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MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 7, 1932,

Nothing Venture

by Patricia Wentworth

L OPEIS: While af dinner in
the Hotel Luze Jervie Wears hos
Jor the imae ahown conslds

1

ation iz wife, Nom. &he

o8 loved him aince as a girl ake
saved ki e, he has married Aer
as & means of saving Ma forfuse
from  Rosamund Carew,  Rowa-
mund and Robert Leomcrd, whom
XNow suspects of two ciiempls on
.rm'. *life, alao are in the restau-
ram

Chapter 14
ROBAMUND'S DEMAND

OBAMUND CAREW sottlad hor-

self Into the corner of a gold
sofa and 1t & clgarette, The smoke
bung sbout her like a bluish mist.
Jervis had not spoken a alngle word.
His llps were smlling, hin ayea
aloot and dark. For a minule or
two Rosamund smoked in allence.
Then sha sild lazily,

*Hadn't we better talk?™

*0h, certainly. What shall we
talk about—the weather? They say
it will be botter tomorrow.”

*I want to talk to you about my
monsy,” she said.

Jervia continued to amile

*Your money!"

*Yeon."

*What money™™

*You koow sa well as I do that
Unels Ambrose would have Isft me
wealthy It he had pot thought we
ware golng to be married. He had
his own ideas about the map har-
ing the pursestringe.”

“Yas—vary sensibla idean”

Rosamund’s |ashes came down
upon her cheak. Bha cooveyed
without further effort a complete
Indifferonce to Jorvis' approval,

“Hadn't we bolter keep to the
facta? she sald. “He loft ma
twenty-five hundred dollars, That's
nothing—1 ean't live on nothing—
and you have married someons
else. Those 1 think are the facts”

Jorvia' eyes hardened.

“I'm afrald we'rs talking at
eross purposss, My grandfather
#dn't leave you anything at all ex-
espt & sum down for your trous.
peau”

Bhe lifted her clgareite agaln.
The ash broks and fell, powdering
ths gold of har dreas. She was silent
tor & momsnt, inhaling the smoke.
In ths silence thoughts moved be-
twosn tham-—violent, resentful,
fominant, resisting, 'With Balt
closed eyss Hosamund continued
tb smoke, Whatevar happened, be
should speak next. If it waa a battie
between them she knew where her
sdvantage lay, Sha sat entrenched
In sllenco, In the end it was he who
broke it

*1 don't think there's soything
o be galned by this discusaion.
You played me the dirtiest trick
{'ve aver heard of — and now you
want your legacy)”

“And a bit over,” sald Miss Cu-
tew, her blus eyes velled,

“I'm atrald you won't get it You
can have fiftesn hundred a year,
but 1 won't dlscusa the matter with
you. You must ses Page.”

Bhe held the elgareits a litile
awiy and opansd Wér eyes upon
1]

m,

“My dear Jarvis, what do you ex~
pect ma to dol"

"One might work™ he suggested.

Rosamund's riposte was swift.

“[ hellave Mr, Page has a vacancy
for a typlst. Shall T apply for 1™
Ebe smiled heor exquisite smile,
then leaned towards bim. “I'm not
clever snough, I'm afrald, What's
the good of quarrelling? Make, It
twenty-five bundred, aud let's be
frisnds, Famlly quarrols are so ax-
bausting, and there's a heat-wave
ecoming.” Bhe paused for an Answer,
and got none, “Come—twanty-five
hundrod—and Il owe my dress
maker the rest."”

Jervis ross to his fest and of-
fored lior his arm,

“Nothiog dolng, I'm atrald, 8hall
we dance?™

¥ardioand Francls had taken
Nan by way of a long corridor Into
ons of thoss lmmenss rooma with
gllt mirrors and brocaded furniture
which are, mercifully, only to be
met with 12 hotels of the more ex-
penaive mort. They sat down in &
windowseat framed with rose
eoloured satin curtalns Jooped with
gold. Thelr feet rested upon a car
pet an Inch thick, also roke
coloured.

“Welll™ snld Mr, Francis, "It we
aren't grand! Now [ast time I had
tha pleasurs of & conversation with

Nan coloured & 1ittle, but her
dlmpls showed.

“Ia that my cue? What do I say?”

"You say, last time?' =

Nan caught tha corner of her lp
belwaen her teath.

