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&Outrageous Fortune
by Patiicia WenZiorTA

BYNGPEIS: In the Elvlon how-
pliel 'a man Jes mumbiing in Al
aliep of something “Hke g kid's

green benda  and aameans

L]

named i Jeiddell™ o=
hapy it's “Ean AN lllc—lfm Ru
bean broadoaat, and in reapones
Nesta Riddell comes fo tha hosplial
to aee whether the mon, who (@
airvivor of a ship broken ‘H ina

le, vam be her husband -un’.
ust ca the wurss takes Ker fo the
aleeping man, the nurse ir called
duny obout an arsldent. The man
agaia mumbles, fhls time sapiw
1$nuﬂn-ly abous kitling @ man ams
rhont ermeralds, Nesta @ friphtened.

Chapter Three
THE DECISION

MW JESTA took hold of his arm and
dragged it down.

The man's facs was brown and
baggard against the coarss white
plllow, A twodays' stubble made
him uncouth. His ayss wore half
open. He ssemed balwean mloeping
and waking,

“Jimmy Riddell?"
barshiy.

His oyes opened—dark grey ayen
with black lanhos. He gave her baok
the name like an echoi

“Jimmy Riddall"

Nesta shook him,

“Yes—Jimmy Riddall?*

“Idon't know ,..no ons knows ,, .
pobody knowa but ma,, , and rhia"'fa

rald  Nesta

tha fnest emeralds In the world . ...
tha Van Berg ameralds . . . and no-
body knows whare they are but me."

His oyoa hegan to close again, He
pulled his arm away and flung it
up across his face. She heard him
mutier;

“Groen .. . ke & kid's boads . ...
Jimmy Riddell,..."

Bha siralghtened herself and
stood looking down at bim—the lonk
logs, the rough hrown hair, the sun-
burn; the arm thrown up to ahinld
hin oyes, Her face worked for a
minute, then muscle by muscle it
hardened, When she turned at the
sound of hurrying steps, thosa short
dark brows of lera made one
straight Uns and her lips another.

The day nuras had her question
on her lips.

“Well? In It your husband 1™

Nesta Riddell poddad, 1t seamed
& it her lips wara aet ton cloka to
speak.

“ ).\ 4

Tom Willlams had beon star-
ing Wiy at that blue handsbreadth
of soa and thinking that it waa just
ths day for & dip. He hadn't had a
proper swim this year, what with
the weatter and Neata's affalra,
That bit of blus water was Just abont
right.

“Tom1*

Ha turegd with a start. Nosta had
tho door of the car open. She was
very much fuahed, and hor eves
were bright and hand,

“Wa'ra taking him back with us,”
ahe ¥
“Thomn 1t's Jimmy 1"

Noata frowned and went on speak:
fng in & hurrlad, Jorky volce,

"0t comrne It's Jimmy, We're tak.
fog him bhack with wa, and you'll
have o dvive right In, becauss ho's
preity dicky, They wouldn't let me
taks hitm away, only thare's bean a
bus smauh at the crows.ronds and
the doctor's just rung up to aay
thoy've got to take in alx whethor
thoy've got room for them or not."

“What's the matter with him?
sald Tom Williama,

"Omok on the head. Now look
bere. Tom—1've hud to fght to got

“He's talking about the Van Berg affalr.

U uway. It 1t hadn’t heon for thia

bus bhusiness, | wouldn't bave got
him. Even na it {8, they wouldn't
hava let him coma it they'd known
it was tha hest part of alxty miles,
a0 I've told them we've come from
Marley."”
“Marley ! sald Tom. "Why Mar-
loy ™"
“Becauss | ramembered the nams,
and it's only abput eight miles from
hera—and don't start saking ques-
tlona or 1 aball scream.”

Bho steppad hack from {(he car,
but kept her band upen it. Tom Wil-
liams looked st her curlously. Tha
fiuak which had covered hor face
had now drawn together into a
brilllant patch high ap on elther
cheak, loaving tha rest of ths skin
white and wat.

“What {s (2" he sald, “"What's the
mattor?”

