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@utrageous Fortune
! by Pitiicia WenTioATh

lions of dollars recently through d.l-'l Holman ssid the delays in putting
Iay of the asgricultural adjusiment|through the milk agreemsnts had '
administration to resch an accord |caused & condition that might make

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, TUESDAY, OCTOBER 10, 1033,
on prices and marketing were made |enforment of the codes diffieult aft-

|Pa, tinger prints mnd  plotures of |tormey. On Juns 11, 1081, hin. pa-
EX MEDFURD MAN Arthur Parker. 34, negro, formerly of [ rols wns revoked. and ha waa sent M"-K PRUU”GERS
today by Charlsa W. Holman In a|er they hud been signed. He sald
¢ : report to the Nations]l Cosperative|producers generally had become dise
Milk Producers Pedemation. |g'r'.:mlgd over the situstion.
*The government's movemenis| Only seven MNuld milk sgresments

Medford, requesting Bis eriminsl rec-|to the penitentisry. where he "ot
ord while hers, Parker. known as|pleied his sentence,

“Bisck Pridey” waa sentenced to the| Parker was Arrested  near Pitts-
Oregon  penitentiary from Madford. | burgh last Sunday, the report ahows.

BYNOPEIE; The mon picked wp, | 1'll empty the water jug over you Parker, according to Chie! Me- B ST
::wmr'ﬂ'ﬂeuf:?m:"ﬁ-i: .::.'J: —and you can explaln to your alater- Credie, was sentanced to the peni-| ATTENTION, MOTHERS! The fam-

Nes aef Neata Fiddell and Uare- | indaw why I did it Takea fow deep tentiary for & two-yesr term on Oc-|Ous “Robin Hood Shoea™ mean health | nave been very alow and 1ts attitude|have been signed, he ssid, although
Tne .“2{ apmmr.:::; ‘:rl,;a breaths and connt & hundred! I'm | Chief of Pollce  Clatous MeCredle|wober 28, 1030, on charges of forgery, |for your children. #1135 to $348. THE| CHICAGO, Oct, 10—(AP)—Chnrges |by no means firm,” sald Holman,|125 have been submitted in Washe
ﬁ;’ “.‘l.ﬂ”mm'“ Herg emere | sorry 12 I hurt you, but I've baen recelved from officera In Pittsburgh, and was paroled to the disirict at- BAND BOX & BHOE BOX. r.iu_: milk producers have lost mil- | must have action, and quickly.™ ington, some of them § months ago.
' e iy 5&' U'IWI ) IL“;',; knmﬂa{n?o:uu some [airly rough " ~ = e
Tine & wa Aer anyone opeeps inio 1 -
Mo BB e hr | o ol e e s | 'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNE . Ctas
‘ B eta has vést to ks mads | hand on ma, #'s thelr lock omt—I WOR
. Toom, havin that o sisep- | don't stop to think—1 shonldn't be . {
! 'u’:-miz'n';-a";e:fmf:"; aun;“:: here now 12 1 414" T '4 ¥
a,
1 o bowl of cold water. Ths man Neata bad consed to strugsle. Now NWJELL T “THE OLD / y
i wokens and gelzes Neata's throat, aho suddenly lsaned towards him, St &;ﬁ:;;;c‘;tl;gts‘::-ﬂﬁ. 1
Jl “Where have you been?" oF M THREAD o -
] Chapter 1§ He dropped her wrist, stepped | MAN PuT THE
1 A CRISIS bask, and looksd st her, frowning, ! :

3 TA was & brave woman, but
she was laken mosl utterly by
surprise. Bhe tried to csll out, to
push him away, but her volce ohoked
under his grip, The blood sang In
her eara, and the darkness was full
of flery sparks, Then quite suddenly
shs was free. She sat bhack op her
beuls, guiping for bresth. The
sparks died ont, and abe hoard him
say in n sharp, bawildered volea.
*Who's thore?"
He ropeated the question again at

c6,
*Who's thore? Bpeak, cen't yom!

