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by Pathicia WenlliverTh

BYNOPAIN: Jim Randal finda,
v aecrel cuehe at Hald aca, iz
wphood home, the Van Herg emer-
ulde, Heldence golits fo the fact
INat he has slclen thew., yel he has
no wemony elther of theft, or ef
anything elrs that h-;ppe«dln the
fnnt iz weeks, Tha eweralde wiw
smatehed from his hond; he grap-
pies with the (ntruder, choses him
to the atalion, and loves him, Now
ha Noa pene to Ledlingtos to fry to
pleks wp the trail. [fe meets Ain,
sister-in-lare of Neeta Riddell,
Neata nof only soys he atole the
emeralds, but that he (s ker Aus-
band, Mis fells Jim ake has wot
Enoten Aim lowy,

Chapler 40
IMPORTANT NEWS

’WE"R!L’ nat old frlenda?"

“0Oh, no," sald Min again,

*Min—when did you meel me
first?™

Heo got & round blte ntiry.

“oh, you know."

“I'm afranl [ don't. Shall wa turn
and walk back again? 1 don't sup-
pose anyous knowa us, hut you
pover ean tell And now—when did
you meot me Arst?"”

“oh, but you do know that—veoy
can't have forgotton ao soon!"

*8o soon?"

“It'a not A week,” sald Min. “You
ean't have forgotten!™

Jim felt & rising excltoment.

“Not a week? Do you moan you

trageous Fortune

“You arel"

Bhe nodded mgnin solemnly,

“All rlght, we'd belter take ane
olher turn, and you ahall tell me all
nhout it Who's the tman?™

“I don't know it I ought”™

Jim didan't know elther. He only
knew that he was bound to get It
nut of her 10 he could. He sald grave-

*You've got o tell ma™

Eha twisted the handles of her
baskol.

“I've never bosm A mischief-
maker."

“You won't be mnking mischlef™

She gave him a frightened glanes
curionsly mingled with virtnons
pride.

“ThHrowing stonea up at her win.
dow, and long past midnight!’ she
aald.

“A man threw stonea up nt Neata's
window laat nlght?"

Min gulped and nodded arain,

“I hedrd the pebbles agalinst the
glasw, and 1 snw him under the other
window—Nesta's. And he sald her
name—Juot Neatn, not Mre. Riddell
ot all. And then he sald, 'Come
dowe! *

“7 S8EE. Then Nesta went oul?™
Min noddod.

*1 hoped it was you, nnd that you
were making it up,”

it'H

ll

upmuwu‘

“Neata must have known her own husband!®

néver saw me belore Neata brought
ma from that hospital at Elston?”

HNe, naver.” She looked up at him
with an alr of childllke candor,

“Then it waa Neala who told you
I was Jim Riddeiir

“Hut she conldn't have mide a
mistake. She must have known—
her awn hashand—"

Jim asked abruptly, *

*Hadn't Tom met mo ofther?"

“Oh no."

Bo that was that, Jim felt na it n
heavy pavingatcns had boen |fted
off his back. If It was only Nestn
who ldentified him as Jim Riddell,
ho was prepared to lay wery long
odds that he wasn't Jim Riddell

They reached the end of the colon-
pade onee more.

I muktn't keop you," ho sald.

Min blushod agaln,

*0Oh, won't you please come back
with mo aud just see hor? You don't
know what mayn't come of it If you
g0 on staylng away. Won't yom
plense coma baek?!™

That vory delleate exira sense
which somelimes warns, and some-
times dlscorria things of which we
Bave no ovidenos, became suddenly
notlve in Jim, Insteail of maying
good-bva ho turped and hegan to
walk alowly baek alang the colon
nade

IN, flushed and encouraged

moved beside him with amall
quick ateps, Married poople oughin't
to live soparate, mother always sald.
+ «« Bhe found she was raying this
ont loud:

“Mother always says—"

ULl sald Jim, That odd un-
claralfied sense wan alort and walt-
ing,

*1 don’t hardly like 1o0.*

*Oh come—you were golog Lo tell
mn what your mother says. I'm sure
you can manngn that”

“Mother always says married folk
shonld stick clowe, becanse If they
dont—"

“Yas—If thay dontt”

“There's room for p third hotwien
them."

dim got & hunch.

