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Outrageous Fortune iHESSER PAYS S9

ON COURT FINE

and sentenced to 30 days In the coun-

ty Jail, for theft 01 auto tools and
parts, yesterday made good bla prom-
ise to Justice- of the Peace William
r Coleman to make an Installment
on his fine. His mother presented
a check for 8. which cut Mesaer's
fine to 120 and still to be paid In
weekly Installments.

The Jail sentence hanging
ovei Messer will see .no final disposi

tion by the court until the fine and
costs are paid.

Messer. a recent groom, appeared la
court Saturday with bis bride and
bla mother, and made a tearful pwa
for release, after spending a night la
the county Jail.

Justice Coleman extended partial
leniency, upon promise of Messer to
Pay the fine aa soon aa possible.

fof KoVuua WttOrtJah

ratio to demand. Douglas fir produce
era in Oregon and Washington have '

been Instructed to limit their oper-

ating hours to 120 durtng October.

Instructions to this effect have been
Issued by tbe West Coast Lumber-
men's association, NRA lumber code
administrator In this district.

Thus throughout October will be
continued the same rate of eurrlng.

average 30 hours a week, as was the
case last month. .

The maximum footage allocated to
the Douglas fir area of the Wo states
for this month la 450.0O0.O0O board
feet, or about 40 per cent of the reg-

ion's monthly capacity.

Beating coats can be reduced For
complete beating service call Art
Svhmldli 4181663.

By C. M. PAYNE

PORTLAND, Oct. 4. (AP) Design-
ed to keep production In the proper
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BY irl USUM. MEANS life
PMtDTfS IN NEXT ROOM kWOW

HE'S AWAKE , US1WS FOR.
RESULTS

SllEXCE .THEY'RE H0PIW6
HE'LL 60 TO SLEEP AGAIN .

LEI'S THEM MOW 3.0lCr!W
THERE'S H0f A CHANCE

PADDY J.OSES BECAUSE MOTH- -
ER ACTUALLY DROPPEP

OFF 16 SLEEP A6AIN

Hubert Meswr of the 6am Valley
25 snd costs

district, who was fined

DAYBREAK.

lUOMi

WAKES UP

PAPPV 6WE5 SUCH A

VAWrJ., If MAKES

HIM YAWU Tt0

AND MOTHER SAVS MO SHEU.

PO T, AS SOON AS SHE 6ET5

HER. EVES OPEN, EACH HOPitfc

WE OTHER WILL 6f UP FIRST

DAD, I'M (SOINS TO?3fA
SIVE MY PIRATE Jv
PARTY, AFTER ALL-- .

WELL, HAVE! .VOU MEAN THE
YOU ALSO MATTRESS? SURE

(Copyright, 1933, by Ths Bell Syndicate, Inc.)
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stones . . . eight square green stones
chained two by two wltb pearls-swin- ging

from a man's hand. Whose
hand? Van Berg's hand? -

He could see It under the light. It
waa as plain aa anything he bad seen
In all bis life a powerful hand, wltb
spatulate fingers and an old healed
scar running from the lower knuckle
of the first finger to the root of the
thumb.

He didn't see Mln's carefully pol-
ished grate with the dazzle of shav-
ings and the small bright blue tiles;
he saw Van Berg's hand with the
scar on It, and he knew how the
scar bad come there. Out of all the
things that he bad forgotten be re-

membered this one that Van Berg
had got that scar playing with a pet
monkey. ,

No, It wasn't a bite. The monkey
bad got tooling with a razor. It was
a clean cut. He had forgotten every-
thing In the world, but he hadn't for-

gotten Van Berg's monkey.
His head swam for a moment.

Then he atralghtened up and bait
turned, still leaning on tbe mantel-
piece. He caught a curious look on
Nesta's face, a watching look, but
It went past blm,

"Is Van Borg dead?" be said.
"Not yet," said Nesta.
"Ia he bad?"
She ahrugged ber shoulders.
"If be doesn't die fora year and

a day, they can't hang you."
. His voice came at ber with an an-

gry leap.
"Is be bad?"
"So so." And then : "It's not your

fault he's not dead. You let him
have It all right."

