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@_{)utrageous Fortune

by Patiicia WenZiorTh

BEYNOPBIE: Coroling Leigh
learns frowm Eusie Ven Herg That
the latter balleses Jim Randal shot
Mer Nushawd, Himer Vin Herg, ot
the tims the 2 Bery owmdrulde
arere stolen. Thee Cgroline etier-

wars o “eegnee” in the house-
grrp(r'r roamk _in whlth Caroline

wsgell, Mre, Van Herir's hotsg-e
neper, deseribes the Blus Room af
ale Place in coanectlon with the
emrralds. Caroline poee to Hala
Ploee, whers Jiv ix Mding, trifing
fo. vagain momdry of che dvenis of
the lnal few wecks,  Tha adcret
Ading place in the Blue Room (s
Eaneding apdni—Ding emply, And Jim
not ghere

Claptear 38
JIM'S BATTLE

IM HANDAL had told Caroline
that alis was oot to coma again
to Hale Place, but ho did not really
expect that she would obey him.
Whan, therafore, he roturnad from
a walk norods his own dark flelds at
a lttle aftor ten o'clock, he did not
lock the bask door behind him, but
1oft it just ajar.

Ho lighted one of the candles
which Carnline had brought. He
blew out the mateh and stepped
back, and then and there s volce
epoka aloud in hia mind: “Eight
gresn  wtones—{ive windows llke
alite—no ono koows where they are
but ma' Then the voles stopped.
Ho wan left staring ot the condle
flama with a most frightfal feeling
ot apprehenilon. The words linked
Fimor Van Berg's emernlds with
the Hlue Roomn.

The zhock of the thought was
tremondoud, J¢ the emeralds were
here he must have brought them.
I they wara hors, thon he had shot
Plmor Van Borg,

They couldn't be here.

Jim took the candle and went up-
stalrs to the Bius Room. He want
up to ths four-post hed and threw
the candlelight npon'the headplecs
with {ta chrving of the Trea of
Knowladgs, Ho twisted the bottom
appla on tha right-hand alde; at the
same time bo pulled on the shleld.
It openod ko & door. His hand fell,
and the yellow candlolight shono
Into the cavity,

Jim stayed, starlng. Here waro
the emoralda—here, in this sscret
placo. He tried to stir his mind to
thought, hot mothing moved. Tha
emarnlds wore in the secrot place
bekind Malpl de Burgh's shisld,

Without altering hia position, he
put out a hand, took hold of the gold
ehain, and pulled it out of the cup-
bonrd. It awung as ho had séen It
swing from Elmor Van Barg’a hand
—salght nquare groen atones with
poarls botweon them—"llke a kid's
greon hoads"

He hnd got aa far aa that, when
tha first moind reachod him, As ho
halt stood, hinlt kopeled at tho bod:
side with the candls end burnt to
Ita lnst Inch on the white coverlat,
Lo woas in tull view, not only of the
door, but of tha whola longth of the
passagn hotwoen the door and the
maln eareldor

Tha man who had turnoed the cor
mnar & moment bofors had Arst
started hack and thon come can-
Hously on, Ho could see the 1| 2ted

¢l of tha door, and bayond It the
od hond with the right hand pillar,
and Jim halt torned away, a knee
wpot the bed and kls left band fost
put of the pleture, Anothor yard, and
tha hand was I vlew—the hand and
what it wasn holdlng—the elght
grean stonoa, rimmed with gold and
dripping with pearls, The Jow oan-
tla made hlack shadaws asvery
wheare.

T Jim's firal movemant the man
chirged him, suatehing st the
hand which held the ehaln, Thay
oama dnwn togethor acrons tha hed.
Thae darkneds came down too,

As ha foll, Jim sirnck the jutting
ableld with his head. The ehain was
wrenched out of his grasp, He had
tha man by the shoulder with an
awkward loft-hand grip—a hard,
wiry tellow with a twist on him like
aa ool Io was twinting all the time,

Ho was o Hitls dozed with the sud.
denness and the blow to his head,
With a vlolont effort he hoaved
over, and as ho did so, the man
wrotiched naide and got his teeth
into his left wrist. Ha bt deep,
Jerked backwards, and with a rip of
eloth he waa frae. He miust have
bean as quick on Nls feol as n cat,
for In the mame moment ho was
ncross the room and throngh the
door.

