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&Outrageous Fortune

by Pathicia WenZivorlh

N : A dased man pleked
i the Mlgand.r-

takeu

Todlington. Ha has beew talking in
Aia alaep of emeralda and murder,
Shorily ofter his removal from the
hoppital. Caraline Lelgl. ea
thinkGig Aw may be her
enualn,

man's pocket, with fhe aignature
“Caroline.” o Caroling continuss
Asr apparently hopeless search.
Meanwhile tha man uakens, and (s
told by Nesta that Ae huuuolc
the famous Van Herg emeralds—al-
thesunh he remembers naothing back
of hn awskening, Now Nestg de-
#cribes their meating and the be-
pinning of the Van Herg “job,™

Chaptar 11
"YOU BHOT VAN BERG

TESTA laughed.

"“Wall, that's where [ came in.
You tried protiy hard to maks me
bellsvae you wers erazy about me,
but you nesdn't imagine I was such
& fool aa to bellove youn. You were
erazy about the ameralds, and you
noedn't have trouhled to make love
to mo, hecauss I'd taken the length
of your foot In the firat fiva min-
uten.”

“But you martled me”

“Did you think | was golng to
trust you? 1 married you becauns 1
meant to Jet my ahare

*And why did | marry you?" sald
Jim Riddell pleasanily,

Neata colored high.

“For what you could gou vuc of
ms," she sald, "You wanted my help,
and you thought it was snfer.”

“I's very Intoresting, sald Jim,
“Won't you go on?

“Interesting!"” Bha struck her clg-
aretto agninst the arm of the chalr
and sent the ash fiying.

"Very, Do you mind telling me
how you helped 1"

“I was staylng wilh old Caroline
Buasell. I've known her all my life
—aho's somo sort of twenty-elghth
eouain, SBho's been housekeeper st
tha Hall sinca the yoar one, and she
does what she lkes with Mr, BEnt
whistle, Whan you apoks to ma (hat
day In the drive—""

“Yan 1"

“I was golog to go next day, be-
eauna the Vao Bergs were coming.
1 will say you had a nerve”

“What did I do"

Bha stared at blm resentiully.

“Why you got me to work it o
that I stayed on. It waa quite eany
for old Caroline. Bhe sald | wan
ber cousin and the Yan Bergs didn't
oare. And then—"

"And then?"

Bho reached out for munother clg-
arotte, struck a mateh, and looked at
him over the ll*tle yellow fAame.-

“Ars you trylng to make ma bo.
leve I'm telling you something you
don't kmow 1%

“I con't make you belleva sny-
thing,” sald Jim,

She thraw tha mateh Into the
grals Just short of the apangled
sbavings,

"Oh, hava It your own way! Do
you want me ‘o tell you how you
pinched the emeralds?”

Ho hnd himeslf woll in hand. He
sald coolly:

"1 stols them?"

Nesta lnughed.

“You make ma tirad, Jimmy Rid-
doll! You stole thom?" Bhe tried to
mimle his veles, “Do you think you
can act the Innocent with me llke
that after the way I've heard you
talk In your sleap? Why, you've nay.
er atbpped talking, and it 1 hady't
Kol you oul of that hoapital In dou.
bla quick time, wo ahould all have
been Inglde. She (aughed again at
hia blank look and flung out: “Jug—
quod—glir! Haven't evor dona time,
1 auppose? Wall you will aver this
it you don't cure yourself of talking
At night”

E LEANED forward with hia el
bow on his knea and his chin in
his hand.

“You say | took thesa emeralda™™

“1 say you did—and I'll say it was
A protty nippy hit of work. Plty rou
ahot him, though,*

Ha Jarkod awny from Lhe word,

"What are you saying?"

"You shouldn't havs carried a
Eun,"” sald Nesta maliciously, "I sald
8o all along.”

Hn got up. His aploe had gone
eold, Hu telt the sweat break out
upon his tamples,

“What's that you'rs saying?

Neata got up, too.

"I'm saying that you ahot Mr, Van
Berg.”

Ho went over to the manteiplece,
leaning on {t with hia two hands,
his head bant baiween them, his
eyes ataring blankly at the spangled
whavings in the grate.

What alghtmare was thin? He baa
broken Into  house, slolen proper
iy, shol a man for & handtul of green

stones .. . elght sguare groon stopes
—chalned two by two with pearisv—
awluging from a man's hsnd. Whose
hand? Van Berg's hand?

Ha could see it under the llght, It
was as plain as anything he had sean
in nll bis lfe—a powerful hand, with
spatulate fingers and an old healed
scar running from the lower knuckls
of tha first finger to the root of the
thumb,

Hae didn't ssa Min's carsfully pol-
Ished grata with the dazzis of shav-
{nga and the small bright bloe ties;
he siw Van Berg's hand with the
wcar on It, and ho knew how the
acar had come there. Out of all the
things that he had torgotten bo re-
membared this one—thnt Van Berg
had got that pear playing with o pot
monkey.

No, it wasn't a bite. Ths monkey
had got fooling with & razor. It was
n clean cut. He had forgotten every-
thing in the world, hut be hadn't for.
gotten Van Horg's monkey.

