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Next, an irrigation ditch tender cama

upon thres Tomen who wore Just

simply nothing A
However, village residents decidaed

with rellef this sort of thing won't

g0 o8 much longer.

lln-‘-u Perry realdents from woiTy-
ing about & nudist coleay In tasir
midat,

According te word recelved here, »
group of city folka spend thelr wesis
ends near Knights Ferry and recently
started pun bathing. At first the —_—
women wore conventional bathing| ATTENTION, MOTHERS! The fam-
suits, Then they switehed to skimpy| ous "Robin Hood Shoes” mean health
two-plece affalrs, with s void of akin|for your children, 81.35 to $345. THE
between upper and nether portionms. BAND BOX & BHOE BOX.

[m..m turkey bresder exhibiting al|ahow, with 887 entles, waa said to
the Novthwest Turkey abow, Oaxiand. | be the largest ever heid in the United
OO Dke:nl:n' 18 to 31. |éuem It Js expected at least

The ._up will t.-‘l-... o l,.'u b M ary entries will be exhibited this

Qutrageous Fortune
by Pathicia WenZiorTA

nfum. . , . She withdrew herasit
from this fascinating exerciss with
& atart.

“Ob yes—If you'd be so awfully
kind. No, I don't want one for my-

AYNOPSIE: Kesta Riddall

told "Jimmy Biddell” that he lo a-r

huaband, that be hes atolim the Van

Herg emeralds  ond  ehot  thelr

ownrr, e Ror had a blow o the
con't  remember M

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, FRIDAY, OCTOBER 6, 1933,
PRIZE FOR TURKEY (OLD NIPS NUDITS;
BREEDER PLANN[D A MODESTO THANKFUL
Governor mm offered s similsr| Protect the birds O#t your *No
l BALEM, Ore, — (UP) — Omtrnﬂ:t;lenrr ;t l;:::u. “.u uiﬁ.ﬁjf&n&mﬁﬁmwﬂﬁﬂw MODESTO, Cal.~(UP)—Only Im-
Moler will prmnt. A sllver cup to the' breeder of McCoy, Ore. Last year's 18-30 N. Orape. pending winter todsy prevented 2

k -ln 1 |eell® . :
o I s wesiva 3l | “We've got some verr nice ones, | S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE ]E !(m"' A! !!§ By GLUYAS
:11»? :n:lg fi ]\t’l:“ﬂd r:-;;:. misr.” o

Caroline looked politely at & black i
purdonium with a wreath of pink |
rogas, Bhe looked, and looked away, |
contralling sn Inward shudder, H

“I think Mrs. Riddell bought one
hers. And this Is the blll—ahe

ond quﬂ'ﬂm Aer. Oaralice in talks
M! with Pafay Arbuthest  (elth
am ahe Hygs.

