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geous Fortune
Pathicia WenTivoATh

BYNOGPEIR: Tha firad alz
rosing that her pousln Jim Hanfol
5 unt Nestz Riddell's Mubumi i,
Caroling  [hinks, 10 trace down
?n’u#u » marrhige record, Nhe starts
ta Londan fo do i, pondering mean-
sohile  Nesta's fhrther statemeat
that Jim hax stelis the Van Herg
emesalds and shot Flmer Van Berg,
Jims himsell equnot be sure wkat

he did, for Al memaory G maally
nnz l‘n l‘h train a Mra Rodpers
m A rmrxlluu that the
nm' mk }Cljll’llfl from
.nml Saen Nﬂ the Feom
Berg Hl.'ﬁrarv ..tmt Jim doea rewem.

Ber drinking with Van Herpl Caro-
50 Aun!v follows Mrs, Rodgera
frem the train

Chapter 28
FINGERPRINT BOOK

CL‘ROLIN! had the sensation of

baving mnde & horrible error.
That she should bave followed her
old nurse’s sister was a ploce of the
most devastating bad lock. Perhaps
#he didn't know hor—

Mra. Rodgers noddod again,

“1 know you at onse, miss, thongh
1 could aen an you didn’'t know ma,
You haven't changed a mite since
Harty 'ud bring you In for & cup of
tea and some of my mint honey.
ivo put on a bit since those daye, so
1 mads sura you didn't know me.”

“Mra. Rodgors—"

“I'm agolog 1o toll you what Mra,
Renry told me, and I'm not.a-golng
to ask you why you want to know,
bocauss maybe I know already and
maybe I don't—and anyway loaat
sald, soonast mended.”

"You!" sald Carolioe o a whisper.

*What 1 sald lo the train s nelk
ther hers nor there. Thore Im't a
sarvant up at the Hall as don't know
thers wan a tray and glaases 1o the
study the night Mr, Van Borg was
phot, nod the bousemald see with
ber own eyes how the polloe took the
finger-prints — & clapper-tongued
woman (f there ovar was one—so
thare ain't no socrote there. No—it
waa tho butler told Mrs. Henry what
I'm a-tolllng you"

*What did she tall youT

"When they had finjshed taking
tha fnger-prints and all the rest of
{t, the inspoctor ho soos all tha sorys
ants sopirate, and then he haw the
butlor hack and ha anya,

*¢ 1| yndorstand,’ be says, ‘as Mr,
Van Herg kep' a book with all his
frionds’ finger-printa In It ho ways
“That's right, sayas Jackson—that's
tha butler's name, "Woll, nays the
inspecton, ‘I wants to see that boole!

“And Jackson, he says, 'IU's ak
wiys tlnying on Mr. Van Harg's ta-
ble, and whenever ho han a viaitor
he' gots him to make His mark and
pigth bis nnme.! And the lnspector
Inughin wod payn, ‘Vory handy for us,
Mr. Jackson,' "

Carollne’s eyas widanod.

“And thon It wasn't so handy after
all,” watd My, Rodgera—'tor lo and
ba'ald the book wnan't nowhotod to
bo npen.”

Thoe blood oame back into Caro-
Hno's ehiooles with a rush,

. MAnd whore was (t1" ahe de
mhnded,

“Pushied right down be'ind all the
books st tho baok of the booksholf,
They wont on looking till they'd
found (L And then whnt do you
thinlky*

1 don't know"
trombllog.

Mra. Itodgers looked at her with
& ldod of awful pity.

“ihore was & page tore out,” sho
salid.

Perhaps 1t waa, becsuse sho bad
boen awake all night, perhapi it was
bocausa sho had had a dreadful ple
fure in hor own mind of ik Aingerprint
with Jim's nama slgned undornoath
it, but at these words, aho tainted.

dald Carollhe,

HE was really only upcotaclous
for about a minute, but Il was

long suough for Mra, Rodgers to
havas lald her down flat. She had got
8 naw cabbageleal out of the baskel
and was fanning hor with It

Caraline opencd her eyes wide:
Bhe got up on her elbow. and re
mombored why alis had falnted—ahe
had been ap horribly afrald that
Mra. Rodgors was golog to say that
the pollee had found Jim's Anger
prints, A page had been torn out,
Was It that paga? Who had torn it
out?