He went over to the window and
threw it up. He had to push past the
pink geraniums; one of the bright
blooms snapped off. The room had
suddenly seemed crowdod with used
air. Outside, a light wet wind blew
veerlngly. There was rain In the
wind, but it would not fall yet
awbUe. It struck damp and cool
against bla face, and he was glad
of it.

Nesta's voice came from elose be-

hind blm.
"Where did you put the emeralds,

Jimmy?"
He turned blindly, pushed past

her, and went blundering through
the door and out Into the street,

CAROLINE drove to Marley,
the day nurse had told

her, was only eight miles from
She found a charming little vil-

lage with stone walla and thatched
roofs.

The thatched roofs were doubt-
less a refuge for earwigs, but
though Marley contained some six
hundred Inhabitants, with the usual
allowance of cows, cats, pigs, bens
and children, It did not, so far as
Caroline could ascertain, conceal
Mr. and Mrs. James Rlddell.

At first this made Caroline angry.
A very bright color bloomed In her
cheeks, and she thought of several
things which she would have liked
to say to Mrs. Rlddell. Later on,
while ahe was having tea In the
prettiest of the cottage gardens, she
had a brain-wav- There were ear-

wigs In the thatch. She had Just
fluhed the third out of her tea, when
the brain waved and ahe wanted to
know why Mrs. Rlddell had said she
was coming to Marley when she
wasn't coming to Marley.

Caroline had, of course, taken the
greatest possible dislike to what
he described as that snatching wo-

man. But even people whom you dis-
like very much don't aa a rule tell
entirely purposeless lies; so why
bad the Snatcher said she was com-

ing to Marley?
Carolina drank some of her tea

hastily, because ahe was very
thirsty and she wanted to get In be-
fore the next earwig. She had a feel-

ing that there were going to be more
earwigs, and sure enough when she
put down her cup there waa one In
the saucer. She thought very seri-

ously about Mrs. James Rlddell.
And the more she thought, tbe less

he could think of any reason why
she should have told that lie un-
less

The "unless" waa so exciting that
Caroline felt quite dazzled by It.
Why does anyone give a false ad-
dress?

Because they don't want to give a
real one and they only don't want
to giro a real one because they've
something they're ashamed of or
something they've got to hide. Mrs.
Rtddell had come and fetched Jim
away from the Elston cottage hos-

pital.
She had said that be was Jim Rld-

dell, and she hsd said that ahe was
going to Marley. Woll, she hadnt
told the truth about going to Mar-

ley, so why should she have told
the truth about Jim being Jim Rld-
dell?
(Copyright. 1JJ, . B. Upptncott PoJ

Tomorrow, Caroline finds Nesta's
trail.

freight shed here folded In the mid
dle yesterday. No one waa Injured,
and a preliminary estimate place ths
grain damage at about $1000.

Heating coau can De reduced. Pot
oomplet neating service call art
Schmldll 418 193. s

BrNOfSlS: A Hated man picked
lip alter the. wreck of ths Alice

ii identified by Nta mddell at
er husband, Jimmy Rtddell, and

taken to Neeta'e brother' home, in
Ledlington. Ha haw been talking in
hie sleep of emeralds and murder.
Shortly after hie removal from ths
hospital. Carolina Lelat. tails therat
thinking he may be her dietant
cnuln,Jim Randal She it leaving,
dieajypointed, when the nuree

a ecrap of a letter in the
man'e pocket, with the signature
"Caroline." So Caroline continue
her apparently hopeleee search.
Meanwhile the man teakent, and is
told by Keeta that hs has stole
ths famous Van Berg emerald

hs remember nothtno back
of hie awakening. Sow Neeta

their meeting and the be-

ginning 0 ths Van Berg "Job."

Chapter 11

"YOU SHOT VAN BERG"

(SJESTA laughed.
"Well, that'i where I came In.

