in soma violent,
intanglble wind, Bl felt glddy with
the rash of it It slapped her face
and aang In her ears, She hold on to
har bright brown cirls and opaned
her eyos as far as they would go.

“Caroline? ahe sald in her very
deapeat valce.

“That's all”

"It's quite enough. My dear thing,
{t's more than snough—hecauss I
sm Oaroline."”

“Oh!" anid the nurse. Then shs
sald, “Caroline—" In an exparimen.
ial nort of way. Then shs stoppod
dead,

"Coroline Lalgh,” sald Caroline
with n warm rush of words. *T told
the girl who let me in, but T expect
she forgot—or perhaps ahs Just
didn't llke the name—lots of poopla
don’t. But 1 am Caroline Lelgh, and
I wrote to him and algned it just like
that—just Carollne, And what do
you think of that?"

The nurse did not seom abla to
think at all. Sha took refuge hahind
Noala Riddell,

“Mren, Riddell said hs wan her hus-
band.”

“In bor name Carollne?®

“I don't know. I did ank hor it sho
know anyons hy that name?"

“And what did she say 1"

“She sald she might.,”

AROLINE stopped holding her

aurln. The wind had blown past
Bar and awny, Hor right hand took
der Ioft hand and plnched it hard,

“Bhe anid It was her husband?”

«r-.ll

“"Bhe ought to know, What was he
Mika? 1 otight to have asked that
||ln||ht away—oughn't 1?7 What was
(b Ukt

Thie day nurse Jooked vagus, Her
mind didn’t work as quickly as that;
1t d1d not In fact work quickly at all,
except on the accustomad linea of
rontine,

Caroline's oyes aparkied and Im.
plored. They were bright, ns desp
‘apring waler da bright—Yright, and
brown, and eager.

“Ohb, what was ha like? Area't you
golng 1o tell mad™

“Well—"' anid the nurse slowly,
"IU's not so very easr to say, you

know."

HIS was gaing too far for the

nurse,

“I don't see how It conld bo your
lottor," ahe protpatad. “No—wo left
it in his pockot just whore it was™

Caroline turned agaln, The algna.
titre would hava told her evervihing
at once. Now sha'd got to walt and
walt and wnit. Elght mlles, or alght
hundred, were all tho aame when
you wanted to know momothing at
ones—at onee,

"Mine Loljgh—*

Of course ahe hadn't sadd good-
bye. How frightfully, unforgivably
rude, She flung round with an [m.
pulsiva hand out.

"Oh, pleana forglve me—yon've
boon ao kindt"

But the nursp was taklng some-
thing out of her apron pockat,

“That's nothilng, But It you'rs aes-
ing Mra, Riddell, perhinpa you'll glve
hor this.” Sho held out a Nlmay fold-
ad paper. "Tha nuras who lot hor in
thinks she must have dropped #t
when ahs opaned hor hag, She's Just
given it to me, and though I don't
supponn it's Important, still It you
are peslng hor—"

"Yen, of coptras, What's the ad.
dresa?"

“She didn't siy—but Marley's
quits a small place”

“Good-bye, and thank you," sadd
Carollnoe,

The nurae had sald sho wan buasy,
yol sho stood quletly In the door aa
Caroline got Into her Uitle oar,
turned and disappeared down the
drive ns gulckly as the conformation
thare would permit.

The nuras was {Hinking, asd It
was difficult for her. Thera were,
ovidently two Carolines, since Noota
Riddoll had practioally admitted to
knowling one. It was saking a good
deal of colneldences to bollave thers
weres two mlssing men as wall, Yot
Caroline was on the trall of & Jim
Randa), and Nesta RIiddell haa

A Jimmy Riddsil In her cara at the
momant,

Or could 1t he—a voloe shrilled
hehind her, and the nurse, auddenly
called back to earth, disappeared
with a slgh,
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LITTLE GIRL KILLED

TRYING TO SAVE PET

VANCOUVER, Wam. Bept,

27— | tollowed,

she ran onto e highway after her
dog, Phyllisa Court, three years old,
waa killed noar hete today. Andrew
Tornblom, driver of the cAr, was ox-
onerated by polive.

The child wan standing with her
father beslde the highway, The dog
TN ite the road and the listle girl
running suddenly in the

(ﬂ]-—!‘lﬂﬂk by an automoblle aal path of e Tornblom machine,

llam Plelds, an Americ
of Brownaville, pleaded
qu ae t

NURSE SAVES FINE

arm.”
Bhe prl tedd h!r whn

'er agaln in F‘mnce
Mm Pa., Eept, 27—(AP)—
Wounded soon after be went to the Monessen—was handed

|front tn Prmance 15 years ago, Wi-
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doughbay,
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pcket
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Ele

Cleaning and Pressing. the Camelo
Thst nurse—Eleanor Schoolhart of | serves you right. Fres delivery. Tel
& parkingl 1280, Membéra N.R.A.

in fS OWDAY

cen the ,q on the burgeas'
them cut off :ry deak, that olfficial,
Fislda sho Betfriended overseas, Jooked
up and recognised her.