Mrp. Rodgers was kneeling on'the
grasa, Sho sar back on hor heels,
fanning hersell now Instead of Carp-
Uno

“Who tore out the page? sald
Carcline, She Ada't feel an It she
could walt & slhgle moment hefors
sha ankod (hat guestion.

*Who do you suppose?™
Rodgors,

*1 don't know,™

"Who would tear It omt, 1t i wasn't
thas one who shot Mr, Van Berg? It

anld Mra,

stands to ressom he wouldn't go
away and leave his (nger-prints

ha?

Caroline bit her lip. There I'll
something wrong about the war
Mrs, Rodgers was arguing, but she

there was something wrong. Bhe
thought of Jim, and ahe sald with a
rush,

“0h, ha wouldn'tl
wouldn't!"

Mra. Rodgera shook hor head.

*“Nobody can'y say that. Folks gets
quarrelling, and you can't say
what'll bappen. But Mra. Heury, she
says, and she bolds to it very strong,

#"What ‘ud be the good of his tear
ing the Anger-prints out of the book
apd leaving the glass he'd drunk out
of falrly plastered with ‘am? It
wonldn't ‘ave took ‘im ‘arf & minute
to 'ave wiped them off.) sho says—
and thers's aomathing In that*

She got up and dusted her knses
with the cabbageleat. "1 can't s}
on my ‘sals ke I could when 1 was
a gol Two hundred pounds 200
pounds, and I shouldn't wonder If it
wasn't mora by now.” Bhe sat down
on the stils again.

A littls ecolor cama back Into Caro
line's chesks, That was [L—that was
what she had been trying to get hold
of, 1¢1t bad been Jim who had torn
the page out of the book, then why
hado't he wiped his glasa? Every-
ona knows about fingerprints now
adays, He hadn't wiped his glass
because he hadno't anythlng to hide
Ho hadn't shot ¥imer Van Berz.

8he knelt by Mrs, Rodszers and
Inid & hand on her knes.

A Irfend

“IN tho'traln you aald—*
Mrs. Rodgers looked glum.

“And I'd botter have hold my
tongue, No nead to tell me that"

'Oh, I didn't mean that—I didn’
truly, Ob, dear Mrs, Rodgors —1
didn't mean anythlng ke that™

Mra. Rodgers rolaxed a lttle,

"'In for & penny, In for & pohnd!
What did 1 aay?™

"q‘omﬂung about Mre, Van Bargh
mald.”

“A French ‘ussy!™ sald Mra, Rod
gers, “And It Mra. Van Berg "ad 'arf
of the things that ‘ussy's besn ‘Int
ing—Not that it's only forelgnors
that's given Lo Ik, tor that there Mis
Buanell that's
Hall sho's the woraa of the two, and
the denr knows how Mra, Henry's
stood 1t, for I wouldn't,'"

Caroline patted Mrs, Rodgers’
knoa.

"What did the mald any?*

*Miss Loulse, thoy call her, Waell,
whe don't any nothing That's Just
her aggravatingnoss—aho'll 'int and
ot until you're slck, sore and sorry,
and then sho'll sllp out of the whole
thing and protend she never anld
nothing"

"What does phe hint?*

Mrs; Radgers gave a kind of suort,
“'Int? Bho's pe good as sald it
wansn't no soeret to her what name
waa tore out, and then waent baok
on It

“How could she know what name
bnd beon torm out?™

“Thore {an't much goos on fn the
house an she don't know=—pleking,
and prylag, and ‘inting! 'Oreld, )
enll 1t! Lotiing on ahe knows things
about Mrs. Van Berg tool®

“What nort of thinge?"

