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Nothing' Venture

by Patricia Wentworth

EYNOPKIB: Nan in canvinced
the man ghe saw .Iurilnl‘p near the
Wears coumntry hom uring the
torm was Bobeil Leonard ond
that "hia predence means dunger
for her hunbond, She knowa Jer-
e wonld ridicule the (dea, As
Nan and Jervis approach the deep
tidal I|pmllul wert wmormiug Fran
Jervis' dog, Becomes sgliafed o
refusén to enfer the bridpe, Jer-
win tries to foree tha dap acreas
but Vaw, aensing someihing s
wrong, junfl on the bridpe to
Bloek har husband.  Them [here
e a mﬁm-u eranh,

Chaptler 20
A BERIOUS QUARREL

AN dld not hear the crack of

Erantd timbes, b 1t
was lost in the roar of the fall, but
she telt the shuddering Jar of it
The bridgs seemed to bo wrenched
bencath her.

Bhe Ald hear Jorvls' shout, .
she feit bla grasp like an iron
clamp wpon her sbhoulder. She
thought she screamed, and the
spray and the foam and the eold
eame op vpon her faco, and her
bands, and her breast. She swung
glddily above the torrent, and there
was nothlng between her and the
pool bglow—n long, long way be-
low,

The bridge was gone—every-
thing was gone, Bhe swung gid
dlly, & frighttul nolss In hor ears,
and the water walting for her. She
bad nc thought for why she did
not fall, Bhe swung to and fro. It
was all a confanlon, like the broken
bits of a dream,

And then auddenly shs came
shuddoring out of the dream, to
hear Jorvis' volce ahove her;

“Can you lift your arm1"

The sound of the words had
roachod her befors, but mot thelr
ponse. 8he made a slow, wenk
affort to ralve hor right arm, but
somaothing clamped It down.

Then Jervie' voles agaln:

“Your—left—arm."

Bhe tried, reached up, mnd felt
bimi grasp her wrlsl. Then sho
was heing deawn up, slowly, dread:
fully slowly, whils the nolse of
the falling, churning water soemed
to be right inslde her head, Bhe
dldn't neem able to think, The mo-
ment weit on Interminably.

Then she felt & scraping sensa.
tlon acroas her shoulders and back,
and the feel of pomething solld be-
asath her, Bomsthing went round
and round in her hoad. Bhe gasped
and struggled to sit up, Bhe telt
a5 It ghe had baen wrenched tn
:.:o. Bhs got up on her knees pant-

K

The middle of the bridgs was
gone. A yard away the broken
tUmbers stuck out over empty
Kpace. On hor left Jervis wan got-
tng to his feet. Bran prosnsd
agalnat her and loked her cheelk.
8he caught him about the neck and
struggiod up

“Are you—all rightt

Sha nodded, holding Bran tght.
And added In a futterlng volce
thnt wap much less audible than
she meant It to be,

"What happened 1™

Jervia sald harahly, "The bridge
broke."

! Blis sald, "I went—down."

He throw her a curlous look, It
wan almont ax it he acoused hor—
An angry look.

“You might have been killed"

"You paved me"

"I gratbed your shoulder, We
camo down togather.”

Nan's - heart contracted, Bhe
might have pulled him over—ahe
might 5o easlly have pulled him
orer. The words sald themasivea
Mond:

“I might have pulled you aver!™

Jorvis atood there frowhing.

“You vory nearly did. 1¢ 1 hadn't
ecome down full longth hoefora the
bridge actunlly foll, we should hoth
have gone with 1. As It was, |
managed to hang on, and old Bran
took hold of my cont and pulled
for all he wis worth. [ got a good
tandfal of your dress, and thank
gondness the atuft was atrong!"

"TVas it a long time? It fell very
long."

“No. I couldn't hava held you for
more than a momaent. [ sald ‘Put
up your arm' and 1 got hold of

ti but If it hadn't been for Bran,
don't think  ~onld have got you
op."

At the mound of his name Bran

rust his head under hls master's
and, Jerking It up. Nan felt an
envy of him, He had saved them
both, and he conld say how giad
ha was, Shes conldn't It came over
Bar how strangely they wers stand.
ing here, spenking eold conven
tional nmenlencea on the ragged
sdgen of death,

She. turned from the broken
bridge and hegan to move atifly
down the path. Her kneee ahook
A llttle, and befors ahe had taken
balf & doxen steps Jorvis® hand was
on her arm.