FTHAT somethifg was tha matter
was vory certaln. Nesta didn't
look like that for nothing. Not for
tho Arst time, he felt as it hor af:
fairs weore a sort of teap Iz which
he was caught and from which he
had no hope of sver gotling free,

It It wran't for Nosta's affalrs, Yo
and Min might he as happy nas the
dny was long. Yet for the life of him
ha eouldn’t keep out of Nesta's af-
tairs, What had hoen happening to
make her look like that? He fait »

horrid pang of apsrehenalon, and
his volee shook:

“Nosta—what'a tho matter 1™

Nestn Riddell's hand tightened
on'the slde of the ear. Just for a
moment aho had felt as If aho wore
going to falnt—"And n nloe thing
that would be!" ahe sald to horselt
turfously.

"Nesta—"

She straightened up, leaning on
tho ear, and sald in & voloo that was
na low ns 8 whisper but much harder,

""He's talking about tha Van Norg
aftair”

Tom Willlams folt ns It someons
had hit him In the face with & wot
towel. Hila jaw dropped, snd his
eyos bolted.

“What? he stammered.

Nosta's color became the sorma)
eolor of an angry woman.

“He qulat, you foel!"

“The Van Dorg—"

"Will you be gqulet!™

“But why?* sald Tom Willlams
1 mean why—I moan—"

Nosta Jumped (oto the car, sal
down, nnd held him by the arm.

“Bocause he's out of his head,
Now ahut your mouth and lsten ta
me, beoausn 1'm not going to say it
twical I wont in, and I'd hardly got
In whan the nurse wns oallod to the
tolephone about this bus afair!

“Sha left me alone with him, and
thora ha was, muttoring to himusnlt
Iike sha sald he'd beon delng all
along, All thoy'd boen able to mnke
ot was Jimmy Riddell'—and we
may thank the Lord for that. He
kopt on saylng It, but whilst 1 waa
thore ho sald a prek of other things
too—and my lord, what thisga!"

Tom shifted away from ler, mov.
Ing round so that ha could moe her
face, A chill of foroboding mn up
his spine.

"What aort of thinge™ he sald un.
oaslly.

Neata allpped her arm through his
and brovgbt hor mouth elose to his
DAT.
“Ha wns talklog about the emer
alda”

(Capyrioht, 1943, J, B, Ligplneom Qo)
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MOSCOW ROGRAMS
SOVIET PROGRAMS

FRANKFURT ON THE MAIN, Ger-
many, Sept. 2 —~{P—A polioe decros’ alrplane.
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War velersna, jod
lor Hitler laat n
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m Moscow.
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Telling the veterans to remember
camps for persons unolow:m‘w to lessona learmed in the
hs sald "It @ oot !mportant
thal we desiroyed Marxism sng elossd
What s importan: o
we have the entire na-
us™
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Heating costs can be reduced. For
somplete heating service call Art
Bchmidll 418—1662.
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VETERAN OFFERS
T0 DIE FOR LADY

SANTA CRUZ, Calif. Scpt. 95 —{P) [during the war, he wanted to take her
Miss Wilbelmina Welle, nurse charg- | place in §

] impossibility
Misa Welta
o statement as
0. 8mith had

Conaldering th
of acceptin
sald alte ool make
her sttarney. Stanford
B0 requested

od with the murder of Prancls J
organ Frace at his summer bome
here Septamber §, decisred today ade
was "deeply tooched" by the olfer
which came this week from an Oshe
awa, Ont, war veteran %o "go to the
gallows for her, U necessary”

The veleran, John J. Noble, wrote
that because sho had saved his life

E

Thres Milllon for Grade Crossings
OLYMPIA, Wash —{UP)—Wash-
ington's emergency unemployment
program will include the construec-

dy for the sheoting. ' tioA of $3,000,000 in grade Crossings.

