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88 Nothing Venture "IHHELHAONE

by Patricta Wentworth

YNOPSIN: Jervia Weard b
akened af § o'clock in the morn-
-g by Rosamund Carew, the gicl

who flied him is an efort (o e
ewre hin forfune for heraelf, and
goes with her (g help with o car
aho mays ahe has difched nwrb*.
icrlnu" ng Jeryla through the night

the memory of Aie wife Nan
as he aaw her a shorp while bee
fore, wiem AN comforted her fer-
ror of hawing dreamed ihet e
was decd.

Chapter 38
WHERE I8 JERVISY
AN came early to brealkfast,
and Ferdinand Franecls late,
with bis red hair sticky snd rume
pled trom the ssa. He had made
soma attempt to brush It but except
for the color It locked & good deal
Uke the cout of a Heoltish terrler.
Jervis A1d not eome to breakfast at
el
“Alfred says be went out early,”
sald Ferdinand over his bacon, “It'a
golng to be hotter than aver, so I
Euoss ho's wiser to get through with
anything strenuous befors the ther-
mometer breaks,”

By eloven o'clock Alfred was he-
Ing questioned.

“Did Mr, Wearn say he was golog
to be late?"

*No, ma'am.”

“Well, did he say where ha was
golng "

[ “No, alr.”

*“Did he say anything at all, Al
fred?”

“No, ma'am.”

“Well, did you sea which way ha
went 1"

Alfred looked agonlzed. Ho wan
® nhy Ind with a strong objoction to
pommitting himaelf,

“No, air."

Nan made a finshing gueas,

“Did you see him at all, Allred?"

“No, ma'am, | can't say | did.”

"He wasn't thore when you went
to wake him?"

"No, ma'am, [ can't say he wae."

Thera wasn't anything more to be
sald. It was the most ordinary
thing In the world for Jervis to got
mp and go out bofore the mervants
wore afool.  He would go down to
the sea for & swim at three In the
morning If the fancy took him, Since
Nan had been at Woars he had been

t every mornlng. Once hs had
walked into Croyston and break-

ted there because he wanted to

& man about s deal in ahoep, He
might have done the sams thing
galn, and he would certalnly be

ghttully angry It he ware pur-
ued by fussy lnquiries.

Lunch time passed, At four

‘clock she got up from her chalr as

‘ardinand came Into the Ilibrary,

nd went to meot him. When they
jmot, ahe looked at him, and then
looked quickly away.

“Wae've got to do something,” she
sald.

“Waell, what do you want ta dot"

YL don't knaw, I'm—{rightanad."

“0h, 1 wouldn't be frightensd.”

"Ho'd naver stay awny Ilice this—
would het"

“Woll—he might. But we'll do

ma telophoning and see It we

't got him, It he want Into
|Qroyaton, he'd go to ths hotel.”

Jervia hnd not been in the hotel,

rin any of the other places that

hoy trled. They rang up the Tel
itorloys, and Rosnmund answorad.

"Did you want Janet? Bhe's away.
{Bha and Basher wont oft last night
Ito put In & coupls of dayn with his

Ister. Jorvia?! No, he hnsn't been
era, Has ha gone off? Well, he
Enn. you know—bhs always has, 1
t he's forgotton he's married,

E shouldn't aak too many queations
t I were you—ha won't Hke it." Bhe

langhed,
voloe cams small,
jsteady, and cloar,

"Yon haven't seen him1"

“Not aince “yasterdny."

Nnn hung up the rocelver. She

roed & composed, colorless face
jpn Fordinand.

“What are we to do?*

“What did ahe say?"”

"The Tetterleys are away, She

ayn they went away lant night. She
sayn she hasn't seen him, She says
goes oft—suddenly—Iike this. Is
{that troe?™
| P, F. ran his handa through his
nger halr,

“Weoll=ha's sudden. Jervis has
always been extraordinarily sudden.
It's his tomperament, It hie gots an
fdea, he doesn't want to walt and
turn It over In his mind—he wants
to got going and do somothing about
It quick.™

“Withont lotting anyone know?!"

Fordinand rompled his halr agaln,

"Well, he might glve a telegram

and

forget §t. Thal's a thing that's very
fable to happon. But 1 was think
ing I'd run down into Creyston and
mako some inguiries.”

