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Outrageous Fortune
' by Pathicia WenTieTh

EYNGP1IE;: The mon Neala Rid-
dell claimed ar her Ausband has
fel. Neata told Bim 2e had atolen
the Van lerg emarclis and shol
their owoner, Fluaku u{ ln;llawxn:
cannot pin doion make him

talla the truth. Carlllfnd' I.‘ifh
man

Chaptlar 11
THE MEETING

IM—what's tha matter? Why do
you look Iike that, as If you did-
m't know me?”

He sald in & heavy, shakeon voles,

“l—don't—know you."

The hands let go of his arm; she
stepped back. He had a semne of
‘smptiness and lnsa.

And then ahe was laughing—such

w pretty langh, low, snd full of some-
thing that was very young and fnno-
<aat. )
“But I'm Carolins! Darling—
Atdn't you guess? [ don'l call that &
bit bright of ot Whn Al vou think
Twast”

He shook his head.

I don’t know . . . Caroline™*

Caroline stopped lsughing, be-
eauss something In tha slow lents-
tive way In which he sald, “Caro-
Jina?* made her stop.

“Jim—what's the matter? Jim
darling!™

After o moment he sald,

“Why do you call me that?"

And all at once Caroline began to
feol cold. The droam was changing
4n the way dreams do. One minnte

she had found Jim and her heart

was alnging with joy, and the next
there wan a vague something that
was cold and trightoning, She dldn't
¥mow what It waa, and that madae it
woras. She sald,

*What do yon moan, Jim 7 and ho
eaught her up/in a lond harah volee.

“Why do yon eall mo Jim? Jim
what 7"

Caroline sald, “Oh!" and backed
away

".l'ln—-—wh.lt'.l the matter?™

*“Jim what1"

=Aren't you wall?'—That was juat
B whisper,

Ho controlled his volce.

“Tell me why you called ma Jim."

“Bepauga It's your namns, Don't
wou know "

thon

*Jim darliog, don't you know that
you're Jim Handal 1™

Heo woal past her in a blundering

sort of way—right past her nod as
Aar as the atone atops which led up
to the heavy door, He sat down on

uver and draln away, Wheu o

up, ahe leanod her shoulder agaluw
the atone haluster which flanked
the staps and watched him with
shining eyes.

He walked to the edge of the
grasa and, turning, looked again at
the houss. That was just how sbe
had asen him from her window, How
long ago? Half an hour? It was very
strange to think that the world
could change and be quite a different
world to you in half an hour.

Jim stood and looked at the houss,
He looked at It for s long time. Then
he walked to the adge of ths grave!
sweop and back agaln. He did this
several times, and just at the end
a little whispering dread atirred in
Caroline’s mind.

Bhe pulled hersslf up by tha balu
strnde and stosd on ths step sbove
him. Ha sald,

“Carollne, I'm in & meas,™

fo that was why she had hegun Lo
ha atrald. She snld,

“What sort of & meas, Jim 1™

*I don't know that It's falr to tell
you—in fact it's not. I'm confused
atill, but I do know that. You
oughte’t evan to be here.”

"How dreadful!™ said Caroline.
“Where elss ought I to be?”

“ln bed—and you'd better he get-
ting along, my dear, I don't know
how you came hers at all.”

“Oh, I followsd you. All romantle,
darling—iL really was, I looked out
of my window, sud you lifted up ths
Inteh and camsa nta the garden and
stond lnoking up. Asd I knew you
ot onoo, ao | followed you. And If
you think, after that, I'm going back
to bhed without hearing all abont
averything, well, you'va just got to
think again, dariing—and quite Aif
ferently.”

HIS was & Carollne he knew-—a

swont, lmperions, gently obatin.

ats Caroline, with & laugh In her

volea and a coaxing hand on his

arm. 8ince she conld speak at all ho

tind been “Jim dariing” He sald
heavily,

“All the sams, you'd bettar go.*

“An it I would! JTim—tell mo—
‘what's the mattoer?"

"Go home, Caroline!"

“Yout're home,"

He pulled away from her roughly.

"Don't talk nonsense!"™ Then, on
a changed note, "Carollne—go!™

The Isugh went out of her voloe
ae nha said,

“You know I won't go. You know
I won't."