"Have ‘we met belors, Mr.
Franch T

“Oh yes, Mrs. Wears™

“Hare wa? Are you sure?*

*0h, quite sure, I're been quite
sure aince twenly minutes past
four this afternoon”

Nan caught her eyes awsy from
bis., They were iwinkling, but
under the twiokle be wns doad ne

jap. and then of her own fres will
aha tilted her head and looked back
at him.

“Wellt* she sald, Her llpa Just
parted on the word, and then alosed
ln & firm, awest curve that was
not quite a amile,

“It you'll go back In your mind*
sald Ferdinand, “mayba youn'll re
member that after I'd plcked
Jorvis aut of that pool on Croyston
rocks, 1 eama back for ths plucky
chlld who'd saved his life by hold-
ing him up In the water, She
grabbed me with both handa and
anld, Is ho dead?" And I sald "Not
within eighty yoara of i, thanks
to you' Come—you remsmber
that."

“I1* sald Nan,

“Yea, you. I sald, ‘I'd like to know
your pame,” and she sald, 'Nan'
And when you aaid ‘I'm Nan,' this
afterncon at Lwenty past four In
the forry house, — well, I knew
you at once—so what's the good
of rll this in and out fghting? I'm
an inquisitive man, and 1'd like to
know what's behind all this, and
why Jarvis doesan't know you savad
his Iife.”

“Well, I think you saved It," sald
Nan,

Ferdinand shook hla head.

“He'd have beon gons long he
tors I got him out of ths water if
It hadn't been for you." The bright
darting eyes went throngh her ar
mour. *You were clover at dinner,
but I saw ths scar befors you
moved gyour arm—just where I
knew It was hound to he. Well, now
I'm being impertinent —but why
doesn't Jorvis know?"

“I don't want him to know."
Then, as {f putting all that on one
alde, "Mr, Francls, 1 want to talk
to you. I—I must talk to someons,
and—porhaps Jervis will llaten to

L

“What {s {t, Mro. Weare?

Nan clasped her haods (n her lap.
“I'm vary frightensd about Jer-
vie"” she sald. “He's In danger, but
he won't bellave It.”

“Danger?” sald Ferdinand., “That
Han & very Intriguiog sound”
“You're laughing at me,” sald
Nan In a deapaliring volce,

“How 'can I, whon 1 don't know
the firat thing about the situation?
What's the matter with it any-
way "

“You don't belleve me mald
Nam. “But it's trus. He tried to
kill Jervia ten years ago, and he
trisd to il him ngaln today."

“My aye!™ sald Ferdinand, and
then, “Whao did1"

“Robert Leonard did"

“Is that a0 he sald, “The chap
with the bulglng brainbox and the
Jaw-hone of an nzs?"

“Yes, ho did.” sald Nan.

“Thes Davil,” mald Mr. Francls,
with simple forvour. “He did, di1d
ha? Whyt"

"Rosamund would get all the
money,” sald Nan,

“Mrs, Wears, you'rs not telling
me that that benutiful lady is gon-
nlng for Jorvis"

“l don't think she knows She
threw out her hands In a pasalon.
ats gestura. “Oh, she can't know!"

They were alona In the huge for-
mal room. Nan's litle volee quiv
ored In it, and was smothered by
the sllance mnd the emptiness, To
say the word murder In thin gllded,
rous-coloured room, with Its soft
carpat, Ita glittering chandellers,
Ita palnted colling, waa like firlng a
ravolyer ahot in & puppet show, Mr,
Franels looked at her,

“I'm an Ingulaltive man”™ he
sald, "and It you'd bogin at the be
ginning and glve me an lden of
what this Is all about, I'd appreciate
It very much.”

Nan leaned back too,

"It's all so tangled up—but I'm
frightensd—1"11 tell it as well as 1
can—It goes A long way back™
“Taka your own time" sald
Fordinand, “Nobody's thought of
taxing that yot, &0 you can have
a8 much as you ke

The eolour stood high in Nan's
cheoks. She dldn't care whethar

golng Lo tell Ferdinand Francis that
ten years ago ahe had had a child's
adoration for Jervis which had
mads her follow him llke an un.
sasn alindow. She bagan without
any proper bagining at all,

“I saw Jervis come across the
rocks. . os

(Copyriaht, 1020, Lippincott)

What was the trus stary of that
fateful day by the ua:hmt Nan
telln tomerraw,

Farmers Reducing
Acreage In Wheat

WABHINGTON, Sept. T—(AP)—
The Department of Agriculturs an-
pounced today that reports from far.
mars indicated that they Inténded to
plant sbout 39,808,000 nores of winter
wheat this fall,

An asea of M0ITI000 mcrea waa
planted last fall. This year'a plant.

