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goutrageous Fortune
by Pathicia WenZiverTh

. A guzed man, pickad

s v sir the wreck of fha Alice

\rdest, han beon (aken

hospital by Nesto 11,

gﬂ: ke (s her Awbnad.l‘mm
ar

i has

wha

He s ot her brot am's
house in LeStington, an bren
babbling in hia sleep—oaf emeralde
and guck, A4 few moments after
Neata and  tha wan Aad ieff,
Carolina. Lefak arrives af the hoa-
ifal, searching for her pousin. Jim
guu'lul, An -ﬁ. s loaving, disap-
pointed, the nurse remembers o
sevep of a letter found in the man's
aekel, with tha signalure "Caro-
ine,” Ko Coroline delermines to
earry on her apparently Kopelesy
aparch, Mequichila the man wakens
in told he {n Neata'a husband, and
ares he dora wal know her.
Next morning he confrants Nesta,
but wather weakly, for ha sanmal
remembar events earlier thoan (ke
day. before.

Ohapler Ten
THE EMERALDS
"% 7EB, I should ks to know why
I'm hare,” Jim said.
*“1 wonder whether you'll like #
aa much when you do know?*
“1 shall know more about that
when you've told me.”
Bhe nodded.
All at once the tengion waa Jesn.
Bha sald Inan sasy, ordinary voloe:
“SBure you ean't remember any-
thing, Jimmy "
“I'va told you I can"t™
“Then why do you talk about the

"You want me to tall you things™

“If there are things 1 ought te
know."

She laughed then,

“Well, we might as well slt down.™

“Thanks—I'd rather stand.”

“And 1'd rather ait—and I'm
hanged 1£ I'll got & erick In the neck
talking up to you."

8he dropped into one of Lhe blue
and rod chalrs, and rather unwill
Ingly he took the other. Nesta threw
herself back, Ut & clgarette, and

amoked for a minute In silencs, Ha
wan determined not to apeak to her,
At lant sho nnid, with an edge to her
volce,

"It you're playiog a game with ne,
you'll ba sorry for IL"

Ha liftad his hand from the arm
of the chalr and let it fall agkin,

1t you'rs not going to explain
—'ho made as if to rise.

“0h; I'll explain, 1 hope you'll ke
the sxplanation! Do you really nesd
ane? If you do, It may come as a bit
of ashack to you.*

“Da you mind ecoming %o tha
polnt?

Nesta laughed,

“Have you never heard of the Van
Horg emeralds?”

Ha shook his head.

“Sure? Becausa you've got them
somewhera. You took them, yoo

smoralds {n your alaep?"

know.”

“Sure you can't remember, Jimmy?"

It wos exnctly as It Nosta had
sore towards him with a smile and
then thrawn a knife. He had seen
knives thrown lllka that—he didn't
knbw where or when, but he'd seen
(t All right=<Mie'd teanh har Lo throw
knives at him.

He lpoked at her with an efect
of wooden surprise.

Do you mind saying that again?™

Bho sald It agaln, louder this time,

"Why did you tall about the emer-
alds in your sleap?”

“What emernlds? —but In his
mind there was a llghted space
whera elght sguare greon atones
Awung from & man's hand—elght
Equare green stones, Hnked two and
two with pearls.

"'Like a kid's groen beads—'*
mid Nesta with hor ayes npon his
tace.

A pulse hammered {n his tamples.
Whera did she get that? Someons
had sald that befors .. . A voles, , .,
hin voice?

“You talked lu your aloep™ she
sald. Then she dropped her volee,
“Jlmmy—whare are they?"

He wrenched away from the ple
thire of the squars gréen stones.

"Will you tell ma what you are
talking about™™

“Will you tell me you don't know?™

“Yen, I will, I'havan't an tdea what
you are talking about.*

Nesta was smiling. When ahe
smiled, she ahowed sharp tineven
teeth, too amall, too clows, too
polinted.

"You wouldn't know an emernaid
it you saw one, I suppowe?™ Then,
with a change of voles, “Jimmy,
wa've been partnars all through—
¥ou slmply can't go back on me llke
this Whera have you put them?

E stuck his chin in the ain
“What's the good of talking

1k that? T don't remember any-
thing, You say, where hava I put
them—and I keep an telling yon 1
don’t know what you're talking
abaiit, How much farther do you
think that's golng to got nat*

“You don't know what I'm talking
aboutt”

"No, I don'v."

Fomething hung In ihe balance.
Hea maw her chocked, hesitating, nn-

eertaln, Then with an impatient
movement she came round the chair. |

HE experionced o horribls sliding
sonantion, It was an (£ the room
had thitod, The ehair in which he was
altting thted. His thoughts elld, but
only for A momont. Thon ho was
looking fixedly ot a point a lttle te
the left of Nerta's hend and saying
quits quistly,

“Hadn't you better bogln at the
beginning?”

Sho drow at her elgarotte and hlew
aut the smoke,

“The beglnnlng? That's befora my
time. I ean’t go any farther back
than Mareh.”

“Then porhapa you'll begin thore.”

She hLealtated again, bent a wose
plelous glance upon bim, and safd
angrily,

I yow'se making game of me—*

He leaned back and closed hia
oyes. THix was the sort of woman
who might very ensily get harnelf
bralned, She exasperated him as
miuch as aha ropelled him. And
he hnd married her! In henvon's
namae—why?

“All right, 'l begin, And dont
hlame ma If I'm telllng you what
you know already. Ever heard of a
plage called Packham?"

He shook his head. and then was
aware of the name pinying hide
andasok with his thoughts,

“Well, that's funny — hecaus
that's whers we ran into ench other.
You don't remenibor that?™

Ha ahiook his head again.

“Well, we did, Mr. Entwhistle waa
abroad, and the Hall wan let to Mr,
Van Borg~Mr. and Mra, Eimer Van
Herg. That doesn't mean anything
to you?t

“No.* The hide-and seek went on.

“Mr. Van Borg had fust given her
the emeralds. Hin utcle, old Peter
Van Barg, laft them to him, He was
the serond richest man In Amorlea,
and he'd apent Balt his life collecting
ameralde, His nephown got tha iof,
and ha took Packham HHall and gave
them to his wife, and she was going
to be prosented in them and aplash
aboul London with the mast waln-
abla st of emeralds In the warld.
Bhe was erazy about them™ She
stoppod, tilted up her chin, blaw out
& cloud of smoke, and added, “So
wore you'
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Jim Inarns mare about his myss
terioun “eareor,” tamortaw,
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Drunk Is Solemn,
PFORTLAND, Ore—[UP)—A dritke.
e mAn broks into the Parkrise Cath.

ol church after dark, donned the
priest's robes, lighted the candles. He
Mt down in the eerie light and played
tines on the church s ofgan

VISALIA, Cal—(UP)—Betavse, he
charged, his wile obeyed & religious
cults Injunction to “ssll what you
haye and give to the poor,' Ceborne
Holt of Porterville sought & divoree
from Mr Pannta H-It He nlso
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