Ton tried pretty hard to make me
believe you were era17 about me,
but you needn't Imagine I waa such
a fool as to believe you. You were
crazy about the emeralds, and you
needn't have troubled to make love
to me, becaus I'd taken the length
of your foot In the first five min-

utes."
"But you married me."
"Did yon think I was going to

trust youT I married you because I
meant to :et my share."

"And why did 1 marry you ?" said
Jim Rlddell pleasantly.

Nesta colored high.
"For what you could gel uui of

me," she said. "You wanted my help,
and you thought It waa safer."

"It's very Interesting," said Jim,
' "Won't you go on?'

"Interesting!" She struck her clg-
arette against the arm of the chair
and sent the ash flying.

"Very. Do you mind telling me
bow you helped?"

"I was staying with old Caroline
BuuelL I've known her all my lite

she's some sort of twenty-eight- h

eousln. She's been housekeeper at
the Hall since the year one, and she
does what she likes with Mr. Ent--

whlstle. When you spoke to me that
day In the drive '
. "Yes?"

"I was going to go next day, be
cause the van Bergs ware coming,
I will say you had a nerve."

"What did I do?"
8he stared at blm resentfully.
"Why you got me to work It ao

that I stayed on. It was quite easy
for old Caroline. She said I waa
ber cousin and the Van Bergs didn't
care. And then"

"And then?"
She reached out for another cig

arette, struck a match, and looked at
htm over the ll'tle yellow flame.

"Are you trying to make me be
lieve I'm telling you something you
oon't Know? '

"I can't make you believe any
thing," said Jim.

She threw the matcb Into the
grate Just short of tbe spangled
havings.

"Oh, have It your own way I Do
you want ma to tell you how you
pinched the emeralds?"

He had himself well In hand. He
said coolly:

"I stole thom?"
Nesta laughed.
"You make me tired, Jimmy l

You stole them?" She tried to
mlmlo bis voice. "Do you think you
can act tbe Innocent with me like
that after the way I've heard you
talk In your sleop? Why, you've nev-
er stopped talking, and It 1 hadn't
got you out of that hospital In dou-
ble quick time, we should all have
been Inside." She laughed again at
hi blank look and flung out: "Jug-q- uod

sllrl Haven't ever done time,
1 eupposeT Well you will over this
If you don't cure yourself of talking
at night"

HE LEANED forward with his
on bis knee and bis chin In

bis band.
"You say 1 took these emeralds r
"I say you did and I'll say It was

a pretty nippy bit of work. Pity you
(hot him, though."

He jerked away from the word.
"What are you saying?"
"You shouldn't have carried a

gun," aald Nesta maliciously. "I said
ao all along."

He got up. His aplne had gone
cold. He felt the sweat break out
upon his temples,

"What's that you're saying?"
Nesta got up, too.
"I'm saying that you shot Mr. Van

Berg."
He went over to the mantelpiece,

leaning on It with his two hands,
bis head bent between them, his
eyes staring blankly at tbe spangled
havings In the grate.
What nightmare was this? He had

broken Into a house, stolen proper
ty, shot a man tor a handful of green

OLD N. P. WAREHOUSE
BREAKS UNDER LOAD

PORTLAND, Ore., Oct. 4. (AP)
Bom-e- by the wvlsht of a heavy ton-

nage of sacked nrain stored within
Its old mailt, tlw Northern Pacific

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

HEARS THEM STIR AND WHIS-

PER, sleepily that bfov'5
AWAKE

NOW Trie SAME BESiK&.TMW
murmurs PRowsilV That
HE'LL 6Ef DP AND 6ET THE
BABV'S BOTTLf

AND SO HAVIM6 MADE SURE

THAT DADDV 6 REALLY OP,
TuRUS To SERIOUS BUSINESS 6T

THE DAY Of COUHTiNfo HIS T&ES

By GLENN CUAFF1N

and HAL FOKItKSI

By EDWIN ALGER

FERGVT T,BOY WHEN VE
VOU HAD TIMET HECK,
THEY WOULDNTf HAVE
BEEN NO WSODIKS' T T

THAT'S
PRESENT

ENOUGH V Vo! rfrs

By SOL HESS

KMOA;tD UVfETO
PLACES BUT VOU

FEEL. SO LOMESOME
i.irxulk.r .t T

A. HAMDKeRCHIEF
M VOU POCKETV

7

By George McManus

IN a week; she'll
BE UFAK rTf?---.l- ?

