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Next, an Irrigation ditch tender

Wk Outrageous Fortune PRIZE FOR TURKEY

1

Knights Perry residents from worry-

ing about a nudist colony In their
midst.

Aooordlng to word received here, a
group of city folks spend their week-

ends near Knights Ferry and recently
started sun bathing. At first the
women wore oonventlonsl bathing
suits.- - Then they switched to skimpy
two-pie- affairs, with a void of skin
between upper snd nether portions.

muter turkey breeder exhibiting at
the Northwest Turkey show, Oakland.
Ore . December 18 to 31.

The cup will be given to the breeder
who exhibit the five finest birds,
on from each clsss. All breeds of
turkeys are eligible for competition.

Governor Meier offered a similar
trophy last year. It wss swarded to
Henry W. Domes, White Hollsnd
breeder of McCoy. Ore. Last year's

show, wltb &87 entries, was said to
be the largest ever held In the United
States. It Is expected at least a
many entries will be exhibited this
year.

Notice.

Protect the birds. Oet your "Wo

Bunting. Ho Trespassing" signs at tbe
Job Department of th Mall Tribune

0 it. Orap.

upon three women who wore Just
almply nothing.

However, village resident decided
wltb relief this sort of thing won't
go on much longer.

ATTENTION, MOTHERS I Th fam-

ous "Robin Hood Shoes" mean health
for your children. S1.35 to 3.t9. THE
BAND BOX & SHOE BOX

SALEM,
Meier will

Ore. (UP) Governor
present a silver cup to tbe

MODESTO, Cat
pending winter

-(-UP) Only
prevented

S'MATTER PO-P- By C. M. PAYNE By GLUYAS WILLIAMSTHE WORLD AT ITS WORST

nlum. . . ." Sb withdrew herself
from this fascinating ezerelsa with
a start.

"Ch yes If you'd b so awfully
kind. No, I dont want on for my-
self."

"We're got tome very nice ones,
mlw."

Caroline looked politely at black
purdonlum with a wreath of pink
roses. She looked, and looked away,
controlling an Inward shudder.

"I think Mrs. Rlddell bought on
here. And this Is the bill she
dropped It, and I'd like to glv It
back to her, but I don't know the ad-

dress, so I thougbt perhaps you
would be very kind and let m have
It"

The young man asked nothing bet-

ter than to be very kind to Caroline.
He made a number of most helpful
suggestions, such as, why bother
about the bill, as It was a cash pay-
ment and no chauce of Its being sent
In again; and "Let us have It miss,
and we'll see It's posted to Mrs. Rld-

dell, and no need for you to trouble."
Caroline banded all these sugges-

tions back wltb gentle tact She
thought the d young man
was rather a lamb, Sho succeeded
In making It Quite clear that she
wanted Mrs. Rlddell't address.

tYXOPSItt Kesta Ridden ha
told "Jimmy Riddell" that he is her
husband, thnt he hat stolen the Van
Berg emerald and that their

" owner, lie hat had a blow an the
head, and can't niiwm&er hi

fast. Caroline Leigh, searching tor
Aer missing eouein Jim Randall
fear 'Jimmy Rtddell" may b he;
she hat ticked up Neeto'M trail
through a bill for a coal seuttl,
and plane to find her in Ledllngton
end question her. Caroline is talk
ing urith Patsy Arbuthnn' tclth
ihom she lives. .j

Chapter IS

AT LEDLINGTON

"T THINK you might talk (bout
something," said Patsy In an ag-

grieved voice.

Caroline was quit ready to talk
about anything except Jim.

"What shall ire talk aboutr
"You might have brought an eve-

ning paper." Pansy was still ag-

grieved.
"I wasn't near one. What did you

want It for?"
"I wanted to know whether there

was anything more about the emer-- '
aids and Mr. Van Berg."

"Why should there bet"
Caroline wasn't really listening.