Chapter 13
AT LEDLINGTON

" ONAS, Wi AT
s THe FIRsT
LRTTRR M Fis

PP Asw B
MEA\NHAT
s THE FIRsT
LETTER IN

tains In shades of ofange, soariat i 3 =1/
’ MRS SHULTZ FOR A HOW DO YOU KNIOW WELL, IFE MY HUSBAKNID LEFT ME, WE AT NOU OnlLY MARRIED MR ¢ ;
:::lirefrna:;“:’t of paraflin, turpen- | rose-pink, or delphinium-blue; but WIDOW WHOSE HUSBAND) HOW MUCH My HUSBAMD | JLEAST HAD SENSE ENOUGH T DISAGREE fSene AR Lne oIE R e T‘;“"f:::%ﬂ“m‘gg‘a‘”
B8 vhratin, o ware, and creosote. fthe parlor windows of Happieot [ Rt MO C=Ve BPEEE FESEO S ERT? THERE'S ONETMING | A0D WHETHER WE LIVE TOSETHER OR NEVER LOVED HIM_Y0U TRIED|S LooKS 7. L MAY BE
“aroline nsked for coalsgultles, | were hung with blue pinsh and Nots DONG A BIB EL;N‘-_\‘-’N'; .l;us ONILY LEFT ME \WHEM B APSRT, (M GOKNIG TO ALWANS BE THE MRS, TO DRNORCE HIM AMD NOW | A cAT 11g THE MA
and having been 1ed into the corner | tingham lace. The garden was raw BUSIRESS 2 HE DIED- THATS MORE POTTS OF NORTHVILLE | SO IF YOU FEEL LIKE YOU WANMNT TD BE A DOG.ND, ( BUT YOURE GOINGTD
which they shared with patent|esrth, with & scarlst garanium sor _/-"““"" mm “!GMI'-‘ WIOREN) HAMGING ARDUND DLACES RESIDES YOUR TLL sAY A AT IN THE BE A LADY
| wringers, lawn.mowers and wheel- | rounded by a clrele of lobelia set out . . X = MANGER.( ] A3 I WAITING
! :l;:a:'ﬁ "’;’ produced Mra. RId | 1n the middis of iL. / ‘S'E e :
oil's bill and smiled trustingly upon | Oaroline lifted (he Iateh af tha By
| A [rfcklod young man whose red | rustle gate, walked up n bright yel L..l"‘f T j"? 'Hi N E N
| bale ;tuu A ahder It‘nreu Inches from | low gravel path, and knocked upon ‘1:[,/ I d v} ﬂ ;
i ATAtasr pallld brow, . |the front door. It wan Neata Rid. - \.._E' '1?—‘3 =
I do wonder It you ean help me,” | dall who opened ft. She looked t : — 5
} ald Caroline, her volca vary soft|caraline with & mixture of surprise 5 7,
l and deep, ll“wnnlu he mo vary kind (and susplclon.’ “Flagday, or some / £ - 7
[ It yon "“’.“"d ihifng of that sort,” she sald 1o her
| The 5'1““’3 man blushed. He wan a | 501f, and proparod to shut tha door,
! lll-llﬁlpl ble young man. “Mre. Riddell? sald Carolins J el L
| ::“ It anything In the way of & Neata nodded. If ahe wasn't col B A Cuabgem A
: -II ’u#ip:::":!ml‘hn o s Ui lecting tor something, what on earth
3 " . w O8LY leould she want? Busplelon d
SO aveinspiring. Carolina found her | aned, g - 4
A :I :::“hnlns $t1n & tapt mental rech- | (cepreipht, 138, J. B. Uigpincott Co.) —— —— = i
A ve: "Cadmiom = ehromlum— e
L wsﬂ:oninm — hhmonlum— purdo-|  and dash: tomer N"“ AT e BRINGING UP FATHER By George MCM&I:II.I.
. OIS . ape |10 begin on this city's Eaater Shrine | IF THERE'S ANYTHING WORSE THERE GOES MAGGIE TO THE HELLOUS THIS PROFESSOR MELLOIBINTYY FLNOT DER
_. SAN FRANNSCU TU GET 1;::1!‘1:‘»!::; M1, Darigson. The crow THAN A HEADACHE TS SORE. | PHONE-1 HAD BETTER GiT . SINGALOTTE? WELL THIS 1S NOU TO-DAY- M GONNA STAY
WORLD'S HIGHEST CROSS ¥ . FEET AN'Y OUT BEFORE SHE MRS JIGGS- | HAVE A SPLITTING m:me AN aw;ow MY HEADACHE-

b S

"‘I THINK you might talk about
something,” sald Patsy inan ag-
grievad voleo.

Caroline was quile ready to talk
ahout anything except Jim,

“What shall we talk ahout?™

*You might havs brought an eve-
ning paper.” Pansy was still ag
grieved.

“l wasn't near one, What did you
want It for?"

“I wanted to know whether there
was anything more about the emer-
alds and Mr. Van Berg™

“Why should thers bel”

Caroline wasn't really 1lstening.
Bhe was thinking that she could get
to Ledlington by eloven, Bhe was
thinking that fourteen hours wes a
vary long time to wait.

“Wall” Patsy went on, "he'll
Blther be belter or elss worse. Won't

dropped it, and 1'd ke Lo give it
back to her, but I don't know the ad-
drean, 89 I thought perbaps you
wonld be very kind and let me have
| oy

The young man asked nothing bet
tar than to he very kind to Carolins,

| He made a ntimber of most helpful

suggestlons, such as, why bother
about the bill, ss it was & cash pay-
ment and no chatce of ita being sent
In agaln; and “Let us have it miss,
snd we'll see IU's posted to Mra, Rid-
dell, and no nead for you to trouble”

Carcline handed rll these sugpes
tions back with gentle tact. She
thought the red-haired young man
was rather a lamb. Sho ancceeded

in making It quits clear that she |

wanted Mrs, Riddell’s addrens,

“,‘HEN It eams to tha point, the
young man had to go and ask

1t bo dreadinl If he dles? Jim bave
{ng known him seems to bring it
home Ao, You know, of course it
must be wonderful to have the finest

emeralds fn the world—and 1 alm.

plr adore emeralds—don’t youl-
but Just think of the anxiely. Even
it they got them back: [ ahouldn’t
think that Mra, Van Berg would ever
want to wear them agaln—anyhow
fot AF he dies, I should think she'd
mlwaxn fael an ! there was hlood on
them."