"1 know you ought to,"

“Wa ought to do lota of things
that wa don't do. And this is one of
tho things that I'm not golng to do."

8he enms down from tha steps

the socond step and leaned over WK | con siid a hand through his srm.

kneas wilh both hands eovering hia
face.
broken. All those things which hnad
bean battering migainat his  eon-
sclonsness eamp Oooding fn through
the breach. He was glddy and huf-
otod.

He sat thore, mnd koew that he
was Jim Randal, and that this was
‘Hale Place where ha had grown up.
“Phis waa Hale Place, and ha was
Jim Randal. But of course ha was
Jim Randal.

Who was Jim Riddell? “You're
Jim Riddell, snd I'm your wife."
Who had sald that? Nutu—&'uu
Middell, "I'm Noata”—"1'm Caro-
Hne.” Nesta—Caroline—Jim ., , Jim
Riddell—JIm Randal,

E lifted hin hoad like & man coms
Ing up out of desp wator,

“I'm Jim Randal, and this ts Hala
Place."

Caroline wan sltting on tho stop
benide him, Her hand eame out and
tonched his,

*Didn't you know 1"

*No."

*Oh, Jim! But you know now."

"Yea" Ho gave hor hand a
agueera, “It's awfully odd—" Ha
slopped, lsughed a lttle uncertainly,
and lst go of her. “OdAd47 It makes
my head go round!"

Carolins did not speak. She didn't
really want to gpeak, She wanted to
oft quite xtill and let thae knowledge
that Jim wasn't drowned soak right
down into her. It waa Iike allver wa.
ter coming fn with waves of joy, It
was like & tide of light and happl-

[T
She dldn't feel dlazy ko Jim; ahe
delt safely, bleanedly secure and
fixed. Evorything was right agaln,
and Jim was here; If aha put out har
tand, aho could touch him. But she
didn't really want to pat it out.
Just for the moment shs had all
the happlnoss that she could hold,
One drop more, and 1t might brim

Hor voles dropped on to s desp lov-

It was Just me it & dam had | jne ot

“It's no uae, darling—yoiu'va got
to tell mo. Botter gel it over. You
enn't make mo go."

“I onglit to bo able to make you."

“Coma and sit down," anld Caro-
line  serlously. "Now, Jim-—what
have you been dolng, and why dld
you lst ma think you had been
drowned " Her voles went down In-
to despairing deptha.

“Did youT"

"Yes—In the Allco Arden. And
thora wns un 8.0.8, about & man in
hoapltal st Elaton who had lost his
mamory, and | want to soa {2 1t was
you, and they sald—Jim, they snld
that he had just bosn fatehed away
by hia wife, That wasn't you?'"

“Yen

"How could it be you?”

It was"

“How could it ha?"

Jim wna silont, He did not know
of any answer o her question.

She went on {n a trambling volce.

“I want to Ledlington. Tha nurse
sald you had my letter—a bit of It—
the bt with my name—with Caro-
line—a0 1 went, But It wasn't you,
Jim—{t wasn't you."

“You wont to Ledlington?”

"1 found the woman. Bhe dropped
a bill, and the nurse gave it to me, so
I totind her. Hor name waa Riddell—
Mm. Riddell. Ehe was the moat hor-
rible woman. But It was her hushand
who wis In ths hospital at Elston—
It wasn't you”

Jim did not speak. He looked
through the moonlight to the dark
treos.

“It was her husband,” Caroline
eald In & whispar, “It couldn't ba
yon—you'ra not her huaband.”

Ho spoke thon In a loud, harsh
voloe.

"8ho says 1am™
{Copyright, 1088, J, B, Lippincatt Co.)

Cargline, tomorrow, learns coma
startling things from o ‘h

NAKED ACTS TABOO

The theatrea to which Levine de-
livered Hin “dress up or close up”
witimatum were the Irving Place the-
atre, owned by IDistriot Attorney

Thomna O. T. Oraln And operated by
An amusement corporation, and the
Republic theater, In West 42nd 8.