"You're a bit shaky.*™

“A litle. It's nothing™

They cama out of the trees, but
instead of climbing the slope they
fallowed the omsler gradieat of the
path, The sound of the fall re
ceded. After walking ellently for
some time Jervis burst out with a
sudden,

“I ean't understand It.*

Naa wondered if he fell Lhe ae
cusing leap of hor pulses.

"He did 1t," she sald,

Jeryls stopped dead and swuog
her round to fuce him,

“What's that?"

Heo atlll held her by the elbow.
and his grasp felt rough and strong.

“He did JL"

*What ars you talking about?™

“The bridge."

‘Yon'va got to
mean!"”

“"Yoa—I saw him*

“What do you mean? Whom djd
you sae*

"Pubert Leonard,™

Ha lot go of her wo suddenly that
she felt an It hs had pushed her
away., There was an angry color
under his dark skin.

"We've got to have this out!
You've got to way what you mean!”

“Yen, Jarvis, | woke up Iln the
olght—something waked me — I
don't know what It was. Then 1
hoard Bran downstairs*

"You hesrd Hran?"—with angry
ausplelon,

“Ho was walklog up snd down
and whining, I went to the top ot
the stairs and called him, He came
Into my room with me, and we both
looked out of the window. He was
vory excited, I thought It waa he
cause thera was a storm coming
up

“You soem to think he's a Pek-
Inose! Ha dossn't mind stormp”

“I know he dossn't It wasn't the
starm he was minding."”

""No—I suppors It was Leopard!™
Nothing could have besn more In:
erndulous than his voles; his oyen
hold a hint of florce amusement.

Noan lifted hor head,

“Yos, Hran is sleverer than you
are—Hho knows when there's danger
—he wouldo't go on to the bridge,”

Jorvia Inughed angrily.

“Well—he was minding Leonard?
And thau, I suppose, you hoth saw
him!*

“L did, 1 don't know it Bran did.
I don't think he goes by sselng—
ho's got something else.”

"“You saw Leonard 1"

“You, I dld”

“Whera1"

"Where the path goes Into the
troen.”

Jorvia Inughed again,

“From your window! In the mid
dla of the nlght{"

“Yes—I1 did. 'The moon went in,
and thero was a finah of lUghtning.
I'evuld sos everythlng very clearly,
and I anw Robort Leocoard, [ did
foa him."

Joryls' manner changed; It be

cums colder and lost ita rough
odge,
“I'm atrald yoo have rather an
obaneslon ahout L d. 1 hope
You won't g0 about anylng this sort
of thing to anyone elne—It might
kot you Into troubls, You see, il'a
quite impossible that you eonld
have recognlzed him ab that dis
ance by a flanh of lightning.*

“1 Al rocognize him™ sald Nan,

Btn bognn to walk on towards
tha house. Jervin eamo up with

or,

"A man you've seen oncel” he
sald In a taunting tome.

“I've moen him more than once—
and I ahounld know him whoreve:
I saw bim*

Ho gave an angry ferk of the
shoulder and walked on In silence
The path entered a thicket, and
proaontly eams out upon the lawn
Just Botare they came to the houss
Jorvin spoks again.

“What have you got against Leo
pard?

Bhe looked al bhitn with a dlrecl
almplieity,

“He wants to kil you."

Jervls wns startled clean out of
hin angry impatisnce,

*You o 't posslbly mean & thing
ke that!’

"1 do mean 1L.*

“You can't! I don't like the man
=but It's & porfectly foul thing te
say about anyone without proot.”

Nan 10oked away. Thers wan a
note of appeal 0 hin voles that
weakenod her, Bhe ook a step
towards the house.

‘You've no proof.” sald Jervis.

Bhe locked back aover her
shoulder for an (natant.

“The bridge fell” sho sald.

Bha went Into ths house,
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say what you

2

Nan stands by her guns lomers
row, aithough it mekns defying

tha man she loves,

RUSSIAN SLAYER
OF FRENCH CHIEF

DIES BENEATHAXE

PARIE, Prance, Bept. 14.—(AP)—
Prance exacied the supreme penalty
today for the slaying of her Yener-
this preaident, Paul Doumer, by oxe-
g on the guillotine Dr. Paul
Jarguloft, hysled who
thot him May 8.

Oorgllof! wan exectited at 588
M, W he muttersd mloiost income
prahenaible references to Mis “ldes.”

