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ing down the road like child's hoop
' !' Nothing Ventitrg
?j (Continued Prom Page Two)

gone crazy. And then the car turnedThe Vice-President-EI- John N. Garner over and threw him clear.
Nan did not see the wheel or no

the roadside, and now was bent over
him, his hand to Jervls' heart.

"Is ho dead?'' asked Nan In a
curiously small voice.

Ferdinand did not answer; he sig-
nalled her to come, and) when she
had sat down with the wall at her

tice the Jolting. She was looking over
the steep edge or tne ciui. sne had
never seen anything so blue in all
her life. The tide was high, and

The path under the rhododendron!
I m cool and dark: a faint breath of
:' damp roee up from between the
' twisted etenu. There was water not

h wry far away, Jervla walked beside
the water came up to the foot of
the cliff.

The first thlntr she knew of the

back he lay Jervls head In her lap
and quickly scaled down the cliff to
the sea. He came back with his
hat full of cold salt water. Nan wet
Ferdinand's handkerchief, and bathed

3 Iwsamund Carew, but he didn't look
i: ay her; he looked into the green accident was a violent jolt, and then

mpom ahead of them. the side of the car dropping away
from her on her left. She gave a lit-
tle cry and put out both her hands.

j iWhen they came to the place where
w couple of planks cross a brook, he

his face. There was a smear of blood
mixed with dust.

"Oh, Jervlsl" she cried.
His eyelids fluttered. He sighed,

an was still,
(Copyright, 1932, Llpplncott)

(To Bo Continued)

- stood sun ana said,
i'What do you want to say to me?'
rruuite a lot 01 things.' Dressy! Serviceable! Economical!

PENCO

Something struck her right shoulder.
Then the car turned right over with
a sound of smashing glass, and she
was on her hands and knees on the
rough grass with the leather seat

looked at her In order to
Insure the direction of a portentous
frown. pressing down. upon her back.

Ferdinand picked himself up out
of the dust of the road. He felt rather

'lf you've really got anything to
say to me, I think this would be

dazed. He wasn't sure whether heg$od place to say it, and then we
cn go back and Join the others."
j'Won't she let you speak to me?

had been thrown clear or whether
he had Jumped, but he was In the

Poor old Jervlsl" There was a light middle of the road with the knees
of his trousers torn and the car
across the road, very neatly unslde

drawling contempt in Jier voice.

Old Clock Saved
The famous undent Dutch clock

which once graced tho town hall of
Musselburgh. Scotland, has been
rescued from an adjoining ynr4
whero It has been resting unseen
for several years, and placed under
a glass case Inside the building. The
timepiece was presented-t- Mussel-
burgh by Dutch traders hundreds
of years ago, and was dismantled
in 1014.

Jervls smiled, that sudden, dan
down, her bonnet hitched up on thegerous smile of his.
stone parapet.N"You are too attractive," ho said.

ho coumnc see jervis, and he"You always were. A man must dO'
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could n't see Nan, He felt gratefulfend himself."
'Utosamund drew at her cigarette. for the parapet, because If it hadn't

been mere, tne car wouidnt have"I've been wondering where on
otfrth I'd seen her before. Bhe used been there either, but at the bottom

of the cliff like a smashed egg. Hetq dance at Solano's, didn't she?1
iJcrvls noddod. came out 01 nis aaze with a Jerk

and ran forward Just as Nan crawledh"! believe she did. Have you any French Expert
Heads League

out from under the front seat. Shething to say about It?"
pulled hersolf up by the wall and
sold.

4"No I Just wondered whether you
knew."

"Certainly I knew. Is that all you
Wanted to say to me? Shall we go

"Where s Jervis?"
Ferdinand ran round to the other

' ' 'mm --Mi. . side of the car.back and nave our cones'
She said, "Where's Jervis?" again."It Isn't nearly all. Your coffee

will have to wait. I've got a lot of again.. J. C. Penney Co.,She couldn't run, because her legsthings to say to you."
."Bay them," saldi Jervls. didn't feel as If they belonged to her.
..She threw away the end of her Sho crawled round the car, holding

cigarette. It fell Into the water and DEPARTMENT STORE
1307-130- 9 Adams Ave. La Grande, Ore.with a little hisB went dead. She

on to it. it JooKed so odd upside
down. The sides were smooth; her
fingers slipped on the paint. She
got round to the other side and saw
Ferdinand dragging Jervls clear.

drew rather a long breath, and turned
awav from Jervls.

"Dld you wonder why I broke off
Jervls did not move or help himthe engagement?"

