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@Outrageous Fortune
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Chapter Nins
UNCOMPROMISING PAST
E WOKE [n the morning to the
sound of Tom Willlama clatter
ing down the stairs and belng noftly
hushed by Min, He was oat of bhed
in & mintts and at the door.

*1 gay, lend me a razor—thore's
a good chap!™

He found Tom embarrassed but
friendly, The razor was produced,
and Min brought him hot water and
asked him timidiy 1t he felt better.
When he sald, "1 don't feel helter—
1 feal wall,” she looked pleased; but
whan ho added, “1 expect I look Hke
& ctl-throat,” she calored and ran
AWAY.

He shaved, dressed himself, and
was relleved to find himaslt no more
than just & little shaky, His clothes
he discovered In s meat plle upon a
shelf sersanad by & chints curtain.
The sult had betn presaed, but it
still had a smell of sea-water about
it; one or two ronis had bun neatly
manded,

He frowned at the clothes. They
fitted him, 8o he supposed that they
wera his; but he couldn’t romember
them—he couldn't remember any-
ithing.

When ho was dressed, he sat down
on the edge of the bed and put his
(head in his bands, It was just as it
& bisck gult of nothingness were
ecatting him off trom everything that
had happensd to him up till now, On
this slde of the gulf his mind was
working In a parfectly normal man:
ner.

Yestorday, for Instasce, was on
this slde of the gulf, and he remem:
bered all about yesterday; ha could
have roponted hin convarsation with
Neata verbatim, But as to what had
bappened to him on the other alde
of tha gulf, ha had only her state
mants to go by, He went over them
with s sart of puszied horror,

His nnme was Jim Riddell

He was married,

He had married Nesta Williams
at the Grove Rond regisiry ofMos on
July 26,

Ho had been on his way lo Glas
Bow when the Alics Arden eame to
Briel

He had been going to Glasgow to
“get off the map"

He ran his hands throngh bis halr
and asked himsell why—and why
—ind why?

Why had be married a woman who
hadn't the falntest atom of altrae
tlon for him? You may murry a
woman for her looks, or tor money,
or for ambition, or for purely animal
reasons, or for plty, or hecause you
Yiappen to love her,

Not & aingle ore of those reasons
applied to Neata Riddell. She was
not an object of plty; the Willlama
were certainly not well-tode; and
mentally and phyalcally she repelled
him.

Over and abovs all this, he had &
senns of Her strangenean. He could
not belleve that he had held her In
his armas, that they had kissed, She
was atranger to him than someons
whom he had nevar mel—{far more
deoply atrange than any of the for
gotten people on the wrong alde of
the black gulf whieh cut him off
from his past.

E LEFT that.
Why had le bheén going to
Glasgow?

Nesta bad glven him the answer—
to Yget off the map.”

Why had ha got to gt off the
map?” ]

The answes to Lhal was somewhere
on the other alde of tha gull.

He went over sverything that had
happoned yesterduy down to the
tims when he had fallen asleep to
the faint sound of mn orchestra
through the partition wall. He had
alept without waking, but wot with.
ot dreaming.

Ha leanied hia head on his hands,
and knew that those sleeping hours
had not bean spent In uneonsclons

ness. The shadows of swift clashing
ovents moved in them. Thoy were
Ilke the shadows of ferce darting
flsh ssen through watars velled by
mist. Mist—fog, Fog came loto It—
fog. and a volco.

His voles? Behind the log, strange
violent thingw, happening &t an in-
credible speed, flashing through his
mind too quickly to by grasped ...
ke Leads of lght, strung on & dark
chain, .. ke a kid's green beads

For an instant he saw & small
brightly lighted pleture. The Iight
cams from above, and swinging to
and fro beneath it was » string of

Imquare green stones, They swung

from a man's hand. Thors were alght
of them—nhlg. square, green stones;
n doubls chaln of pearls belween
avery two.

Ho saw “he man's hand, and the
aquare groen mlones, and the pearls,
and the Ught sbinlog down on them,
Tho voles sald, “Like a kid's groen
beads,"” and everything went dark.