He was accampanted 1o the soaf-

Palhor Glllett, s priest of

cedure moved awiftly. Only 40 sec-
onda After Gorguloff stepped down
from tha prison van his head rolled
o the basket. Only a small crowd
maw the exccutlan

When he was awakensd in his oell,
Gorguloff muttered prayets in Ruse
slan and then began to talk about
his “ideat

1 an\ nefther a rovalist nor & coms
munist,” he sald. "1 dis for my idea.
1 hope my child (which ta stiil une
barm) will be & bPay and 1 hope he
won't be & communist. | aaked par-
don of everybody.”

During the masm of tha COreek
ehurch which preceded his execution,
Corguistl continusd praying and be-
£An agalh 1o talk of his “idea”

Talent

TALENT, Ore, Sept. 14—(SplL)—
Mr, and Mre, Ditsworth of Prospect
were guests of Mr. and Mn. Wyile
Jones on_Bunday,

Miss Esther Holdridge was the guesg
of Mr, and Mrs, Tuttle st Table Rock
severnl days this weok.

Mr, and Mrs. Harrell of Eugene and
Mm. Chase Hedges of South Bend,
Indg., were guesis of Rev. and Mra

Priday.

vallls,

William Lesadder this week,
Mr. Ira Coughman and son, Leslie, | their son hose,
were dinnper guests of Jack Morris |

with whom thelr grandson,
Lyndal Newbry, has been spending
the past month, brought him as far
as Rosshurg the first of the week,
where his parents, Mr, and Mrs. Earl

T, Newbry, me: them and
A. BE. Walker feil off of

brought
A ladder

| while pleking pears for Newbrys and

The ladies of the M. E. church gave W84 quite severely hurt.
& shower at the home of Mre. Prank
Holdridge an Tuesday honoring Mre. | guest of Dorothy Msthes on Tuesday.
Wayne Holdridge, who received many
Beautiful gifta

Darothes Borg was an overnight

On Bunday Mr. and Mrs, A, T. Ed-

munson entertained at dinner for Mr

of Medford.

Dr. and Mrs. B, A, Johnson of Cor- | nnd Mm. Carl Arthur and daughter |
of Kiamath Palls and Mr. Bill Murray

Mr. and Mrs., Robert Keling and
children of Kiamath Palls apent the
day Sunday with Mre. Sue Clayton.

Mr. and Mrs. PFrank Borrel of Karby,
Ore., have bsen the house guests of
Mr, snd Mrs. Charles Skeeters, have| Mr.
returned to thelr home. o

week-end.

Yreka to visit his family over the!Mr. snd Mrs Halph Southwick will &

occupy the Lacy house on Wagner

and Mrs, Ed Adamson and ave; Mis Dorothy Baughman, Miss

of Medford, |Esther Spangenberg and Misa Opal

Mr. and Mra. Mike Alimick, who
have been spending the summer on
thelr ranch on Anderson creek have
raturned to theilr home in Talent for
the childron to enter school,

Mr. and Mrs, Car! Adams and Mr.
Adamn’ mother of Los Angeles, wer
wetk-end guests of thelr cousin, Mm.
Hudy Connor and Mr, Connor en route
to Portiand on & motor trip.

Mr. Charles Campbel! came in from

4 , COharles Badg ) i
were gussts of Mr, and Mn, J, 8. |Melarnan st Jay Terrill's, _nm‘l iy
Crawford on Sunday, ‘Eﬂm Shipley, Miss Bdna Wisely and

Dr. and Mrs. Miller and Mrs. Ros- | Miss Floy Young will have an apari-
cos Conklin, nee Marie Miller,
on Ssturday for Mrs, Conklin's home
at Ontario, Ore., by motor.

Mrs. Chase Gardner and M, Pred
Morse attended the recreational schoal
at Central Point,

The Talent teachers will be found |ed between here and Bend over John
at the following addresses this year: Day highwsy,

ety |ment at J, B, Webater's,
—_——
HUBBARD—New pump
water works installed,
———— ————
ONTARIO—New atage service start-

for cfty
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—Forced La

nding In Tl:l; Everglades!

e -

TAKE YOUR S0GGLES
GFFE AND Foeo P!
GE MY STOO AuwFyd

s ——————_—

fOCALe /T A mig-
PEYNTER ; FRO M THE
LBOIE OF Farrs

il

)

By ULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FUHREST

VISITOR. |
ALREADV!

