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l Outrageous Fortune

by Pathicia

WenZivorTh

Chapier 49
THE SOLUTION

CAROLINE caught bhim by whe
arm with both hands,

“Ypa—yea! Yon muat romembar!
Nonoa used to call ber a tallow-
candle ploce ané a prying good-for-
nothlug, Bhe didn't ke her—none
of ns did. And oh, Jim, one day when
I'd been playing in the Blus Room [
wanted something for & game I was
playing, and [ opened the door quick-
1y, and thora was Emily in the pas-
sage, and the door wasn't quite shut
alther,

“Nanna always sald she prisd und
istaned at doors, 8o she might have
found out abgut the hiding-place and
told her brother. She did have &
brother, because I ramamber Nanoa
aaying he was n bad lot.”

They wers Intent upon ons an-
other,

Thon Major Andmrm coughed,

Caroline's bands dropped from
Fim'a aleove,

“That's how he knew!™ she sald
triomphantly, “Emily must have told
bim.”

Shae lookad st Major Anderson, but
ba avoldsd hor oyes. Bhe turned
back to the Inspector, and mol a
ehilly stare. During & cold, dragging
patse [t came home to her that they
didn't bellava her.

During that dragging pause the
impossible beoamas posslble.

Major Anderson broke the sllence.

*Wall, Inspeator?™

The Inspector 1aid down bis pen.

*1 shall have to ask you to accom-
pany me to the station, Mr, Ran-
dal”

Caroline's breath stopped for &
momant. All her color died. Her eyes
wars vary wids open, Sha turned to
Jim and slipyed her arma through
his.

The lnapector stood up, and fust
as ho 4id that ths telephone ball
‘begsn to ring. Major Anderson came
to thu table and took up the recelver.
e aald,

'ftua,rup—amkins.
backonad to the | tor.

“Statlon for you,” he sald, and
wont back to the hearth,

Caroline leansd against Jim and
wished that he would put bis arm
arotnd her. Bhs loved bim with all
her heart and soul. That was what
bs had sald to her—*Ilova you with
all my heart and soul But be
wouldn't put his arm sround her.
Ehs heard the Inspector say,

"“You'ro sure?™ And then, “Wha
knows him? ., ., Lockwood? ... All
right—1'm coming along.”

Hs hung up the recelver and ad-
drosiod the Chiet Constabls,

"Thoy‘ve got Jimmy the Bel at the
station.”

“How ™

*“T'his treasure bunt, slr. Mr, Blnke
went after a elus to Bt. Leonard's
Towar. He says & man attacked him
in the dark., He thought he was a
lunatio becanse he kept on saying
‘Give them back!' and nslng lan-
guags. Mr, Blake shouted, and the
two Mr, Lénters cams up, Thay man-
aged to securs him and brought him
in to tha station. Lockwood says he's
Jimmy the Eel”

im took a step forward,
‘ou didn't bellove ma just now,
that part of my siory la corrobo-
—yon'll admit that. And for the
rest, 1 wotild like Lhe fnspector to
maks a note of the fact that 1 made
a statement of what took place be-
twoen myaelf and Kimer Van Berg,
after belng warned by Major Ander-
son that he wns llkely to rocorer

| dan nt Any L

and then

HE telephone bell rang again,

Caroline had the strangest foel
Ing that it was rioglog in her head.
Bha closed her eyes and heard Ma-
Jor Anderaon say,

“Hullo!™

Thore was & pause. Bhe knew that
tha bell had stopped, but tor all that,
abis sould hear it still, Major Andar-
mon's volee bocama & littls far away
sond—Iittle and far away, hot quite
distinet. He sald,