NEW YORK, Oct. 18—~{AP)}~The
manasgers of two butlestques theators
were told to sliminate “iIndecont”
disroblng acta today by Sidney 8, Le-

‘Gators Up North.
ROCK ISLAND, Tia, Oet. 18—
(AP)—They're finding alligatora in
the Rock river. ‘'The second one

vina, new llcense commisaloner, who |sighted waa killed by Ohariea Motehs

made Sally (Pan Dance) Rang put

on bloomers last week.

kisa, operator of an inn near Moline,
.

waa burned to death after his mulh-[lnka her way In the burning house, |
er, Mrs. W. E. Binger, was severely| but was forced back by the flames.
burped In herojo attempta 10 rescte,  The smaller brother said Richard |
Sim from thelr burning home at|hsd been playing with matches.

Squaw Bay, near her

=i et B L
three-year-old brother escaped. | Golq Prices
Mre. Singer, with & elster, Mrs.| WASHINGTON, Oot. 16, —(AP) -
Rooinson, lefc the house to search | Today's newly mined gold price was
for straying  lvestock. Returnlng  announced st the treasury as 830.00
COEUR nAm Idnho, Oct, 18— |ikay found the hotse {n flames. | a8 compared with §29.83 for Satur- BALEM, Oct.

(AP)|—Richard Binger, 5 years old, Frantically the

mothar

», iant mighs, Al

tried to' day.

COURT DECISION =2

A supreme court decision on appeal | ago.
of the comstitutlonality of certaln kin Jenkins, principal
18—(AP)—A mora-|provisions of the Iaw was expected
torium on bus and truck law arrests this week,

|1ru announced late Baturdsy by
Pun ic Utilitles Commissioner C. M.
'rhomn \mul he confers with um-.u-I

Portland Leader Dead
PORTLAND, 0Oct 18.—(AP)
bert Edward Jenkins, 55, pro
wholesale grocer here, dled s
late Saturday from a throas

u:-! hrmm Protective associat lon|wh1m developed into poeimonia. He

It high achool,

had retired from bBusiness five ysars
Jenkins was & hrother of Hope
of Jetferson
ang was prominent in
the business life of the :!ty
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THE CHILDREN'S WINDOW _

—
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DEEIDES DDOWITO!  MMEDIATELY S1EPS ON
THEM AND GROPES HIS
BaY NTO CHILDREN'S

M

phi &

WAKES UP TN NIGHT, RE-  PuLIS HIMSELF OUT OF
ALITING lrnlsfﬂsmn- BED AND HUNTS FCR

NG D-lo-tm:RENla WiN- SLPPERS WHICH HAVE
DISAOPEARED UNDER BED

21 3

JUNIOR'S FIRE ENGINE
N MIDDAE OF RLOOR.