“will be below the 41.524.000 acrea
sown In 1030 and 48847000 acres In
1027,

——

Hoodlums Beat
"~ Portland Youth
PORTLAND, T—(AP)—An at-

"y & five hoodl!
Hiasley Kiyoe 31 0.8 Dowpital Tae

Two Trapped In
Blazing House

COLVILLE, Wash,, Sept. T—{AP)—
Trapped in their blasing farm house
early today, Ernest Johnson, 3%, was
burned to death and D, Dee Fryer, 35,
was 80 badly seared ha may dis

Fryer, brought to a hoapital here,
Mid he was awakened by the flamen,
and he hroke & window through which
1o etawl to eafety., He attempled to
reaciie Johnson, who woas overcome by
smoke, but the heat became so In-
tenise he waa forced 1o relreat, he
anld.

Canadian Dollar

Climbs In Value |

NEW ORK, Seph. T—(AP)—Re-|

cent strength of the Canadian dollar

I Attracting toe attention of foreign |
L | cufrency dealers. In the past few
weeks the dollar has been climbing |

steadily. Today it was quoted at
BORIY centa, almost & cent above ta
cloalng figure lant Baturday, Tis low
for the yosr wix 817 cetits, recorded
January 3.

rlous. Sha looked down Iato her |

he was listonlng or not, She wasa't |

FRESTONE BELIEVES
HOOVER TO WIN AGAINi

Ford's program. to co-ordinate sgri- .
culture and manufacturing, and, sece Frﬂfraﬂdc Faceﬂ
ond, the banken' program. to mdjust
ur forelgn exchange.”
He alad he belleved Preatdent Hoo-| SALEM. Bapt. T.— (AP)— Melvn! | firmed.
ver would be re-slected.

— i e
Fender and bLody repalring. Prices
Brill Sheet Mota] Works,

“Pirat,

Borell, 21, walved preliminary hearing
—_— e

| bis father Leon D, Sorell, Ssptember

Kalser on Visit

Princess Hermine and her two daugh- ' prietor of the Place,

ters arrived here today to stay s .
week, A repors that the ;ormn crgw': BOIJB would R'd

. - Prince Preidrich Wilhelm would visit
F"."t Degrce Tﬂal-hu father here could not be ¢on-

s was b ove o the grana Jury | DISSATISFIED HOLDUPS

Smart Fall Coatsa—Suits—Dresses— | when he appeated In jJustice court
Hats ar7iviog datly. All at prices| here today to answer & charge of first
NEW YORK, Bept. 7.—(AP}—Har- you can affard. Cindereila Shop, 44 degree murder in connection with
vey B. Fireatons, rubber magnate, re- | B. Central,
tiirtied Yyesterday from a viait
England, France and Bpain,
Mr, Firestons expressed the view
that the two blg problems before
America today ure!

KILL JOINT PROPRIETOR!

PORTLAND, Sept. T—(AP}—Dis- |
ard. satiafled because they did npot rectwe|

enough money In & holdup of & bedr
parior on the east slde here, two gun.
e e e ZANDVOORT, Holland, Sept. 7.~ |men early today shot and killed Merls
Graves' Jewelry 8hop, now located | (AP)—Former Halser Wilhelm and | Barr, 31, who police sald was the pro-
Henry' 41 8o, Front.

Cloudburst Hits

=T .

Schools Of Frats Nation’s Capital
BOISE, Idaho, Bept, T.—(AP)—The £
Bolse city boand of educstion sought The capital wsa drying
today to suppress high school elubs
and fraternities and their “baneful | flooded some sections of the city to s
influence,"”
Every student registering for high | from the torrents of rain was reports
school courses was required to algn|ed in the thousands, whils more than
a pledge mnot to belong to such an |40 sutpmoblles practically wer e
cTganization. ruined by water.
o e —r—
Desirable houses always 1o flmt| Three tes body fis, 8525, Quallyy

class condition for rent, leass or sale. |and mensure gusranteed. Med. Puel
Call 105, Co. Tel. 8311,

