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gOutrageous Fortune | WALNUT BLIGHT AN

Paithicia WendworTh

BYNOPAIS: A man (s ploked up
after the Allce Arden 4y amashed
by o atorm, In the Elslas kospital
ke wmumbles im his altep nbout
something “lke a kida yreen
beads ™ aaf repeats the name “Jim-
=y nladell” or perhaps it 4s " Rane
dal.™ Neata Riddell goes to the hoss
pital in resporss fo 8 guery broad-
cant by the authorities, and s taken
to the man's bedalde, The nuree ia
called away by am accldent; the
man continues fo mumble, this time
about ameralds, Neata, frightensd,
demands pormission fo remave fhe
mns, wha is her huaband, tha says,
and fella her brother Tom, who s
walting in a car outelde, what she
hos done.

Chapter Four
DANGER AHEAD

OM turned the color of a tallow

candle,

“The-—ths emeraldst"

“He kept right on about them—
how he'd hidden them, and nmo one
tlse knew whers they were, I tall
you he kept right on, 1've got to got
him away before anyone tumhles to
what ha's talling about™

Tom leanad back agalnst the slde
of the car and fixed an alarmed gaze
upon his alster's tace. His syes were
of the same shape and color aa
Noata's; he had the same stralght
pose and short dark brows, the same
line of cheek and chin. But tha driv.

'\ 188 LEIOH! sald the day
nuree.

“Oh yoa sald Caroline Leigh in
that warm, dark voles of hers,

Someons snes sald that Caroline's
voles was like damask roses, He was
an infatuatad young man who wrote
postry. Carollne laughed at him
kindly but Armly, and all her friends
chaffed her about her erimann volos,
All the same thers was somaething
In it

"Wa'ra up io our ayea,” sald the
dny nume, But she did not say it as
firmly as abs might hava dons i
Caroline had not been gazing at her
with the sort of melting intensity
which very fow peopls had heen
known to realat.

I know," sald Carollne. "And I'm
too norry lo hother you, but I're
ecoma ahout the message that was
brosdeast Inst night, becauss I think
the man who waa pleked up may be
my cousin, Jim Handal And oh,
please mny 1 soe him

The day nurss took the time to
ook at Mies Caroline Lelgh. They
wore busy In the ward, but parhaps
not quite so busy ms she had nald.
The alx bus cnses wors nona of them
desparately serlons, and they had
all heen got to bed and had their in-
Jurles dealt with.

Bhe conld spare a monment to look

at Miss Lelgh, who waa = very easy

o gt

“"His wifs took him away," sald the nurse.

Ing force wan lacking, He felt the
ateel testh of the trap, and struggled
Inaffactually.

“Look here, Neata—"

She mimleked him.

“Look here, Tommy—"

*'Tian't fair to go bringing ma and
Min Into this, Yom go off om your
own and marry & man wo've never
#0 much as sot nyoa on, and then all
In & hurry you come along and tall
mo ha's & crook, and befors I know
where I am you've dragged me into
this Van Borg affalr, and there's a
man shot and emoralds worth no
ons knows what minsing—and why
should I be dragged Into It when all
I over did wns to lend him my
motor-bikaT Why, all I saw of him
was to hand It over in the dark.”

“Hold your tongue!" sald Noata
pharply. "¥ou won't come to any
harm If you do what you're told.
Now look here, Tommy, yoit're not to
get rattled. 1U's not the firet little
Job we've done togethar—{s 141

"I'm golng atralght now I'm mar-
rled—I told you I wan.'"

" Bhe patted hin arm.

“So you ahall. But we've got to got
Jimmy away from here. Listen! He
came to himself yesterday, and he
didn't know a thing—not his name,
nor who he la, nor anything. When
bko'a nwake that's how he 1s; but
when le's asleep he talks all the
time, nnd the sort of thing he talke
about s the sort of thing that'll
land you and me in jall. Now you've
got It atralght—and now you know
why I'm not leaving him here to
talk. I want my share of {those emers
alds, and 1 bot you want yours, Yon
can go straight afterwards as much
aa you like, but you've got to halp
me now."

“Nesta™

She gave lis arm & siquoess,

“Buck up, boy! We'll pull it off.
Tl get you safely back to Min—
don't you worry. Now drive right
In—and remember we coms from
Marley, and all you've got to do is
1o Buld that wheel and keep your

porson to Inok at—ahining eyes an¢
protty halr, and a way with Her
She wns norry to have to dissppolnt
the engoer crenture, She dldn't look
ns It whe wan uged to disappoint
meont; she was more llke a child
that puts out its handa and expacts
to have them filled with flowers o1
sweots, “Life lsn't ke that—well
she'll soon And oul” sald the day
ntirss ta hersalf.

HT'M sorry)! ahe sald alund, "bu
I'm afrafd 1t wasn't your counle
who waa here.”

“Waal" Carollne was the ploturs
of dismay. "Has he gone?"

“The numo wis Riddel!," sald the
nurse. “And Wis wife came and took
him awny."

“Oh, hin wite?"

“We lot him go beonune she
soomod so keen on it and there wan
a bus smask wo had to take in. Mrea,
Riddell's one of thosa people who
will have it thelr own way—at loast
that's how she struck me. I'm sorry
it wasn't your cousin®

*0h," mald Caroline—"so am 1.*

“Hao wan on the Alles Arden?™

“I don't know. Oh, I hope he
wasn't!"

“It you don't know, I ahould go
on hoping,” sald tho day nurse.

Carollne Iooked at her with shin
Ing oyes,

"Yoo, T can—can't It Yon pee, 1
haven't seen him for a long time—
oh, not aines I was about fifteen—
and ho's been all over the world—
he's an englneer—and ho came homae
In July, and I waa In Scotland. Then
he wrote frotn London, and 1 wrote
back and sald why not come and
Joln un. And he sald he would, And
he was xolng to come by coastal
stoamor beoaune ke 1iked the sea.”

"Then you don't know that he
was on the Allea Arden?™

"No. Hut I'm afraid, bocauss ha
hasn't written, You're sure It wam'|
Jim1™

The nurss nodded.

(Cojtyripht, 1033, J. M. Lipplncalt Co.|
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