His head swam for a momant,
Then he stralghtened up and half
turned, still loaning on the mantel
place. He caught a curloua look on
Nosta's face, n watching look, hut
It wont past him,

“In Van Borg doad?™” ha sald,

#Not yor,” snld Neata.

“In ho bad?*

Bhe shrugged her ahoulders.

"It he doesn't dis for.a year and
a'dny, they ean't hang you."

Hin volee came at Her with an an
Ery leap.

“Is ho bad

“Bo no.” And thep: “Il's not your
fault he's not dead. You let him
have It all right.”

Hae wont over to ths window and
threw it up. He had to pugh past the
plok geranlums; one of the bright
blooms snapped oft. The room had
nuildenly sesmed crowded with uxed
alr, Outslde, & lght wel wind blew
vooringly, Thera was raln In the
wind, but It would not fall yet
awhile. It atruck damp and cool

sgalnst his face, and he was glad 1

of It

Neala's voles came from sloss be
hind him,

“Where did you put the smeralds,
Jimmy 1"

He turned blindly, pushed past
her, nnd went blundering through
the door and out Into the atrest.

AROLINE drove te Marlay,

which, na the day tiures had told
har, wan only olght miles from El.
ston, Bho found a charming Jittle vl
Inge with stone walls and thatehed
roofs,

The thatched roofs were doubt-
lesn & refuge for oarwigs, bhut
though Marley contained soms six
hundred Inhabitants, with the usunl
nllowance of cows, cats, plgs, hons
and children, It d1d nol, so far as
Carollne could asooriain, concenl
Mr, and Mra, Jomen tiddall,

At firnt this made Caroline angry.
A vory bright color bloomed in her
cheoks, and slie thaught of sovernl
things which sha would have liked
to may to Mra, Rlddell. Later on,
while ahe was having tea In tha
prottiest of tho cottage gardens, sha
had a brain-wave, There waere car
wiga In the thateh, Bha bad just
flshed the third out of her tea, whon
the briln waved and ahe wanted to
know why Mra. iUddell had sald she
was coming to Marley when ahe
waan't coming to Marley.

Caroline had, of eolirse, taken the
groantest posaible disllke te what
Whe described na that snatehing wo-
man, But even poople whom you dis.
Hke vory much don't aa a rule tell
entirely purposcless lea; wa why
had the Snatoher sald sl was com-
Ing to Marley?

Carallne drank soma of her toa
hastily, hboontine ahe was vory
thirsty and sha wanied to goi in be-
forn the next earwig, Sho had a teels
ing that there wore golng to be more
earwigs, and sure ehough when sho
put down her cup there was one in
the saucer, She thought very seri-
oualy about Mra. James Riddell
And the more ahe thought, the leas
sha could think of any remson why
sha should have told that le—un:
less—

Thae "unloss™ was so exciting that
Caroline felt gulte dazsled by it
Why does anrons give s [alse ad.
fdress?

Becauno they don't want to give a
real one—nand they only don't want
to glva & real one because ther've
somothing they're mahamed of or
something they've got to hide. Mrw.
Riddell had come and fotebod Jim
away from the Elston cottage how
pllal,

Bha had sald that he was Jim Rig.
dell, and sho had sald that ahs was
golng to Marlgr. Wall, aha hadn't
tnld tha truth abont golng to Mar
lay, s why ahould aha have told
the trith about Jim helng Jim Rid.
dell?

(Copymiahe, 1038, 3. B, Lippincott On.)

";rﬁ.mmm. Caroling fAinds Neata's

| ratio to demand, Douglas fir produc-
urs in Omegon and Waallngton have
been instructed 1o limit thelr oper-

nting houra to 140 auring October
| Inatructions to this effect have been
| lisusd by the West Comat Lumbers
| men's mmaociation, NRA lumber code

| administrutor in this district.
PORTLAND, Oct. 4—{AP)|—Dealgn-| Thus throughout October will be
od to keep production In the proper continued the same rate of curring,

aversge 20 T A week, aa was the
cise last m i1

The maximim footage allocated
the Dentglas fir ares of the two atal
for this month fa 450000000 bosrd
feet, or about 40 per cent of the reg-
ion's monthly capacity.
—

Henung costs can be reduced For
somplete neating service call Art
Schmidl) 418—1803.
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HESSERPAYS &
ON COURT FIE

| and sentenced to 80 days Lo the coun.

ty jall. for theft of aulo tools and
paris, yesterday made good his prom.
ise to Justice of the Peace Willlam

15t Colemas to make an installment
lon nis fine. His mother presented
a check for 88, which cut Meases's

fing to $30—and still to be paid n
weekly Installmenta

Lion by the court
Sosls are pald.
Messer, 5 recent groa

aatil th

court Basturday with his bride ang
Bis mother, and made a tearful pia
for release. after gpending a Bight in
the county jail.

Justice Coleman extended partia
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DAPDY 6NES SUCH A PRO-
DIBIOUS YAWN, If MARES
MM YauM 00

DO VT, b5 SOON RS SHE BETS

AND MOTHER SAYS NO SHELL.