Carollne wineed, not visibly, but
deep fnaide herself. Bhe couldn't
talk about a woman who wan walt-
Ing to know whether her hushand
was golng to dls. Jim had written
about the Van Bergs from New York
=they had batn g winlly geod to Kim
=Afrs, Van Terg was pretly and
kind. Tha emeralin were llke a
falry tale,

Now it was spolit. Bha eonldn't
bear to think about kind, pretty
Busla Van Berg with averything
fallen to bits arcand her, A shot in
the oight had broken the falry tale,
Ehe wished that Patsy Ann would
sop pleking over the ploces.

AROLINE laft her ear in the Mar.

kel Square at Ledlington next
day. Then she walked round the cor
ner ints Market Street and pene
trated loto Mr. Smithles' {ronmon-
gory. The day was damp and rather
mngxy. and the shop was full of

Carollne wanted Mrs, Riddell's address,

Miss Smithles, & pale angular youug
womnn in plnoones, snd aftar soma
wrinkllng of the bhrow Miss Smith-
les recollected that Mra. Riddell wan
staying with young Mrs. Willams
out at Ladlington Hnd,

Yen, that was I, bocanse the pur
donfum had beon got for o wedding
present and Mra, Willlama came and
helped choose It—"and—lot me noe
~what's the name of the housa? Not
The Nest, nor Cosy Corner, but
something after that siyle.”

Mina Smithles wan afrald she'd
hava to look It up, and having looked
it up, gave the nddioss as In care of
Mra, T. Willlama, Happlcot, Band.
ringham Drive—"and you go right

out to Ledlingtor End and strajght |

past the War Memorial, and Sand.
ringham Drive's the first turning on
the loft nfter you pans tha Kosy Kor-
nor tea-honse—and you nesdn't men-
tion it I'm aure; It's no trouble’

Caroline drove past the Kosy Kor-
ner tea-house, which dispiayed rus
tia neals and orange and chocolate
striped umbrellns, Then she turned
Into Bandringlam Drive, It was a
bright, clean 1ittle road full of
bright, elean litls houses, all naw
and shiny 1ike the toys off a Chrlsl:
mas Tree,

Happleot was the seventeonth
houss on the left, and it was not as
up to dats ns the other sixteen. They
had for tha moat part casement cur-

BAN FRANCISCO, Cal —(UP)I—San
Frunelsco soon will boast the “highest
gross In the world.

Conatruction work soon la alated

the arma will reach 20 feet from Up |

to tips

Bids have been called for the ahrine
which will be %ullt ‘of rnln!'urn‘«l
|eomorate at & cont of #31.000
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. THE WARRIOR , 6RIMLY SETTING FORTH 4
1 T0 DO OR DIE FOR THE HONOR OF THE
WALNUT STREET MIDEETS,

IN FULL HEARING OF THE NEIGHBORS TO HAVE A

HAPPY AFTERNOON OF PLAY WITH HIS LITTLE COMPANIONS
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(Copyright. 1833, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBEST

T MACHIE.

A 19353 BLICCA NEER-
HE ™M

INNOCENT xIDS
AN’ USES A

MACHINE GUN ON
THEIR PARENTE-

—=THEY AINT GOT

NO nnee.s LP DUD!
A

3 YOO .nne T LOOK

i ME OVER , BEN-—

% KINDA TRICKY, EX T

S0 You co

s
; ALL RIGHT, BEN~—NOW 1
GOT A SECRET--YOUWRE |
4 GOIN'TO BE MY BEST MAMN
AT THE WEDDIMN /== HERE’G
/ THE RING-=WHILE T
PRE CHER‘Q CHIRPIN “s'OL\
STAND RIGHT ‘B\DE ME,
RE HAMD OVER THE

EADY TO
RING WHEN §
I NEED iT-- |

NOW THEN , WHERE
N TARMATIO

195 “TH

BOS
BLTLER © MINE T

THE NEBBS——Come Kltty, Kitty

By SOL HESS

GOT BOTH

!
oF tEn = ‘,"'i |

STARTS HER
DNGIN LESBON -

el | |

HEADACHE ArdD WILL NOT fE
ASLE TO TAKE A LESSON TO-Day-
'~ GoiNG TO REST- e

=] el

There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B.
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