Jervis bhad nol been meen in
Croyston, He bad not been seen At
the raliway station. There was ab
early traln to town at seven-forty-
Avs, They tracked down the Lwo
porters who hnd pesn on duty.
Naoither of them Lnew Mr, Weare
by sight—but the train had bsen
quits crowded as there was a day
axcuralon,

The agent, a long melancholy man
with a thin neck nnd an embarraus
ingly mohile Adam's apples, proved
to ba tha type of witnens who re
spunds [nstantly te any suggestion.
Anked 11 b had noticed a tall gentls
mnn with hlack halr, he fingered his
Alam's apple and jooked vaguely
over Nan's head.

“Tall gen'leman? Black hair?”

"Yos," sald Nan, "Did you see
him?"

"“Well, I might have™

“Hut did you?"

“Yery tall gen'leman?”

“8ix teet,” suld Ferdinand fAirmiy,

The agent's eyes camae down an
inch or two. From hisn manner it
appoared that {f they had wanted
a gentioman of slx-foot-three or up-
warda, ho could havs obliged them
=but six. ... He shook his head
mournfully,

“Well, 1 can't say as I noticed
anyone of that dencription.™

“You'd he llkely to notlce Mr,
Waonre—hao'a notleeabls, Qulek walk
—atrong bulld—very blnck halp—
holds his head up and looks as if
he'd bought the earth"

“Wall, | couldn't rightly say I'd
know him."

“Waa thers anyone on the train
who might have boen Mr. Wearel”
“Well, there might bave been,"
The man brightened slightly,

“Waa thera?" snld Nan,

The ngent seemed to think so, He
stopped fingering his Adam's apple
and scratched his hend in & melan:
choly, ruminative manner,

Thoy had to loave It st that.
Whon they wers driving back
from Croyston, Nan sald in & suf-
toeatod littla volee,

“l dreamt—Ilant nlght—that He
was—dend.”

“Well, that moans he's allve”
sald Fordinand, “Droama go by con:
trarlen.” But he dida't look at haer,
“Stop the oar!™ snld Nan rather
breathlesaly.

Fordinand pulled up at the slde
of the rond. They wore out of slght
and hoaring of tho nea, in a lane
with a straggling hedge on elther
side, The sky over them was vallad
with something belwoen haze and
fog. The hedges were powdered
thiek with dust. It waa very hot
and vory still. Tho light was piti.
lean—glare without sun.

“l think thero's golng to be a
storm,” sald Ferdinand.

Nan took no notice,

“l dreamt—Iast night—that he
wans doad.” Bhe looked stralght In
front of her, and nelthor faca nor
volea had any expresalon, “It wan—
a dreadful dream. Thore was &
dark plage—and I'saw him—hs was
Iying on wat stonea—It was quite
dark."

“How ocould you soe him I£ it was
dark?" sald Fordinand, Nan was
affocting him very uncomfortably.
He mado hin volco as brisk as pos
aible,

“I don't know—you can In dreams,
1 eaw hith, Ho wan lying on the wet
ntones—nnd his eyen weore shul. 1
woke up screaming, and he cama
in."

“What tlme waas i£3*

“L don't know. [ looked at my
waleh afterwarda—it was a quarier
to two"

“Heo was up at two—paraps he
went out then. What clothes are
mimaing?™

They hurried back to the houss

Alfred rummaged about tor a long
while, He found trousers, & blazer,
& hlne serge sult, dinner clothes,
aocks, shirts and trunks wers miss.
fog. Most fmportant of all, Jervia'
razor and tooth brush were not in
the bath. Halr brustios be had left
hehind; dressing gown too. But a
dozen now handkerchiofs wara gone
=Altred romembersd them particy-
larly,

“Why should hs have taken all
thoss handkerchiefs and laft bahind
hin Balr brusheal” Nan asked in a
low tons,

(Copgripht, 1831, Lippincott)

Nan knecks Impleringly on &
doar, Menday, and v remaine

#o someons to send, and they might

@losnd to her,

IRVINE'S ADDRESS
INSPIRES NORMAL
SCHOOL STUDENTS

(#ty Charles P. Chiamplin, Jr.)

BOUTHERN ORBOON NORMAL
BOHOOL., ABHLAND, Ore, O0t. 83—
(Special)—B. ¥ Irvine, editor of the |
Oregon Journal and member of the |
Pregon Stats Board of Higher Eduon-
Mon, dellversd & very inspiring ad-
dress 1o the Houthern Oregon Nor-
mal School students at thetr sregular
namambly Friday.

Mr, Irvine siressed the importance
of doing some kind of work In ihe
world to be proud of. He sald that
arveryone ahould have very high ldenls
and try to work towird them.

