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Nothing Venture

by Pat

ricta Wentworth

BYNOFEIE; The Irny:dy "
an's Arsl kisa from Jervis (s
at she fesls 4 wos pluen Hght-

Huerything (o wrong i"rlﬂl

rmands rnuflnnl her father i
tpel Porayth, famous explorer,

gnd belleves she hoa mercenory

motives In acomsing Rabert Leow-
ard of mwu ous  derigne  upon

Nan sonds proal fo her
crusl Aushond, the leltérs wet
wieh her teare,

Chapter 24
FiRST OVERTURES
i W scrtad out the lotters Nan
had semt him, and read them
Mwough. They were the rather atift
latboss which & man wriles to chil-
drem with whom he has no other

Phar & formal relation.

1 hops you and l'.!_l;n!hll ars do-
ﬁ wall at school There's nothin
& & good grounding, Your aun
backwari
sarn. I am

vary sorty to hear this, 101 will
have to earn your living

# day, as I have mothing to
E‘:'l you, Life out here s preca-
[''8

Jervls had n tenderness for ohlle
drem. Heo frownod at the letter as
e read It It was dated July, 1810,

an would have baen eleven. Good

rd! What an exhilarating letter
for a kid of eloven to get from a
fathor nn the other side of the
world! It mist have besn about the
Inst lsttar hs wrots her too,

He turned to another;

My dear Man, i
LT b oo ot o
ur - questions—you
S 2 Tl
ils famlily. ¥
qlnl VAT

vy lovely, ved

L M

And thalatiers were slgned in the
mme way!

TOur AOGRL BORs TR

Somehow Jorvis found them pa-
thatin, Outsido of the aignsture
thers wes not much afection In
them, He got a ploturs of the man,
worrlod and without an Idea of what
to do with two little girls In
America

And he had & pletura of the child
who had hoarded thesn laft .
child who wanted to be like her
beautiful mother, snd wasn't; who
bad to aboulder ths reaponalbliity
which Nigel Forsyth was laying
down. It was Nan, obyvlously, who
had to placate “your aunt™ to
manags Cynthin, and Lo bear In
mind that she had gol to earn her
own Uving. He was proparad to bet
that she had to earn Cynthin’s llv-
Ing too.

He put the Istters back In thelr
anvolope and want upstairs.

He stood lflunlng AL the door be-
tween his room and Nan's, and then
knocked upon It. There was no
anawer, And yol he was quite sure
alis was not aslesp; ha had a faoling
that the whola room was waltlng
to hear him knoock agalo,

Instead, he tried the handle, and
found, as he expected, that the
‘bolt was fastoned on the other alds,
An the handle moved with s falnt
creaking sound, he heard the soft
padding of feat and the meroat ghost
of & growl. Noxt Instant Bran wan
snnfting at the crack.

‘Hes knocked mgaln, a good deal
louder, and became aware of n
movemant that was not made by
Bran. It was a very soft, Inaudible
movemont. 1t suggested to him that
Nan was sitting up In bed—putting
back the bed-clothes—aiowly, slow-
Iy. Bran pushed agalnst the panel
and snuffed the key-hols,

With Hpa against the ernck, Jervis
sald,

“Nan—are you awakal™

Bhe rald, “Yes," In & whisper,
It was an uneven whisper, and it
told him for certnln that she had
"besn crylng.

“I didn't mean to wake you"

. There was no answer to this.
“I've brought your lettors.”
Agaln no answer,

He knew that slis wan leaning
agalinst the door, He heard hor hand
8lip on the panel, hut she did not
speak, Ha wondersd why her hand
had moved. It was not to opan the
door.
| An Impatience of hor sllence gave

“'Mm A touch of bravado.

“I've coma to ratity the apology.
Aren't you golng to apen the doort"

Ehe sald, "No"— or he thought
that she sald, “"No." Afterwards he
wondered whather her silence had
sald I for him.

“Wou't you opon the door and
take the lottera?"