THAN EVTrl- - r--

nmtnt in vKr LANDSCAPE
AN HOUR, y WFEP-EN- T

BOUND TO WIN A

FUNNV HOli A UOHEN UiE VOER.E.
UlL SEARED UP

CHANGES ON eVERYTHlNS
FLISH" ROSIER N A

LOOK

JTT- it--

Sufficient Present
-- I've HIRED

TO DRAPE
THIS HERE

6UMDONIn

r VOLmr. !w. !w TVJEMTY GUARDS
THeNI6EL,JE.'ROUND
MANSION ftFTtR
THEY ALL KNOW WHPfT

T HE'S A
HARMLESS OLD COOT, BEN?
I'M LGTTIN HIM COME TO THE
VJEDDIW FACT IS. Hff

Sf WHO TOLD JUDDIE TOLLlvcR LET THE KJ

I you m cat out y the bag he h
S ABOUT 68 WAS GITTIN'A BIT WORRIED RJ

S DOUG Hs 60 HE UPS AN' TeLLS ME 15

I SILVER. W KNOW WHAT I've DONE 1 W
30NATHAN?B&5 - jfHSTAlLOTTA DON'T jf

;lNOW THIS, M

HEARD
ABOUT

i'MISTERX'
InDOUG SILVER LOOKS LIKE ftN If

HE COMES SNOOP IN' 'ROUND HE'LL. BROUGHT OUT A PRESENTFEB lc.TUIC4 liCTPOMnnvvG1TSOMETH1N WHO HAS
BEENI AA Wv 'IV'VJTK R VT- -- WM HS AIN'T , STFJPeSk an .twelve mamnmaai rawwa

AROUND f solid irrrtmA'LOOKIN
FER! GOLD t'AA' W"

DINNER
PLATES') T3

WELL, YOU RE
REALLY SETTIM&

HUMAN OH, 30NMTH ANI I HAVEN'T ii
AND LOTTA f
A WEDDIING m

DOKJT UXDR.RV IF Wi
VOU MAKE GOOD , &o
FUN-I- T UJILL TAKE CARE

e Njiot 1 uc- fvr c.-r- l ,

Y AVE YOU AM y
OPPORTUrNJITY TO V,

GO PLACE

V

THE NEBBS Something For Nothing
BUT I DOIO'T GET MO

MORE DOUSH-MEREl'- M

A MOVIE ACTOR. STILL MORE. --YOURS POTTIMGSETTINJ' A SCEivJE SWIPTERS
DOOSH )T MAKES MY

W.EOkO FEEL. IMPOR.TAWT

Hhl

IS I WISH CXjt
LOSE. IT
FORtVER

F

UUMHJ- I KEEP MY HAKJDS,
OUTTAi MV POCKETS'

f MAY ,YOU LOOK: Like A" VUELL. A PEU.ERS S3j
MILLIONJ DOLLARS l L. ( OT TO DRESS UP 3
VONJ'T SAY CLOTMES VVUMENJ HE'S THE LEAD J

- MAKE A MAKJ BUT TWEV IV IVJ A. PhOTO DBAMA J5
CERTAIKJLV j. HELP HIM V--f- . jKSgl INJ LE55 HCXJf?S AVJD

LESS EFFORT FOR
THE C5AME MOlOeY" J

HOW IS SHE
raocTote. ?

mm:

BRINGING UP FATHER

rGO ANSWER THE EXX3R

Offte Il y 1

f3V 30LLy-FE- R A SICK.
WOMAN SHE HAS. THE.
STRENGTH OP AM OX
1' TWt ONE THE.
DOCTOR SHOULD
BE ATTENDING

iL HUH ?
VOU KNOW IT2S THE
DOCTOR; TO SEE ME --

I'LL LOSS MV TEMPER
IN A rvMNUTTS. ,

J

Jl NOW ITS uppaTO YOU

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


