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CAROLINE'S PLEA

LINE folt as {f thore were
strong invisible bars betweosn
them. She lifted her ohin and took &
step ftorward. All the bolts and bars
In the world weren't going to keep
her from Jim.
*May | coms In?

Nosta stood whore sha was, the
doar half closed.

“I'm Mra. Riddell—bul [ don't
know who you are.”

*I'm Caroline Leigb. I've got a
mensaga from the Elston cottage
bospital. May | comae in?"

Nests Riddell had no intention of
talking ahout the Hlston cottage hos-
pltal st Min'a front door, Eha stapped
back, let Caroline pams her mnd,
shutting the door, showed the way
into the parlor. Caroline torned to
fance her, flushed with success,
There, besalda the hsarth, was the
ooalacuttle, aa bright as & new pen-
ny. Bhe held out thes bl

“I think you dropped this bill, The
surse ankod ma to give i to yon."

Neata glanced at it, frowned, and
erushiad it in her hand,

*Thapk yoo—you needn't have

troubled; it didn't X
“Oh, but I was coming to see you
anyhow."

“You wers coming (o ses ms?
What for?™

Caroline atayed silent. Her faaling
of auccens dralned away. Bhe felt an
if #hs wars on tha edge of saying
something vary Important, Onea ahe
had said it, shs would not ba ables to
take it bask. Yot sha must any It
Only what it was that ahe must say
ahs did not really know,

Then she sald it

*"Whers's Jim17"

Nesta's hand olossd hard upon the
erumpled bill. Jim waso't here,
thank goodneas, M was 2o more
than ten minutes slnce he had
barged ont of the howse. Jim! She'd
taach other women fo comas after
her husband, Bhe repeatad the nams
in & mobkt offensive voice.

“Jim*™

Caroline calored brightly.

"Mrs, Rlddell—please—1 must see
him—becauss I thiak ha Is my con.
sin, Jim Randal, The nurse sald—"

“What does she know ahoi't ft?
Ho's my husband."

“Are you sura?"

Nesta laughed aogrily,

“What do you supposas?"

“The nurso sajd—"

“And | say, what doss ahe know
aboot 1L

“"Please lot me spenk, The nurse
sald there was n ploce of lotter in his
pocket with the slgnature Caroline
I'm Caroline, and [ sent him a letter
#lgned Just llka that, ao you ses—"

STA'S manuer changsd. Sha
smoothed away her frown and
sald in her best company mannar:

“It'n & pity you've had so much
troubla for nothing. The lotter was
from & Miss Caroline Bussell, who 1a
& cousin of mine"

Dajoctlon Aowed in upon Caroline
lke & fog. It all came out so pat—
Mira Caroline Busssll—a cousin of
mine. ... 8he conldn't have lnvented
& name llke Caroline Buasell all In
ons flashing Instant.

Bhe llfted hor head as i to got
above the fog and asked:

“Have you got the lsttor here?”

*No, I baven't. [ don't kesp old
torn bits of paper.”

“If | oonld have meon it—" mald
Carcline verr sarnestly. She was
premsing her bands together, paim
%o palm, and finger 10 Anger. Her
ares under her Hitle brown tweed
eap, the bright elear brown of peaty
water, gased pleadingly at Nesta
Har balr was the sama bright eolor,

Nesta dld not answer In words.
Bha am!ilsd a Uitle,

*If you woul lend me a pencll—
¥ 1 could write my name—you'd
know I It wna the sume.”

*Do you think ! don't know my
own heaband ™ sald Neata,

‘What 24 one say % that—what
eould one say? Of courne sha must
kuow her owa hmeband. Caroling's
bope waa a priched babble, She had
mads & fool of harsslf to & woman
wilk & rasplng voles nnd oves llke
bils of tin,

Sha DoERn L0 EO ElOWlY Lowards
the door, Sbhe was wearlog & looas
brown tweed coat. Bha hugged M
round her aa If she were cold,

Noata stood nside to let her paas,

and Haney's father (s a w‘.r.dwl
wanher.

Plans subimiited by the Orogon state
highway ocommission for a
Rcross ¥aquina bay on the Oregon |
tomet highwsy, were today approved |
by the war department.

School at Meces will not open until

Janusry this term, the boys sald
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bridge |

RABBIT INDUSTRY IN
FILM AT CRATERIAN

Demonstrations showing the taking
| of kngora wool from the rabbit's back,

spinning the wool into yarn, and
making the yarn lnoto garments will
be & part of the angora wool rabbit|
ahow W be p‘_‘.l on tomorrow At tha
Cratitian theater,

It is expected that a large numbes |7
of interested pecple will attend the
show, which ia belng put on by thoss
who are taking an active part In ths
development of the new Industry in
she Rogue River valley.

