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Outrageous Fortune
by Patiicia

WenliveATh

BYNOPEIN: Iw order to elenr
Mmaelf of svppicion Of hecig
stolen the Vaw Herg espralds

himaelf, Jiy Haondal must track
down the renl thisf. W Caros
Hue !rl;h s Aelp Jim Woa procked
the burglae to a rulned priory,
ond matohed the emeralds from
Ris  Aand,  Meamivhije, Caroline,
waltimg {n her liltle car, hears

voloes and her wama eallod—ioith
discpuery tha fead thing i fAe
world she wania.
Chapter 45
TREASURE HUNTERS
1, Caroline—I spotted you! You
wers aslesp—wa Jolly nearly
ran you down) Whom nra you with?
Have you got your clua? Hecause
It you have, yon might just ax well

hind it on and save us trekking up |

to thn Tower."

With hier first words, Caroline rec-
ognized Kilty Lelroy, tho daughter
ol the Hinton doctor. She had Just
left school and was a lively tamboy.

HHoastly unsporting!” snld a boy's
volee, “You've got to find your own
clus, Besides, it won't bo the Tower
=] sald ap all nloag.”

“Ot course it's the Tower!"™ sald
Kitty. “It ja—lan't It, Cazoline? You
know Jock Anderson, don't you—
Major Anderson's nephaw?”

*\Wall, T say It Isn't the Tower—
it's too enay.

Carollne was loaning out of tha
window, Her one desire was Lo got
rid of them. If Jenn, Roas bad fixed
op St. Leonard's Towarans one of the
cluos In hor treasura huni, about
two dozen peopln tnight be here at
Any memont.

“I should hurry up 1 1 wera you—
1 think you're tha firat”

"Wall, what about yout*

“I've gliven up, sald Caroline. “I'm
oot feoling like treasure-hunting.
I'm golng bome,"

They ran off, nolsy and Inughing.

Fifty yards up the lans Jock
Andervon gripped Kitty by ths ol-
bow.

“Wan that Carpline Lelgh?™

“Yen. Why? Have you fallen for
her In the dark? You'll be one of a
erowd it you have

"It looke—queer. Kitty, can yon
keop n pocrot?"

YOt course I can”

I8 1 tell you, you awear you won't
et on?*

"‘If’n-lrnl,r.

oll, did you know & man ealled
Jim Randal?"

"When 1 was & kid. He's Caro
Hno'n cousin.'

“That's It] Well, they think he
did the Van Berg murder.”

“How do you know?"

"1 heard the Inspector talking to
my uncle. Now lopk here—what's
aho dolng in that car? Whila you
were gnaalng, I woat ronnd to tha
back and put my pocket toreh on
tlia ntimber plate, and 1'm propared
to swenr thot's the car that pansed
us a mile out of Ledlington, and
whon it passod us, thera was & man
in tho car. Where's he got to?"

“Mm Randal wos drowned—"" sald
Kitty Lefroy dn a slow, bowlldaered
voleo,

“No, he wasp't—he was seen and
racognized In Ledlington this morn:
fng,

“Owoh!™ sald Kitty In a theilling
whispor,

“And what 1 thought of was this,
We've got to see whom she's wait-
fng for. I'va xoen this Rundal tel-
low's pasaport paotograph—my un:
elo's got {t. 1 suppose you wouldn't
recognlze him?"

L might" sald Kitty, “Caroline
bus photographs of him all round
Bor room, Bhe's potty about him—
always han baen.'

“Good girl! "hen hore's onr plan
of campalgn, You go back and say
I'vo gone to got the clun by myselt
=any wo'va quarrelled. That ought
to bis gquite convineing. Then get her
out of tha car by ook or by erook.
This {s assontial, bocausa I've got to
put it out of action.”™

Kitty glegled,

"l say—what a lark!™ ahe sald,
'and disappeared down the lane.

