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RABBIT INDUSTRY IN
and Haney's father Is a window
wa&her.

School at Mecca will not open until
January this term, the boys said.Outrageous Fortune

Notice.
Motloa is hereby gives that I will

not be responsible for any debts con-

tracted by my wife, Juanlta Tolls.
LORRAINE TOLLS.

Oct. I. lest.try KaVutlA WeuZmiUi

piano and Mr. Knight teaches cello

and violin. A special feature this

year will be Mr. Knight's string en-

semble classes.

The new studio consists of three
comfortable rooms which are excel-

lently equipped for the various de-

partments of musical training. Har-

monious furnishings give the entire
place an artlatle atmosphere.

spinning the wool into yam, and
making the yarn Into garments will
be a part of the angora wool rabbit
show to be put on tomorrow at the
Craterlan theater.

It is expected that a large number
of Interested people will attend the
show, which Is being put on by those
who sre taking an active part Is the
development of the new Industry In
the Rogue River valley.

Music Studio Now
Open on Sixth St.

Occupying the newly remodeled and
redecorated building at 408 West
Blith street, Bffl Herbert Yeoman
and John R. Knight's new musto stu-
dio was opened last week.

Mrs. Yeoman now offera class, as
well aa private lessons In voioe and

WASHINGTON, Oct 7. (AP)
Plans submitted by the Oregon state
highway commission for a bridge
across Yaqulna bay on the Oregon
coast highway, were today approved
by the war department

ATTENTION. MOTHERS I The fam-

ous "Robin Hood Shoea" mean health
for your children. UM to W.45. TBM
BAND BOX ft SHOE BOX.

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

tiYSursiS: Tht oufittoii
whether "Jimmy Riddell' U rtally
Jimmy Riddell or Jim Randal hat
not boon ttttltd to Carotin Ltloh't
oatittaotion. Carotins it Jim's eou-i-

Nttta Riddtll tavt tht man it
her husband. She hat told him ht
hat both ttoltn tht Van Berg mer-al- it

and thot tAsfc owntr: ho has
iott hit memory and dott not
ftnoio. CaroUnt hat traektd Nttta
and "Jimmy' to Ltdtmgton, and to
talking with Nttta on tht

By GLUT AS WILLIAMSPICKING UPS'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNE

she began to go slowly towards
the door. She was wearing a loose
brown tweed coat She hugged P
round her as if ahe were sold.

Nesta stood aside to let her pass,
but Just on the threshold Caroline
turned, her color changing brightly.

"Hava you got s photograph it
your husband?"

"No, I haven't"
"Not even a snapshot?"
"I've said no, haven't If"
Caroline rested her hand upon the

Jamb of the door. Something In her
would not take Neata's no: ahe

' rfiuUA I f It A-- UocTare) VetRWevr I V
IS A- - M ?eTt N. J'

J tT4pt4ow y --44r- r5w
Chapter 14

CAROLINE'S PLIA

CAROLINE felt as If there were
strong Invisible ban between

them. Sh lifted hor obln ul took a
couldn't tell why. Eager words cam

hurrying to her lips.
"Mrs. RlddeU I don't teal as tf Istep forward. Ail the bolts and ban

Is the world weren't going to keep
her from Jim.

"May I come tof

could go away without seeing him.
Won't you try and understand how
I teal about it? It's such a strong
feeling I can't shake It off. II I go
away like this, I shall keep on think-
ing about him, and about my letter
the one I wrote and signed Carolina.

Nesta stood where ihe waa, the
door half closed.