“I—don't—know.™

“You must know. You sald—*

Hs passed his hand poross his
brow.

“What 444 | say?™

Bhs laughed, half angrily,

“You said vou'd lived in some
pretty rough parts the last few
yoars. 1 belisve you too, the way
you tried to steangle me. My lord,
Jimmy—you've got a srip!” Bha
broke off anddenly, “I'you moan to
say you don't remember what you
sald?

Next moment hs ha

#d"; and then, "What are you doing
hara?" And with that, ha was out of
bed and awitching on the lght.

All Nesta's norve had not kept her
from a sharp rocoll which took her
back to the mantelplece,

Ho stood against the door and

d her by the wrists.

Ho ahook his hend agaln.

“Wall, I'm bloased!" She began to
teigh, “IUs A mm start, Isa't 1t? The
van without n past! And 1 oan't help
voul, becatise you wers always most
tnoommon oloss wnd naver told me
a thing, and as far ax I'm concerned
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B sbook his head.
What's happened 1 “No—it's gone”

| Neata stumbled to her fest. Bhe looked at him eurlously. ¥ T ~

| *You'rs dons your best to swangle| “You don't know where you Jived ;‘;‘:ﬂ":’_‘ g;:}f‘ ".g::i o ™M ﬁ:ﬁ :‘iﬂ:ﬁﬁn’;’r& :::'_g"' Tl o = =
: X or what you did befora T met you? “TowAaRD GETTING AT BUL SCiENeE, IF N -

Bhe heard him eny, “I'm droneh-| Honest Injun?” 2 7. T MAWE TACES "A;J'b .
SCARE THam owF, \
Y
..
g~
| -
WHEN A KINDEY NEIGHBOR INATES YoU
IN FOR COCOA AND DOUGHNUTS, AND YoU
REALIZE THAT YOU CANT &0 IN WITH
| CLEATS ON, AND YOU CANT TARE YOUR SHOES
OFF BECAUSE OF LARGE HOLES IN YOUR STOCRINGS
lﬁmns (Copyright, 1838, by The Ball Byndiexte, Ine.) 10-10
By GLENN CHAFFIN
snd HAL FORREST
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you start In whara you stepped ont . SHOTr OF wA =R .Rive] | / 3 f.;';i ;)é
B e et 1 wan | from behind s buah In the drive go- Rz "% #oR e STewARD wit ) | S —=
Ing up to The Hall st Packham, | [ 3 i 2.2,

drenclied. When Nesta thraw up her
dand to try and push him away she
nd still heold the bowl of water,
% struek hia shoulder, averturnod,
and sent a cold cancada down his
fback,

The shook ut 1y biought him broad
awako, His bands let go thelr hold,
He'd been strangling someoon,
Whot Good Lord—whers was het
What & nlghtmare! He'd hoen
dreamipg. But this wann't & droam,
for thera was Neatn with her hand
at har throat; and thore, tipped up
ton the hed, was a yellow china bowl,

he bad taelt showed a large wet
palch where the clothes wore flung
back.

Ho awung round on Nesta,

“What's the moaning of thia?"

She had baen frightencd, and now

& was angry. Bhe eonld not hridle

tongue,

"You dangorous brute! You might
Wave kllled me!™ Her volea broke
on & sob of purs rage.

“I'm norry—bpt what wersyou do.
g in my room?™

“I'm your wite!™

I don't think youi ware hors an my
rwila

Noata flung op har head,

“What d'you mean by shat? You
halt kil mo one minute sud fngult
e the next!”

"I dén't think I's an bad as all
that, You can talk all right—" He
stopped and ducked sharply. Thore
wan & roligh lump of pink and grey

qnaris in the middle of the mantel-

plocs. Nesis had swopt It off and

pitehed It at his head, It milssed,

crashed apainst the door, and fel]
heavily.

NEXT momant bo had hor by the
wrinte.

