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ROBBERS SNATCH
REGISTERED MAIL -

|registered mall containing wvalua
'.-(. h 83000 from & mo
irlick as the Bo 3
left behind other mall
'.,.1 nlng approximately $100.000,

check of postal atfictals dis-
elosed the rebbers had obtained a
suck destined for & Newport, B L,
savings bank contalning three nego-

sacks cof-

| sack contained 37 pleces of

ol
18 thirg,

BOSTON, &pt 2, — ) — Three |tinble honds worth #2000 and alh"

rabbara snateched tnree pouches af!

{teme worth 8500 more, A second

mai] for
Cape Cod points, valued at 87, and
contalning 850 in pennles |
for & Tauton, Mass., bank, and other |
mall,
———

WASHINGTON, 8ept, 20— P —
It was authoritutively indicated by
the public works sdministration to-
day that approval will be given the
Bonneville, Ore, dam project

GOLDHOARDING
CHARGE DENIED

NEW YOBK. Sept.
plen of not gurity was entered todsy ' cuted under the executive order. In

B —(m—A

by Frederick B. Campbell, New Yok
attorney apd clubman, to an indict-
ment charging him with violstion ot |
the president’s order of August 28
mgainst the hoarding of gold.

Ball was xifed at $1000 and Camp-
bell given untll next Thursday to
file & demurrer or necessary motion
on the |ndletment.

Campbell ia the finst person prose-

ald 1.:‘.:'.!" Siates At-
It w8 to
- government to
disposition of the caae.
D
ORANGE. Texas, Sept. 00~ (UF)—
The nolse of nia grandchildren was
blamed tonight for the death of Jaa,
Cruse, 72. Cruse stamped ot of his
=an's house saying he was golng homa

view of tht
torney Ged
ths Intse
permit ¥

“and blow my bralns out.”

32 Out Fort
by Pathicia WenZivorTh
.twmms. A omow Mes .uuked at her with somathing
9 sa: Ale ﬂ;"’"' i .7 grim in Ilnl-1 u’lr:“m‘hn
he mumbles somes Ty

] aao *Jtnm, sumu" c:: ".2‘111 o8 Magin IS e WAt yoR
ot "'"“"' “,,",,".“"‘,i' i The color rose in her cheoks. Sho
:”um :;‘: ‘l.h: buf-lha 'ﬁ%"‘ﬂ. luoked away from him. "I'm Nesta.”

Rushond, and re-
mowa Mm to nf brothers kouse
in  Ledlington. Caroline  Leigh
reaches Wha hospital after the man
has been foken avay; she hoped
Ao might be her comnin, Jim Ran-
dal,  She cannot ima lu why

eata  would ddemtify &

p of Sy
“garoling' on iI wan in ma's
pocket, The mon wakes, and falke
wlth Neafa.

Chapter Seven
“MY WIFE—NOI"

Fﬂnamnmmt 1s was the fng which
_* was pressing against his eyes—
the fog; not his own hand. And be
bind the fog things moved—vague,
horrible things, He Jérked himaselt
puit of the fog and flung out his
hand,
“No—I ¢an't remember.”
*"What—nothing?™
“No—no—"
“Not your own name?l”
*1 don‘t—know—"
“Your nama's Jim Riddell," sald
Neasta sharply.
The nama cama back to him ke
& falnt echo from somawhers in his

“I'm nfrald that tells me pothing.”

*Nesta Riddell” She risked a
Idewnys glance. That throe days’
veard gavoe him & savage look. .. .
it wansn't only the beird. , .. Bhe
stayed whare sha was, but It neaded
an effort not to jump up and got
nearsr the door.

“And still that tslls me nothing"™
he snid In a carafully controlled
volee,

Nesta sprang to hor fest and flung
out her hands

“I'm your wife Jlmmr-mu can't
have forgotten mel"

E had known what she was go-

ing to say; bofore sho sald it

he had braced himmelf to take the

shock, When it came, It actually

atendled him. He felt a5 cold as lca

and aa qulst as if ha wars dead. Ha
anld just above his breath,

“My wile—no—"

Sho burat Into songry tears. Take
it whatover way you lke, it waa a
slap in the face. Neatn did not take
kindly to'belng alapped. She falt no
Impulse to turn the other choeek.

“Yea—your wife! What alsa did

“I'm your wife, Jimmyl"

mind, 1t was o8 It someons had
spoken it from behind that deaden.
Ing tog. Bha sald, "Your name Is
Jim Riddell,” and something {n hix
nwn miod answered her,

Ha sald the name aloud: “Jim—"
. Than with mors confidence, *Yos—
Jim.*

“Jim Riddell," sald Nesta firmly.

Hs preférred Jim o Jimmy any
day of the week. Jim Riddall . ..
Ha laft the nama and bagan to go
over what sho had sald. He took the
sasiont part first,

*Yon brought me hers yesterday?
n can't remembar anything about
A

“You needn't worry aboul that
Thoy gave you mome kind of a
sloeplng-draught to take you over
the move, and when we got here you
had & good drink of hot milk and
off you went again llki a baby."

“Why 4d you bring me hera?”
His volee was quiet and direct.