"I'm Mrs. RlddeU but I don't
know who you are." And I shall keep on thinking, 'Sup--

"I'm Caroline Leigh. Ive got a

WrttfWArflNfe Rjft- - Rrf HUSBAND LETT

6UESft 16 COME TAKES H6 Wrf ON CMJCH WHEN

lUXtSX1ttf HE OlME HOME. OrtfaK
UkUfe RDtf IS All RIGHT if WT& titL

IMH6 ROOM MANTEL"
PECE AND CARRIES

THEN OtffO KtCHEhJ ,
message from the Eliton cottage

Ht&BAMD CALLS. HER?
APT tie IdOXS SHE

SK2 WM12) 6W6
home;

hospital. Mar I come inT"
Nesta RlddeU had bo Intention of

talking about the Elaton cottage hos-

pital at Mln's front door. She stepped
hack, let Carolina pass her and,
hutting the door, showed the wax

Into the parlor. Carolina turned to
tsos her, flushed with success,
There, beside the hearth, was the
ooalscuttle, aa bright as a new pen-

ny. Sbe held out the bill.
"I think you dropped this MIL The

Erf jfr0!
( ToSea out ( weitocrrso Iff

isW A LW (Oopyrlglit, 1933, by The Bn syndicate, he.) JL

aorse asked me to give It to you."

pose It was Jim.' But If I were to sec
him, I should know."

The hard color rose in Nestafe
cheeks.

"Are you calling ma a liar?" she
said. "Because if yon are, rre had
sough. Jim Rlddell's my husband,

and I've got my marriage lines to
provs it I don't know who you axe,
and I don't care. Calling yourself
chap's cousin's aa good a way of get-

ting off as any other and you may
be one of Jim's girls, or you may be
touched in the head.

"But this is my brother's house
and I oan do with your room Instead
of your company oomlng her after
another woman's husband and giv-

ing me the lie about him to my face I

Let ms tell you that you'll sot aee
him, not if you were to stay here all
day. He's got something better to
do than ait about at home waiting for
his lady friends to drop In. He's got
our keep to earn and a Job to go to.
And I'll thank you to ba off out of
this."

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

Nesta glanced at It, frowned, and
arushed It Is her hand.

"Thank yon yon needn't hare
troubled; It didn't matter."

"Oh, but I waa coming to see you
anyhow."

"You were coming to see me? RETURNS, JD5f AS BEU.

RWetOFiND ROOMW
UPHEAM. 0WIN6TO

6m DUSt-'PA- AND
SWEEPS UP ALL THAT
5lDNT 60 INTO PfPE

What fort"
REfJRffi 10 FIND O

HIS Tiff

R06

ftRR5 TNSr-PA- 0W
KltCHEN, REftWlrfe

JfA6 HUSBAND "HAS

SOrffERED IVENhSo 'PAPER

Caroline stayed silent Her feallng
of success drained away. Sbe felt as HUSBANDS HAI1K6 SlWCH

EP 16 WOK FOR HIS
TOlWAiN PEN

AROUND MOM. CARRIES tf

(Oopyrlght, 1983, by The Ball Brndteate. Tne.)

If she were on the edge of saying
something rery Important Once she
had said it she would not be able to
take it back. Tet she must say it
Only what it waa that ebe must say

w5
pale.

She said, "Oood morning, Mrs.ihe did not really know.
Then she said it
"Where's Jim t"

TAILSPIN TOMMY Good-By- e To Cuba But Not To Cupid! ''SisSrift' By QLEXN CBAITW
and HAL FORRESTRlddeU," and walksd out of ths

house and down the gravel path to
the car.Nesta'i hand closed hard upon the

I 8ECNTRVIN FOR FIVE
MINUTE TO THINK UP SOMEESTA RIDDELL bad time to

rumpled bill. Jim wasn't here,
thank goodsees. H waa so more
than ten minutes since he had
barged out of the house. Jim I She'd

PRETTY IOAV OF SAVINwonder what had happened to GOOO-BV- , BUT -I " 1 r I l LSCLx IS JssH&.OG? .SAV U& AT TUP MIAMISpP MF REPrtftC
CAN - YOU'RE.-- -

teach other women to come after im TOO OEB.N
Jim during the hours that followed.
When at last as uncertain step
sounded on the gravel path, she ran
to the door, anxiety flaring Into

EAUTIFLH- -

anger.
"Where have you been?" she be

gan, and then stopped as he lurched
past her Into the parlor.

She thought at first that be" was
drunk, but it waa fatigue that sent
blm reeling to the nearest chair.

her husband. She repeated the name
in a most offensive voice.