"Oh, no It was perfectly obvldUB."
"You think I did It to get the $$33$33&

KI'ORTS SQUII1S

self at all. Then she saw his face.
And when she saw his face, she for-
got all about her legs not belongingto her, and she let go of the car
and ran to him.

money.

.

Southern California's 10 to 0 de-- --

feat of Stanford In 1928 was accom-

plished without making 'a. first down
by rushing .and with but four tirst
downs from passes.

Bob McQuage, North Carolina state
quarterback, kicked a field
goal and two extra points In the
game against Florida. . '".

r Jervls' eyes met hers for a moment.
Their expression was one of. amuse-
ment, 'It stung her intd a hot t.

;'-.'..-

'What a foul mind you've got I No

There was a most dreadful mo
ment. Was he dead?

Everything stood still, her thoughts
Jake Williams, now with the Chi-

cago Cardinals pro football team, was
captain and star tackle at Texas
Christian university.

wonder you were livid, u you thought wouldn't move. She couldn't draw
her breath, and a blackness like theId done a beastly tning like than

Jervls laughed, shuddering darkness of a nightmare"Porhapa you'd like to explain why
you did do It.

i "I can't. But It wasn't anything

maae a wait around her. It was like
being burled alive; her mind switched'
crazlty back to that incredible stage
hypnotist she once had seen to him
and his bedraggled subject whom he

Jimmy Hitchcock and Ripper Wil-
liams, Auburn football players were

league baseball stars last
season.

A candidate for "biggest prep foot-
baller" Is Roy Hoke, tackle
on tho Mohall, N. D high school
eleven. Ho required made
togs.

t6 do with the money. You can't
ppBslbly believe a thing like thatr

"Can't I?" '

:"No, you can't. It's not true any
Dunea anve" in a dirty white robe.
She didn't know how lone It lasted.

At last Ferdinand's voice came
Gump Aria 11, Auburn end, sent the

ball through the uprights the first'
time he 'tried to place-kic- k for the
extra point.

through the blackness. He shook her
The smallest man on the 1932

Notre Dame football squad is Laurie
Vejar, who weighs 150 pounds and
stands five feet, six inches.

way. And If you hadn't rushed off
and married the first girl who
vamped you,. everything would havo
been all right."
' "If must have been a nasty Jolt

Josef A. M. C. Avenol, above, has
been named secretary --general of the
League of Nations to succeed Sir
Eric Drummond of Great Britain.
Avenol, representative of Prance at
Geneva since 1023, Is an authority on

International finance.

arm.
"Nan! Nan!"
Ferdinand turned back to Jervls.:or you. natty good team work Ho had dragged his Inert body to Atlanta wrestling fans enjoyed a

free show when an old state law
requiring the promoter to pay $200
tax per show In addition to city and
federal taxes was unearthed.

Roy McArthur, of Georgia Tech,
punted 22 times In the rain and mud
against Auburn for an average of 37
yards a try.

JOHN N. GARNER Something to Think 'About
sottlo them this time, but not Itgaliu
Aflr this you'll have- - to make do

a not Burning con!. Sho had. hud' Prior to this year's encounter Au-
burn and Tulane had played 12 foot-
ball games, Tulane winning six and
Auburn four and two ending In ties.

on your allowance."
The Columbus Red Birds of tho

American association set a new base-
ball attendance record for the leaguo
this season.

give you a hundred thousand dol-
lars!" . " .

"Jericho?'" Rosamund said., :'You
won't get, rid-o- mo as easily an that.
You'd better think again second
thoughts ore best." ,.

wasn't it?" "

' Rosair-und- " swung round and stood
with her back to him for. a. moment,
fjhen she said over her shoulder,
,"You needn't rub It In."
si "I don't want to talk about it,"

said Jervls "I never did'. Don't you
think we might go 'back to the
others?"

- 'i "No."
; "Is there anything else you want

to say to me? Because f not "
i' Of course there Is!"
i ''Let's get on with It then."
Rosamund turned round. Hor face

"Nonsensel" ; ' ' '

Ho looked at her,' and looked awav
again. . ; ( I),, Jervls. laughed. -

"If I- raise It a thousand, will von

George Potter, Junior and regular
Northwestern quarterback, may not
be able to play football because his
scholarship may require him to take
his year of foreign study then.

keep within It?" .., : i m airaia i might tnink for over
without your getting any noaror that
hundred .thousand. And now I think

A questionnaire submitted to mem-
bers of the Notre Dame football
squad showed that most of them get
their greatest thrill from their first
scrimmage as freshmen against the
varsity.

wj sic oy itoDert ueonnrd, to take her
coffee from his hand, and to listen
while he talked. Her burning angerlit a bright color In her cheeks and
made her eyes brilliant. She felt as
if anything she touched would be
llnblo to scorch or go up In a little
puff of smoke. It was a dreadful
feeling of course, but It mnde her
very sure of herself. '

When she got up to go, Leonard
looked at his wntch and exclaimed.