“Bho's 0 wicked ‘ussy," sald Mrs.
ftodgers, *and I'wonldn't rapeat what
alin nays, It 1t weron't or & warning.
You might know someone as wanted
marnlog, or you mightn't. If you
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there all rendy for the police, la.l THE nm Ore, Oct. 31 —(AP) |
his name signed to them — -ma —The city of Baker was todsy award-

conldn't guite get bold of It—only |

BAKER AWARDED
ROAD TAX MONEY

tory

argued on written briefs.

years 1923 to 1830,

not

liable for ths years 1923,

od & 81470640 claim sgains Buurl The case Wis aasigned %0 Judpes
county In a decision rendered Mlinl.Iﬂll from Bakar county and was
woday by Clrcult Judge Wilson, The|
clty sued the county for $24,102.85
which it claimed waa dus onrosd
taxes the county colleoted but did |
BoL turn over 10 the clty under umu-l

The taxes (o question Were for the

Judgs Wilson held the county was

1024

mlklng npecial road leu to turn or 1646 becauss no soparste law had

back 80 per cent of the amount nnl.1
lected to fncorporated mun:dpnmhu

been made during those years, but
that it was liable for the other years.:of

BLUEBLOOD STOCK
CURRIED FOR SHOW ==

mmm ont.”.--{u‘)—l!om year surpasses that of several pre- |

| bults, snd the aristocracy of shesp,
swine, fowls and pets were gathered
',u:u:ln.' the vast roof of the Paciflc In-
terniational Livestock exposition build-
|ing hefe today, groomed for the for-
mal o'pnn!ns of the annual show to-/

t A P nmu mansges of ihe ex- '
| posttion, sald the class of entries this

vious shows beoause stockmen snd

blunt,

4 ¥

| home mlsers, obliged to economize,
west animals,

From Eho onat, tth and southaest
train losds of prize stock have been
reaching Portland l_.' week. About
the stables 13.1 within the pens in~
| tenss netivity has prevalled sz grooms
and attendanta prepared thelr charg-
es for the judging.

The exposition, opening TOmMOITOW,
will close Oct. 28.

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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REFLECSS WHILE WAITONS

BAG) BEFORE S0DNG 10 BED

il
L

wm:mm

F!‘GLUYASWILI.M

J

o)

RRNS WHTER OFF, TE5TS m-lbmen. £ stP m‘smsfarwmwr

ﬁmrmﬂmv DSING HOT WATER IN Kifch-  TURNS ON HOT WATER, A-

LUKEWARM EN DNTIL HE DRAWS HIS  6AIN, AND FINDS THAT
B, HE WANG SOME  TASSEL OF BATH ROBE
ROT WATER UP RERE CORD &07 IND TE WHTER)|

@

BUSY WRINGING IY TRKES STOPPER ouf 0 RUSHES
wf HE]..E‘FS'(IJB LET SOME WHTER OUT S0
6Ef MUCH 100 FULL AND  HE (AN ADD SOME COLD,
MIXCH D0 HoT Ay SAME MOMENT FINDS ~ WITH WHERE I RAINED IN
HIS TOWEL 15 MISSING
[0-2] (Copyright, 1833, by The Ball Byndicats, Tuc.)

|

ouT 0 Nomey RECEVES CLEAN TOWEL
FAMILY, FINDING THAT  AND FINDS THAT IN THE
WIFE USED If TOMOPUP  MEANWHILE TUB HRS

DRAINED EMPTY. §

AT WILTRED'S WINDOW DAY AND GOES 10 BED

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Mail Pilot Optimism!

THANKa, VIC . GET IN
TOUCH WITH EL SoLO
AND TELL TYEON TO
END QuUT EVERY SWIP
HE CAN GET IS HANDS
ON AS SOON AS IT'S
b LIGHT ENOUGH TO
SEE ANYTHING |

DUST TALKED To
THE - OPERATOR.
AT SAN ADO,

[VRATE TO 4] MANGE NOT, CHI »’f;

AV \T, H REMEMDER aets Y o 5

'I'br‘lbw, cw'r THROUGH —
GOING NORTH /7.

LOOKS AS AND THERE i

IF BROUWNIE & 18N°T A BETTER /AT
WASHED ouT! A HEAVY WEATHER ) ¢/

l‘,g’m FLYER I™ THE
r / :I / :.‘l

-/

WOHIC (o penns THAT He
LSOULDNTT 7o

-—

EEE\"' I.H"I'O

HONE. COMMUNICATION DITH (7%
NN GROUND STATIONS!

