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i PUR'I'LAND BR AN[:H g s D s Ty o1 Roeey pou e Speedy Liner Lat )
WiHLAmS returned to Portland Wed. where he was booed several timies. ”ml Oﬂ Maiden Voyagg

by Patricta Wentworth

* N bt‘hing Venture ('

EYNOPEIS: Out of a whirl of
surderous aftempts on his life, of
conflicting fuge of Mhis emotions,
Jervdy Weare emerges with bul
one cloor  impresrion. His wlle
Naw, whom he had thought mars
ried him goldly, tp adyvance her

{tion, Aod some decper repion,

an It dovet ife {» suwakenad i
the wiiddla or the might (o fnd
her lerriffed by a grigly dream
that he s deaid

Chaptor 34
A VOICE FROM THE DARK

| JERVIS wished he had not maked

Nan whether she would mind It
he wors dead. When hs had been
wishing 1t with all his heart for &
quite long time, she drew a sobhing
breath.

“I'm sorry,” he sald, “I'm not—
used—top anyone—minding about
me.” A

Bhe looked round at him then
with pamething In her eyes which
blotted out everything that he had
thought or bellovod nbout her be
fors thls night. It was something
quite impossible to mistake. There
wers tears in her eyes, and behind
the tears a shining.

Ha got up In confusion, went over
to the hed table, poured out a glans
of wator, and came back with It in
his hand, Nan took It gratefully,
but her hand shook. He found him-
selt gulding It. Ghe drank about
palf the water and gave him the

“I'm all right now," she sald.

glass again, When she spoke, it
was in her natural volea

“Thank you, Jervie Then, after
the alightest pause, "I'm all right
now—Il's gone.'" She throw out her
band with a childish gesture. *Oh,
Ing't It lovely when bad dreams go
Hke thst?*

“I's quite gonel"

*Yoa."

¥Can you go to sloep again?”

Bha mid, “I'l read.”

*Have you got a book?!™

Yo"

He atood thers, mot knowling
quite what to do, He felt as It he
bad never soen hor hefore, and yet
&g It ho had known her all his lte,

He sald, "Nan,” In a tone which
she had not heard from him be
tore,

Bhe pushed back Hor halr and
smiled nt him,

“I'm really all right now., [I'm
dreadfolly sorry 1 woke you."

“Would you llke me to loave the
door open?"

“Oh, no—I've got Bran.”

A perfectly absurd anger flared
up In him. She had Bran, had
sha? Well, 1ot her have Dran! He
eortalnly hadn't the slightest de-
sire to force himaelf npon her. He
frowned, sald geatuight in n stiMy
polite voles, and strode to tha door.
As he shut It, he caught & glimpao
of her sottling herselt against her
plilows,

His room seemed vory dark. He
went over to the bed and sat on the
ofgo of it, watehing the line of llght
ander tke door through which he
bad just come. His apirit of anger
diesd, Ho was moved and pursied,

He could not remember anyone
Raving erled for him befors, It
moved him & zood doal that Nan
should have cried for him this st
fernoon. Sho had ent on the dusty
grass and cried hecauss she thought
Be wan doad. It was an astoniah-
fng thing to have happened; and

yob It was less astonlahing and less
moving than the look which she had
g!ven him Just now,

When he thought about that look
of Non's, a sort of plercing sweet-
nesa and warmth penotrated to the
vory depths of his consclounness, He
was qulte unable to think clearly
about i, or, Indeed, to think about
It at all. The whola experionce was
as yot a matter of feellng: It had
not been tranamuted Into thought.

He nat quite atill for & long time,
watching the llne of light beneath
the door, When at laat It went out,
he got up, mtretched himsell, and
got into bed. He lay on his right
side and watched the moonlight.
The moon was not full, and the
light was pals, not bright. The
window framed it, and one black
bough of the tall eypress st the
corner of the house; the bough
crossed the window like an out-
stratched arm.