That school teaching, “If done in
right way i & wonderful thing
that all school tenchers should
Juatly proud of themaelves if they
y put good thoughta into

¥ET

point especlally emphasised by Mr.
Irvine,

He alpo sald: “When you glve &
student an education you are giving
him something that mnaver can be
taken awny from him*

Plans are under way at the not.
mal achool for formation of A men's
leagua. It s feit that the man's
league can do & lot In promoting the
sotivities and that by working with
the women's Jeagus tha social life
will be Dooated to new helghta,

At an sasembly last  week Effle
Harbert Yeoman and Ganiviave

Brown of Medford entertained with
A fine musleal program, ineluding &
clover plano duet. bllss Drown, win-
ner of the local Atwater Hent audl-
thon, presented thres beautiful vooal
solow, Thelr cloaltig number wia
another piaho duet, the thems song
of tha motton ricture, "Cuban Love
Song
—e

AUTH LUY DANCE STUDIO now
forming beginners’ class in Tap And
Acrobatic dancing. Sparta Nidg. Tel
1840,

—_—
Deairabile houses always in it
cluas condition for rent. leass or sale
Call 108,

—l e
Real Estate or ioaureance—Leave it

in 1864,

DS, BUTTE FALL

Michast Mahoney, & reaident of

died st hix home there

four years old.

He married

Ellzabeth Davis at | Army of the Bep
Menomlities, Wis, March 30, 1875, and
o this unlon were horn four daughs-
Butte Palls for the past 25 years, | ters, M, Mary Woolf, Medford; Misa | Monday as 130,
Baturday | Jennie Mahoney, deceassd; AMrs, O.

He was a veleran  Elizabeth.
of the Civil war, enlisting at Madi-
son, Wise, as a private In Co, L.| Mr. and 3
Pegiment Ind Wisconain Cavalry, and | thelr B4th wedding anniversary last
wia discharged at Vickaburg, M, ' March.

| Bcotts, June 20, 1844, W parenta | children and seven grest-grand chil-
~|nu\1n; to Wiscopsin when he waa

dren also aurvive, besmides his wife,
He also leaves & host of

frienda.

He was & member of the

Payette, ldaho, Post of the Gmand
ublic,

Mahoney celebrafed ~
Funeral services will be BHeld nt the !
Freabyterian cnurch in Butte Falls,
Rev, 8mith offic- |

lating, Interment in Butts Palls |

CRATER ERUPTON
WENESDAY NEAT

E. C. (Jemry) Jerome, big eruption |
of the Craters club, has announced |
the firat fall meeting of the hb&d-l
ford bocater arganization to be held |

pligrimage to Yreka next Saturday,
to participate in the Yreks Miners'
celebration io that eity,

Jerty attended the meeting of the | Seattle, having been
board of directors of the local cham-
ber of commerce laat Friday, L the x
promised that the Craten would | ing the Domth;dﬁrn_‘ products,
take care of Medford's representation | are carried at Mann#.
at the Yreka affalr. The trip and & wedk's tralning in
of Craters mre expected to attend |beauty culture have been p
the Wednesday night sesalon,

will there be made for & Craters’ Mt.” Lyorl Wll‘l’

Dorothy Gray company
and | outstanding girls on t

A large number

und [ Miss Lyon by the company.

Trip To Seattle

Miss Hylds Lyon of Mana's Depn;'!-
at store lefr Sunday morsing ior
Saatt chosen by the

rescnted
She will

take the woeek's course in Beattle,

evening from heart trouble after s |L, Ritchie Meaford, and Mm R. L. | cemetery. Puneral arrangements In | Wedneaday evening st the Hotel | many of them will undoubtedly make .
year's iliness, He was born in Nova Larson, Butte Palle, Ore. Six grand charge 6f the Perl Funeral Home,  Maedford, 6:30 p, m., and that plans the trip to Yreka on Saturday. then return to Medford
| — -— o :
. y By GLENN CHAFFIN
TAILSPIN TOMMY —Something Down Skeeter's A lley! aod UAL FORKEST
LA 7 L (wE PROMISED THE CHIEF LIE [ LOWATS NG WEL- A | [ -7#eRE Ao 0 MmEN
oMMy GnD WolLDMN'T, 50 MAYGEE O N TOOAY- BES\DES TO A BLANE! ONE TO PIFT.
SAELTEQ ARE| | THE WORD WENT “THE BIG RACES? IT, THE OTHER TO