Ve, o O
BY HE USUAL MEANS LEfS
PARERTS \N NEXT ROOM KNOW
HE'S AWARE . LISTENS FOR

RESULTS

@«
g\“

SILENCE . THEY'RE POPING
HE'LL &0 TO SLEEP AGAIN .
1615 THEM RNOW QUICKLY
THERE'S NOT A CHANCE

DADDY LOSES BECAISE MOTH-
ER ACUALLY DROPPED

HER EYES OPEN EACH HOPING  OFF TO SLEET PGAIN
THE OTHER WILL GEY UP FIRST

(Copyright, 1933, by The Ball Syndicate, Inc.)

g he Eama Vallsy| The 30-day Jall t ¥, upon p ol Messer to
vt e i s o) St T e i B
oLt - -_. = == — —. |
DAYBREAK - By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
| =74

HERRS TTHEM STIR AND WHIS-
PER SLEEPIWY THAT BRGY'S
AWAKE

NOW THE GAME BESING . DADDY
MURMURS DROWSILY TAAT
HE'LL GEf UP AND BET THE
BABY'S BOTILE

AND 50 HAVING MADE SURE
THAT DADDY 15 RERLLY UP,
TURNS To SERIOUS BUSINESS OF
THE DAY OF COURTING WIS TOES

"L HUK-- 1T Funiey Haw A
FELLER'S OPINION oF TH'
lsﬂN-DSCAP‘E CHANGES ON

/| |Now, poes 1
[y
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LIHEN WE WERE FLYIN S0uTH ¥
ALL SEARED UP To F(NO coLd' )
EVERY THING LOOKED

ROSIER'™M A SUNSET To
t1E:- DAN'T LOOK §0 600D _

2

OVER “DEVIL'S

THE OnDY THING.
WROMG WHITH
WOU 1S THAT
YOURE HOMESICK|
| KNOW HOow

HOMEBICK - THOBE
MGHT FLIGHTS

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

DAD, I'™M GoING TO
GWE Y PIRATE
PARTY, AFTER ALL-
IMN BPITE OF THE
FACT we Lo

N

SPLENDID 1DEA
DEAR

AOME AGAIN=/ WONDER IFA7
THERE!S A AMORE BEAUTIFUL
PLACE /N THE WORLO THAN
HAVANG HAREGOR '

BOUND TO WIN—A Sufficient Present

NOW WHAT I'VE DOME 7§
= L \l'.ow‘m DOM'T §

==I'VE HIRED TWENTY GUARDS
TO DRAPE THEMSELVES'ROLND

WELL, HAVEY YO MEAN THE HUMAN
MATTRESST? SURE T HES A

QH, JONATH,
I _HAVEN'T

# WEDDIN'—-FACT 1S, HE
BROLGHT OUT A PRESENT
FER US THIS AFTERNCON

TWELVE

AN,

By SOL HESS

HMAY YOU LOOK LIKE &
MILLION) DOLLARS -1
WON'T SAY CLOTHES
MARE A MAN BT THEY
A\ CERTAINLY MHELP b

LO0K LIKE frlen

iy

[ WELL, A FELLERS
GOT T DRESS U
WHEN HE'S THE LEAD
I A PHOTD DRAMA

BUT I DONT GET NO
MORE DOUGH . HERE T
[A MOVIE ACTOR STILL

GETTIN' A SCEME SWIFTERS
DOUGH . IT MAKES MY
WEAD FEEL IMPORTANT
WHEN 1 KEEP My HANDSA THE SAME MOwEY
MY POCKETS 4

/ WELL, YOU RE

M Xreawy ceTTiIvG

LESS EFFORT FOR

I Do wosay_\E
INOU MAKE 600D,

fl AN 1D LH:‘E'T‘
SO PLACES BUT YOU &

MORE NOURE PUTTING || FLINT WILL TAKECARE|FEEL SO LONESOME
it LESS Houes axD |

OF YOU - ME AT LEAST,
! SAWE WO AN
COPPORTUNITY TO
GO PLALES A —

g

UHTH NOTHINT BULT
B HANDKERCHIEFR
IN YOUR POCKE

BRINGING UP FATHER

OLD N, P. WAREHOUSE
BREAKS UNDER LOAD

PORTUAND, Ore, Oct. 4—(AP)—
Bowed by the welght of & heavy ton-
nage of sackod grain alored within
ita old walls, the Northern Paciflc

freight ahed heére folded In the mids
die yesterday, No one was Injured,
and A preliminary estimate place tha
grain damage at about $1000.

Heating costs can pe reduosd Por
oumplete neating servica call  Ant

| Bohimidll 418—16062

GO ANSWER TWE [DOOR, 7
SO WKROW 1TSS THE
DOCTOR T SEE ME -
ILL LOSE MY TEMPER

N oA MINUTE 7

BY GoOLLY-FER A SiCwK,
VWORAAR SHED A, THE
STRENGTH OF AN OX—
I THE ONE THE
DOCTOR sHCULD

BE ATTENDNG !*-‘

W

By George McManus

N A WEEK SHELL
BE UP ANT. TR
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