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geous Fortune
by Patiicia WenlicorTh

NOPEIR: A man lleg mum-
in hin gleap tn the Blatos hae-
r.: . He was picked up on o aea-
o!lc ledge after the wreck of the
Ailce Arden in 8 pale; nowe he
whiapere w‘ “Jlmmy Md'd'fll "l?i“"d
@ mnﬂ ]
.f % t".mﬂ k-wina heard
lnaj' @ man's plight, comen
l'n IM hoapital to “1 nrhﬂur m
may be her -u.m wabrand,
t:y nursd_lells Nesto what n.
ows of the men,

Chapter Two
THE MEETING

THE day nurse wasn't golog to be
Nurried. North ecountry people
take thalr own way and thelr own
time.,

“Well, ho was found on a ladge
on that ‘ellff fust to the laft of the
gap over there. That's where Lhe
Allea Arden broke up, She wae
driven In with the gale, and thare
the ctrrent got Ner and she smashed
on the rocks. You must have read
about 1t. 1t%a & yery bod bit of const
becatise of the quicksands,

"The lilaboat people pleked up &
fow of tha pussengern, but this man
wast't found for gettiog on thirty-
plx houre. The gnls went down very
studdenly, and them there was » fog,
ons of the worat fogs I've avar seon.
You couldn't sea your hand befora
your face on the ellffs, and it wasn't
L1 difeed that they found him, He

gave way befors the pressure of
Neata's will

*Oh, 1t was nothing reallyp—ust
the torn-off end of a letter with the
signature”

“Caraline?™

The day nurse nodded.

“Nothing slso?™

“No."*

“Anything the othar alde™

“No, It was really only ths smnl
st scrspt’

Nesta slipped the paper sha was
holding inte her red bag and
enappod down the eatch.

"I'd liks to see him,” ahs sald

An nhie walked beeida the nurse
along tha lefthand passsge, she
was wondering about that marked
Hnen, What would Jitnmy be dolng
with his Initials on his shirt and
panta? Why, the last thing on earth
he'd want whan he wus out on & job
would be anything lke that—and
this had hoen the biggest job yat.

It his things weore marked, It
wasn't any of her marking; and
that was eactaln, Al her muscles
tightened up a little an they came
into a light airy room with a row
of windowa down one alde and & wide
varandah at the far end.

The ward wes rather ampty. Halt
a dozen beds were out on the yeran:
dah, and ths sound of cheerful con-
versation eame back joto the empty
spnoe and| ochoed thore. Hetwoen

Nesta touched the arm that hid his face,

must have erawled up on the ledge
and then loat consolousnony.

“Dr, Butherland thinks Le's hild o
knock on the head. When he anmo
round he didn't eoom to know who
ke wan or whorn he came from.”

“Thon 1 don't see—"

Thae day unrap Just wont on as 1f
there had not besn any Interraption,

“But when ho is asleep he keeps
muottering, and one of thesthings he
koops saying ia that nume. The
Jimmy & plain enough, That ia to
#ay, Matron sayu It in Jim—nnd aho
made out the message that was
broadeast—hut when It came to Lhe
siirname, Dr, Sutherland sald it was
Randal, and 1 thought Riddell—but
Matron sald Reddell, so ahe put In
all tha three. Anyway his linen's

marked J. R
N RS. RIDDELL was folding the
plece of paper with the broad.
cast mossags on L. Bhe stopped for
& moment, pinohing the aige of the
paper huard. Then all at once she
sakod what some womoen would have
asked before,

“In ho bad 1™

The day nuras heaitatod.

“He's not 11" she sald=—"It"s juat
that he doesn't remamber anything.”

Nosta foldod up the paper with the
padio messnge on It Bhe folded It
quite smiall. Then sho sald,

“He hndn't any leiters or papers
on him, I suppose?”

“A notecase with soma monay In
t—pannd notes—aeven or oight, 1
think.”

“Nothing elea?

The day nursa healtatad. Then
after & moment she uaked In her
slow voles,

*Do you know anyons called Caro.
Unat"

1 might”
Why T

The name want round in her mind.
The only Caroline she knew was old
Caroline Bussell. Had ahe written?
What had ahe written?

sald Neata Riddell,

“SVhr T ahe sald abarply.

The nurss hesltated agaln. She
di4n't want to make Lrouble be-
tween hoahand and wife. Then she

two of the windowa thero woas
bad with a coupla of sereans aboul
it. The day nursa pulled the nearer
onn hack, nud Nesta Riddell went
past her and stood at the foot of the
bed,

HERE wus & man {n the bad, and

he wus lying on his side with

one arm thrown up across hls face.

Sho could pae the Jine of his logs, tha

hump of hin ahoulder, and the erook

of the arm., Her heart began tn hoat
very Mat.

“Ia 1t your husband?"” A

Nosta | Riddell turned slowly
round. The nures was hohind her,
with a hand on the seroon.

And then all at onca the rosy girl
who had opened the door waa thers,
full of hurry and importance.