Jim stumbled up, heard tha sound
of running feet In the passnge, and
pave cluse, e had out Ma forehoad
and the hlood ran down intn hls
oy pod bothered him, The man

had the atart of him, and this time

Jim was not suffielontly sure of hime |
selt to slide the banisters, As be ‘
camy to tha foot of the stalrs, h".
heard the dull thud of the halze door
which led to tha kitchen wing.
When he reached it, the wind was |
blowing to meet,him down the long
ptons passaga. |

He dhahbpd his band agross his |
ayes anfl ran at top spoeed down the
passags nod out of the open door,

The iMadlong instinet of pursnit
carriod him across the yard and out
of the gate, Thers his mind checked |
him. He stood atill and listened, I |
was no use just blundering on in the f
dark. Ho'd got to llsten, and he'd
gol to thini. If the thief was a local
man, he would take some side path
o out scross the garden. If he was
& stranger, be would probably atlek
to the drive.

Jim caught the sound of crushed
gravel and began to run agalo, Tha
fellow was st'cking to the drive,
That looked llke a stranger. He
wonderad how he had got here, If
he had & car or & motorblkoe, ke was
ns good sa goos already. Remem-
bering the wiggleandiwist brand
of fght the thiof had put up, Jim
didn’t think be had to do with a
novics,

He had almost resched the gate,
when he atopped suddenly snd ran |
back agaln past the house along a
gravel path which wonnd botween |
shribbories. He had taken s suddon
declalon. To catch a lighter, fastor |
man with a twenty yard start and
the darkness to help him offersd no
chnnges, In a rapld survaey of the
posaibilities he had sean only one
real chance,

Thore are thres ways oot of
Hazolbury West—the main north
vond, the Ledlington road, and the
path across tho flelda to Hinton
which was tho neareat rallway sta-
tion, It you walked to the siation,
you took tha fleld path, and the dis
tanes was four milea. If you drove,
you followed ths Ladlington road,
and it was mlx,

The path along which Jim was |
running camp out upon the Asld
pnth to Hiaton, cutting the corner,
If the thisf was making for Hinton
with the {dea of catching the last |
traln there, Jim had a reasonable
chagee of Intercepting him. He
hadn't gons north; Jim had heard
those running footateps go off Lo the
lott hefars ho Mimaelf turnod back,

8 he ran, Jim wondered whether
they had altered all the trains,
Soven years Is & long timea to be
away. Thers uaed to ha & crawling
loeal train that stopped at Hinton—
the twolvetwonty-ive—and arrived
at Ledlington about one. 1t didn't xo
any farther. \

Jim kept & ateady pace across the
felds, The farther he wont, the
mors of a wild goose chaan did the
whols thing appoar, He had had a
huneh, and he had tollowad it, Some- |
times honchea turnad out all right;
somatimes they let you down. Ho
hegan to feel gloomily certain that
ho wia golng to be let down flat.

He crossed a atlle, and ceme In
slght of the lights of Hinton statlon.
Ax he 414 so, the church cloek of
Hinton St. Margaret chimod out the
hotir of twelve, It the traln had not |
Yoen altersd, he had a nnarter of an
hour In hand, and & couple of hun- |
dred yards betwoen him and the |
maln road. |

The fiald path ended in & gap with |
posts  merons . Jim  emorged,
crossed the road, and began to walk
down the Incllne which led toa the
atation. 1t Ix a long incline.

The clock bhad only just atruck |
twalve, bit the traln was eoming in,
1t might now he anything trom the |
slaven-fiftyfiva to the twalyefive, |
bhut It eouldn't any longer be tha
twalve-fftenn.

Ho atarted to rup, and as ha did |
50, stmething black began to bob up
and down ahead of him. It was an-
other man, also runolng, and pre
aumakly with the sams ohject. Jim
put on all the pace he could, galned
a little, and then saw the black fg
ure draw away,

They would hold him &t tha
wicket. If they hold kim, he'd be
likely 10 mlas ths traln. Wounld they
hold him? No, he was through, with
n band thrast out as it he waere
showing & tlokel.

Ho wans across the platform and
Into one of the rear cars as tha
train beagan to move. Jin Aang him-
solf mgalost the wicket, and saw
the rod talllight alide off into the |
dnrk.

Ho had shot his bolt,

(Copyright, 1828, 2. B, Lipphwoott (a,)
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By Mrs. Wm. 0. i

The regular meeting of the Wom-
an's Ohriatian Temperance Unlon haa
bean annoittioad for Thursday after-
noon st the X, M. ©, A Reports r:ul'|I
the state conventionh held st Portiand |
will Be glven by Mre, MeCormack of
Arhland and Meadames Russell and
Woods of the locsl uninn,

An Interesting meeting 8 assured
all

SYLVIA SIDNEY IN
il
‘JENNIE GERHARDT
Bylvia Bidnay, girl of the sd, wiste
ful eyes, reaches the helghts of
a in  Theod Draisers |
amazing chronicle of the life and
loves of “Jennte Gerhand: shih |
opens At the Roxy thealsr today, The
pioture features Donald Oook, Mary
Mtor, H. B, Warner and BEdward

Arnold.