"Jim?"
Caroline colored brightly.
"Mrs. RlddeU please I must see

him because I think he is my cou-

sin, Jim Randal. The nurse said"
"What does she know abort it?

He's my husband."
"Are you sure?"
Nesta laughed angrily.
"What do you suppose?"
"The nurse said"
"And I say, what does she know

about it?"
"Please let me speak. The nurse

aid there was a piece of letter in his
pocket with the signature Caroline.
I'm Caroline, and I sent him a letter
signed just like that so you see"

"Where have you been?" she ra
peated. "You look all In. What d'you
want to go walking abont till you're

ti la! S
lit to drop? Six hours you've been
gone, and you couldn't have had
bits or a drop, because you hadn't
a copper on you. Hold on and I'll
get you something Mln's got
ksttlt on." BOUND TO WIN Final Instructions By EDWIN ALGERShe brought him cold meat and
vegetables and a cup of strong tea,
and followed up the meat with BLIMP60rl , VERY SOOD, 1R. fLU M3ti KMOV 7 ALUTHE ueT VJ1LU BB f VHrTV SOOOR AND BOV AINT f THSRS AFTER THE RECERTIOM,manner ohanged. She BEM,THATS I IM THE MAIMI WANT BEN I Re AD THE ONes VOU GAVE MRS. COSB7 VM1L.Ubread and cheese. When he hadNE THAT f VJITH MUSIC UANClNWi ANO

60MHTHIM'?smoothed away her frown and MB THIS MORNING AHEM, A MIOHTV I URAyMIISS ROOM WHCRB '
I DESCEND THe GRAND

dToimkiav To THE
TO HEAR
ALLTHP RBpRE6HMBrTD,WlU. Be HELD

THE ORCHeSTRA HAS BEBN
HMCTTRLAfrTeD .TO PY ayGO ON,fcWECT ; TUB PRSflCMEK WILL HB--TU- wal

Si TMeN.TOTHBOTRAlMa OT 4
eaten and she had taken the things
away, she came back and looked at
him sharply.

BONNIER OF 9ALM6 ANDAt THtS VJfcUOtsia BLIMRY T
ROSB6 VMHERE THC TUMES ASTURKSV IN THB STRAW,MervST we Mustcrau aNap MA9Temarch Besrtira BEN AND MRtt. BLACK CbRSMONfT Of HOLY OLD DAN TUCKER' AND 6UCHBeen a bit of a tool, haven't you?

WILL.
PROMPTLY rfAT BIGHT It
O'CLOCK IS,

UKC THAT ARS 60 DEAR TO, MATRIMONY WILL. Be YWhat d'you want to go flinging off
CX1R MANYrWfORMeDL.

VIlike that? You've been 111, you know
and you get up out of bed and go

walking about tor the bost part of
seven hours on an empty stomachl
Batty, I call It!"

Ha was lying back In one of the

FRIBNDo
PROM HOOT
owl hollow:.

red and blue chairs, his face sharp-
ened, his eyes filed and heavy. He
had the look of as exhaustion which
was something more than physical.
His body had moved mechanically
while thoughts which he could not I (OwnSoSJeWsf "VTv Ul r

.Missssisyil I Th M SraatoaM, laa)pursued and threatened
him. ' .

aid In her best company manner:
"It'a a pity you've had ao much

trouble for nothing. The lotter was
from a Miss Caroline Bussell, who Is
a cousin of mine." .

Dejection flowed in upon Caroline
like a fog. It all came out so pat
Mlaa Caroline Bussell a cousin of
mine. . . . She couldn't have invented
a name like Carolina Bussell all in
one flashing Instant

She lifted her head as if to get
above the fog and asked:

"Have you got the letter here?"
"No, I haven't I don't keep old

torn bits of paper."
"If I could have seen it" said

Caroline vary earnestly. She waa
pressing ker hands together, palm
to palm, and anger to finger. Her
eras under her little brows tweed

as, the blight dear brows of peaty
water, gaaed pleadingly at Nesta.
Her hair was the same bright color.