Nan had wept until she could
weep no more, Those scalding tears
geamed to have washed evorything
away, like a flood that obliteratad
all Iandmarks and lsavos hehiod 1
an even degolation, There had bhecn
& moment whon she cotild have
Killad Jervis for that light klns, The
hot rage was gone, Thers had been
a moment when she could have
flung herselt into his armn; and that
too wasn gone. Thers remained »
grey, desolate lonellneas, and ahe
wna vary tired.

Bhe wan not sure whether she
had spoken when Jorvis nsked har
to open the door, Bran pressad
close to hor in the dark, and when
s warmth touched her she knew
that she was cold.

Her sllence and the darknoss
touchad Jorvin with a vagus sppre-
hension. He had coma into his
room without awltehing on tha light.
The windowa stood wide, and une
curtained, and thera cams (rom
them m falmt, dusky half light In
which the nceustomed furnishings of
tha room Look on a sirange aspect,
The sky beyond the windows was
pale with the rising moon.

All at once the ptrangencss was
in ks own thought. He had for an
{nstant the sensa that all this had
happened before—in a dream— In
somp strange place, He and Nan,
with darkness betweoen them; and
Nan weeplng in the darkness. It
tonchod a deep unkmown spring
and relensed a rush of nome emotlon
which rose In bim and them obbed
ngnim.

The whole thing paeand helwesn
ano hreath and the next. It loft him
with the feellng that he had Just
waked up and did not golta know
where bo was, He wald, in a
changed volen,

“Aro you all right?”

And thin timn he leard hor say,
“You''; and he honrd Bran push
agalnst the door.

Nan stralghtenod herselt a litie,
They eould not stand hiere ke thin
It would be better to open the door
and take her lettors—only ahe
couldn't do it. It she opened the
door, he would know that she had
boan orylng. No—ha hnd no light
In his room: thers was not the
falnteat thrend of light at the foot
aof the door.

Why were they standing Uke
thin In the dark with the door be-
tween them? Sha bad no strength
to go away. She leaned ngalnat the
cold panel, and very faintly her
lonely desolation felt the siir of
danire that he nhould epoeak, that
ha should go on speaking; because
when she heard hls voles she did
not feel guite so dreadtully nlone,

Hin volee cama to her through
the panel.

“What is the matter?™

Bho drow & broath that relurned
In & algh.

“Nothing."

“You've been crylog.”

“Not

“Then won't you open the door?”

A lttle warmth erapt up fn her
8ho had cried for such a long timo.
It would bo nlee to make friends,
She wos very tired. She put up her
hand and slipped back the holt,
and at onoa aha was afrald.

The door opaned into Jervis® room.
An ho turned the handle, Bran threw
all his wolght ngainst it ani plunged
Joyfully through the opening.
mouthing Jorvis and bulting him
with his head. Nan couln seo him,
huga and black ngainst the three

room. Bhao eould ses Jervis too, tall
and black. Branm ran back to har,
whining,

Bha stood quite stlll whore she
wan, and Jarvis took a stop forward
an far as the threshold and strotehed
out hin hand with the letiears in it
Ha Ald not erdss the thrashold, and
whon she had taken the loltera
ho stopped back. Thon ho wald in
& conatralned tone,

“I've read them. I'm aorry for
what [ sald, I'd no bininess to say
A

Nan put the hand with the lettors
to hor breast. Her band was cold,
and the lettera wern eold. She did
not apeni.

All at onco Jorvis sald,

"Qoad-night."

Ha stepped back and shut the
door,

Man Ands, Monday, & geed friend
and a potent ally,

INTERPRISE GRANGERS
HEAR TALK AT MEET
BY MRS, VIVIAN BARTO

Enterprise Change met Bepltember
10 with Worthy Master Eugena Moore
in tharge. Mo turmned tha caseiing
ovir {0 M. Betty Hillls, worthy lec-
turer.

Mro, Vivian Barto resigned 1o de-
vota ber time to advertising wotk
fot the Oregon Orange Bulletin, M
Barto talked about Cirange adverils-
ing sa an opening featurs. Bhe
spoks on advertising, eo-operation,
loyaity die to merchants who adwver-
tise In the Bulletin.