Ho lay looking at it, and all the
tima that warm sweatncss plerced
deopor and deepar. He began to
slip away from the moonlight Into &
more enchanted place, Thers wan
a dream walting for him—a warm,
swoet droam, full of eclor and lght,
But when he had almost reached It
something pulled him baclk,

He woke with one of thoss vio
lent starts which come on the edge
of slesp, In a momant ha was out

of bed and at the doog between his
room and Nan's. It openond on
dark room peaceful with sleep, He
sald her name under him broath,
but thers waa no anawer excopt the
falnt thudding of Bran's tall upon
the floor. He frowned in the dark
and shut the door.

As he turned and stood for & mo-
ment facing the window, something
onms through it and hit thes floor

BANK OPENS SOON

PORTLAND, Ore., Sept. 30.—{AP)}—
Withiin three woeks the Portlana| .
prapch of the reglonal nme:uuural'“'wum'
credit corporation will be In operi-

nesday after a conference at Washing-
ton with Ford E. Hovey, chief of the
sgricultural credit division of
reconstruction finance corporation.

Willima sald he expecied the cor-
poration 1@ be able to moke Tl
liberal” Joans to producers of live-|
olher come=|

atock, wheat, wool and

tlon and able to make direct loans 1o Jonea Phone 704.

HECKLERS, CLA

RENOXVILLE, Tenn., Bept, 30—(AP)

interview here today
" | Democrats are planting “atcol pig-

Real Estate or Insurance—Deave it|eons” at Hepublican campalgn meot- [why I wouldn's ask you the ques-

T sald to him, ‘that's all right,

[Ings to heckle speakers. tiona.'

“There was just a handful of them
sprinkled through the audience”™ he
sald, Tithe crowd was with me.

“After the speaking, a man by the ooy taday
nime of Wuthering came up to me |y - iy \ A + 9430 aom, Oday,
Monday when there was an explosion | mniden voyage sg & < 3
and eaid he had been paid 82 to 8k | 0 130 enpine compartment of the | thres hours late, and had Kot Iely o -
me o list of quutions, He said 'I|yegel. His desth brougnt the total 1P m.
took the money because I needed 18| .e syvatistes to four.
but I liks you, Colonel, and that's

CHERBOURG, France, Sept. 30.—(7)| GISRALTAR, Sept. 30 —(AP)—The

Another member af tha crew of the | new Italian lner, Hex built to make
ic crosslng 1o s

French au ine Persce dled 1n o the Southern Atiant
{ burns [nfijcted last | and & hall days, a ved here on her

I WE———

= -— Deatrable houses always 1o fiel

Broken windowa glazed by Trow- clnss condition [or rept lésse OF sale,
pridge Cabinst Works Calll 108,

TAILSPIN
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TOMMY—How Dry I Am
— e

| NEVE R
THOUGHT
THEY'D SEND
ABLIMP
AFTER US.

(Cogyight, 1L by

L 1T BURE 1S

By GLENN CHAFFIN
sud HAL FORREST

Al . ‘m”. l'“ 1’ I 1 |’T"“"”'J-"'I g
LRI Hi \[W Tgs.vcm.
A LA L ME SKEETER. & .
BUT RIGHT oW ; 1
I'D ANSWER,

Hi, BOYS,
MY NAME 1S ) 1 :
WILES O ==Y |3 CULLIGAN. & o - ) y
SIDE KiCk IS 't TORKINS. B T 4 I :

JACK REEKER. :d ) ‘_" b ! : 1

WHAT ABOUT ME 7 T RE
BIORIT YO RECKOM Joﬁn&ﬁf& TP
I HAD S5RME RIGHTS [\ AnSwWER *YES®
'tclllaun‘t TREASURE 7/ \TO BVERTY OB

OF YOuR
QUESTIONS

EREMNELER
COSBY'S OrnLy
BROTHER, AINT I 2

Ard' FALLRS, YOLY 2
LUP AN SPENT ALl

TME‘E\!‘REA‘E;-URE ’
ME ALLTHIS 0™
An' DANCE BEF
TOLTELLME THAT 7

IF HE'S SPoILIM FOR
Ar ARGUMEMT, ('LL
GIWE HMoMNET L
WART THEM
IEMERALDD. BEM Y

I AINT INTERESTED
N HIS GABFEST?