By C. M. PAYNE
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FOR A SUNDRY AFER-
HOOH  WALK

WNTS GROWING [RCRERS-
BeLY IMPATIENT

SitlBes

WIFE SUDDENLY DARTS  DECIDES BE'S A LTALE
N0 HOUSE 10 6BT A
LE(ER WhicH SHE MIeHT GET OVERCONT, pS OTHERS
A5 WELL MAIL WHILE
THEY ARE OUf

THE FAMILY ALBUM—SUNDAY AFTERMOON WALK o Glumas wiLums_
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EMERGES To FIND FAMILY
OUT OF SIENT AND HE
HAS NO 1DER WHICH way
“THEYVE (ONE. GOES BACK
IN AND READS PAPER

9-25
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COOL AND RUNS BACK D

COME OUT . CALSTO
SfART ON, NEWL ¢ATEH UP
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MOT A THING BUT]

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

= z (==

! COULD USE
A DRINK , BUT |
HAVENT REACHED

YET, 80 | GUESS
I'M ALL RIGHT

VEP-- | WAS JUST ABOUT TO TOSS |

‘TN OVERBOARD ONCE , BUT |
FISURED WE MIGHT AS wELL

SINK AS TO THROW ‘;ﬂ

By EDWIN ALGER

THE NEBBS—And

ENOUGH FER®

TOTOWN FER YOL -~ SE

! g
EM THERE, EL); THE
SERVANTS IS TAKIN CARE OF ‘€M
SOMEHOW—MR.COSBY SBNT ME
1 You'o

KNOW ABOUT THE PREACHER--_Il

ALLRIGHT, L6, YOU SEB TO I'T THAT
THE REV. TAMES SLOAN, JUMIOR, ,
1S AT THE MARNSIOMN BY ENGHT
CCLOCK TONIGHT--SLRE, NOWT AMND
GET ME A CAB SO THAT BRIAR AND
I CAM GO TO THE
FARM RISHT

i
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Then What?

o Ball ;"ﬂ_d_ll\l_!.!‘ Insﬂ-‘;
By SOL HESS

725

SAy, FANNY, [ FORGOT TO

WANTS TO GET A DIVORCE

FROM SYLVIA AND
HE WANTS OUR HELP
IN CONVINCING
HER ITS THE
RIGHT THING
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BACK EROM YOUR VACATION-JWELL
HES GOT A NEW NECK TE -RED-

| /A new naLm sEacH surr s coMing Oved

Miners Rescued

HAZRUTOR, Pa, 8#pt. 23-—{7"—
Three minery, entombed by tons of
earth dropped in a shaft of a Clen|
Alden conl company mine st noasby
Tesckow, tonight were rescued un-
harmed though atanding in water up
to thelr ahoulders.

PEETEENAS TR———
Florense Oraves, accredited plano

instructor. Htudio 220 No. Oakdals | complete heating service

Phons 1042-W,

Blayer Surrenders
BILLINGS. Mont, Sept 28 —(Pj—
Calmly walking Into ths county at-

osney’s olfice, Vernon P, Perty, 35, a
ratcher near Ladrel, Mont, susren-
dered today after officers sald ha ahot
and killed his wife, his 16.yeas-0ld
atepdatighter and a farmhand

At fusst gl e,
Heating costa can b requesd. Pot
call Art
Bchmidil 418—1803,

LETS PULL
TOGETHER/

Y THAT HASNT ANY MORE WRINKLES \HERE TO-MORROW
THAN AN ACCORDION AND HE LL SEE WHAT tcan
ACTUALLY HAD HIS HAIR COMBED,DO BUT TELL AMBY!
EVERY EVIDENCE OF LOVE.DONT /IWONYT TRY TO GET
YOU THINK YOU CouLD THE WEDDING RING|

HELP MIM BACK 2 VHELL MAVE
A BT 4, TosuY -z;i{A CRESH
" ONE FOR THE

By George M-cManus

GET YHE cccron‘]

LTI VY™
GOING TOo

wEM
FAINT UNTIL RIGI4T -
THE DOCTOR DOCTOR?

| WELL- DON'YT

[ 1% aHE ALL

GITS HERE-

SUT You MusT
TELL HER SE MUST
STOP PLAYING TENNIS-|

SHE 1% Too OLD - '_J

YOou TELL HER SHES
TOo OLD- Do YYou
y
THINK | WANT To
LOSE MY HEALTH ?
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