Nesta did sot answer in words.
She smiled a little.

"If you would lend me a pencil- -it
I could write my name you'd

know if It was the same."
"Do yon think I dont know my

ws hubandr said Nesta.
What lid one say to that what

otmld see eayt Of course she must
know her own husband. Caroline's
hops waa a pricked babble. She had
made a fool of herself to a woman
with a rasping voice and eyes like
bits of tin.

They drove him, and ha was THE NEBBS Problems Of Life By SOL HESS

)(MAe Me MAO -- 1 LUX Ww-- n ws to marry Coulo break up her momsY feexV.-- LrtPrl SAtV ABOUT TAW LOOK "AP- - ti3 Ifsor lAXTrZ,,-- - Bur VOUMET vouo WIPE OU DU FOR VOUR MONJE- - neo, cljf-.- ; I

drives without hop of escape. Ha
did not know where ha had bear;
only as hs lifted the latch and felt
his feet upon the new gravel Tom
Williams had laid down, fatigue
came upon him Ilka an Insupportable
weight The food had dona him good.
Now there was a dullness on him.
It was like the tog. He frowned at
the recollection of the tog.

GOTTA REMEMBER THEPSS AL VKtrTwesTReeT akjd she W kiobodv could ITaU alo-akj- d taCkIw' pbSm A
V PRETT-- I

Mine ajrxaTiesr V MARRS VOU FOR VOOR 4IV. rr i vm ic aiw uMl .7, r7ST' i JUDGE BETWEEW ME AKjOTHB
DlVORCe AMD CHAMCES ARE HSAU. CUT-OOOR-5 VpSMARKS r-- ' UjLOOKS.SWE SAIO 1 U1ASP ,vU(!, a 'momeLV LADV. rCXTV V

A1MT DOIM& SO GOOD AT HOMPtj i i , ,i L' tntrsx" trrrrt v ' ' I 5 oHtu oc nTOtj, . r .vt
1 N- - Lfft" V Tr-- WiM VJP her home :i K--u missamerica ajoDH tt vs either ajoD--- -

"You'd better gat to bed," said
Nesta briskly. !NrV m '(: KAFUJUU AW 7,vA 111And presently ha was in bed and
sinking, sinking down. Into the
depths ot sleep.
(Copyright, lilt, J. . lAoptnotm Co.)

were picked up on the highway today
oy atate police for Investigation.

'We aaw a lot of things at the fair"
the boys said. "Moat everything waa
free, we started out with a little
money, and we'd do odd Jobs, such ss BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManusmow lawns, rake leaves and things.

FAIR DOING ODD JOBS BUT, NAAGOIE.- - I THfcV SiV THAT EVCRVTHlNa PKOnaAOf., XX MINUsTNDO JUST
CANT GO TO THAT

YOU RE COtNCS VvHETHEl?
U WAVE A HtADACHB

rx KJO-- r y luvrli ruiaa
IN THIS WORL.TS HAS A PHONED AND SAID HB HA A 'BRASTl.V

WSLUAFTER ALL. - A
HEADACHE IS GOOD
FOR SOMETWINX3MUSICAL. WITH PURPOS- E- t UKE TO HEADACHE AND) THAT THE. MUSICAL.

Ws went ths southern route and
came home ths northern route," Roes '

said.
Roas ssld he was In the eighth

grade, and Haney s senior In high '

school. Both boys were small, and
the accumulation of dirt Indicated
they had been on the road for some
time. Rose said his dsd sold soap,

aDEST excuse, in fyOU TODa.Y- - I KNOW WHAT CCOO A 11 THIS ArtKNCCN t-- DCCM
! v . DrKrwaimHAVBV A HEADACHE rS

En route to their homes In Mecca.
Calif., where they left five weeks ago
tar the World's fair at Chicago, Her

.1.I m v.donTtrvto useTERRIBLB.
HGADACVIE. ' . rr oki me h I kS a...bert Ross, 14, and Bill Haney, IS

rryWtKt vAKK Y I N j
OUR END
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