“Yea?" and, “You have?™ and
then, "Ho'a doing well?™ , , , "0Ocod
—good! I'm very glad to hear it
Look hare, Lefroy, [ want the atate
ment &a noon as possible. . . . Yes,
TI'va got & spocinl reazon. Can Yoo
giva ma ths substance over the
*phona? , . « You're sure of that?
s+ And he'a quite senafbiet ., ., All
Tight. The Innpector's here—1'11 keep
him*

e et the recelver back en s

ness, I'd ke & word with you & the
dinlngroom. < It's all right, man—
Randal lsn't golng to rop away.”
The words came to Caroline’s sar
rs small and sharp ss pin-pricks,
And then Jim's arms round her, and
he was kissing ber blind eyea, and
her wet cheaks, and her soft tram-
bling mouth, A warm, golden happl
nens flowed over her. The tears ran
down her cheeks, It dido't make you
unhappy to crr when thera was
somenna to kigs the toars Rway,
*“Carollna—my darling! Don't eryt
It's all right—It's all over—there's
nothing to ery for”

“1 thought he was going to sake
Fou away to prison,”

“Bo did L. But he won't now, w0
thore Isn't anything to ery abont™
“That's just why I'm erying.”
“Becauae you've got nothing Lo coy
abont1"

She nodded vehemently apainst
hin shoulder,

“It you'd gons to prison, I wouldn't
have cried. I'd have told aversons
we wara enguged, and I wouldn't
have orlod & slngle tear, Oh, Jim!™

*(Oh, Caroline!™

“You're surs {t's all right 1"

“You, It Elmer's recoversd son-
sclousnass, I'm clear. If he'd dled—
well, we don'l need to think about
that, darling.

Major Anderson rattled the ban:
dla bafors s cams back {nto tha
room, Having openod the door, he
allowed Dr, Lafroy to precede him.
The inspector tollowed, *

MMDR ANDEREON went np te
Jim with his hand out

“My dear Randal, 1 can't say how
pleasad [ am!" Ho shook hands with
hlin heartly. “Van Berg's statement
carrohorates yours fn every detall
Now what we want s your state
meont in writing.”

Dr, Latroy wes shaking handa too

“Does Van Herg say what hap
pennd after 1 went ont? sald Jim.

hearty man with a woll-preserved
brogue.

“Say?! He says everything. And
you may be thankfol he does, my
boy, by all accounts, Ha saya you let
roursell out, and all of a sudden hs
hoard the window creak and he
thought you'd come back. And It's
Incky for you he turned round and
saw that It wasn't you at all,

“Ho saw & man with a eap pulled

down over his eyes aud & revolver In
his hand, The man eald, ‘Put 'em
up!' and Van Berg says he was
banged it he was golug to let the
emeralds go Uke that, a0 he charged
him. That's all he knows. The fel
low must hava shot bim down as ha
eams opn. Foriunstsly, he can de
seribe him."
“The deacription tallies with
youra,” sald the inspactor. "Now it
you'll Xindly let ua have that atate-
ment—"

Half an notir later they drove back
to Hazelbury West In Jock Ander
son'a car, Jim drove. It Is to be
feared that ha had ono mrm around
Caroline. The roads were dark and
empty. It would be midnlght befors
they reached thas cotinge.

"And | expeact, Patay Ann will
havs been rioging op the pollce,”
sald Caroline.

“Laot her!™ sald Jim. “Thoy’re our
boaom friends—we love them, and
thay lova us. And only a few hours
age wa skulked In Janes and bid be-
hind hedges! | somehow don't think
I'll go In for belng a erook. Its &
dog’s life, Bealdes, you wounldn't
marry ma it | was a erook™
“'M—" sald Caroline.

"Doas that mean yes or no?™
Carollne laughed,

“It dossn't mean elther”

"What dooa It mean?"

She snugglod up to him,

“It you wars a crook, It wouldn't
ba you—but I'd marey you whatever
you wore."