Some time aftor this Neata was at
the door. He thanked heaven that
he was up and dressed, I he had
had to e there whilat she sat on the
edge of his bad and talked, ho might
not he abls to hide the violen=e of
Hin recoll, Wamen Always bullled a
man whan they hatl him at a disad.
vantage.

The thought of yestorday set his
teeth on edge. Today they would
moet on squal terms, and he would
try and remember that the sltuntion
was a horrible one for her, For him-
#olf 1t was very nearly Intolerable,
Ho bndn't a job, and aa far ns he
knew, he hadn't m penny in the
world,

What was he to do? Live on Nesta
=harrow from Nesta? The situation
was not anly nearly, but qilts, intal-
arnble.

Thesa thoughts want to and fro in
liis mind an they sat at hreakfnst in
the small hot kitchen,

Tom Williams bolted a couple of
rashinrs of bacon, gulped down his
ton, and was off, saying that he would
ba Iate. The chug-chug af his motor
eyele came back through the thin
walls of the Httle houne.

‘VI'I‘II recavered eonfidence Min
hepan to tell ®im how wonderful
Tom was at almoat everything—
"Why, he can onok na ‘woll aa [ can,
And avery bit of paper In this houss
In what he hung himsall.” It was a
great relinf ta have Min's prattla to
got them through the meal. She had
shy smilea for him now and no
longer kept her eye on tha dooar. So
much for n shave!

When breakfast was over, he apoke
to Nesta directly.

“Is thera somewhers where we
can talk?"

With no mare than a nod she led
the way into the parlar, with fts
saddlo-back wulte In bright shades
of rod nnd blue, s orimuon Axmin.
ator square, and Ita silver photo-
graph frames.

Into this room, so naw, so garish,
50 commonplace, there camo these
two angry, Incongruous people; and
at once Itx slight emptiness hecame
charged with strain, prossire, re-
slstance

Nesta walted for him to begin, Bhe
stogd with her huek ta the witidow,
leaning forward over one of the red
and blue ehnles In n wonldbe ensy
nititude. Ho walked to the woolly
mat in front of the hearth, and sald
what he had planned to say,

“This I a rotten dea) for you, !
want to tell you I'm awtully sorry
Abant (0"

Heavens! How Ineredibly dicult
she made It! His words, Wis efforta
to kol her point of view, slipped
back from the hard surface she
turned towards him. It waas |ike soe
Ing o Ny slip on n pane of glhas.
She wan angry, hard, resontiul, cold.

But thers was somathing olke.
He eonld feel the pressurs of her
will. Why should she be putting out
hor will agaloat him 1lke this? It got
his back up, It made It too damned
dimealt to feel or say the decent
thing. What wnas she to him after all,
but a stranger whom he disliked?

He anld, "I really am sorry,” and
the room filled again with her searn-
ful allence,

8he stood there leaning over the
back of the chalr with bright close-
st ayos and just n hint of an angry
amile breaking the stralght line of
har lips. Thers wus something secret
ahout that smile, somoething that
sald, “Take care—1 can be aven with
you Ie I lka™

He spoke bafore he knew what he
waa golng to say

“Why do you look atl me ke that?
What's behind all thia®

“AN!'™ sald Nesta very aofily,
“You'd like to knew—wonldn't you?
(Copyright, 1023, J. B. Lippineoit Co.)
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Clty Government Cut Down.
KARBAB CITY, Mo, — (UP) — The
per cAPILE coal of government In Kan.
sax Oy, including local, state and
al, decreased from B0B01 In

1081 to M358 in 1003, the Civie Ree |

sehrah Institule announced.
Fhone 543, m% nawm AWy Foul

100-Year-014 Quilt Winner
NAMPA, ldalo (UP)}—Mre. For-
ence Duval Mafiitt epntered a 100-

oxnibit here and won  the awvep-
atakes prive. The quilt waa Inheritad
from Nher grandmother,
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Broken windows glamed by Trow.
bridge Caninet Works

pefuse. ity Sanitary Service.

year-old quilt In the annusl women's |

JEW TORTUREDTO
DEATH S CLAIM:

VIENNA orl. 2 —{(P—The socialist
uawapAper “Der Morgen® printed an

Trom a fall or

a4 ocould not

from m olow
be detenmin-

| mAn Jew wi 1
[ im i an the ln.u’he l't-\rx(('

he was f % 1hat indiestions of turtyre
| ‘tortured t; death” and “app u:ent:; or cricilixiton were completely lack-
crueified." ing.
A tailor's label indicated he was —_——

rrom Nun 'w's Germany. Linz is on Bowman's Beauty Parlor and Bar-
oer Bhop now located In atiractive
| trp‘- om Associated Presa rep- | new qua.'ue:a At 18 and 18 Boutn

grnqt.t vo's fuery to officlals in Line " Central Avenus.

: waa sald e mABR died viojently, |
'whell

PLAYMATES WITHES
AUTO DEATH 0F TOT

SALEM. Oct. L.—{@Py—Thsee amail
children were the only witnesses of

a falal socident here Saturd
: yenr=0ld Lawrence !
Uvan <aTied out from a curb inlo|*
the side Of & pasiing sutomobile He
died sbortly at a nospital.

J. Wholley Chenworth, driver of
the “bux” t¥pe ear, was arresled for
aving & new driver's license. The
victim was son of Mr. and Mrs Law-
rence P. Sullivan.
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THE FAMILY ALBUM—SUNDAY PAPER

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

BRINGS IN SUNDAY
NEWSPAPER

15 CALLED 10 TELEPHONE.
REWRNS To FIND MILDRED
READING PRPER, BUT SHE
HANDS If OVER AT ONCE,
NEXTLY FOLDED

PUTS If ON ARM OF HIS
EASN-CHAIR, AND GOES
UPSTAIRS "D GET PIPE

BEGING READING, BuT
GES AL MIED UP, BE-
CAUSE MILDRED HASN'T
PUT THE SECTIONS BACK

N REGULAR ORDER,

RE(URNS 10 FIND FAPER.
SCAT{ERED IN PISORDER
OwWING 1O WILFRED'S
HAVING BEEN LOOKING AT
THE SPORTS SECTION.

MUT(ERS HE CANT ENJOY
THE PAPER UNLESSIT'S
IN GRDER,, AND PAING -
TRKINGLY REARRANGES 1T

(Oopyright, 1033, by The Bell Byndicats, Inc.)
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SIGHS AND REARRANGES
SECTIONS OF PAPER NEAT
LY AND IN PROPER ORDER
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SHUIS MIMSELF IN PEN

o ENOV 1T IN PERCE, UN-

AWARE THAT WIFE HRS
ARSTRACTED THE NEWS

SECTION AND 15 READING
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—

“Much Obliged” Is Pay Enough
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ADVENTURE !
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

BOUND TO WIN*-Some Mansion!
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1 WONDER WHO IN THE
WORLD HE 15 7 SOMEHOW
HIS VOICE DIDN'T S80LMND
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LIKE HE WAS TRYING TO
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GOSH, IT 19
BEAUTIFUL

By SOL HESS
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APPAREMT COMTEMTMENT

[ WHN DONT NOL eIvE
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SOL KAIOA.
anD LIVE HAPPY EVER
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f'l. DONIT THINK
/THATS JUST THE

AMOTHER THING -
WHEN TWO PEOFL C et
AN LIWVE APART
WITH SUCH LITTLE
N COMNCERMN, 1T THINK
TRIMONAL
BOND IS A
HANIDICAR

N TS ND HAMDICAR TO ME.
50T HIS HOME AMD FIFTEER DOLLARS
RIGHT SPIRIT - ANDGIA WEEK, RAIN OR SHINME S eS|
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BRINGING UP FATHER

WELL-AS LONG AS

I THINK IVE GOT A
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i I WONDER HowW LONG 1Ll
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By Georgc McManus

WILL Yo STOR \
WALKING aRounD
WWITH THOSE CLcO-
HOPPER Smoss?[
L HAVE A HEAD-
S ACHE AND

YWELL

L. NOTHIN PLEASES | |
ME MORE THAMN 0 SiT
ARDUND THE HOWUSE VWITH

ME SHOES OFF AnTRY
™ sieer—
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