Barto wont to  Josephine
eounty for the Bulletin September 12

Mrs, Hillla continued the program
with & meading by herself, & létter
from ihe state lecturer, Mra, Marle
Flint MYyall. Bhe urged Crangerns
1o boopt the general meeting Sepe
tember 350

Tom Cullen gave & humarous posm

Worthy Ghapialn Mrs, Mary Moore,

Wivea "
Megro melody, folk song, “Jubllo"

by gy Pugtier, Beclados, “Hunl

jag & Pole Oat” Earl Jackson: read-
ing by Sister J, 1, Dowen of Henry
Ansley's "I like the depressjon,” tak-
en from the Texna Olobe Newn,

A story waa given by Worthy Maa-
ter Bugens Moore, 8hort telk by
Frank Jackson, worthy overseer

After a AONE OF two And Pasing
of pearn as A treat by M. Hillls,
the mesting was turned back to ihe
worthy master who reported the purs
chase of an electric siove and the
completion of business Arrangementa
which permitted the hlage of Dbesuls
tiful HUght ®njoyed at this mesting—
the first time Enterprise Crange has

had the benellt of their eleetrie
Tights
Worthy Becretary Mrn, Marry Pur

Hior gave an Interesting meporh Earl
Jaokson waa re-instalied aa A mene
ber after several monihs sbaenoe,

Mirketing committee wan ached-
uled to meet Monday evening at the
new cours house

Meoting closed in regular
Cranger= &re overjoyed at the good
fortune of the Frank Jackson fame-
iy In having scid thelr mine for
#55,000.00,

PFeople of Bvana valley and sire
unaing counisy ame oofdlally ine
vited to atlend a frée moving pic-

pale windown on tha far aide of the |

order. |

HOGFUELBURNER
FOR JUNIOR G

Instalistion of & hog niel burner at
the Junlor high achoo| to replace the
old oll burner, now In use, has beety
arranged by the Medford school board
and will be completed by October 1
Inatullation will be made by the Com-

in his tent st Camp B
an hour later. Military §
|n'l Sergeant Costello ay

of his wife and a non-commbsioned
afficer of his company.

The victimas were Mrm, Anna Cos-
tello, 19, who had beén ae;:.".:ateﬂl PD.’!’[’!-A:\‘L‘!_ 0‘,:' Sept. 10, — (P

from her hushand about seven| SoRA TR = =

| montas, and Corporal Louls L. Lees | Pollce detectivea liat night arreatod

| man of the ninth infantry. |!l¢nn' Engle, 44, who, they naid, 1a
Mrs, Costello was killed in her Bun | &n ex-convict from the Oregon Siate

Antaonin spartment. Shot five timen, | penitentlery. Detectives &id  they
her body was found huddled In a | recoverad stclen loot valued at $1000.

the camp. »

=

bustion Enginetring company of|conirsct for hog fusl was let to the
Fortiand, fOl‘m-Q.‘“OD Lumber company, In
The schiool bosrd I8 purchasing the | Fhis Fay the installation will not only
lesaen the district's heating ecowts by

burner only and & deing the excavat-
Ing and installation of the tank and | beitween $B00 and $1000 but will en-
all other preparatory work. J. O, Mc- | Able payinent of fuel costa to a local
Nelll haa the contract for the exoas | ndusisy,
vatlan work. ——
The new hesting system will en- Willamotte Registration,
able the board to Save between B800| BSALEM, Sept. 19, — (¥ — Enroll-
and #1000 & year over the present ment of entering freshmen st Wil-| SAN ANTONIO, Texas, Sept. 19.— |corner of the iiving the metal Detectives sald Engle was sentenced
colL, making it possible 1o pay pracs | lametie  university began Priday| (APj—Sergoant Frank J. Costello of | top of & radio set clutched against |to one year imprisonment for burge-
:]01*}' All Installstion expense the |with 154 signing up on the fist day. | Company P, ninth infantss, at Fort | her breast as if for protection. tary, but that he aerved only five
firet year the now piant i In use, Last year there were IT0 anrolled the | Sam Howston, was held by military | Corpsral Leeman, whose home is|monthd. They sald he admitted aix
On the busis of bids submitted thie|firay day. police Saturday In the fatal shpoting {ln Forest Oity, Me. waa shot down recent Portland robberies,