Music Studio Now

Oecupying the newly remodeled and (semble classes,

edecorated bullding at 408 West

par

of

—_—

plano and Mr. EKnight teaches callo
and violin. A special festurs this| Notlos 18 hereby given inat 1win b

Opﬂl on Sixth St. yesr will be Mr. Knight's siring en-

The new studio consista of three
Bixth street, Effls Herbert Yeomsd | .omiortable rooma which are excel-
and John R. Knight's new music ati- | lantly equip

ped for the various

Mrs. Teoman now offers

muiaonmmmnppnmcmm
well as private lessons In valee and'place an artistic atmosphere,

Notlee,

not be responalble for any debty con-
tracted by my wife, Juanita Tolla.

LORRAINE TOLLE.

Oct. B, 10

e
ATTENTION, MOTHERS! The fam-

ous “Robin Hood Shoes" mean health
for your children, 8125 to 83.45, THE
BAND BOX & SHOE BOX.

—

but just on the threshold Caroline
turned, her color ehanging brightly,

“Have you got s photograph of
your bhusband™

“No, [ haven't™

“Not even a snapshat?™

“I've said no, haven't IT”

Caroline rested har hand upon the
jamb of the door. Something in her
would not take Nesta's no; she
eouldn't tall why, Esger wards camas |
hurrying Lo her Ups, |

“Mra. Riddell—I don't fesl aa i 1
could go away without seelng him.
Won't you try and understand bow
I feal mbhout it7 It's such a strong
fenling~—1 can't sbake it off. If I yo |
awny like this, I shall knep on think. |
1og about him, and aboit my letter—
the one I wrots and slgned Carollne
And 1 shall keep on thinking, ‘SBup- |
pose It was Jim.' Bat it 1 were to see
him, I should know.*

The hard eolor rose in Nesials
ohaalo.

“Ara you calling me & Mar?" sha
said. “Becauss If you are, I've had
enough. Jim Riddell's my huaband

S'MATTER POP—

ﬁb'b, waH AT
F DA THing
15 A
SHiRoPoDisT!
. T
D GETEOLS A
7

and I've got my marriage lines to
prove It I don't know who you are,
and I don't eare, Oalllng yonraelf s
chap's cousin’s as good a way of got-
ting off as any other—and you may
be one of Jim's girls, or you may be
touched In the head.

“But this 18 my brother's bousa
and I can do with your room Instend |
of your eompany—ocoming hare attar
another woman's huaband and giv-
ing ma ths i abont him to my facel
Lot me teoll you that you'll not see
him, not if yon wers to stay hera all
day. He's got something better to
do than sit about at home walting for
hia lady frisnds to drop in. He's got
our kesp to sarn and & Job to go to.
And I'll thank yom to be off out of |
this”

Caroline's hand dropped from the
door, She looked taller, Bhe was
pale.

Bhs sald, “Good morning, Mys
Riddell,” and walked out of the
house and down the gravel path to
the car.

ESTA RIDDELL had tima ta
wondar what Had happened ta |
im during the hours that followsd. |
When at last an uncertain slep
sotinded on the gravel path, abe ran
to the door, anxietr flaring Into’

or.

“Where have you heen?" she be
gan, and then stopped as ha lurched
past hor into the parlor.

She thonght at firet that he was
drunk, hut It was fatigue that sont
him reeling to the nearest chalr,

"Where hava you been?' sho re
peatad, “You look all in, What d'you
want to go walklng about tll you're
fit to drap? Bix hours you've hosp
gane, and you couldn't have had a
hite or & drop, becauss you hadn'l
& coppar on you. Hold on and I
gob you momething—Min's got
kattle on™

Bhe brought him ool meat sod
vegetablos and a aup of strong toa,
and followed up the ment with
bread and cheese, When ho had
eateh and alia had taken the things
away, slia cames back and looked at
him shArply.

“Heen a bit of a fool, haven't you?
What d'von want to go filnglog off
ke that? You'vae haen ill, yon know
=and you got up out of bed and go
walklng ahout for the hest part of
soven hours on an empty stomach!
Batly, 1 eall 11"

He was lylng back In ons of the
rod and blue chairs, his fage sharp.
onod, hln eyen fxed and heavy, He
had the look of nn exhaustion which
was something more than physjcal,
Hls body had moved mochanically
while thoughts which he eonld not
out-dletance pursned and threatanod |
him.

They drove him, and he was
driven without hope of sscaps. He
did not know where ha had bear;
only as he 1ifted the lateh and felt
hin feet upon the new gravel Tom
Willlams had lald down, fatigue
oame upen him ke an losupportable
welght. The food had done him good.
Now thore was a dullness on him,
It was liko the fog. He frowned at
the recoliection of the fog.