——
Phone M8, We will haul away your

NOW IS THE

refuse.  Oity Sanitary Servioe.

TIME

Activities of

Legion Auxiliary

lta alg 1n the devel
|
principles and ideals,. Your pr
ence s greatly neoded anyg
memberahilp desired! A membership | mittee
drive ia to be held Tuesday, Noyem-|

By M. Goodwin Humphrey
The meaning of a membership In st the home of Mrs
the Auxillary In Ita larger signifl- | meyer on Bouth Helly that moring | respond
cnnce, In an opportunity to help—land {f possible to return there, where

her Tih, beginning at 9 o'clock

opment of our|iunch will be served and the drive| The Bewing club will hold the
country and to stand guard over it continued [n the afternoon. Mrm. B.|first meeting of the new year in the
|J. Lesch and Mrs, Overmeyer are|Bewing club rmooms, Medford Nat-
chalrmen of the membership com-|tonal Bank bullding.

The Auxilinry s amsisting with the|ning i  anticlpated. Mrs.
Community Chest drive which s to| Wright and Mmn, B 0. Kune wel-
| Aniyone who ran. is ssked to meet be held Novembor 7, B and 0. All|fsre ehalrmen, will be in charge,

0. L. Ower-| members are asked to be roady o
Na grenter service can be| man, announces the Singing club to
rendered to the community!

12:30,

Mrs. Werren Butler, music chair-| Alken, chalrman.

program

Vespor pervices will be held the
be held st her home at 730 Men- | Sundey following Armistics day, Nov.!in his line on the comt™

day, November 8. All interested in|18 4 & o'clock, in ‘he Preabyier
musle are asked to be present.

Call Mr. CGecrge Codding cr Mrs,
Much  work | cole Holmes for reservations for the
Is to be done and a pleasant eve-| Armistice dny luncheon to be held
Ray st the Pirst Methodist church
A wory entertaining
s being planned with Mm., Belva|his office at Orants Fuss to attend

fan church, Rev. W. J. Howell wili
give the address,
——
“During D, Emmeans' phaency in the

east, Dr. Howard K. Bywates, aye. ear,

nose, and throat surgeon, will be in

anyone neading his services, Dr. By
water is rated aa ono of the bést men
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WILFRED TURNG OP PRE-  LERDS HIM IN10 T}
SENTLY FROM CELAR, MNDRED TURNING
HAMING HAD 70 60 DOWN  MOMENT LATER, RERORT-

(_9@_1 T 6ET S CORT WHICH HE  ING T WILFRED LEFT  FROM TURNING CFF HIS %yﬂnﬁmﬁm
| | B0 LEFT HERE WS RADIO ON RADIO MWD WOLE ML
l "1 (Copyright, 1931, by The Bull Syndicata, Ine)
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HOW COULD A BIRD FLY

A SHIP AS WELL MARKED MAKES ME
AS ONE OF OUR MAI L SICH. -~
PLANES FROM HERE TO THEBE
SOUTH AMERICA CRAZY

BRoWMNIE. . Ty

U HE NEVER. DNS%

BROWNIE WASNT IN ANY HARMED ANY- f
a LE—-LIAS HES ANE 1N ML

KIND OF TROUS

o

s il IS
LIFE AND NOW S

Loore wOHAT o o
PEOPLE ARE &0 a
SAYING ABOUT -
HiM AFTER
HE'S DEAD--3

A\

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

By EDWIN ALGER

B
A NOBLE AIREDALE, |1S EMBARKED ON A
NEW AND THR)

BEN‘S OMLY RELATIVE , COLOMEL NATHAMEL

1S

R
INCTH
VAST WAREHOLSES ——HURRICANME 1SLAND.

GANIZED CAMPAIGN OF

STEALING EVER SINCE COLONEL BARNES TOOW OVER THE
LINE-—VALUABLE SHIFMENTS OF MERCHANDISE AND
PRICELESS CARGOES HAVE EITHER BEEM STOLEN OUT-

EN WEBSTER, A STURDY COURAGEOLS
BOY OF SIATEEN ACCOMPAMNIED BY
HIS INSEPARABLE COMPANION, BRIAR,

W LLINGLY DANGEROLS
ADVENTURE?