“Oh, nurae—Dr. Sutheriand wants
yol on the 'phona, There's bsen an
accldent.”

The day nurie was gons bofors
the girl stopped speaking.

Noata Riddell put up hor hand and
aloapd the poreons. They mado o nort
af red twllight about the bed. Bhe
wont past the foot and stood nbova
the sleaping man. His head was not
bagdaged. Sha could ses rumpled
srown hair, and a bit of hrown fore-
head, and a bit of brown on
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CALLS TO FETCH JuMioR,
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MiE's BIRHDAY PARTY
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BFEMPT 10 PIRSUADE JUM-
10R T0 COME HOME WiTH=
U7 L PRIZE THREATENING
To BRING 0N TEARS, WaIT

SENDS HIM TO TELL MRS,
BEMIS HE'S HERE NOW,
| | TEN MINUTES LATER HE
RETURNS BUT HAS LOST

|| e PRi2E WHRILE HE 6065 BACK 10 ANDY MEFEE, WHO CLAUMS  MARKING HE HASN'T
SEARCH TOR IT 5 HI5 PRIZE EOT s HiT
(Copyright, 1563, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.) |

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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¥ READY 0 60 WHEN
JUNIOR REMEMBERS ME
HASNIT 607 THE PRIZE
HE WON. WAITS WHILE
HE Gof5 B LOOK FOR IT

JUMIDR. FRILINE TO QEAP-
PEAR, MRS, BEMIS Yol-
UNTEERS Th AIND HIM.
A MOMENT LATER, JUM=

UR SHOWS UP

PEACE BEING RESTORED
BY ANDING ANDY'S PRIZE
STARTS FOR HOME, THREE
BLOCRS AWAY JUNIOR RE-

Arr'R WAITNG GUARTER
OF AN ROUR, FOLLOWS ON
JUNIOR'S TRAH., FINDING
HIM WRESTLING WITH
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chin. Her heart went on bheatlng
vory fast.

Sho bent down and towehod the
arm that was hiding the man's face,
and st onco he sald, quita clearly
and distinetly,

“The fineat
world,”

Nesta drew back her hand with a
Jerk. A look of terror passed over
har face. To s here In an open
wird and talk about the emeralds!
The man's voles lost lis distlnctaens
and fell to a mutter, hut sha could
hear what he wam saying well
enongh:

“Like s lot of green glase , ., . like
A kid's green beads . , . . fNnny to
think you'd kil s man for a thing
ke that . ... kid's beads ... . green

codimmy Rigdedl .0
(Copyrioht, 1e29, 2. B, Lippheott Qo)

to#\f\ﬁ:ﬁm" to A sudden deelelon,

emeralds in the
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A
|
e O\
i
L
{

WEDDING YOUWLL MAKE HER THE
UNHAPPIEST PERSON 1IN THE WHOLE

A FATHER TO DO, WOLILDINT YT 7 \WHY
YOL'D ALWAYS BE
F\g HQMED OF YOLR-

==\ YOU IMTERFERE WITH THIS

WORLD--THAT'D BE A FINE THING FOR

THE NEBBS—-You Can Never Tell

HELLD, QUEEN OF THE
Bunr uns cuen
MY AN IMPORTANT
PART I A FEATURT
PICTURE AND T
HAS CERTAMLY

DE
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INDIGESTION LATELY

MADE HiM ] Lo }’
UP-STAGE bR E‘] =
IT% NOT 20 ¢ i
LONG  AGO He -
HE HAD 1CE- =

TONGS WHERE
HNOW DarGLES o /
A& CaNeE B I ¢ /!
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GIRL OF SEVEN GIVES

BIRTH T0 4-LB. BABY .

LTONDON, Sept.  20.—(AP) —The
oaps of an Indian girl giving

Birth |

of age was r-pme:t h'f - mihl doctar
today In the “Brithah Medieal Jour-
aal® of London.

The baby welghed four pounds.
three ounces at birth, the doctor Tes
ported.

recovered phriectly ana w abhle o
nurse the Infant for nine montha,

fo & baby before belng seven years |when it welghed 11 pounds, 2 ounces,
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L kruu-rs AT AS GOOD AS THEY wﬂ‘s
4l)

OUVE HAD PLENTY YEARS OF EX-
PERIENMCE TO MAKE 'EM PERFECT
BUT 1 GUESS WHEN A PERSON
GETS ALONE W YEARS THEY DOWVT
JHINK SO GO0D -MAYBE THERE/
1S SOMETHIN MOURE
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OR SOME .-_
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FOR. NO IN
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30

MY BIG PICTURE,

HAIR 1 MiGh
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Beyond suffering from frighy |
|for three days, Ne added, the mobther |

By George McManus

WE A GRAND DAY- rLL
TAKE A ©TROLL ©ON

THE BOULEVARD AN’
SEE THE SIGHTS

O King Prrme Selian he, Coon Peuds s mesd

P L SHAT
A L.t,_ VELY

There’s No Guesswork in Tnbune A.B.C. Clrcul tlon