They drove Into ths litle EArage,
locksd 1n the borrowed car, and
passed throvgh the dark gardenm,
whore the burhes looked llks black
hummocks,

"Patay Aan will ba wid" sald
Carollne,

Bha slipped In hor key and opened
the door. ;
Patsy Arbuthnot wan aitting at ths
table, which was littored with sheets
of atl® blue writlng paper. They
wora all coversad with Robert's up
right, formal writing. As the doot
openod, Patay pleked up the Aral
ahaat ngaln, It bagan: “My deares
Patsy It was wondarful to ha Rol
ort's dearesl. 8he gared ahsentl:
orar the top of the abet at Oabi
line.

ook, *It's frightioily Iate” aatd Oar
“That was Dr. Latroy, Gray—|lne. “but—"

apoaking from Packbam Hall. Mr. “In it Inta?" aald Palsy Ann,

Ven Berg has recoverod consclous:, Tha End

CHISHOLM DEATH
FACTS 10 JURY

mli-luﬂl connected with the
death yesterday of Sam Chahoilm,
70, who sustained (njuries In an
aute craah October 30 while walking

messlon of the grand jury, Distriet
Attorner Cieatge A. Codding sald to-
dny,

Chilaholm was struck by an suto
driven by Veltle Pruity of Eugene,
The nmocldent oocurred about
o'clock In the morning.

Btate police reporta of the tragedy
indieate that it was “unavoldable.”

would be held

on the Pacific highway near Gold
ML, will be presented to the next

————
Real satate or Imsurance—isare I
to Jones Phote 000.

MORE SATISFACTION

Kitty Lefroy's father was a blg |

ARMY RECRUITER |

HERE NEXT

Jennings D. Lowman,
commander of the Hioma

‘ru mq offices, will ba In Hg\d'o d | onel Covington, in command of the
each Monday, Tuesday and “eqm.plam Fraucisco recruting alstrict, U, 9,
day for recruiting purposes, mocord.|Anmy, was much plessed with the city
‘mg to' word received by the Mall|of Medford on his recent vialt hem,

JONES
ARN

Tribune today, snd ordered the local offices opened.
A limited number of men may pow | Herpeant lowman will be hére No-
WEEK b ncceplid for enliatment in ,1.‘ vember 20, 21 snd) 33
| lr,,n A oATmY,

i1 the diferent h:aw:nr!|

——e

of the servies, in the states of Washs Ope And A half milllon acres of

! ington, Montans, Utah and Californis. | cleared land sre ldle in North Caro-
Bergeant Lowmagn stated that Col«llins, It (n eatimatsd.

sih-station
i Falls te-

POR‘I‘LA'?D Nov
spocial dispateh to the Journal today '. ford sbout aix montha ag»

trom Washington, D, O, sald Miler| vallls, Three yeais &30 he resigned

B. Hayden of Salem has bren sp- his posltion na second lleutenant to

palnwd :up!nn. .tudso Advocate di- |go into the marine air service, but

corps, and | dus to the lack of & federal appro-

uuhn P Jonm nf Mmro—n hes heen | peintion, he was unahle to take up

named second lleutepant of engin- the work, he explained today.

i He: then realgned from the marins
Mr. Joues, who In %ith ths Bouths | service, and hios been named with the

ern Oregon Sales, Ino, canie to Med- IJJ]«I. compurny of engineers, statione

from Cors 'ed &t Port Lawis, Wash.

NAMED AS
Y ENGINEER
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

r ,,'I SAY, Mou HNoW
Z 1B Yoy §TART SEAVING
Tirags, Youll BeBicH
E ] -n-{Avg DA CHS
COF MONEY SomeD AY
)

/‘ Yo SPanD
[ MY DIME Fer
. CHAwWKLeT

/

ETACK S

7} AND ATHG AIRPLANE '\/
AND A YacdT AnD W

“To THa TO\JISS

-»-l M, A cHAuwrLET

r'j) Ih HaND 15 worTsH
OF TICHETS RaATdE A SAcHT v THE
HAVA MY ThusH, T SSEME
CHAWKLET

MNers !