BARNES, HAS RECEMNTLY RETURNED FROM

EUROPE AND PURCHASED A STEAMSHIP COMPANY -=1T
KNOWN A8 THE TROPICAL LINE AND ITS DOZEN OR
S0 SHIPS CARRZ FRE\GPE AND PASSENGERS TO WEST
INDIAMN , CENTRAL AMERICAN MERICAN
Po == 0OMNE OF THEIR MAIN STOPS 1S5 HURRICARNE I1SLAND

R, HAS

AND SOUTH A
CARIBBEAN SEA WHERE THE COMPANY MA

BEEM™ THE SCENE OF AN O

RIGHY OR PILFERED FROM

DOR UNCLE NAT SAW HIS COMPANY SOING TO RUIN -~

OR MOTHING OF THE MEN

HIS NEPHEW ! HE REALIZ

BN OROER TO ASSLIRE SECRECY, L)

MASNIFICENT

UFFICE TO SAY THAT BEN AMD BRIAR ARE
LEAVING 1IN A F

LINE AMND QUEEMN OF THE FLEET., AND THEIR
DESTINATION 15 HURRICAMNE ISLAND 1T THE SHIP
SAILS TLESDAY AT MIDMNIGHT?

{Qoprright, 1953, by The Bell Byndioats, Tnn)

THOUGH THIS WAS LARGELY

EW DRYS OM THE BETSY DUGAMN,
FASTEST SHIPIN THE SERVICE OF THE TROPICAL =

HE FELT ALONE AND HELPLESS BECAUSE EVERY
STEP HE HAD TAKEN TO STOP THE THIEVERY HAD
FAILED -- THE COLONEL REACHED THE POINT WHRE HE

BECAME SUSPICIOLS OF EVERYONE ARCLMND HiM

Eecmse HE KNEW LI\TTLE

AND WOMEN
IN HIE DESPAIR, FINALLY, HE THOUGHT OF
ED THAT MO OME, CONNECTED
WITH THE TROPICAL LINE, EVEN KMNEW HE HAD A NEPHEW-—HERE WAS SOMEOMNE
HE COLLD TRUST! HERE WAS SOMEONE ON WHOM HE COULD CALL FOR ASSISTANMCE?Y

NCLE NAT RIGGED HIMSELF UP IN AN
ELABORATE DISGLISE WHEN HE SOUGHT BERN--HE BELIEVES THAT HE HAS BEEM
SUCCESSFUL AND THAT HIS MEETING WITH BEN N THE HUSHED CONFINES OF THE /
HERBSWOPE HOTEL HAS BEEN UNDETECTED--WE SHALLSEE T _ A1
T & ,l
2

HURRICANE
ISLAND

KNG FOR HiM ==
EM WEBSTER,

00 . 1

VI

@OT A HOT OME TD TELL YOU, =000y - L
coun..s HAVE HAD SYLLY AGREE 1D A DNVORCE
FOR &5 WENT TO AMBROSE 2D TOLD,
Wit ANID  HE ACTED WKE 1 WAS ScuEM NG
WITH SYLLY TO ROB WM.

WITH AL THE

FOR

BRINGING UP FATHER

AND THE LOVE WE PRETEMUD
FOR THE WIDOW 3SHULTEZ, HE TOLD ME
1 wAsS ccen'..:;r TO MAK

DOUGH THOT G6UYS G6OT

s o DEAL AND TOLD HER
10,000 BUCKS ! _
LALGH THAT ONE

TO
RAMSE THE ANTE TO

1 THOUGHT YOU \WERE N
THE HOTEL BUSINMESS BUT
THEN 1 WENT TD SYLLY |YOUVE TURNED OUT To BE
A DNVORLCE ADILSTER o
IF Yo CAN FIND A, COLLEGE
WHERE THEY TEACH FOLXS
TO MIKND THEIR Owad
BUSINESS, ILL GO OUT
SCRUBBING TD PAy

By George McManus

BUT L0 NYOU Do

WUNDERGTAND THE
YOUNGER

GENER ATIOM-

- oS
© e Ky Morwo Judam b, Uiedg Bl nen mm-ai/

Ar NODODY ELSE
DOESD « OO YOU
TN T BRI

A COLLEGE 7O
TRACH YOou TO
HOLLER-
RAMAA-RAMT

\WELL: ™M GLAD THAT'S
OFF ME CHEST: TH
BOoN OF MINE HaD
MORE SENSE \WHUEN

WHET O YOU MEAN BY SCOLDING
SONNY YO OLD-FASHIONED POCL?
HES A MERD N THE PUBLICS EYE-
HE ™ A QUARTER-DACK ON wird
UNIVERSITY TEAM-

| PAY POUR THOUSAND
COLLARS TO THE
COLLECE AN TwEY
SEND & QUARTER

Lvkna uinsuﬁm l

There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulztion:
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