She was thinking that she could get
to Ledllngton by eleven. She was
thinking that fourteen hours was a
very long time to wait

"Well." Patsy went on, "he'll
Hher be better or else worse. Won't

j iw w
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TD'PO OR PIE FOR "THE HOMOR Of THE
WALNUT STREET MIDGETS, IS TOLD BY AM AUNT

IM FULL MEARIMG OF TriE NEIGHBORS TO HAVE

HAPPY AFTERNOON OF VIM WITH HIS LITTLE COMPANIONS
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HEN It cam to the point the
young man bad to go and ask

TAILSPIN TOMM Y--A Modern Pirate ! By GLENN CHAFFUI
and UAL fOBBCaX

I MLTHOUSMm tmcy iosr A 933 BUCCANEE- E-

.

ONS OF THEM
KIDNAP LITTLC
INNOCENT KIDS
AN' USES AFttrilLtTD

7HE8 MlSt 'AW MACHINE. SUN ON
TH6IR- PAR.ENT&- -

PiAAtX TO

Caroline wanted Mrs. Rlddell's address. IS4BSUA, ro
cre.t7B&Aftr--

t eTWrV Ji
It be dreadful It he dies? Jim bar-
ing known him seems to bring It
home so. You know, of course It
must be wonderful to have the finest
emeralds In the worloV-an- d I sim

70 7Wff BOYS

ply adore emeralds don't youT

BOUND TO WIN The Best Man By EDWIN ALGER
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Mlss Smithies, a pale angular youug
woman In plncenes, and atter some
wrinkling of the brow Miss Smith-
ies recollected that Mrs. Rlddell was

staying with young Mrs. Williams
out at Ledllngton End.

Yes, that was It because the pur-
donlum had been got for a wedding
present and Mrs. Williams came and
helped choose It "and let m see

what's the name of the house? Not
The Nest nor Cosy Corner, but
something after tbat style."

Miss Smithies was afraid she'd
have to look It up, and having looked
It up, gave the address as In cars of
Mrs. T. Williams, Happlcot

Drive "and you go right
out to Ledllngtof End and straight
past the War Memorial, and

Drive's the first turning on
tbe loft atter you pass the Kosy Kor-ne- r

tea house and you needn't men-

tion It I'm sure; It's no trouble."
Caroline drove past the Kosy Kor-ne- r

which displayed rus-tl-

soots and orange and chocolate
striped umbrellas. Then she turned
Into Sandrlngham Drive, It was a
bright, clean little road full of
bright, clean litis houses, all new
and shiny like the toys oft a Christ-
mas Tree.

Happlcot was the seventeenth
house on the left, and It was not as
up to date as tbe other sixteen. They
bad for tbe most part casement cur-
tains In shades of orsnge, scarlet,

, or delpblnlum-blue- ; but
the parlor windows of Happlcot
were hung wltb blue plush and Not-

tingham lac. Th garden was raw
earth, with a scarlet geranium sur-
rounded by a circle of lobelia set out
In the middle o' It

Caroline lifted th latch of th
rustic gate, walked up a bright yel-
low gravel patb, and knocked upon
th front door. It was Nesta Rld-
dell who opened It She looked at
Carolina with a mixture of surprise
and suspicion.' "Flag-day- , or some-

thing of tbat sort," sha said to her-

self, and prcpsred to shut the door.
"Mrs. Rlddell?" said Caroline.
Nesta nodded. If sh wasn't col-

lecting for something, whst on earth
could she.want? Suspicion deep

but Just think of the anxiety. Even
If they get them back. I shouldn't
think that Mrs, Van Berg would ever
waqt to wear them again anyhow
not If be dies. I should think she'd
always feel as If there was blood on
.them."

Caroline winced, not visibly, but
' deep Inside herself. She couldn't

talk about a woman who was wait-
ing to know whether ber husband
wss going to die. Jim bed written
about the Van Bergs from New York

they had been twfully good to him
Mrs. Van Berg was pretty and

kind. The emeralds were like a
fairy tale.

Now It was spoilt. Bhe couldn't
sear to think about kind, pretty
Bust Van Berg with everything
fallen to bits around her. A shot In
the night hsd broken the fstry tale.
Eh wished that Patsy Ann would
stop picking over the pieces.