Ele paid no fine.

ille and told to ses

Ehe same William

by

ASTORIA, Ore., Sept. 2T—(AP)—
Ita sole occupant In an exhausted'who was operating the bost. was

£ ition from his long vigll the|strested for exposure. He sald he
trolling boat, “Orant H of Seattle, | left Vmpau B A WRE BEC
battered abous by the stormy PN-‘HIC! Healing cosls can be reduced. For

lete neating sérvica <all At
14 $18—1643,

winds for the paat seven days, was 0

towed Into the Columbis river laat
night by life boata fram the Palnt)
Adarrs snd Cape Disappolntment |
coast guards stations,

Francle Huntsucker

Bok
Auto glusa, plate and shatterprood.
Brill Metal Works,

—_————————
Broken windows glazed by Trowe
uridge Cabinal Works

LIFE GUARDS

of Astoria,
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S’MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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Ad, marveLous!
‘-Sw-.u."r'l
N‘TR‘AHClHG

t”-l, ~eou
DIADNT WANT
ﬂ‘PN‘-’nuas.-

FEMMY

WONDERS WHERE DAD-
DY 15. DECIDES MEAN-
WHILE 0 PUT BAL: AWAY NS NEW BOOK, HEARS  ABSORBED WRATCHING

SKFELY UPSTAIRS DADDY HAMMERING IN  THE PUTTING UP OF A HASTILY DELIVERS MES]
RTHiC SHELF ShGE
927 (Oopyright, 1883, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)
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Hi5 BALL IN HALL
'fCﬁéE%rI'FROM
H.NDTGHHN.D WHILE

CaliNg WIS MESSAGE

GEf5 N RESPONSE, BUT {
10SES BALL UNDER.
DRESSER IN HALL.ASHES

I our Witd UMBRELLA |

HEARS MOTHER BETIING
EXCITED BELOW AST0 WHY]
THEY TONT COHE, AND

PUTS ITAWRY AND LODKS  60ES UP, ASKS WHAT 15
AT SOME PIGURES IN  RE DOING AND BECOMES

RIAWARD PR EEAS L]
BETENEN CrfA
AND AT OV A
LESLRELY N/ EAT

FLYING B0OAT,
CHARTERED ~0Q
A B EASERE STET
Gy 4 Bakry o~

BEans &
FREA AL

E 17 YEP-THAT'S JUsT
ToS

— E PERFECT.. | WAS
——“-w JUET WIONDERIN'

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST
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TS X SAHooTvE
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FEED THE Dos
CR SOMETHING-

BOUND TO WIN— “Mlster X”

1 ol
THAT THERE'S SOMETHING | [ WHO ARE V// BLESS ME IF I WOLLDIN'T
{ MIGHTY QUEER ABOUT '
HIS MANSING ARCLIND ¥
HEE D oLt
TH THE FARM AND
LOJOMNE
|' EVERY ONE
hOF THE PAST

4 ~\\\' THREE

DAYST

y N

HIM EP\‘?‘ING H\% NF\NE
%*M\?T?R

By SOL HESS

SAY, AMBY, SILLY WAS OvER TO
YESTERDRY AND FEANNY GAVE

TEA
HiER A

GREAT ARGUMENT IN FAVOR OF A
omrzc-; —I WOULDN'T BE SURPRISED
WL

sHE ANY GOING TO

SET NOTHING DIFFERENT
™MAN SHES aETTMG NOW-
SHE CAN HAVE THE HOUSE
AND FIFTEEN DOLLARS A

WELL, DONT SCREAM ATME —T AINT THE PERSOA)
YOU HAVE TO MAKE A DEAL WITH —ITS ALWAYS
THE SAME WHEN A FELLOW OUGHT TO BE BAR-

GAINING WITH THE UNDERTAKER AND WES
PRICING WEDDING RINGS—

HES LABLE 5\'?&
Sd TO MAKE & Aag »
LMISTAME 1z

Cuac-n.-q.t.-—- /

BRINGING UP FATHER -

By George McManus
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[NELL- FieED THE =1 AnO S0's

J THE PROFESSOR CARNT PLAY IT
WHEN HE CALLS: Y GOLLY-

ITLL BE QUIET AROUND HERE-

AORAY-OROFLYR SR -

| BUT THE manio 1\ ALL
QUT OF TuNE,

S0 You

CANT PLAY ON -

- 2

[ WELL- THaT
BEING THE
CASE- fLL |

SING- ali

Smid

== S O
%\ CANNG, 4 rroisee s ]
= MY HOUSE ]
L\VE w y T:n:-—:‘(-.' A‘v.t'-‘:\"': -

D GIVE TEN
BUCKS FER
A BIG ROoCK
RIGHT NOW|
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