"I'd' no idea it was so late l 1
ought to be attending to my incu-
bators at this vory moment. Olve me
A lift, on fnr ina mir t-- ,,,111

"No I can't: It's no nood 'nre- -
tcrldlng that I can. If Uncle Am- - we'll, go back to the others.';never varied from Its even pallor,: ".7,. :: ; urunij jiaa. Known you were HOinK toS"f''n tom"d,.h,,ve marry. someon. else, he'd have left
mo properly provided fbr.s Ho talked

Programs at University of Iowa
homo games features stories of for-
mer games with the day's opponent,
written by captains of the teams of
former years. '

' You're as hard as nails," she said.
"It s no use trying to work- on' your

Vinson Sahlln, brilliant University
of Chicago quarterback, won recog-
nition during his high school days
In Chicago as one of the best young '

speed Ice skaters In the midwest. -Jervls? My car's dead till' I can ge Ken Rhudy, University of Wash-

ington mller, Is Track Coach Hec

; no turned, as he spoke, and set a
brisk pace back along the path. Ros-
amund walked beside him In silence.
Just as they came to where the shade
.'ceased, she. laughed andrsald,-- i

"It would have saved a lot of trou-
ble If we had married each other
wouldn't It?" ..,.'.'.Jervla stepped out Into the sun-
light. '. -

s"Do you think so?" he said.
rSho could not see: his face.

, i .. Chapter 30
"ARE YOU HURT?"

Non got up to say good-by- e at a
quartor to three. Her heart was like

Edmundson's new assistant at Indoor
workouts.

someone out from Cryston." '
Impossible to refuse of course.

Nan woncfiered whether Jervls would
have liked to refuse

about.; it once boforo wo wore eh
gaged, and he said he'd leave me a
hundred thousand."

"What's the good of talking like
that?" . . ...

"Olve mo that hundred thousand
and lot mo clear outi I don't bring
you very good luok do I? Well, lot
mo clear out. I've got a good opon-In- g

that I could take If I'd somo
capital. Lot mo go, and I'vo on Idea
that It'll bo hotter for all of us."

"My dear Rosamund," said Jervls,"I'll sen you nt Jericho before- I'll

leenngs, necause you haven't got
any."

"Yes?" .. " ",; '
Sho made a slight gesture with her

'cigarette.
' Jervls I've got to have somo

money. I can't go on tho situa-
tion's impossible I owe about twen-ty-fl-

hundred."
Jorvls frowned at the runningwater.

You can send the bills to me. I'll

He said, "All right," with an air

Purdue, In getting 20 first downs
against Northwestern, piled up a
larger figure than any opponent In
Dick Hanley's seven years as coach;
of the Purple, yet failed to win the
game, which ended

of complete Indifference.
A made in a drizzling

rain was the second one achieved by
Orval W. Adams, on the country club
golf course at Salt Lake City.

At any rate slio wouldn't havo to
sit next to the man. P. P. would have
that pleasure. P. P. wouldn't mind,
of course. It was only she who felt
like an exploding bomb when Robert

mm
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Ljoonara was any where about. She
got in beside Jervls and heard the
other two settling themselves behind
her, P. P. full of amiable chatter.

"Did you have a car in South
America? I forget where you were.
Were you ever in Moxico? Shocking
roads, but not s bad as San Pedro.
Tho Madnlcim roads are pretty hard1
to beat. I hod an old flivver there.
Sho was a wonder. She Jumped the
holes like a rabbit."

They moved off, slid down the
drive, and coasted as far as Mr. Leon-
ard's gate. He got out and made
his farewells.

"You must come and see my placo'
some day, Mrs. Jorvis. Thanks for
the lift, Jervls. Good-by- Mr. Fran-
cis."