|}
_ 3 - RECOVERS FROM INMWRY  CLOSES WINDOW WHICH KAS 10 ST WitH THEM  CLIMBS BRCR INTO BED
y AND TPTOES OWARD  SQUEANS WAKING UP UNTIL THEY 6010 SIEEP AT LAST. REALIZES SUD-
52 WINDOW, STEPPHG IN-  CHILDREN WHO, FRIGHT-  AGRIN. WISHES HIS FEET  DENWY THE STORM 15 OVER
c ™ PUDDLE UNDER W= ENED, BEGIN To CRY WERE DRY AND TWAT HE AND THEIR ROOM WILL RE
&’ (Copyright, 1833, by The Bell Syndicate, Ine) 2 pow WERENT 50 COLD WM{JPENSM':FS&E?RH&I ?rgso:r
(Copyright, 1833, by Tha Bell Byndicats, Inc)
; - By GLESN CHAFFIN
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Back On The Job! and HAL FORHEST
O ArO 1 = L SURE--1 CA
TAETR SO THAT ‘{ T Setine Im'o A
TARNLIS, Acraecess | | FUNNY LOOKIN ey OH, WE'RE R MOMNKEY ST
RATHER ZRyeTi&ss | 'THING 1§ A == NOT WAILNG AN' BE READY
TRcasues ~#onvT || bousLoon === ABOUT IT, AS i T G0 N
N ma«ir/muu; HUMW? FINE MINUTES-
Mmmv N . IF MECESSARY!
FETER ARE READY STILL SHIPS
RecseAr OUmes. GeT ALone] |
RECHAR "';gf \ GET ALONG ! | SPEED WIANTS |
P o L - PV
TRADE SHIFTS WITH
RISTENCER TRANSTET| Hit on THE‘MAIL
AUANES FOR THE RUM ToDAY- HES
THOEE -FONT AR DUE OUT IN THIRTY
LINES MINUTESBUT HE
HAS A BAD TOOTH- 4
ACHE--HE'S WAITING
ON THE ' PHONE
HERB-AN AT - FOR. AN ANSWER' §
ONE TIME WE
HAD ENOUGH OF
) ‘Eth To BUY THIS <
[ WHOLE LAY-OUT'
HILE BEMN ANMD BRIAR TURMED TS FINE Y
whg WLY BACK TO THE MANSION NT;S‘T You 7O gfg\::et
TH M\‘%‘TER‘IOU‘B MISTER X’ STRODE X HERE E|{ME G‘rRmaHT BACK TO
OFF IN THE DARKNESS--BEN  GREATLY ALL OF THE Moum‘rmm FOL\M‘:‘r 1AM, THE -=AMND MAKE
PUZZLED, PLACED THE ENVELOPE lec WILL HAVE GOMNE HOME THE us‘:ﬂ S GOOD
HE HAD GNEN HIM, 1IN AN INSIDE POCKE' FLND we LL TIME AS You CANY
NE :
HE ASKED ME MOT cﬁnwc’é o -
TO BN THIS
ENVELOPE LUMNTIL
TOMORROW NIGHT
AND HE WOLLDMN'T
L TELL ME WHO HE
1 wAS--BUT OLD
BRIAR KNEW
»
(Copytight, 1903, by
The Ball Byndfeste, Ine)
THE NEBBS— = -
HE S—Oh Yeah? By SOL HESS
GOOD MORNING, NES, 1 DO EMJOY vYoU rAScAal, 1 WO ,
QIou WiLL MR BITT- I:wmg% MY EULSPADER / SEE _YOURE A it -rt-tA-r. Sor 5".&"3’5‘29 -rgE %ﬁ%‘*ﬂﬁé”% e e
REMEMBER, NOUR PAPERT FOR A FEW DEMMIES SWEET Ok MRS INTERESTING PeRson ||/ TERRIBLE MSTARE VE HAPPEMED
FOLXS, THAT T BRINGS THE WHOLE POTTS — MORE POWER |0 ,5 Tiis ToOWS 1S NOT ||| HERE'S A CULTURED, |\ oimm SeN YOU TWO 1O
BROSE FOTTS WORLD O ME . TO NOU -. HE NEVER /o5 REFIVE = I FCTHINT, S RS TIOR)
Ar FOT SO FILTHY Wi I D PERSON . ;
WANTS TO ACPRECIATED wrELLIGERT PEOPLE ||\ MARRIED TO Aw J-THE FACT THAT HES A
AT ow CoUL - ILLITERATE, DN~ RELATIVE ISM'T
DINORCE HLIS THAT COULDNT A
. shoJov The FrUTs oF [\ SEnmimeNTAL . REASON ENOUGH
WIFE , BYLLY, \\r e A GOCD MDD MISER a'
SO HE CAN @ (i — s _ﬁ
MARRY THE SE¥
BEALTIFUL B3 .
WD SHULTZ
AMD HE HAS
ENTRUSTED
RUDY TO BRIMNG
ABOUT THIS »
RESULT.
b iy

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McM a.t_'m_a

AT SR IANT THIS REw
L APARTMENT JUST

= CORGEQUS! IVE ALWAYS
| WANTITE" TO LIWE 1N
S THIS EXCLUSIVE

| SMELL CORNED
BEEF AaND CABRBACE
Cam T Bt: POSSIBLE?

GREAT HEAVENS' "l

ARV, ARE YOU '!1 MO MuUM- TAE
DOKING CORNED

BEEF AND CABRAGE? .... APARTMENT
= fmit! i ABSVE 12
{1 D o 2 W COMING \T-
| (s T
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Ow-DEAR! 1T DOES
SMELL GOOD -
WASH | HAD SOME -
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