NEQRINE 1114111
IN THE Girrim
| AT K RESCUED

THEr) FRorT TAE| |FELOWS WERE
| EvER GLI1DES | GOING TO
| A ERE THE Yy ENTER A
WERE TAROONED PLANE I
LFoR NEALLY THE BIG
TERENT V-FouR Hars . | | FrReE-FoR=
THEIR PLANE ALL RACE
ALTHOUG H UWOAMAGED || This
8Y /TS FORGCED AETERNOON,

LANDING, 7S
STl BOGGED
DO IN THE
SOAMP

a0

«\_ T'S A GOOD THING LE
/e MAVEN'T GOT 1

) SHIP, IT'S
AWFUL FAST

SWINS BELOL ON.

o

e

-ﬁl‘,

—— A
AL FORRES T—

AT ARNT BUT
HALF FULL T WHAT
ABOUT 1T,

JOHATHAMN, \'M
GOING TO TAKE

WHAT DO 1 CARE
ABOUT THAT?Z 1
AINT LOOKIN FER
MAPLE SYRULP
I w
SHARE O THEM
N EMERALDS?

‘S orLY ONE TROLBLE WITh You,
PR Emdvewm‘v MADNESS T

F LETS

TFhas
(k-

=, ,nNo!
Mou's DISTURTS

WHAT ATouT
“Tle TARIEF

acauSe. INe

fl ToEEN TAUGHT To

h

If
i

(hALwAaYS CONSIDER. '
f PoP FIRsT
.

(Copyright, 1932, by The Bell Syndicate; Ine)
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By SOL HESS

T iNCE RUDY
WENT OVER SO
BIG IN HIS

DEBATE WM

SENBTOR
ROSCOE NOODLE

STARTED CUT

TO BE HIMSELF,
‘THEN HE GOT
O BE SOME-

BOOY AND NOW| |
HES EVERY-
eoDY (i His
o OPIMION),

yo-d o=

MOTHER, YOU SHOULD HAVE BEEN
THERE _ IN MY MODEST RETIRING
WAy L STEPPED N AND MADE THE

SIWER-TOMNGUED ORATOR LOOK,

NICKEL-PLATED

DROPPED A

1 CARRIED MY AUDIENCE ALONG-
THENY WERE ALL EARS — IF YOU HAD | ANYTHING YET WHEN

PN, IT WOULD

SOUNDED LIKE A CROWBAR .. AND LETS HIMSELF LOOSE, MY o
ATTWHEN 1 PASSED OUT A BIT
OF MY POUTICAL LoGIC,

THE APPLAUSE “WOULD

AMND THEY HAVENT HEARD LISTEN, FATHER,

TS GREAT TO HAVE
A GOOD OPINION
OURSELF BUT
DOM'T LET IT GET SO
BI6& THAT OTHERS
CAN'T SHARE IT

HAVE RUDOLPH NEBB, ESQUIRE,
OPPONENTS WiLL Folp
URP LIKE A
MORNING=

GlLoRY AT

L 4

netuall
bralng of the studesia” wa &

o Jouss., Fhope 106,

'rP._AEDGM ME,; SIR, YOUR

FACE SCEMS FAMILIAR-

I'VE CITHER Seen
Youw BerFoRe ~ofle
SOME ONE VERY
MUCH LKE You!

WELL, £'VE NEUER,
SCEN YOU BeroRe:

-0R ELSE IT'S SoMeone E£LS5&
VERY MUCH LIKE You
I 'Ue NEVER Saen

AN 0DD CoincCiDanCE,
T CALLS IT!

BRINGING UP FATHER

1 STER HIGHT UP, GENTLEMEN -
| AND GET A PLOWER. DONT
BE AYRAID- STERP RIGHT uP

MIGS LOTTA VOTES 18 GIVIN AWAY """
FLOWERS = Kin WO 1MAGINE HER
THINKIN SHE IKIN QIT VOTES BY
DISHIN' QUT FLOWERS?

ALY WoAaN. )

SUPPOSE SoME |
SRS WUL OoN 1
HAND TO GiT EM-

|| VOTES IN THE

RIGHT ‘Wax- r_‘

{w:w BUT OUR MEN
ARE OUT LamDin'

—J/ 1

THAT REMINDS ME- |
CLAMCY SLCHT TO B |
HERE: | WOrRDER

WHATS KEEP HIM?

3,\'1" :‘:/

L]‘.u I