By ULENN UHAVFIN
and HAL FOHREST

ORCED LOwN
By movToR

FAILURE LIHIL &
FLYING OVER THE
LEVERCLALES JAS
TE LAST £45 OF
THENR  FLIGHY TO
TAAE 1 VANT AR
RACES, Tormsy
D SAasETER
AR VE OEErv

AL Al
IECLATED SECTiony
OF 7TAE VAST
SENAAN1O,

&z

WHAT ARE You Som'

To DO WITH THAT
WASTE-- FEED IT TO .
THE CROCODILES--OR .
WHATEVER THEY ARE? SEM

=

I'VE GOT TO GET A 3
2 BAMBCO POLE. BEE
11 7 ¥ I|F YOU CAN GET SoME
{ 4 J GAS To PUT ON

BAY,- - |

b WOULDN'T
WALK AROUND
N THAT S

THE SPANISH € XPLORERS
USED FIRE TO PROTECT
THEMSELVES FROM THESE
BEASTS IN THIS SWAMP
MORE THAN FOUR HUNDRED
WEARS AGO--SO WHY
SHOULON'T wE?

v YEP: BUT THEY!
&> DIDN'T HAVE
GASOLINE .

THAT WASTE!

Jl:-m{n.l"lbr

By EDWIN ALGER
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Sou MADE.

UP Your minD

TJUST 1IN TIME
Ll

JiL wasn
HiM NE¥T TiME,
+onesT 1

Wl Po P>
H

(Copyright, 1032, by The Bell Syndicate, Tne)

THE NEBBS—I Accept

By SOL HESS

RUDY, DID YOUL sEE
THIS carRToOON OF
NOURSELF M THE
NEWS SPREADER®

MO DTrirascTrer e

ORSE ()
mm%ﬂ?ﬂ..ﬁ%s_ S M

no! You AINT
FOOLINIG _ LETS
A\ SEE 1T/

THEY CANIT DO THAT THEY CANT DO (T 7.
TO ME .1 DDN'T ASk THEYWVE DONE |T-ITS TRUE
| FOR THIS MOMINATION . LHEIT MOMINATED You AND
THEY checeo T ONME [EVERYBODNY KJOWS HE'S
F?:)%DTln.l‘.:‘é NOT STAND /MADE HIS LinG OUT OF <

POLITICS . - AND v
OF HIS NEVER GOT Y
LMD WRISTS BE-

NTHAT WAEE

GOES WATH
i
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m"%iv

166,114
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_AND HE HTCHED OLD
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By BUD FISHER

MUTT.

owN THIS
CoffFca

WeLL, coFFEL AT | L
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CUP WILL Gar My
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NG PROEIT IN
HALBING ouT
57 COFrEe AT
e ") THRLE CenTs
e o A cve e::'tu
i 5
&fﬂ ':;;ﬁwﬂr E®

=

RS

e |
S0 M GONUA HANDLE

THE REAL ARTICLE ToO
FoR HIGH cLass Peosry

T

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

THIS 1S ATOUGH
JOB TRYIN TO FIND
OUT WHAT JolS THE
BOYS WANT WHEN '
MAYOR- DINTY DOLSNT
KrOW WHAT HE WANTS:

turs show given by the Callfornias
Otegon Pawer rompany from 8:00 1o |
10 p. m. the evening of October 1,
&t Enterprise Crange hall in honor |
of the new lighta ‘There will be re-

freshiments angd free dancing follows

g the show. Rwenybody 4 yled

“E TOLD ME |
TESTERDAY
W WA (o
TO MAKE LP
% MiND
TO-OAY -

[ 175 DINTY- HES Maos |
UP =S MIND =~ HE SAYYS
HE \WANTS TOBE THE
BATHNG BEACH

AN T SNATURE