CAROLINE left ber csr In the
at Ledllngton next

day. Then she walked round the cor-
ner Into Market Street and pene-
trated Into Mr. Smithies' Ironmon-
gery. The day was damp and rather
mnggy, and the shop was full of
mingled smells of paraffin, turpen-
tine, varnish, and creosote.

Caroline asked for coalscuttles,
and having been led Into the corner
which they shared wltb patent
wringers, s snd wheel-
barrows, she produced Mrs. Rld-
dell's bill and smiled trustingly upon
a trockled young man whose red
hair rose a sheer three Inches from
a rather pallid brow.

"I do wonder If you can help me,"
aid Caroline, her voice very soft

and deep. "It would be so very kind
i you would."

The yoling man blushed. He wss a
susceptible young man.

"Was It anything in the way of a
Burdonlum?"

Spoken, th word was completely
Caroline found her-

self echoing It In a rapt mental rec-
itative: "Cadmium chromium

uphonlum harmonium purdo--

THE NEBBS Come Kitty, Kitty By SOL HESS
I VOU OKJL.V MARRIED MR VWWAT DO VOU WAKJT
V potts por mis moweV-vo- o Tn MAOOV uii- - mt

Mis LOOKS ?. 1 MAV BE.KleveR. LOVED MIM-V- OO TRIED
TO DIVORCE MIM AKJD MOW A CAT IMTMEMAMGERl
VOU WAKJT TO BE A DOG-M- BUT VOU'RE SOIK1&TO
iL'LL SAv V r f UT IK.I -f w-- J BE A LADV

IKJ WAI-TIKJ- G

T tmT m xMesaaKr-- t i . s

MRS SMOLTZ, FOR A "V MOva DO MDO K.KJOW 41 WELL, IC MV MUSBAKJO LEFT ME, VUE AT ". wp
JWIOOVW MUHOSE WUS6AMD HOVW MUCM W MUSPAMD LEAST MAD JEMSE EMOUGM TO
JlPT SO ittLP VOURE LEPT f TLIERES ONJCTWlKl&l AkJD UMETMER AJE LIN& TOSETHEP, OR L 0

Riaftaioiokia AM6 OWLV lect me vuwem M afrt, im &oik)& to o.LWAts ee THE MRS.
ftirZ we DiHD- - TWATS MORS.f POTTS' OP MORTHVILLC . SO IP VOL) PEEL LIKE. )

fll VP101"! V TWVKJ SOME WOMEW 1 watsj&iNjs AROOIOD PLACES Pe5l DE.S MXt?BlJ - fc!. f) . VyoMEDo iTfw at twe cepot. whiPev weti

tp-- o if -- 7 iTa " t,u- onm I yltened.

BRINGING UP FATHER
(Citnftfht, Jill, J. B. Llpplscort Co.)

Caroline sn.' Nssts Rlddell mst
and elalh. tomorrow. By George McManua

to begin on this city's Eattrr Shrine
on top of Mt. Daridaon. The croea
will stand about 100 tert blah and

MELLO-D1MT- I'LUNOT SEE
TOO TO-DA- fM GONMA T
HOME AN' EM JOT MV HEADACHE- -

HELLX'-ISTH-t PROFEJOR
SINGALOTTE? 'WELL-TH- l !

MRVJiGCS-- t WAVE A aPUTTiNi3
HEADACHE AMD WILL NOT BE
ABLE TO TAKE A LEOM

the arms will reach SS feet from tip

SAN FRANCISCO TO GET
WORLD'S HIGHEST CROSS

BAN WRAflCISCO. Cal (UP) San
rranclaco aoon will boaat the "highest
(roes In the world."

Construction work soon Is slated

to tip.
Bids have been celled for the shrlns WU. I I

I'M GOING TO REST"which will be built of reinforced
concrete st a oost of 131.000.

"IF THERC'fj ANYTHINO WOfteiE THERE. GOW MAGGlt TO TMK.1
THAN A MEADACME-1- "SORE. v PHONE' t HAD BETTER GT '1 J
pekt an' I rr out before he mm'i M
GOT BOTH CT START MER . (!
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ljjNOV ITS UP
TO YOU
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