GOSH , WHAT

Lo
LANDED M ?

1N THE WORLD |

30 aBre
GE <)

YOUR FRIEND'S
MAME 1S
WHAT? cosBY 7
GOOD HEAVEMNS,
B {5
AT NAME T

S'MATTER POP—Well, There’s Plenty Of Volume

b~

FOR “rHA LOVE.
OoF PeTE! LISTEN To
‘T'HAT Wora

L] =

sueH Neise? sHes
Lour BNoweHt Teo
Ware uP THE
NEXT CounTy

Dinou EVER 4sar

N\

rvﬂma Ha wWorsT
oF IT 18, SHe.
HAs No Voice—

73

COMMITTEE
FROM THE
NATION AL
LIBERAL
SOCIETY TO
GET NEBB'S
STAND ON
THE WET AND
DRY QUESTION,
=-=THIS LY
NEBB 15 AN
Oy BIRD

ofe

SOC\ETY

9-14

A PLEASLRE,
A NATION AL LIBERAL L GENTLEMAN, STEP

INTD MY OFFICE

:)?‘:

TO PUBLISH THE LIST OF |1 cans Besr =
CANDIDATES WE ARE
GOWG TOD INDORSE AND
WE CAME TD FIND oUT
HOW “~OU sTAND OM
THE WET AWD DRY
QUE-ED'”M .

G

1CAN'T S0y MUCH IN PRAISE OF THE MAN WHG
INDULGES ToD FREELY ._NEITHER AN | CONDEMN
THE ONE WHD TAKES IT IN MODERATION . BUT
WHEN YDU WAVE A LAwW FOR WHICH THE PECPLE
HAVE NO RESPECT, GET RID OF IT ! HERES HOwW !,
AND REMEMBER TO WWDORSE RUDOLPH NEGE

— A VOTE FOR WNCBEB IS A VOTE
FOR THE PECPLE

o] I
- P
(Copyright. 1302, by Tha Bell Syndicane, Ine) Trade

MUTT AND JEFF—The Deacon Evid

WolL, THE OLD LADY
AND T HAVE SPLT VP AT (8
LAST. I'M GOING TO MARRY
MISS SCHUATT AS SOON AST
GET MEASURED .
ADwoRreH ! Y 4 "

— AT 7t 2

7 E==3

A DWORCT, S1TE€ ABOUT SIX

Sl

= - 7

JUDGE, HAVE YoU GoT A TOM, LosK

AND THREE E18KTHS s (9
FoR Me? .

N
IN THE
OPD LOTS FOR
A BIVIRCE FOR
™IS suy!

I GLOPED m?
JUST GOT A

WHAT ARE You DAIHG
" DIVORCE!

i
JEFF! - MY LiTTLE PAL- i _

A Divorce To
MARRY MISS

AYLESWORTH SAYS, "THE
GUY WHO GETS MARRICD A
SECOND TIMG DOESNT DCSERVE
To 66T RID ozg’lﬂt- FIRST
ONE "

BRINGING UP FATHER

A FINE BUNCH <
FIRST BLANCY
THEN CAFFENY SVEAMS T
BLANCY HOW WHATS GONS
WHEN THEN FIND CAFFEY T

£y .
, HAPDEN

“I dis for Husin™ he sald. “1 die
for my idea. I pardon everybody.”

T —

KLAMATH PALIS—-Work of exoa-
watlon onm $1,000,000-gallon reservios
At Moore Park. sarted.

e

REEDSPORT—Mr. and M, Jack

Connelly sold Umpqus Wotel 1o Mra
©. L, Wilhelim of Cottage Orove

i)
SALEM--Bide opened recently for
boller for Oregon Htale penitentiary.

CAMPAIGNERS IVE GOT-
WES TV CAMPAIGN FUNDS
[ o ¢ '

f
WELL WHATS
THE NRWS
ABROT

‘BRICK-TOR MIMIMNETY
CALGHT CATFEY aAn
BRICH-ToR Ran Away

WITH TUE FUNDS-

por—

|| 1T SEEMSTOME THaT DONT WORRY-

|| SamPaen FunD 15 "aRICK-TOP*
DO a LOT OF e SERRNETY 18

™ JALL MO

By George McManus
FER PASSIN COUNTERF! s ——
ALL THAT MONEY YO

\
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