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EOutrage
by Patiicia WenZiiorTh

LA NUOPAIS: A man, ploked up on
i
sata as
J'Luw Ridd,

all, @
brother Tom's homa in Ledlingion
er, roline Leia
al where tha man

dia ol when A9 nured

*Y flony & era of latter in the
mon's t, 8 sameone

named “glaraline.r Caroling deters

a8 to confinue (he ap
s asarch, Meowiwhila, the
mom awakens and Nexto tella him
48 her huabond. He declnrea he
nof kot her; neither can ke
recall other eoonta of the post.

Chapter Eight
STILI. LOST

OMETHING began % roar in
Jim's sars. Ha felt himself alip-
ping asd fall back against the pil
lows, Tha room want round. He
heard tha woman's volces as you
hear volcea In the roar of heavy
trafic. They came and went, and
they meant nothing. Actually he had
dops no more than lean back and
closs his syes.

Min Whlams
fainted!”

Nesta took her Uy the shoulders
with a quick, “Run slong and don't
talk nonsensa!™

After that the door waa ahut.
Nesta stood walting with har back
sgalnat it, and In & moment he wans
looking at her. His eyon wore of so
dark & groy na to seam black, Hin
brows frownad above thom, making
the shadow deeper. He went on
spenking as If thors had been no In-
terruption.

"When ware we married ™

“On the twenty-fifth of Julm™

*0Of what year?"

*“This year?"

“Tita ls—what month™

*August”

*What date™

*The thirteenth.”

*We ware married—hore?”

*No in London." Bhe crossed the
room, opened s drawer, and came
40 bim with a paper in her hand.
"™Thaera's the certificats”

A voles in his mind sald qulckly,
*fhe had it ready.” It was lika what
stags directions eall & volos off. It
didn't seam to have anything to flo

L with him, but he remsmbored it
afterwards. At tha time, ha wan
looking at the cartificats, which set
forth that James Riddell had mar-
risd Nesta Willlams st & rogisiry
office in Kensington on the 25th of
July, 1001

Nosta put out har hand to take the
paper back. The hand shook, and all
at once it cams to him that, whather
ha liked hor or not, * was hard Unes
on her. Ho didn't llke hor, but It
was damned hard lnes, Her hand
ahook. There was enotgh Lo mnla it
ahake,

Ho said fn a constrained voloe,

*T don't know what to say—T1 can't
remember”

sald, *Ob, ba's

HERE was no mors talk that duy.
It was Min who hrought him his
moals, and Min was muech too searad
to talk. Bhe loft the door wide open,
put down the tray, and was gone.
Ha guetsed she thought of A man
who had forgotten his nnme and hia
wite as well over the border line
of Insnnity.

Prosontly sbhe would come bueck
with a quiek glance over her ahoul-
dor, plck up the tray, and hurry
from the room. He could almost
hear her braath of relief as tho door
Awung to. Nesta nover cama noar
Bim.

Ho Jay in the darkesed room and
wreatlad with the thing that hiad
happened to him. Presontly the
sheer blank horror passed, He
A wasn't mad, His hood ached, but he

J «could order and control his thoughts
1 in = porfectly normal manner. He

1 eould repeat the multiplication table
" and the capitals of all the conntrien
) in Burope,

He know all tha ordinary things
which don't need thinking about,
but he didn't know aoything at all
about himapell. The minute he be
gan to think about himnelf the fog
eamo up and choked his mind, and,
with the fog, the horrible panio
senga of belug lost In emply space.

e forced thought back to the
things he knew. He had had a
knock on the head, His memory
would come back all right if he
would bt It alone. That was it—
he'd got to let it mlone—keop him.
nelt quiet, eat, aleep, say tha muity
plieation table, conjugats French
varbs, count shesp Jumping over a
hedgo.

The son went behind a cloud, the
room darkened. Presoutly he did
alsep, and, slecping, heard agaln
that volce which he took to be hia
ewn. Echolng {t, he matiered and
arfed oul.

Min ran hal¢ way up the stalrs

and called to Nesta shut io ber
room.

“Nesta! He's talking to himsalf!®

Thora was no angwer.

“Nesta! He does frighten me. He
Just keeps right on. Can't you coms
down ™

Neasta's door opened. Nesta sioqd
thers, harshly contempioous,

““What s haby you nre!"

L “He ¥=~.x right on talking.”

“Well, you aeadn’l take any no-
tlee, nead you? Go lote the kitchen
and shut the door!”

With a frightensd gasp Min took
in the fact that Nasta was dretend
for the strast.

“You're not golog eut!™

*Why shouldn't I go out?”

*1 can‘t atay alone hera®

*“Why, what 4'you think bhe'll do
to yout"

“Oh, Nestn, ploass don't go.”

Nesta pushad past her,

“Don't %o & foal, Min!" she said,
and ran downstalrs.