*Look here, that'a enough of thatl
Pull yourselt together, X you don't,

“And It I've got to guous, I'm go-
ing to guean that geiting away with |
the Van Berg emoralds wasn't your
firat fob by & long chalk. Rough
plnces? Yeon, I balleve you—places
whare you shoot firat and ask ques-
tlons afterwarde. Lucky for ma you
hadn't got & gun tonlght—wasn't it?

“And I'd have been lueky tor you |
If you hadn't taken one to Packham,
Couldn't you have gol the emeralds
without shoollog? You know what
sort of sontence you'll got it you're
eanght. I tell you you'd hetter got
out of the eountry aa quick an you
can, But you must tell ma where
the emaoralds are bofore you go”

8ho came up clons and alippoed an
arm about his shofldors. “Come,
bLoy—{t's nothing but common senas,
and yoiu owe me something."

When sho stopped, hs pat a hand
oh her arm.,

“You haven't told me what you
ware dolog here.” [

Bhe looked at him eoolly.

“You ealled out In your gleop—1
camp In to ses what was the mat
tor."

“Whit were you doing with the
bowll™

“I bad R o my hand™ Bhe

1t hada't been for the water waking |
¥ou, you'd have dons me |n."

mantelpless, and yawned,

*Well, I want some alesp. You've
had youre. Oh lord—my throats
sore!™ fhe came up to him, tiiting
hor ehin. “Likes to kiss the place t
make it well? You can If yon ke ™

His hand tell on her shonlder.

"Thare's nothing the matter wis
your throat. [ want to talk bmal
ness.”

(Copyright, 1012, 1. B. Idppincait Co.)
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Son Of Oregon
Pioneers Passes
SPOKANE., Wash., Oct, 10~{AF)
=Emast De Laahmutt, 62, son of the
lale Mr, and Mus. ¥an B, De Lah.
mutt, well known Oregon plonsers,

dled here Baturday night at a hos-
pita) after a brie! lines of Influ-

|  Porn at Portland, Oregon, In 1870
Mo waa gradusted from the Hishop
| Seott Academy, stuled In Furope and
| recelved degrees from the Univamlity
| of Letprlg and st the SBorbomne,
e ———

Notice,

Protect the birda O#t your "No
Hunting, No Treapasaing” at the
Job Department of the Mall Tribunas
2650 N. Orape.
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THE NEBBS—The Kid's Right

By SOL HESS

Inughied, “Lucky for mo I bad! 11|

She put the quarts hack on Whe |

AHEROSE, THATS Al KURJC
AWGRY FACE YOURE WEARING
THIS MORMING _ IT DOESK'T
SEEM JUST THE RIGHT
EXNPRESSION FOR A
HEALTHY, RICH

e I

i HES ALLLIS TRLKIM ABOUT HOW
HOMEST HE IS! WHEN A FELLER COMES
INTO MY BANK AD TELLS ME HES HOUEST

1 START TO SHNWVER _MEXT TIHME 1 GvE YO

[ WENT 7O SEE YOUR FRIEND
JUOGE NIBLICK ABOLUT GETTIN
A DVORCE FROM SYLLY-HE :
DIDM'T GIVE mME A CHANCE =
HAROLY TO OPENM MY MOUTH
BUT HE NEARLWY é‘_o-EtuEO

MY HEAD OFF )

Jo-io

BRINGING UP FATHER
QUT-MOTHER! | DONT LIKE

THE COUNT AND | ‘Wit

WOU WOULD LET ME
CHOOSE MY Own FRIENDS-

By George McManus

SHUTUD I MAVE
INSTRUCTED YouR
FATHER TO GIVE MiM
A POSIMION N HiS

YEB-THIS IS MAGGIE-

MWHAT? DIDNT You

GIVE THE COUNT 4
PoSITION?

NO- | JUST NOW
ASED HiM F HE

[ WOULD LIKE TO
GO TO WORK-

AN HE FAINTED-
WHES DTILL
UNCONSQOUS~

ANY GIRL SHOULD
BE PROUD TO

There’s No Guesswork in Tribune
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