"Au rcvolr," said Ferdinand.
The. afternoon wns verv hot. There

TOM OR ROW
. . Mnd its new ways Today Thursday

Shed's not only a thinker, as4 this Kodiii-esqu- e pose proves, but she's
teiso the most distinguished and prettiest il nt the University of
Illinois. Her name Is HIanrhe Wuddell. her home Chicago. The mil- - ;

versify piihlienf Ion gave her the. tliles.was nothing surprising in the fact

E THIS CURIOUS WORLD

She walked home
from a date . . . but
she woke up the
next morning to
find she might
have saved herself
the trouble ... It
all happened on a -

in at Kobcrt Leonard found it nec-
essary to pass a handkerchief across
his forehead. Ferdluand, looking
back, admitted this, but could not
understand why Leonard should have
quite so shaky a hand.

Jervls wasn't thinking about Rob-
ert Leonard. He looked onoe at Nnu,
and was awnre of distinct relief. She
had not golden hair, sea-bl- eyes,
regular features, or a statuesque fig-
ure. Ho was feeling n strong dis-
taste for nil these things.

Nan's firm round chin, her brown

7s
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COLOGNE
CATfJGOflA-L- ,

GERMANY.
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ACCORDING TO TRADITION

A NAMELESS1 "SOUTH

8ARTEREO HIS" SOUL
TO jA7aN FOR THE

DESISN AND A
PROMISE OF
EVERLASTING

FAME.

What discoveries are around the corner whatthings,
undreamed of today, will be commonplaces tomor-
row? The past ha$ seen products' once rare and un-
known become widespread and familiar. The future
will see the process repeated.

'
. i

Advertising is the driving force whicfi brings about
these changes in your life. For when a new product
is developed, its distribution is limited iintil the adver-
tiser tells you about" it. When the product is known,
you and all your neighbors form a great potential:
market, permitting quantity production. Economies
in manufacture result and the article comes within
the reach of everybody. It has happened before
and it will happen again in the same way.

Read the advertisements! They arc of vital impor-
tance to you. Your homes and habits, are changed by
advertised goods. What things novel, interesting,
modern will be offered next? You will find new
horizons in the advertising pages of this newspaper.

sate
hair, her steady grey eyes, and the
rather childish contour of hor faco
were as complete a contrast as could
bo found to the charms of his cousin
Rosamund. His gnzo dwelt upon his
wire with approval,

They begun to descend the hill,
and before they enmo to the steep-ir-

part he put tho car into low
gear. For a couple of hundred yards
the gradient was about one in seven,
and the surface bad. They had on
their right a high bank out of which
the road had been cut, and on tho
Irft a narrow strip of rough gross
with an occasional scrawny bush, and
beyond that a low parapet of loose
stones which defended a sheer dropto the sea below.

Jervls had scarcely shifted down,
when amonNt his other thoughtsthere slid into his mind a conviction
that there wns something wrong with
tho car. The conviction becumo a

'certainty and took entire possession
of him. The steering was bad: the
wheel wobbled, and there wns n dragto the left.

A drng to tho left was n drag to
tho clitf. The wheel kicked In his
hands. He wrenched It over and
Jammed on the brakes, and as ho
did so a .lumber of thlngA happened
all nt once. The left front wheel
came off and went bounding down
tho hill, its scarlet and blark catoh-- j
ing tho sun. The front axle came
down with a heavy bump on the
left.

The car swung round, slid, tilted,
and fell over with a crash. Robert
Leonnrd heard the sound of it as
he walked up the path from the gate!to his house. He stood still. Then
he walked on again.

Of tho three people In the ear.
two wer taken entirely by surprise.FerdlnaiM had a moment of g

why the road should be so
much rougher going down than it
had been coming up. Then he saw

tho black and scarlet wheel bo bowl

h J J
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j e SUCKING -- RS"H SIBlli
JOckey
Mouse

Andy
Clyde In! NANCY

CARROLL
RANDOLPH

SCOTT

A FISH WITH A SUCTION
CUP ON TOP OF ITS HEAD,
B USED BY THE CHINESE

IN CATCHING turtles;A STRING IS TIED TO
THE TAIL OP THE FISH ANO

IT IS RELEASED IN THE
WATER WHEN THE FISH

ATTACHES ITSELF IDA TURTLE,
THE FISHERMAN POLLS ITUP.

Curiosities

TIIK SUCKINfl-FISH- , or Romorn. Is tho liltch-hlkc- r of I ho
marine world. When n Inrgo shark comes nenr, tho
Honiara, attaches Itself by means of tho suction disc, and Is
rleil sJoiik. It Is not only nnrorded the protection of II larso
horis, but also nrnflls by the kills made by them. Old mariners
tclld the llemora capable ( retarding tho progress of vessels.

Use Your "Wooden Money"
Today nnd Tomorrow


