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¥ QOutra geous Fortunej

by Patricia WenlworTh
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Chapter 38
THE LETTER

AROLINE intarrupted Jim with
n frightened, "Stay here?"

*Why not? You sajd Mra, Lodger
only cama once o woek. If ahs was
hern yestorday, that gives me five
cloar days. If 1 ean'l remembor
things by than, I ehall send for
Robert and put mysalf in his hande*
Ha atopped in tha middis of the
flaor. "And now you muat go.”

Caroling got np,

“Have you gni anough blankets?
Are thoy alred®™

Ha laughed—a real lough this
time.

“Who do think’'s bean alring my
bedelothes tfor the last aeven
yoara?”

"1 don't know," sald Caroline,
“And you needn’t laugh—It's nlce
of me to waat you to Have dry bian-
kote. Don't you think sn?™

Bhe camo ap clone and stood on
tiptoo, putting up her face.

“Goodinlght — darling ungratetul
Jimi"

Ho sald,

*I'm not ungrateful."

In tha middle of the short sen-
toncs his volce changed. He would
hava stopped back, hut sho held him
with & band on either aro.

“Porhaps you'll be grateful when
you seo what n nice supper I've
brought you. I bought the things In
town. Good-night!™

Bhe kisaod him as If |t were sovon
yonrs ago, and she & child and he
her all but brothes. Bat all of a sud-
den hoar hearl boat qulek and hard,
Whaon aha had kdssod Jim last her
hoart hnd not boaten lke this, She
stapped back, too confused and
troubiled by her own foslings to ha
awnre of hid, She wanted to be out
of the room and out of the house,

Sha waont to 1ha door and oponod
{t. Tho dark passage Iny hafora her,
Bha atepped out Into it with her
thoughts stlll in great confusion.
Why should It make her fuel like
thia to latich Jim's chesk with her
lips? Bhe had always kissed him.
What way thore to makes thin ki
any ditferent fran. all the other
Klsnen?

Hin rigid slleace edcaped hor, She
wes scarcely awars that le had
takiep tp the enndle and was follow-
Ing. They walked along the carrl
dor and down the atalr without
apoken word, Words unspoken cla-
mored th thom hoth,

He wulked with her down the
Anil drive and through the sleep-
Ing villnge, At the cotthige gate lo
broke the long silence.

“You mustn't come again.™

“I muat,” sald Caroline,

“No, you mustn't,”

“1 shall eoma tomorrow,™ =ald
Carcline, and was gone hefors he
eould answar.

HE first mall in the morniong
hrought a proposal In doe form
from Robert Arbuthnot, Patsey Ann
glowed and blushed over It an 10 1t
had been the moat ardent of love-
Istters. Sho rond It nloud !n anateh-
o, wiih agltated and onthuninstic
commants, It concludod:
1 have, far somin Ume, haan con-
pldearing the question af matrimony,
hops you know e wall shough
s be sure that | should glive such
K osnlijeet tha pioat serious conilids
eration bafors iaking what 1 re-
Efd an an lreavocahle step.  Fram
the tagar of Your canvarsation yes-
lm-«'n"’ I gathar that you woilld not
conpidér & distant (degres of reln-
tonshin, such an 1ta betwesn
;:n.—nlr mnd =ie, an an inaupetable
£ o marriage. May I therefors
gt I:hoth;r rnu“mum snlariain
% lidga of acoepting me s your
hurbands e £

Patsy broke off and dabbed her
ayes,

“Ho maXes It sound so solomne—
doesn't hat I think it's m wonderful
Iatter, Don't you?

Patsy dnhhed hor ayes agaln,

"1 don’t know how to answer It
Tean't write & honutitul latter like
that"

"l shouldn't try,” eald Carolloe.
“That's Rolert's sort of Intter. You
wrlte your awn sorl, and perhaps
be'll sit down at the other and and
wonder how you dia (1"

“Do xou think so? Do you think
1 cbuld joat say that he's made me
very happy—woild that do?"

"Heautifully,” sald Caroline,

As aho sadld 1t the talaphone bell
bogan to ring. A Mearlet  Patay

*Carnline—if it's him-
| anyp?

