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Uhapter 48
THE PDLICE

C.\m)u_h‘ft noard Jim say, “IU'a
all plght"”

They eame sut into the open.

Kiity and Jock were cloke to-
gother, whispering. The torch
playad on Jim ngatn. Kitty ran for
ward.

*Tla next clus ls the Heart and
Hand at Hinton. We can all go on
together—it'll bo much more fun.
Hurry up—thora are morn CATE
opming!™

Jim alipped & hand through Caro-
Yoe's arm. They crosesd to Lhe
other car and ha helped her in, She
and Kitty had the back sent. Jock
Anderson took the whoeel, They
pansad n cotinle of cars In the lans,
and Kitty seropmed ont,

“YWa've hoaten yoi! You'll have
to hurry!™

As moon ms they were out on the
maain rond Jim spoks.

“I'm afraid 1 don't want to go to
tha Hoeart and Hand"

Joek Anderson  sald  nothing
Kitty gove n stified glggin

Jim apoke ngaln,

“1 don't think you're deal, Ander-
mon, but perbaps you don't speak

dnlesa you've beon Introduced, Let
ma litroduce myself. My name is
Randal—=J{m Randal"

“Wall? Jook Anderson’s volea
was doflant.

“Wall, I don't want to go o the
Hentt and Hand, bul 1 needn't take
you ot of your way, 1 suppose
Major Anderton's still just agroen
the rosd—I don't meem (o see him
moving house.”

Cnroline st up straight and atif,
Tha bload thumped in her ears, No-
bolly apoke.

“I've got husiness with Major
Anderson,” spid Jim In the moat
ordinary volea In the world,

Jhek Anderson found his longue,

“1 was golng to take you thore
anyhow,' ho spdd ronghly,

Kitty leaned torward, elbows on
ktioes, quick broath nearly choking
her. What was golng to happen
next. Would he try and hit Jook
over the hend and grab the wheal?
And If ho 4id, would It he nny good
her trylng to serag Him?

“What n lark!™ sald Kitty ecatatl:
eally, Sha did not say W alond, he
eatss Jim wie spodking ngalo.

#You nondp't have hothered to
put Misn Lelgh's carout of action—
Ho out the leads,” ho oxplained over
nia shoplder to Caroline, Then, 1
don't know If shis'll want 1o run you
in for {t, hut I expect t's nctionable
all right. Wo enn pak your uncle—
he's mure to khow"” i

HH car sworvad,

“1 shonld think you'd have
enough to nak him on your own ne
connt,” growled Jock.

“0h, we'll got down to you. 1
darosay you won't mind waltlng.

The drumiming sound In Caroline's
ears conxed, Hhe was vory cold,
and there wan n siok wolght on her
hoart. She wont on sitting up
stralght.  Her lands grigped oue
another deeporntely. Sines thay
had coma to the end, she must koop
her head up.

Bexlds hor Kity drew a loog
broath of disappolntment and sat
back: Thore wasn't golng to ba a
gomap aftor all, Of cOMrng you nover
kuow—ho might bo walling to get
Joek off his guerd, Bhe had batter
Xeop her eyos opon,

A enr passed them without dim:

"We've beaten you, You'll have to hurry!"

ming. The light swopt over thes
all and was gone agnin. Kitty saw
the back of Jocl's head, Jim Ruan-
dal'a profile, and, as aho turned to
get the glare out of hor eyes, Caro-
line. She took Caroline's tace back
into the darkoess, What did she
want to laok ke thst for? It spollt
tha sk, It made hor foel an It some-
onn hnd poured coltl walar down the
hack of her neck.

*l‘i!F;\' enms Inte Hinton, sand
slopped at Major Anderson's
gate. The house faced tha Heart
and Hand across the village street,
a cirontmatance which had op-
prossed the landlord for tweaty
years, A man may bo gohor, honest,
and Inwabiding, without finding It
ngroeahles to have the eye of the law
for ever trained npon his premises.
“I haven't anon & drunien man in
Hinton for fiftesn yoars, Major
Anderaon was wonl to say.

Hao llved in & low two-storied house
which was hardly more than & cot-
tago. It held himself, & quiet eld-
arly sluter who kepl cats, and Epo-
rafdle nephews nnd nleces who
turned things upalde down and left
rather n blank when they weont

nwny.

The pacty of four had reached the
poreh, when tha door of the house
was opened, showlng the lighted

hall, The mun who had opened It
spoka aver his shonlder,

“Yary well, alr, I'll report In the
morning”

Major Anderson came Into view,

“Juat & minute Gray" Thon, ns
ho eniight sight of his nephow,
“Hullo, Jock—you'rn bacl early,
Whom have you got with you? I
ean't nea"

Jim Randal took Jock by the
shonldor and put him out of the
way.

M1 expoct you've forgotion mpe,
Major. Anderson he sald. “U'm
Jim Randal"

Caroline fallowed him Into the
hall. Thers was a dead ellence for
n moment. Kitty and Joek cime
in and the door was shut. Then
lnapootor Gray moved forwnrd and
spola.

“It you ara Mr, Randal of Hale
Placo, I must ank you to accompany
ma to the pollee-ntation”

Jim looked past him at Caroline.

“1t'e il right—don't worry," ha
Anid.

Then he turned to Major Ander-
aom,

“I eame hero to make a statement
about the Van Berg atfale, sie!

“A yoluntary atntement?”

“You, [ want to mnke n statoe-
ment—I came hers to make one”

Major Anderson opensd the door
behind him.

“Come Into my study, Jogk, you'd
Ligtter take Kitty and Mias Lelgh
home."

Carolina turned pltoous o¥es on
Him.

“Major Anderson, plunse lot me
comn in, 1 want to make o atate-
mont too, I know soma of 1L bet-
Ler than he doos™

She came up to him, He surely
eouldn't have the heart to keep her
out.  She blesped the Inspector
when he sald,

“1 think we'd better have her In
Al

And than thers wara four »° them
in Lhe small smoky room, with ita
nent writingtablo and {ta comforts
able ahabby chalrm. Caroline sat
down on one of them, and the door
win sliit. The tnspector was aponk-
Ing to Jim
(Copyright, 1021, J. B, Lippineott Co.)
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rectuced IntaTest on loans to rallropds

I@P”lrégéous Fortune | CUTINTEREST ON =2t

earriers will use the savings ton em-

The Reconstruction corporation today 'for s reduction o intoreat

from a number of rallroad execus
tivea who have offered to use
amount of such reduction together
with substantial additiopal funds in|
expenditures

ploy additlonil men durlng the win= | during the next, alx montha,
tar, “This would mean expenditures for
] 3 Jeisn M. Jones, chalrman of the | labor, equipment snd material, over

1 - Lot 1 , budget for
WABHINGTON, Nov, 13—(AP)—| “Thla actibn I& baxed on requestd | period in excess of the program pre-

purpose being to help prompte the
president’s rocovery program
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MHow, 14—(UP)—Two

men, hunting ducks in & small hml.i

were belleved to hive been drowned

In Lake St, Clalr Sundsy, Bt, Clair
alyores police located thelr boat over-
turned shout a mile from shore.
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thit Secretary Ickes
adminlstratar, has declared Oregon \
and other Paciiic counst states ale
ready bave received ihelr share of
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PORTLAND, Nov, 13 —{APj—Crive | sdministastiun, immedlately tale-

concern continued in Oregon today | graphed Ickes for mn explanation.
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Jured in an autamobite acoident near
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