UNCLE-

| #-30-13(

TEREMIAH.
1 &0 MAMED
AFETET MY

~oun Foris
Lire ‘THa,
NAME.

UNCLED
JeEREMIAH- 1S
VERY ek

7 N LBy ',j}
(Copyright, 1032, by The Bell S_{mditm. Ine) !

with a sharp rap. It ded llke
A pabhle,

Ho went to the window and
looked ont. It fucad towards the
drilve, ‘The curving bheit of troes
took the moon. The wky was lumi
nous over them, the moon Itaelf un.
sean. The ahadow of the cypross
was hlack upon the houss, The
blackness made a pool beneath him
as he leaned out.

Out of ths bluockneas someons
sald:

“Jorvis—"

Jorvis stared {nto the black pool
of shaduw under the window, In-
stoad of waking up he must have
walked atralght Into the maddest
dream. e eald:

“Who's there?"

“Jervis—" sald Rosamund OCa-
rew,

It was Rosamund—of courss 1t
was RMosamund, But It could only
te Itosamund In one of thoss
dreams which hurry you from one
absurdity to another,

“Rosamund!™ hs sald,

"For ths Lord's saks don't go
shouting ot my name ke thall®

*1 wasn't shoutlng.™

Ha eould just sass her now—or
rather, not her, but & shadow that
moved, amongst othar shadowa
that were still.

“Jorvis—I'm fa a hola Can you
cams down!®
(Coppriohs, 1900, Lippincott)

‘What will be tha resuit of thid
mysterious oall from Rosamund¥

PHOENIX GRANGE

OPENS DODRS 0
PUBLIC TONGHT

PHOENIX, Sept. 30 —(8pecial)—
Phvanlx Orangs mab Tuesday with
good attendance, The program con-
slated of & pong by Patrieln Purry, &
falk on the oleo refsrendum by Har-
7 Ward'of the Eagla Point Grange,
and artleles written by membem of
the two * paper atatiy” appolnts
ed at the former meeting of the

Grange.

Mr. and Mre. B, B, Conger, My, atid
Mm, O, O Hoover of Jacksonvilie
Grange, Mr. and Mm, Harry Ward of
Eagle Point Omoge snd Mr, and
Mry, Morse of Twrient CGrange were
welcomed s visitors,

A special Invilation ls extended by
the Phoenix Grange (o every person
in the community and all othem in-
terested In Orange work to attend
tha boocster program io be given at
the Fhoenix CGrangs hall tonight. No
tharge for admisaion will be made,
Zha program of tie evening and the

| Bandit Mistaken;

entertalnment will all be freo to each
one atteniing, Pians for the pro-
gram have beenn made by the mube
suitute lecturer, Elva Caster. and by
the music cliairman, Marle Furry.

Committess of various natures have
appointed to take cars of avery detall
of the evening’s progmm, and from
Iriteteat Belng manlfested by members
of the Grange and commitiees, It s
belleved tust this will be & program
well worth the attendande of all In
the community and all othera inter-
eated In Omnge work,

The program will commence At 8
o'clock,

Holds Up Officer

&T. LOUIS. —{7—A bandit operat-
g n Forest park After nightfall
pieked & parked ear oscupled by the
wionig colrple. The man was & mem-
ber of the Bt Louls metropolitan
polios, off duty.

Belring his service revolver, which
officers are required to carry at all
times, he gave chase to the flewing
rotiber, who was capiured after «
pistol duel along s maln thorough-
tare.