Then as Caroline, laughing and
shaking Ber Leoad, was al¥out to run
aut of Loe rodm, there was a changs
In volce nod mannar. A purziod look

camo ovor Fatzy's face; hor color

| rocodsd, and her volce took on a
! tona of dlsappolstment.

“Oh ... Yes, she's here, Who shall |

Iaay?...0h. .. Yory wall, I'll call
her”

She turned from the fnatrument,
which wan fastensd to the wall at
the foot of the atalr

“Carollne — someons wants you.
Sho won't givs any name.”

soma lmpationce. It was so stupld
of paople not to give thalr nomes
If you waoro cut off, ¥ou naver koaw
who had besn calling you. She alm-
ply hnted that.

There came to her along the wire
an Almost Inaudible voles,

*In that Caroline Lalght"

“Who !s spoaking 1™

“Is that Caroline Lelgh?"

*Yeou, Who I3 apeaking ™

"Will you enme nnd see me? I
waAnt (o g6 you veary badly."

“But who ‘are you? [ dida't
hone—"

“I didn't say. 1 want to ane you—
ahout—JTim." Thore was a falnt des
parato cateh In tha voles befors the
name cAame oib

T ook Caroline o moment te gel

hor own volea steady,

*Aro you—no, yon'ra not—Nasta."

“Who Is Neata? No, nover mind
I'm Susle, You know now, don't yon'
Will you coms snd son ma?™

Caroling's heart leapt. Suale Va
Barg wanted to sea her, Why? ©
all things In the world, she wante
mont o meo Busle Van Barg. Sk
wanied it so moch that she wn
afrald to say yes, Could she go
might she go? Wan thers sy pos
sible hurt to Jim In her golag? Si
couldn't sen any,

Susle Van Norg spoke sgaln,
Witle louder, n little moro Inelat
ontly.

"Ara you thera? Wil you coma?"

"Yon," sald Caroline, nnd had the
foollng, llke Robert, that sha was
taking an Irravocahle stop,

“"How will you coma? nald Susfs
Van Berg. “I wounld send the car—
but than the servants would talk—*

“They'll do that anyhow,” sald
Carollne with the ghost of & Iaugh.
"But you needn't bother—I'va gol

comal"

Tho volca sald, “At once.”

Carolinn's thoughta moved rapid.
1y. She sald,

“Not 1t you don't want to make
talle, It Ivn't on If 1 kKoow you very
wall. It would ba hotter It | eame In
the afternoon—anyone can come in
the aftarnoan,”

“What thne?" The voles Dutiered,

“Hetween five and alx,” anlll Caro:
line. “WI1I) that do?™
The voleo sald, “"Yea™ The ellek
of the recelvar put m full stop to the
warl,

Sunle Van Berg turned from the
telephane, elutching with  both
lands at the pale Mue satin wrap
she wan wearlng, She had looked
hoth doors before she rang up Caro-
lne Lalgh—tha bedroom door, and
tha door of the blg dressing room
which alio had turned into a sltting
ronm for hersilt,

The communicating door stood
opan batween the two rooms. The
tolephone was 1 the sittingroom.
She had hung up the recelver be
cause she hnd hoard somoons try
the handle of the hedrootn door,
She stood for & moment, listenlng
In a stralned position, the light of
the grey rainy morntng falllog cold
upon her pallor, She had the type
of looks which needn the sun, Her
balr wan 80 pile a8 to ba almost sil
vor, her eyes & forgot-me-not hlus,
har skin as white as privet, with no
more than a falot rose to tinge the
chookn, and decpen to the color of
pink hawthorn fn the Ups,

She atood there Uatonlng, and
heard the handle tried agalo, In an

Instant ahn had stopped out of Her
slippera and, pleking them up,

cronsed the flosr and gone through
the communieating door, moving
without a sound. The bedroom blinds
wers down, and the curtaine drawh.
Tha only llght cama from the sit-
ting room,

Susle Van Barg alipped Into the
turasd.down bed and; leauing over
the edga seL hor alippers down he
noath it. Then, pulllng the elothes
mbout her, sha reached out her hand
nod rang the bail,
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