ITTY stood at the corner of the
parklog-ground and  ehoked
with Inughter. She had to walt up
til sha conld ehoke it down, As soon
aa sha thought shs was falrly wafe

*Thon let's walk up and down. I'm
frozen abuolutely.

*} thought you'd sprained your
anklo?” sald Caroline.

The horrid Mitle wratch glgeled
agale,

“You knows..with a hurst of
franknoss—"1 #dn't really twint it
st all Jock was such a heast, I
wonlda't go with him. Come on and |
walk, Carollns.”

Caroline opened the door and
fumpead out,
“What rubblsh you do talk,

Kitty!"

Kitty flung n vigorous arm round
her walat and began to dance her
nlong,

“Yon said that eznctly ke »
pchoolma'm. It you're not fright-
fully caroful, you'll got elderly ba-
fore you know where you are, I do
iontha aelderlles! [ think peopls |
otght to be polsonad off at tweanty-
five. Don't you?l"

Caroline conldn’t kelp laughing,

*“That would only glve me another
throa years."

“Dio you mean to say you'rs twos.
tytwo? How grim! And you're not
avan engagoed ™

“It I get otit of this, we'll got mar-
rled” , | . Jim's volea and Jim's
words camea back to plerco her heart
For n moment ahe couldn't wpeak.
Then she turned back towards the
car,

“I'm sorry Kitly, hut I don’t want
to walk any more.”

Somathipg In hor volce stopped
Kitty'n Now of talk. They walked
back ncross the darkened field. And
thon, just ns they cams up to the
ear, tomeane nibved between them
and the hedge,

“HIi, Jotk—[s that you?" There
wna relief In Kitty's tone. ‘

UT it wns Jim Randal's volce
that -answared, |

“I'm nfrald I'm not Jock.”

As e spoke, he opened the oar's
further door and got In,

Unrallne got In too, She switched
on the lights and leaned sideways to
BaYy,

“Why don’t you go and slt in your [
car, Kitty? You'll find It warmar.”

8ha turnad baclk and propsed the
sturtor,

Iitty stood clear. It was really the
mont frightful jest, Sho only wished
shin eonld see tholr faces,

“SWhat's the matter?" antd Jim.

“8Sha' won't start."

"She oughtn't U so cold. Shall 1
tlclla tho carburator?™

“Ploaso

Kitty wan In ecatanlon, Sho camn
nearer, and Ingulred In a muMed
valee, -

“What's wpt™

"It all pight—sho’ll slart now."
Caroline prossod the starter agaln,
It whirred, but thern was oo re
sponsa from the anglne.

Jim Randal went round to the
tront of the éar and bogan to crank
hor  vigorously. The little car
bumped and rocked. The engina ro.
malied liteloss,

Ho eama to the far window pros-
ently,

"Havo you got & torch?

oo

"Jook hue," anld Kitty, leaning on
the door ngaln, Bha lltted her volca
In a plercing scream. “Jock! HI!
Jo-nek!"

“Coming!" Jock Anderson's volee
oame from the other slde of Lhn
hedge, He enlled agalt, and turned
the corner, running.

Caroline's henrt wont an doad as
demima's englne. What was hohind
all this?

“HE Joek!™ sald Kilty, "Caror
line's ear won't start, Where's your
Loreh "

A brilliant beam of llght eut the
darkneos and played on Jim Ran
dal's face, Caroline saw something
written on It which she did oot un-
doratand. Now, when everything
was golng wrong he looked as she
had not seon bim look this alde of
soven years—gay., confident, and
ready to meot the world,

“Borry,” sald Jock Anderson, He
turned tha beam of his torch awny,

Carolins felt wenk and helplosa
and she wanted to ery. She heard
nn axclamition from Jim, He cams

recently sent a hill, 180 feet
and 150 acres in extent, minking into
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EARLY TO BED