111

SUBUR!EAN HEIGHTSH

AFTER THE NDIGHBORS HAD RAKED ALL THE
LEAVES OFF THEIR LAWNS , THE MAN ON THE CORNER.
RAKED HIS UP IN A BI6 PILE - JUST BEFORE

THE WIND CAME UP _
(Copyright, 1033, by The Ball Syndicata, Tne)

SRS,

ROWNIE 15
TRENDING THE

FLRST DV
EDLLINNE Ao 1S
TRREYC A1/ SARE>
g:‘?ﬁ' TAE il

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

HE'S EITHER STARVED CRAZY OR TH' OLD
FEVER'S MADE 'IM LOONEY--0R ramuws
HE'S PLAYIN' DUMB ON AceouNT OF

HIDIN' OUT Fn.om TH! LAwW--

THE WAY \ FEEL
L I'D MARE A SOoD
TEAM (MATE FOR
YOU- | DONT EVEN
KHOW Y MNAME-=-
BUT HOWw ABouT

ISTER, V& LiveD
E 4o Long

"rAmNiS ME AN AY
N A PARDNER?

By EDWIN ALGER

Y IUST A FIRST \nﬁ\‘r Gy ==
WED HAVE MA
: PRDGRE'SS \F E LVTTL

BETT
WITH GOL

K‘it‘.‘! OFF BY o EEE\BWL

OLRSELVES-~

I TOLD YO 1 KNEW THE BREED,BEN--
HERE IT IS, N ONE . TWO, THREE
STYLE--THEIR POCKETS 1S LINED

WITH RICH FOOD A
SPAC

HARG;LNGTH'IN': ME LADY

D, THE'.R STOMP\CH% 19 LINED)
N THE STORAGE
HERE THEIR BRAING ODGH'T
IME.D WITH BALOMNEY T NOW
& THEMN, IRﬁK‘YOU"W
WAST! ETIM
OMNC'EM

THE NEBBS—A Comedy Of Errors

By SOL HESS

LIKE AGES

GEE, 1 THOUGHT YOU
WERE MEVER COMING -
VOU'RE JUST FIVE MINUTES| HERE . CAN YOU IMAGINE
LATE. BUT IT SEEMED

z;h‘"

ARID 1 MADNT A

/7 NOW YOU GO AHEAD
THING TO DO BRUT GET

AND ORDER ANNWYTHING —
REMEMBER | TOMIGHT YOU
FORGET NMOUR DIET -

HOW ABOUT A ANICE
STEAK T

WHAT \WCULD HANVE
HAPPENED IF 1 REALLY & Y
HAD SOMETHING[=S55 N

Z:'T

=

THAT SOUNDS GOOD -
YOL JUST CRDER FOR ME
AND REMEMBER ,YOU
CANT MAKE MUCH OF A
HISTAKE
THE FRINEST Fouse
LETTERS EVER \WOVEN

THERE'S A HOT ONE . FEEDING
POTTS GAL WITH POTTS MOuEY
AMID THATS THE &Y WHO IS

SUPPOSED TO BE CRATY ABOUT
SYLLY - WELL, IF SHULTZIE MARRIES
POTTS, SHELL ur:‘-.‘l:‘:! SEE WIS HMOMWEY,
TOSSED AROUNMD LIKE IT IS THIS

-= FOOD ARE

INTO A WORD

e )

; ] Cm‘ Tl\&h"‘blltﬁl'lll ki,
Trade Mark Keg, 1, B Tai Offien

0}

The distrivt attorney sald no Inguest

BRINGING UP FATHER

OH VTR
% ‘THE%ER‘T

- 3L, Wiag Py

THENR FULL-BACKS

ot Syadesan, b, Cies B

\WHEN 1T COMES TO
FORWARD PADBED
LIWE TULATE

COLLEQE:

BOY! =oNWwW
CORNYARD
L‘T EANM CAN

| O ENJOYED |
THE GAME S
MUCH LABT
SATURDAY -
'™ eoPiNG
A ‘.}CY\"

ARE CERTAINLY
CREAT-

L=

TLAT BALL

RUN Wi i
—_— P

P—
WELLAIF Y WANT TO
H»’NE AN"("H”‘-JC;

SWILLIE R LF.
CARSIE THE
TO THE T

'.’.-m‘\‘J \REN‘.B-‘F\ER MO
YARD LINE?

AT TEA™ MAS
& wWoOnNDERFUL
COACH =«

EdE L

Theres No Guesswork in Tnbune A. B. C. Circul=tion