THE/IR FLIGHT
TO V/S/T THE
AR AR
/?AC‘A'J_, ARVE
RUN “INTO
LNEXPECTED
VAEAV'Y WEATHER,

7 SETTIN'
Aw EVE FUL, P
BUT 1 ean'T
SAY VO eaid
T HANOSOME, X

= ®
{“apright, 10T, by Tha Balt BpEd, Tha

my ‘“‘Loses’” Skeeter In The Rain!

g7
YOU AADE ABOUT FRAING /%/

AN OREN JOB 50 THAT &k %
COULD EMOY

IF YU WERE /ANIN' 7
A ROUGH CUESS WHERE
WOND VoL SUBEEST 4
WE SET THE BABY
% | Poawv? fry WECKH'S
BETT/IN' WET. y

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FOREBEST

T WELL, NOT MUCH, ANY-

LA WIAY. 8uT IF o
Q. THwK VOUR NECK
S WS, CAN STAND 1T WELL
TRY AND PICA OUT
" A LANDING FIELO o
L THAT & NOT QUITE 8

@: KING'S
HERE T BAERED

LY ML
THIS HALL

. CAN
SR AN
B G ER

! .
MEAR BIDDING YO
v FOR rﬂ]‘ SYLARE 7

SR

MOV, JusT S 1
awegzs-Just escnvee ]
WELS YOURE NOT aoiMG gl

TO DRIVE A HARD

BARGAIMN WITH YOUR (il

OLD PAL  MEFANGS |

ARE Y07 HAVEN 7l

ALWEYS T TED

ﬁ__‘dl

ALL RIGHTISMAKE "’
EBVE HAD EMOUVGH

14daD A Face
LAS NI&HT, AN
] wur Uncomscious
ALl NI&HT!

Te so
THiew
.

How Winva-

(Copyrizhe, 1932, by The Beh Syndicats, Inc)

By SOL HESS

WHATS THE MATTER, SENATOR?
YOoU ACT LIKE THE RETURNS WERE
ALREADY N AND THE VOTERS
FORGOT THE PEOPLES
CANDIDATE

RDICULE ANMD CRITICISM THAT GOES =
WITH ‘THIS JOB — 1 WASKNIT CUuT OUT TOD f
BE A POLITICIAN —DID YOU SEE THE o
‘NEWS SPREADER T THEY HAD

ME PICTURED AS A UACKASS }

PULLING HEIT'S POLITICAL ; "
CART,

[ MO, FLINT, 1 JUST CANIT STAND THE

IS THE GREAT NEBB A COWARD T.IS HE
AFRAID OF CRITICISM T_ THEN HE HAS NO
PLACE IN POLITICS - REMEMBER TS THE
. ONE BUSINESS IN WHICH A MAN GETS
A JOB BY KNOCKING THE
OTHER FELLOW ./

WELL, I'VE FINALLY FooLed
MUTT INTO BELEVING THAT
I'M JEEE, He's TRIGD
TO TRICK ME A LoT OF
TIMES= BUT wWiTl Mo

I'M ALMOST CoNVINCED THAT THAT'S
JEFF IN THe pexT Room= BUT THIS
TEST wilL
REMOVE ALL
DouRnT.

LISTEN- WHAT'S
THAT WoRD?

Now T \Khow You AW'T Jerp.
He ALWAYS PRoMoUNICES IT

ch fAUT T,
JEFF'S BRoTHER
SPILLED THe
BEANS wHen
He PRonoUNCED
FIFTY'
CORRECTLY,
Bor were
LS JEFF-AND
WHY Does Ha
STAY AwAY T

UTT INTENDS

TO FInD Him IF
cLeVER
SLEUT%[»S WILL
\

BRINGING UP FATHER

[ ANT SOu GONNA
STRAICHTEN UP MY

l PEN T ITS ALL FULL
QF PAPERS AN'
CIGAR ASIHES -

M TAKIN THE DAY |
OFF, 811, | HAVE SOME
VERY TMPORTANT _
BUSINESS TO 4
ATTEND TO.

WELLI LET HER GO
QUT-IVE GOT TO TREAT
WER MICE, AS ML NEED
WER VOTE INTHE

COMN ELECTION { e ol P
: b M| |YouVE GaT 1O
FER M\‘\OR/J_J | RANDLE PEGILE

| WITH CARE IF
| You WANTTO
QIT THER

#1971 Kimg Fonere Spelcam, Lo,
Gorwr Bomus o™ mened

WASHINOTON, Sept. T—{AP)—
out today
from a cloudburst that laat night

drpth of elght feet, Damage to homes