Nesta's dark eyshrows ross.

“Thal's a funny thing to ask.
Where alua should I take you? Wa'd
agroed to give London & miss,
hadn't we?”

Ha groped for memories of Lon.
don.

“London ™

“You're not golug 10 say you've
forgottan London!”

“I'va forgotten evervthing. I—*
His hand closed upon the edge of
tha bed. He shut his eyos for a mo-
ment, glddy with the sense of empty
space all round him. Thers wors
no landmarks, nothing to steer by,
B0 horlson line, no falntest, farthest
ninr,

HE womnn who sat on the end

of the bed looking at him was
also actual, but somehow not mo
reassuring. He dido't like ber very
much, He didn't ke tha way she
was dressed, or the way she did her
hair, or thoss near-sot eyes of hors,
Ho supposed she was landsome, but
he didn’t like her. She had & black
dreas with Hittla magonta and yellow
squigsles on 1. The pattern hurt
his oyes.

Har volos ent sharply acrons his
thotght—a tright woles with an
edgo to 1.

“You're nmot golng to tell me
rou've forgotten me, Jimmy!™

you think? How dare you think any
thing elso—and ln my own brother's
House!"

*l bog your pardon—you misun
deratand me. | slmply have no ree
olloation fof you at all" He should
have left it at that, but ha weni
on; his calim broken a little “I can'l
—I ean't—balleve—"

“You can't bolleve—and you can't
remember? Well, how much ean yon
romambar? How did you comae here,
it you'rs net my busband? Why,
Tom and | went to the hoapital and
fotched you away!"

She dashed the angry tears from
her eyoes with the back of hor hand,
It wan the gestura of a furlons ehild,
The tears wore real, and so was {ho
choke In her volca as ahe flupg
open tho door and oalled,

“Min]l Min! Come here!™

Ehe atood nslde as the girl In the
bie smock ran in. Min cama to a
standstlll about a yard inslde the
door, looking timldly from Nesta to
the bed,

“Porhaps you'll bellave Min, it
you won't helleve mo.'" Nostn wasn't
ory¥ing now, hut her color was high
and har oyon bright.

“What s 117" sald Min In & be-
wildered voles

“Tell him who he fa!*
sharply,

“Jimmy? Why, Jimmy Ridden=

“Tell him who I am.™

Min began to look frightensd.

“Why, Nesta"

“Nesta what 1"

“Neata RIddoll”
towards the bed. "What's the mat
ter? Don't you remembor?” She
npoke swootly and pltifully,

Ha ahook hin hewd, watehing them
both, holding himaplt in,

“Oh dear! Don't you know Nestay
Oh dear!™

Ha apoke then, qnite galetly.

“I've lost my memorr. 1 don't
know elther of you. You say I'm Jiw
Riddell 1™

"Oh yoea.*

“And that fa Nesta Rl

“Oh denr, yea"

"What 1s shs to me?

*0Oh, sho's your wife,”
and burst ont crying.

sald Nesta

8ha took a step

sald Min
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By GLUYAS

WILLIAMS
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IN TRYING

INTO A FRIEND'S HOUSE, UNOBSERVED BY THE
WIMPLES, WITH WHOM YOU HAVE JUST BROKEN A
DULL DATE BY PLEADING A BRD HEADACHE,

You

TO SLIP OUT OF THE CAR AND

LEAN HEAVILY ON “THE HORN

(Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Byndicate, Ino)

TAILSPIN TOMMY —Recognition!

S
ITS A cnuﬂ-’. 1
FLARE FROM
PLAME, "I'OO"
THATS Luske!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

ToMMY TOMKAVE ! o O85Q
I MHES GEEN STRANDED
QUT HERE SwvedE HE
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By EDWIN AQLGER
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ARING ABOWLT

i) WEDDING TOMNIGHT-—T DIDN"T ".'ELL /
2 HIM, BUT HE
] LEARMNED 17
SOMEPLACE--

PTHE \NEDD\NS‘E GREAT STLEF, HE
lgggs. BECAUSE ITLL LEAVE BEMN
£ FOR MY PURPOSES --WELL " HE
ADDS,*T THINK I'LL SHOW UP FOR THE
FESTIVITIES TONIGHT T AND OFF HE
GOES AGAIN Y
WELL, YLL. BE

DOGSONED, HE

(Copyright. 1008, J. B. Lipph De.

Jim ﬂrn%glll. tomiorrew, for &
clue fram the past,

GARBO BUYS ESTATE
IN NATIVE SWEDEN

OTOCKHOLM, Sweden, Sept. 20—
U —CGreta Oatbo has purchased a
Iarge eatnte near Stovkholm and has

given instrisctions 1o a lésding con- |

tractor to bulld s chatesu on 11,

CHUANTS PASS, Ore, Bept. 10—
A black bear’s ihsatinbla desire for
hotiey proved his undaing. The briln
ratded the J, P, Cox farmi, the awarme-
Ing bees attracied nelghbor, who dlas
covered the raider, chased him into a

tall tvee and shok him down

YOU MUST BE VS SOME FLOUR SaME GIMME THAT ! You OUGHTA ET OUT CF HERE ! AND STy
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