BRO

1;"- MAY HAVE FOUND A HooE

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

NIE I3 'mo SHMART 4
FLYER To TRY "HURDLIMG THE
HUMP® [N A GLIND STORM

H WITHOUT A RADIO-BUT HE

AND LANDED IN BoME.
MLATED HQUNTJ\TN I"OEMJOIJ'

i HE STARTS OUT *DEAR JDNATHF\M
AN THEMN SAYS, “FOR AN

CALL YO THAT AS YO

DR“!’ WILL KNOW ==FIRST or
WISH YOU ALL THE HAPPIN

B N THE WQ/‘RLD AND I ¢ omoﬁm

/ =) N YOLR CHmc

OF A WIFE-

don't, there's no harm dobe, Now,
my dear—whether the polics have
got wind of It or not, | ean't may,
but what that "ussy keops ‘lnting s

Van Bercg, knows a slght more than

aha lots on,

“'A gontloman quarrels with an:

other gontlemuan about a lady and

shoots him-—what a good Ilden to

Hide the emarnlds and say & thot|
Has done 1t]* she says. Aud when

Mra. Honry and mas prosnes ber, aho

says sha Ia talking about & story ahe |
tian hoen reading In A magazine—

and how | kep' my hands w her, |

dop't know and | can't say."

Caroline got up & lttle uhcerialn
ly. She hold to the crosabar of the
stile and lesned against it She |
wantad to gat away from Mra. Rod:
gora hofors ahe said anythlig more.

Jim wasn't in love with Eusle Van
Borg—It conldn't be true that be
wan, or that hs had quarrelled with
Elmer Van Borg and ahot him, and
hidden away the emaralds to make
1t ook like n burglary.

Bhe sald, "Thera'll ba agother
traln—1 must catch 1L"

Mra, Rodgera got up tod,
{Copyripht, 1800, J. B. Lippimoos Oo.)

tvrrmo .‘wm Mg W“"

BALEM. Oct, 30~ (AP}~=The World
WAr veterana wiate ald ecomrnission
today announced sale of #000,000
bonda to Btone, Webster snd Blodget,
e, of Chicago, to amlst in retire-

FAEENTAM, NONPOLX, Eng, oot
21— (AP)—A young ull, m.nm«i

by the traffie, today tushed fnte |

ment of usoono outetanding bonds | U Shop whers Qusen Mary was in-

dug November 1

specting .oea.

WE RE

THE PERFECT GUM

CARRYING

juat this, that her mintross, Mre. '

--I DO NOT HAPPEM TO KNO\N
YOUR IMMEDIATE PLAMS. BUT
ASITUATIOMN HAS ARISEMN WHIC
FOR A LOMNG ABSEMNC
THE PART OF
NG THAT YOL)

E OMN THE BaOQY'a
PERTY~>

-~
:lmrmﬁm.w
o Tha Bell Byndicate, Tne)

WITH

D TO

T, BT I HPW'
ME, AND VLL Dc‘_"r
RIGHT NOW T -

THE NEBBS—Surprise

By SOL HESS

VES FOR ME TDO. A
VERY PLEASANT
SURPRISE — 1 WAS

WOMBERING IF 1 Was Y
TO HANVE o THE PLEASURE

IF IS A PLEASURE,
M GRATIFIED -ONE
HAS SO LITTLE 7O LOOK/LIKE THIS PLACE
FORWARD TO IN A
PLACE LIKE ’

'L'M GETTING TD
=1 cAaN THINK OF

THERE ISMT MUCH TGO THE

BRINGING UP FATHER

DADOY- MOTHER HAS A COLD
AND 15MT GOING TO TAKE 4
SINGING LESYSON TO-DAY AND
THE RECEPTION Tor MORROW
AFTERNOON HAS BREN
POSTEOMED ANMD BaARSN LAND
WILL NOT BE HERE FOR DINNER.

WHAT A HAPRY
DAY THIS 1D
TURANMIN OUT

THAT TELEGRAM
JUBT ARRIVED

MY 8ON
1 ENEW
WouLD

—

[HINS
]Hrnfo 24

0 el King Fage

\

HOME FROM COLLEGE-

PO THE DAY

~HES COMIN'

SOMETHIN'
HADPEN O

oy
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