Thers ware thres rooms on the
ground floor—kitchen, parlor, and
badroom. The two latter wore at the
baeck. Neats stood for & moment at
the foot of the stalrs. The vague
miuttsr of A man's volee came along
the pasenge. After 8 moment's hesi.
tation abe walked to the bedroom
door and stood there lstening with
the handle turned and the mutisr
londer. Every now and then thare
wers worids,

“Grasn—beads—" mald the mut-
tering volos, “Finest lo the world—
no one knows but me—no one—
groon—Ilike a kid's beads—" Then,
with n change of tons, ‘They'll naver
find them—nobody'll ever ind them
~unless I abow them how—Emily's
dend."

NEHTL had pushed the door alar,
It aha spoke to him, would hs
annwer, or would he wake! Old
Carolloe Busaall used o say that
i you could put a nlesping parson's
right hand into a baaln of cold watar
withont waking tham, they would
answer you aoything In the world
you liked bo ask. Peopls sald sha'd
dons it too, and that was why she
had such & hold over Mr. Entwhistle
—aha'd oorininly got something
more than & housekesper's piace at
the hall.

“Inn't It awful?" sald Min's volce
at her elbow.

Nenta shut the door and whirlad
round in & fury.

“Geot Into the kitchen and stay
thare!" aho sald, and baoged owt of
the houno.

It wna n lttls houss In & stroot of
little houses on the outskirts of
Ledlington. Bhe turnsd her back on
the town and walked in tho opponsite
diroction untll the rown of houson
gave way to flolds and hedgos, with
hers and there a cottags or & farm-
atend,

She wan walking to walk the an.
ker ont of hor. fho dldn't care wh::l
she went or how far, 8he was walk-
Ing to get away from the look In
Jim's eyes when ha hoard she was
bls wite, If she conldn't walk away
from the anger which was tearing
har, she might just as well throw
in her hand.

What did It matter how he Jooked
at hor as long as she got the emor-
alda? This wan the cool, caleulating
Nesta who boanod her brother and
monnt to boxs Jim Riddell,

“I'm not polson, for him to look
at ma lke that! What'd he do 1t 1
chiteked him out to go on the
parlsh 1" This was o curious foealoy.
Iabls Nonta who had sepn heraelt re-
funed. Thin Nosta's hot faney playad
with the thonght of taking Jim Rid-
dell twonty, thirty, torty miles into
the cotintry and leaving him name-
tonm, ponniloas,

Sho could do N eastly enough—
anolther aleoplng draught, Tom's
oar, a quick run ont to the marhos
or Winborough Common, “Wouldn't
nind it he died olther, It there was
another fog—" ahe pulled harself up
with a jerk, And throw away the
omoralds? Not much! He knew
where they wers, and he'd got to
BAY.

She walked op, her mind very
busy, Min had got to be kept away
from him, Fortunataly ashe waa
#cared to death, “She s & fool, But
thon Tom would marry a fool, He
wanted m change after me—some
one to make him fesl the real he
man.” Bha gave a Iaugh of affection-
ate conlmmipl, “Tom! Anyhow he'll
do ax | tell him, or he'll know the
renann why,*

Bhe walked for an hour, and came
home with he Jlans mado. Tom was
back from *lio garage, and Min was
ali amiles agaln.

They lelt Jim Ridden 10 himsolt
and turned on the radlo in the par
lof,

(Coapyright, 1001, 7. B, Ligphoctt fa,)

Tomarrow, Jim finds ha can wefk

Culy Identified
As Bear Slayer

©. N. Ouly was the member of C.
[ MacDonald'n hunting party, who
Bagged the besr near Burns Inst week

L

W was lesrtisd yeatsrday, after the |

I Culy, who Apparently was too

buahfil to adimit his own good luck,
sald "axx MacDonald" The latter
collld not be located M the bear
wenit unclalmed In Priday’s Mail Tri.
bitne, 1t welghed approximataly 200
pounds, and ita appeamance caused

€ Bear atory hed passed around  the | Culy great palpitations of the heart
v fown from one member of the hunt [and & litle "bear™ fever, tfellow
R %0 another, | nimirods stated.

WE'RE CA;!RYINGl
OUR END /
IGLEY's,
SPEARMINT

(ENNELLELLISTO
PROVOTECONTEST

For the third consscutive year, ml
Keanuell-Ellls artint photographers, 334

North Central mvenus. are sponsaring | D
& big pholographic contest for bables
snd children beiweon ihe ages of &
momnths and & years. Thia photo-
graphle event has in the two years’
time, resched surprising propaortions,

In 1932 there were npproxtmataly 500
sittings.

Merchandise awards for this year's
winnars are to be given by: M. M.

Stare,

er's Bakery, Schades Jeweiry, |tograph
Btrang'a Drug Btore,
Bhop, Lamport's Sporting Goods, Sol=-
der’s Datry.

As In former years, four different
entriee will be moce; bables from 8
months 10 12 montha; girls from 1 to
B years; boys from 1 to § years and
twins,

Cupp Purniture Store,

Ray's Barber

children.