THE NEBBS—Second Round

) By SOL HESS

TIME BEFORE

SUBSIDES
EMOVGEH FOR
THE ANNOUNCER T

uooou.% HAS
CLOSED WIS
SPEECH AND
T s SOME

THE CEAFEM-
NG APPLAUSE

TO INTRODUCE
RUDY NEBR,
~'BOOD LUK
RUDY, w'ou';..\. I
NEED \T.

1-30

r’ LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 1 (|
NOW TAaKE GREAT PLEASURE
N INTRODUCING THE OTHER
CANDIDATE FOR THE SENATE. -
THE PEOPLES CANDIDATE .

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 1 &AM NOT 801MG TO
DWELL LONG ON MR NOODLE'S RECORD -HE
SAYS HIS 15 AN OPEN BOOK WRITTEN IN BOLD-
FACED THPE THAT ALL MAY KNOM/ o FROM THE
PREFALE TO THE LAST CHAPTER(WH/CH [ AM ASOUT TD
WRITE IMTD s POUTICAL HSTORY) HE HAS BEEN
LUNCHING, DINING AND GMNAWING AT THE PUBUC
CRIB . EVERVBODY KNOWSTHI

CEFEMSE OF MYSELF, NOT

i RIDICULE OF _H_ly‘"
. ¥,

. BUT L COME HERE IN_/

HE SfvS THAT | HAVE NEVER HELD PusuIC OFFICE !
TRUE . SO HE CAMT CONMDEMM WHAT | HAVE DOME
--HE CAN ONLY PROPHESY WHAT | MAY DO. HE TELLS,
NOU THAT CASSAR HEM WAaS INSTRUMENTRL 1IN
MY NOMBUATION AND THAT THAT SANG 15 BEHIND
ME _ THERE, HE IS RIGHT, BUT [LL KEEP THAT
GANG BEHIND ME!. .My HOMOR 1S GREATER *n-':\urf
THIS OFFICE TD ME LIF YOU DON'T BELEVE IT VOTJE /
FOR NOODLE .. BUT REMEMBER, THE BEST PLace /
FOR A MOOSDLE | Y

S Id THE soue !l
1 = ‘..‘ql'a‘
|y ’\c_ao i t|

13 GOMNA PIVEH Foft THE YAUNS =

THE ©ulS To WiN. IT's A

PLATE, py WATCH AND FALSEC TERETH

YES, GCAVEM: THWAT SQUIRT J&rq [T HocKeD MY CLATHAS, THE FAMLY
ToDAY AND T'M BLTTIMNG oA .~ t

O RANSE THAT RoLL oF THIRTY ButkI,
BET 1T ALL oM THE 0UDS FoR ME.
tacklfil I —

ANV -

(EAVA TR By . £ Pt )

i

IMAGING MSCARTHY PITEWMG JEFr. He MnT
WANT TO THRoOW THE SCRIES. T WitH
I'D HAD A MILLIGN To Bat!

T/ ITPom o T?i':-_—‘_—_: .
b vecies ch} TR

et Pl Mok oy T L Fot Ot A Saoaa 3
3 T

fautn Te AKE A
MUTT, To MAKE A

i == Fom THe | —
={ SHORT 3TORY BRIEE - !
You LOST

By George h“IcManua

-——,——
It you am [nteseslod in fiving, see|
Mack Oiffin at Peoples Elsctric atore

Nandle's Club Breakfasts—the bt

n town—ils W Ma

|

GG WIFE 1S Conrin' YEM' BUT ME [ —— Jimmin RS M M E ORI T -
ALL =% MEALS FOR AN GITTING GEE' THEN \WE AN NOT ONLY WHAYS THE AR AR KD

HiM Ao GEE! HOMECOOKED | k| DonT GiT A THAT= HIS WIFE MATTER NG TR B

THERLS NOTHIN LIKE FMEALS- HES P~J CERNED By DONT WRaona sl WITH HirM 2 A;q-.t-r W -u‘., -.

HOME-COORED MEALD" CIT TN FREACH- = ~ COoOM FRENCH . ‘____ E
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