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

STARTLES PRRENTS BY ELES UP. TEN MINDTES
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10 BED EARLY HE'S RGK MOTHER WL SHE
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DECIDES 10 WAIT Downl=
STAIRS WHILE SHE POES  AND CARRIES MENDED |
if. LODKS THROUGH OLD  FOUTBALL PANTS UPSTARS
MPAGAZINES ON TABLE

- .9

ALTAE LATER COMES

HIMSELF A GLRSS OF  USUAL, 50ES UPT0 BED

COMES DOWN PRESENTYY  FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER

T0 MoK WHAT HRS BECOME  (ALLS HE FOUND IT, BUT  DOWN T Spy HES
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SFVG 600D Hitbﬂ'f AGHN

Q)
))
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N RETROIFECT QINY
WE FYLED TO SET
THROUSH - F1RST ME
WAS CAUSNT AV A
MOYNTANY & TORN -
AUS BADID CUT OuT-
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and HAL FORREST
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N FREIGHT -

By EDWIN AI.GER

NE
S GL1Y DRONG — 11
Y B ON THETJ'ILLIKEEP

THE NEBBS—Only Fooling

By SOL HESS

MR BITY, THIS MAY BE GOOD NEWS TO YoU..1'M )
[GETTIMG A DMNOGCE OR RATHER I'™M ALLOWING
P HUSBOAND TO GET IT AND 'Ll BE FREE TO COME |
AND GO AS | PLEES SO ) GET YOUR r'\"’f-’t"‘i“'F

I,‘ MEXT TIME 1 MARRY
SOMME BODY WD DDESNJT LIVE L:E'i-?'-:.- 16
SOIMG PLACES AND SEE THINMG

LOT OF FUN OAME COULD HANVE comms

T MALL BE TO
A WEATHER BEATEN
|, GRABR A LITTLE
|) sSERIOUS _

—WHAT A

f," NOW WHAT DID 1 STER INTO ! _

GAL LINE WES COoulLD
FLATTERY WITHOUT GETTING
WiAT A r»ou-ru WWE GOT .. WHENM 1T

NOLID Tdinime

sha approached Cardlina’'s car back 1o the window, READN FOR O FINE S _,A.? o ol HERE AMD SEEING WHAT YOu GOT o= ST BUSY EATIARG THINGS TO KEEP e 4
“HI, Oarolins! Joyous ruinlon!| “Caroline, it's no po® HOME-COOKED )' . || \\.\' WVE TS SAYRMG é‘f‘,’muubs TO GET ME J"
Why haven't you got your lHghts “What's the matter?™ MEAL 1 E 2 IMNTD TROUBLE

ik

ont

“Why have rou come back? she
wald,

“Don't you want mo?™ sald Kitty,
and felt & glgzle tise In her throat.
"I've turtied my ankle, so Jock sent
mo back. Anghow, wo've had a sim.
ply blazing row, so he can Just go
and find hia boastly clus himuell, |
say, who Is with you? Is It Roger,
or one of the Lastor hoya !

"No,” snld Caroline.

“Aren't you mysterious!” She
EAYS &R oxnggorated shiver, “1 sup-
pose you bhaven't got a thermos or
soything? I'm simply frozen.*

“I'm atrald 1 bhaven't."

s the coll. We'll have to ask
for a e

She awitched off the lights and
gol out on his alde. For & momant
thex stood c¢lono together botwoon
the onr and the hedge, In that mo
mont his hiand caversd hers and
prosaed it hand,

Sha put her lips to his ear. Bhe
sald in & soondless whisper.

"That boy I Jock Anderson, the
Chiet Conatable's nephow. There's
somathlng wrong.”

(Copyright, 1218, J. B, Lippincort (e )
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AtAte ANy year, with twn per cent of | United States, han selected Montmal

the stale’s farm and ranch anitals |

faliing victim o wolyen, coyotes, hob
eats and other predatory animale

| ba held in June,

for the Mith annudl convention, It
I announced.  The convention will
1094
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By George McManus
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Thate's No Guesswork in
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