“You'd better et to hed™ mald
Nasta briakly.

And presently s was in bed and
sinking, sinking down, {nte the
doptha of aleap,
fCopyright, 1001, J, B, Lippiacedt Co.)

Nasta, 'I‘nmarrm takes u fMing at

BOS HELD HEE S
THEY VSTEDCHEAGD
FAR DONG 00 08

B route to their homes In Mecws,
Calif., where they left five weoks agn
for the World's fair at Chlcago, Hers

tha nasul
wems pleked up on the highway today
by stals police for inveatigation.
"We paw & 1ot of things at the fale"
the boys mald. “Moal everything wan
free, We atarted out with a lttle

Wes went the southern routs and

aald.

Roms sald he waa in  the  elghth
|grade. and Maney a senlor in high
mcheol, Both boys were Amail, and
the accumulation of dirt Indicated
they had been on the road for some

bart Rose, 14, and Bl Haney, 10| tme, Ross sald his dad sold sosp,
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PICKING UP_

—~— By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

RETURNS 10 FIND AUS-  GETS DUST*PAN AND

WHILE WAITING FOR. PINDS HUSBAND LEFT B RANGING ITUP WHEN  RETOEVES LEMONG FROM
GUESTS 1D COME TAKES WIS HAT ON COUCH WiEN  HOSBAND CALLS HERE  LMING RDOM MANTEL-
LAST LOGK D SEE BT HE CAME HOME. CARRIES  ARE HE JOMONS SHE  PIECE AND CARRIES

Lvis ROGM IS AL RIGHT IT INO HALL THEM OUT 1O KITHEN

BAND FILLING HISTIPE  SWEEPS UP ALL THAT Y0 KITCHEN, RETURMING  RIN&S, T FIND RooM M
ON MIDDLE OF LVING-  DIDNT ©0 INTO PIPE  JUST A5 HUSBRND HAS  UPHEAVAL OWING ™
ROOM RU& SCAT(ERED EVENHG PAPER.  HUSBAND'S HAVING STARF

AROUND ROOM. CARRIES I €D T LOOK FOR HIS
i oot FOUNTAIN PEN
WKUAMD 10-T _ (Dopyright, 1063, by The Ball Syndicsts, Ine.)
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RETURNS, JUST AS BELL

monay, and we'd do odd joba, such as |
mow lawns, reke ledves and things. |

| came home the northiern route,” Rows |
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

OH GOSH:+ GRE-~GOLLY--
UM« THAT

AD JUST

WHAT | WAS TRYIN
TO SAY!

| WANT, TOMMWVe-
BUT DANT BE
SURPRISED IF YO

o VERY GOOD, 8IR, VL1,
AT
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. By SOL HESS
SHE ACCUSED ME OF THERE AT NOBOON. —_— —
ANTINE 10 MRS, |(cuns segar b i rove (eonie o cem\ [ WO B Bone St vau” |
YOU FOR YOUR MONEY - \aUT HERSELF_SHE'S SOT IT|A ONVORCE COTTA REMEMEEE FiePss A
THAT NOBODY couLD ALL ALONE - AND TBLKIN FROM WHER, (| JURGE BETWEEN ME AnD THE
s e a0 T s (BT LOOKS, IF THEY WAS \LUHY DON ONORCE AMD CHAMCES ARE
lmKB—-SHﬁsa- D1uwas PICANG A HOMELY LADY, \vou Do 11’? B HE
TRYING ‘I"D‘BQE;?\I( SHED BE MISS CAMADA, ) OING S0 GOOD AT HOME
UP HER HOME !l A FisSS AMERICA AMD EIMHER ANMD MISERNY
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BRINGING UP FATHER

YOURE GONG WHE THE R |
YOI HAVE A HEADACHE
O NOT 7 THATS THE
OLIDEST EXCUSE. IN
THE WoRLD -S5O
TONT TRY 1D U=

BUT, MAGSIE T
CAN'T GO TO THaT
MUSICAL WiTH
YOoU TODEY- 1
ST HAVE A
TERRBLE

By George McM_;;ﬁ:

THEY SAY THAT EVERY THING
N OTHIS WORLD HAS A
PURPOSE - T LIKE “TO
KNOW WHAT GOO0D A

PROFESSOR., DE MINUENDO JusT

CPHONED AMND SAID HE HAS A BEASTLY

HEADACHE AND THAT THE MUSICAL
THIS APTERNOON HAS BEEWN

POSTFONED /

WELL AFTER ALL - A
HEADWCOHE IS coo
FOR =ONMET™HING /7

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