"My dear Min, are ) U Lrying to
warn ma !

They had resched the corner
aEnin, Min stopped and fnced him,
nodding,

“When did you find out that it
wasn't mel"

*When alie came back, She opeaned
the door and chme fn. It was begin.
ning to got Ught, and I could msee
onough ko know that It wasn't yon,"

“What happotind 1™ sild Jim,

*“She went to the gate again, and
gave him somothiig”

nure it wasn't the other way about?”

“I think It waa money,"” said Min,

He wns wondering whether it
wiis Lthe Van Berg emeralds that had
changed hanids over the gate of Hap
pleat at three o'clock In ths morning,
For this was what he thought hls
hunch had done for him—he thought
It had brought him hot on the track
of hia burglar,

The traln he had miwsed and last
night's biirglar had eaught, would
have ronched Ledlington In very

sorenaded with n handful of pehbles,

But In that case tha man who had
takon the emernlds must have known
exnctly whint It was that he had
snatelied In the Eine Room, And he

como thara to got the emornlin.

“You heard somothing?™

Min nodded,

“Neatn sald, ‘It's a!ll I've got'—
and somnething about Keeping toney
In the house™

“Ia thot all you hoard?"

Sho shook her head,

MNo—ho sald—at loant Lie sald o
1ot more than what I'm telllpg youn
~but nll mumbly Ike as 18 he'd got
nomething In his moulh,™

Jim' restralned himself,

“What did he say?"

Min with a gasp

Pon’t ba late, . . . Anid ho spoko ns
it ho had something In his mouth,
Perhaps It was a gap o his upper
Iaw—porhaps 1t wasn't, Jim's head
whirled with possibilities.

“Anything more* ho anked,

*He wont off, and ahe eama in*™

He gol no more out of her than
thal

At the lowor end of the solonnade
they parted.

He erossed the square and went
imto the Vheary,
fCopyright, 8988, J. 0, Lippiacent Co.[

Patny han a vinlt from the Chief
uonlllyhh‘ tamertow,
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TRANSFER PUPILS IF
TERMS SHORTENED

l‘ prabliie
| day.

1 ovwnrd sald parenis were concerns
M ovwr seports that many schools

BALEM, Nov, T.—(AP|—Is camed | would he ferced to shorten  thelr
whem schonl tetms are shortened 1or | perms

Inck of funds, the plpils will be
teansferred 1o olther districts, Charies
A

e Y ——
Dripping radistors repalred.  Brill
Howard, state supwrintendent of | Metal Works

NOW IS THE

TIME

“She gavo lim somotilng? You're [

CHILD'S SKELETON
HELD IDENTIFIED

PENDLETON, Ore, Nov. T—{AP| | rapler,
—Corpor J. A Palsom of Umatilla lone of this region's grestest search-| refuse.

old when
July 18,
The chlld waa

county announced todny it appears|®S. And at one time more than 200)
well established that | men Assisted by bloodhounds, sought
The best detectives

e qquite
the skeleton of » child uncovered!|'P8ce of him.
Baturdsy near Milton, was thay of 8 the noriliwest
Ceeil Brittain, who was four years %0lve the mystery of the dlsappear-
fram alght | dOCe.

he

1604,

o
-t

the san of R, L
Brittaln of Walla Walla, & photog-
The boy was the' ohiect of

Trowbtidge Cablinet Worka

We will haul away your ATHENE, Nov

diry Sanitary Bervios

lesa, In view ¢ werdict In the
case of SBamue] Insull
Unlted Htates protest was handled
2 ] by Lincolss MacVeagh, tae American |
minister, to the director of

for
elgn minlstry. todny.
The forelgn minister himaell was
absesst at Saloniea

The protest
'F—~i_'M.‘*i—.D¢:munr.:umu'. st the sppenl court's verdict|
Ing the oxtradition treasty as worth- in refusing to allow Insull to be ex-

| tradited to face chalyes in connes.

tion with the collopss of his unil.
ities fnterests

It protested that the court was
trying the cast by poing Into the

{ subatance of the pocusations.