The judging s done from the pho-
ises awarded for the most
winsomnesa And stiraciivansss
child's clothing or the pd
tteelf do not enter Into the judging.
The judges will be three prominent
local Medford people, ones who have
no immediate interest in any younger

The exhibit of portraita of the baby

e |
ogrAph

Heating coNts can pe peduced. FOF

completé heating seryice call At

Schmidi 418—1882

—— ~
Real estate o insurance—teate
to Jonea. Phona 698,

—
For. Sale — Preah Chinook salmon
eggn. Valentine's Oafe.

e wish

wl Irlends
and words in ol re =
%o for the beautiful floral offer

Card of Thanks
0 expr e
e

Mra. Margaret Germer
and family.
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HAVE CAWET <ow
MUCH ATRE YA
E@oHWA GIVE-

By C. M. PAYNE

PROPERTY

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

How mucH care
I'm Gowsia-

(Copyright, 1033, by The Ball Syndicats,
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WART 0 KNOW WHAT
WMOMER DID Wit WS

FOLLOWS HER DOWNSTHIRS
EXCLAIMING THEY'RE AL~

LERADS Wy 10 HALL

QOSES To PROVE HE MESURING HER T ISNT

FOOTBALL, HE LEFT 1T BT MISTAKEN, THE
N THE CORNER OF THE  FOOTBAWL ISXT THERE  ROOM, pES LOOKED
RALL GOSET

PONTS ODT, FOR THE
TENTH TIME, EARCT SPoT
N HALY. CLOSET WHERE

Doe

FaMiLy

"R ]
; "fé;L { |

Folirys NOTHER UPSTAIRS  STANDS ROUND DURING
BMY USE D LOOK IN His DOESN'T SEE WHY Fhpl-

MUffERS GMT BESIDES

DogENT REALIZE
HOW SERIOUS 116, ALL

SEARLCH, MUTTERING HE

LY CANY LEAVE His PER-
SONAL PROPERTY ALOME

RETURNS IN LNTE APER- "
NOON WITH TOUTBALL,
MUMBLING ERUFFLY HE

WIVS MOVING HIS THINGS

RAROUND 50 HE CANT e HE LEFT IT THEY DO 15 3 THAT IT
GOES QDT AlLoMILY
7-30 (Copyright. 1033, by The Bell Syndicats fne.)

FOUND HE'D LEFT 1T AT
WILL TURN UP SUHEWHERE.  EDDVE SELZER'S

|
.FINDTHEH
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T e
A PADDLE? ou CAM BELIEVE \'T oR
o

MOT-- BUT WA WERE NOT
DEEP BEA
FIisWING! s

z
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TAILSPIN TOMMY —Hail---And Farewell To The Bandits!

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

ks

4, HAH
A JUG.OF AQUA

—

——

HELL amJA craus! B
How ABOUT FOUR
SANDWICHES ,

AN’ A TOW ROPET

PAL, BUT WE CAN YVANE YWou OVER TO
BARACOA 1IN ABCUT TWO SHAKES

74 REACHED)
7 'EM FIRST
~THIB \S
TH PAY-
OFF 't
OFFA JOSE
LIKE A WorN
OuT BHIRT!

BT ALL

FINISHED?, ¢/ “

L

AMD, OH, BEMN, IT'S

BEAUTIFLL BEYORND

DREAMS BVEMN
AND =

HERE COMES MIS CAR , BEMNY
AND I THINW /TS MISTER X
IN THE BACK SEATY STAND  ©
BACK, BEHIND THE DOOR,, AMND
HE WORN'T SEE YOLuY RIGHT
OFF; BUT YOWLL SEE HIM Y

HOWDY, BLIMPY,
L BE SEEIN
YO AMD BEM
AT THE WEDDING
TOMIGHT ? &

| The;é's- No G

uesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulation
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4
(Doprrighi. 168 b
. - Tha Ball Byndieats, Ine) ')
THE NEBBS—E.xtra. Special Service By SOL HESS
PTANNABELLE, DO YOU SUP- G2 | ANE HAVE THIOK STEAKS WE MAX V& CUT THERE AAAHAT S THS _A STEAK ?\ WELL, | s ‘
POSE YOU COULD GET ™ME JUST KNOCK TH' HORNS OFF ([ HE WANTS A BIG TRICK YOU NEVER CUT TS | PENTIONED ¥ oy I
A NICE TRIOK STEAW . andD AND TWIST THE TailL OFF & JHCY STEAK . ONE OF CASH ON YOUR TRAY OF & COW = IT MUST c: MARE. m\.? ‘:‘H = !
DO YO SUPPOSE THAT DOUGH: \COW AND TH REST 15 YOURS - |\ THOSE KinND YO0 cany /| TO ENCOURAGE THAT COME OFF A RABBIT PR RESUL
NUT VENDER KNCAWS WOW TO | AND WEVE GOT A COOK THAT KIND OF AN CRDER, OR SOMETHIN
BROWLIT T YOU MIGHT ON/ EATS HER S owWN Coox:
TO HER TS FoR ME G ARD |
)
1
BRINGING UP FATHER
HONY DEEP 1S THE | UNDERSTAND THAT THE MAN UP = YOULL HAVE TO W || TNEVER MIND * e !
OCEAN? HoN MiGH STARS 15 A CRANK= ILL GIT FIM T TALK VERY.LOUD  Bad | YOU WON'T DO~ & 1
1D THE SN T COMPLAIN ABOUT MAGGIES SINGINY- S L 4 s>
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