P AGRE SIX

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD,

ONRECON. TUESDAY, OCTOBER 31, 1933,

OYNOPars: Jim  Rapdall re-
ding in Hale Pioie, M
d home, wkile ifaroline
rrign 1o help Kim simfangls
|u:fuuo situation (. whleh
Giveralf, e har loag all
:r,; Of the paat aiz scenlin, gnd
es point toward his
the Van lerg emer-
ma ahat tAeir awner !
tled by a telephone
Van flern rrlnu

Chapter 34
AT PACKHAM HALL
8 Caraline followed & tall young
foatman up the imposing atair
caxn of Packhnm Hall, she looked

ahout her with Interest. Bhps had not
hean in tha Housn sinos she was a
1ttle glrl

The tootman hnnded her over to
Mra, Vin Herg's mald. Cardlioe
dnmin hilck to the prosent with s Jork
nnd took n good look at the ¥ 'Inting
‘nany.” Bhe anw o middlesized per-
son of vory discrost appoarands with
& mannor nlcely atinned to what
might At &ny ‘moment become
house of mourning.

Ax they turned Into & long corrl-
dor, one o Elmer Van Barg's nursons
paaaed them, going o the direction
of the atalrs, a protty, rather hard.
foaturad girl with bright blus ayen,

look. Her hands kept plucking at
oné anotl and from tima to time
A norvon mor shook ber. Yot

her nnlls wero carnfolly reddened,
hor pale halr inunaculately sot, and
her lipa made up In an ariificial
eurve. Sha hnd a lost, tormentad
look.

Caroline's =oft heart was a good
denl movad, She plit her hand en
the twisting, plucking Angers and
nsid:

“What ean I do for you, Mra. Van
Barg "

Busls Van Rerg draw her hands
AWaY.

“It docsn't matlar—nothing mat-
tors. Why dld you come?™

"Fon wanted fo son ma™

“Yop—I1t wan good of yon, But it's
no nuge—nothing's any nse”

Thera was o panie whils Caroline
trind to think of somothing to say.
What eoult she sny to unhnppiness
1o this? Blhe didn't know,

Husle Von Herg Nung round with
atretohind handm
“What ahall 1 dp i Elmar dlos?™
“Parhaps he won't."

“But It ho doss—If ha dooa!”

HE jumpod up with a sudden ane
prining enorgy, ran to the doss
and opsnod it For a moment ahe
stood lonking out into the corridor.

The sha cama brek, her blun wrap

What could carullm say to much unhappiness?

They turned agnln Lonlus apetsd &
door nnd annonnced *Mins Lelgh—*

Caroling passsd tnto the amall nit
titig-ropm and heard the door anftly
elnked behind her.

The room was very warm: that
wan Coroline's firat impressipn, 1
was ke coming fito a hot-Housd,
Thero waa a fire on the hearth and
a scant of pastilles In tha alr
Thotigh It was not yot alx o'olock;
tho cold, wat dayUght hnd boon ahut
out. - Two lnmps with pals  hine
shadea filled the room with a lght
that waa rather Hke moonlight,

The room was most utnmistakab)y
that of A pretty, spollt woman,

Susle Van Herg berselt lay ot a
eouch In tront of tha fre, banked
Up with ctiinhions, Thers was o sllver
eusblon under hor hend, k pale pink
poufte bohind hor shoulders, and a
threo-cornered violot ewshion funt
plipping to the foor as ahae mades a
startled movement.

Caroline was startled too, Sho
dida’t know what she had expoctoed,
but not thi, The eetting wos so
elabiordte, so artifieln), Hunle Van
Rerg herself looked Ilke someons
In n play. he wora one of thosu gur
ments ono aeen In catalogues—
frilled, hofowered, embroldersd
georgotte pyfamas in pale bluo alind-
fhg to green, with a satin coat to
matth,

Put the eyss which she fAxed on
Carolioe na she mado that movement
to riga wore the cvyes of a fright
snnd ehild. A dry, hot hand elung to
hers, and the volce that she had
heard on the telephons sald:

"Caroline Lelgh®

Caroline nodded

“Won't you sit down? Where will
you alt? Come hersa hostde me on
thoe sofn a0 we neadn't talk lond.”
She slipped her test off the couch
an shie spoke, pulling herself into n
eliting position,

AROLINE took off hor Lwoed vont

and ant down.

“IL wan vory good of you ta come,"
rALL Suale Van Berg, §ho spoke as it
#he had not quite enodg breath for
what she wanted 1o say,

Caroline saw hor with compassiang
ft wan obvious that she had wopt
bitterly daring the lnst fow days;

hier eyos had & drownod and faded

tralling, hor lmnd ot her aldo, ond
faint tngo of natueal <olor in hep
fave.

“Thote's no one therg,” she ppdd,
and sanie back nto the safa cortier
mraln, After o woment sho aald
“Lonilao Hatena—I think sho taiks—
Lunppose they all talk, | am afradd
Lo mpoak, you know. Thire are the
doctors and the nuyacs, and the ser-
vauts, and the polles, I'm nfeald al}
the time of wsaylte something—
something—"

“Why ™ sald Cazoline, Sha looked
stralght Into  Susle Van  Herg's
frightened asyeal her voles was
steady and deop, ‘

Sunlp wont on aponking In & des:
perate, futtored voloo.

“Ita awfol not to have anyone ta
spoalk to. That's why | aaked yon to
come." i

UL Jhm talk to you abont ma?®

Buale nodded.

“Heo talked abodt you a lot—ha
thought the world of yon—ho want-
od us to meet. Man are funny ke
that—It two womoh are fond of
them, they can't suo why they won't
ba fond of ench ofber, Flmer's ke
thut too'™”

A little andmation had ¢oma to her
asaho talked, but with the lnst word
A& nokyous ahndder toek her again.

“What ts 1t sald Carollne gently.

T felt I'M go miad £ 1 hadn't some
ona to spoak to, 1 thought you would
ha wafe DLocases, whatover 1 lold
you, you wouldn‘t sant to hart
J1m."

“Jm~

Buste lookead nt her out ol pante- |
atilekon eyes nnd whispered:

"I've killed Blmor,"

Caroline stralghtoned horsslf,

Ehn sald, “Nonaspse!™ and her
own voloe comtorted her and made
her fonl wmira that what Susls had
funt sald eould not possibly he teua,

Busle shook Ner liead,

"You don't know, 1la was jealous
=] muds Him Jeaionn—of Jim. [t wan
only mongenss. You aald nonsense,
dldn't you® That wae all it was One
oughint to e puniabiod ks this
Junt for a blt of sonsense—(t (an't
falr, Himor wouldn't want ma to ha
punished ke this' "

HiWhat did yon d- T sald Caroline.
(Covyripht. £33, J, . Lippincatt Co.)
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