Heal satals o7 IofUrAnce—leave i
to Jones Phone €00

Authoriced Mayiag Service, Al

makes repalred. Phone 800,
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By C. M. PAYNEi
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MAM ComMPLAININ

wASs TUST SAVIN
SumTHin' SHE

W, SHE HAD A CouPLE

THE MINUTE THAT SEEMS A YEAR
v Her MY
AJE

v'b’lv’;

wiy Hous uP |
ANY TPLAN ON :
ACCOUNT OF A—
|, CouPLE oEPINST
S L aeT e A
Humz®
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AFTER A HARD AFTERMOON'S WORK
YoUu AT LAST GET THE LEAVES RAKED UP
INTO NEAT PILES AND DISCOVER THAT YOUR.-
FOUNTAIN PEN HAS DROPPED QUT OF
YOUR VEST POCKET INTO ONE OF THEM
(Copyright, 1633, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine.)
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COE PICA MirT
e AT THE
£ SO FIELD
JUS T FEFORE

Ex rrRas ST ' — =
s FLYERS CONTINEE THER & ~
4 FOR BROWNIE ANO THE MMISSIVG A1 Bt :ﬂa-{-. .‘?"

IOED BY A LARSE GCOOND FORCE
DRECTED BY FOREST RANSE &ERS--

pomnT.
U

[BOUND"I‘CT WIN—The Skipper Of The “Betsy Dugan”

QUARTERS OF THE
TO TIME . HOWEVER, HE

“NCLE MNAT WORKED LATE INTO THE MIGHT
AT HIS MAGNIFICENT OFFICE INTHE HEARD -
TROMICAL LINE -~

S PR S T e
HIFP WOLLD BE BEN WEBS !

By GLENN CUAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

THE WEHT LJREN
SOINIE ﬁ»‘wé;_
MHAS LAST FLIGH

QINTH THE AML .

RS JERAE- OFF
R FAREE-

CAAME T
ONE AND
\T'S YOURS,

nite time to allow of Nesta bhefog |

hndn't eome thars blind, He had |

“Heo said, ‘Don't be late" said

Inseruetion. mediared _\nlrl-1

SAYS IT'S IMPORTANT, DOES HET

WHATS MORE |MPORTAMT

BLL,
Mgz atatly sty
SAILING 1R Akt HOLIFS TIME 2
OH, ALL RIGHT, LET HIM 1N T
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BUSINESS BLYT 1 THINK
YOU OUSHT TO Kok o
PEOPLE ARE TALWING
ABOUT YOu AND THAT /
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ThEN

TeES

BUSIMESS AnD TS NOMNE
ANYBOODY ELSE'S BUSHNESS
FAR AS PEOPLE TALKIMG,/CONSIDERING TWHE
THEY HAVE A VOICE
LL TAaLK AMND LWHEN]

A HAVE WO AFFAIRS,
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THE NEBBS—A Friend In Need? = o d
SYLLY, IT'S NONE OF MY ) MO, (T3 MONE. OF YOUR [ 1Ir SoRRY, SYLLY, AND

VoM, THERE'S MOT [/ 1 REALLY AM SORGY
~ILL ADMIT (TS NONE OF [s0 mMUCKH DIFFERENCE |

[ OUR AGES _ONL
ouU MENVER BOT
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MORE BAD NEWS 7 K
THATS ALL NVE
BEEMN
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LATELY 1 o5

ol

N

- {Oapyright, 1603, by ¢
= ' The Ball Byndisale, Inc.

By SOL HESS

1 O DONT WORRY ABDUT N
JAME BT SEEING AS \ ME, A AREL =
LOW YOU'RE TWE PRE SIDEMT | BvERY THING THAT HARPELS

B {CF THE \WOMEAN'S CLUD T  Javy MY cOomIToS L)
- d, - J AT ¢ COMNTAGIOUS
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A CONTAGIOUTR

AAID THAT'S MORE
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By George McManus
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