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Nothing Venture | /FRIS0 T0 HEAR

by Patricia Wentworth

EYNCPIIN:
tukes Nan Weare nfier she forces
Mren, Mellbh, der howrghecper, lo
reveal that ahe ame Hosomund

Ezhouatlon over

Carew Ieaus Jerely' room ol ¥
a'elack fhe moruing Jervie dlmy-
peared.  Repgmund, Nean fedls
aure, in leoyned with Rohert Lrop-
ard aualnn her huaband, alihongh
ense engaged fo Aiw.  I'érhaps
Jervls 4 still tm love wlth Rosl-
mund. Hoa he gone swilh hert

Chaplar 43
HORRIBLE AWAKENINO
RVIS WEARE opened his eyes.

o might as well have kept them |

{ quickly, and

ras ons maich laft. He struck it
it caught, the moft
damp wood sizeling ms the yellow

| fnme took bold,

Ha saw wol black rock—s drop
to what he thought was water—and
bars, ‘The mateh burnt his fAngers,
and he dropped it on tha weot stone.

Jervis came with a tremendous
mental ghock to the realization of
whers ha was, Thore was ouly one
placo with a barred exit to the sea,
and that wos Old Foxy Fixon's
Collar? How In tha world had he

shuit, because he conld seo nothlog | gat Into Old Foxy Flzon's Cellar?

An even blackusss with no shadiug
in it confronted him. Ha dropped
Nin Uds and slippod back Into n
wague halt constionnness.

Presantly ha moved, throw out
an arm, and groaned, The soind of
#lis groan way the first to reach his
ears gines he had heard Resamund
move beslds Lim in the dark just
befare ha leancd forweard to put on
the lights of her car.

e heard hls own groan, and
oponnd hiy eyes ngain. He was atill
in the dark. But where waa Rosn-
mund, and whers was the car?

He sat up and folt his head.
Mhore wins & Jump on the back of
it ke a tennis:ball, His right leg
felt numb, He put down one hand
gropingly, anA totiehod atone, The
damp cold o) it ronwed him. Ha

moved his leg. It was not Injured;
44 was only numb.

Ho serambled up, and the dark.
neas filled with rockels and pin
wlheols, Ho had to alt down agnin,
His mind eclearad, momentarily.
Only & moment ago he had honrd
Rosamund move bealde him In the
darkness. He had leaned forward,
pnd someons had kngeked him out.
. Who! 'That was the quostion,
fAnd why?

He felt about him agaln. , . .
I8tane, . . Ho got over on to hils
ilundl and knoes and felt farther
afield, One groplog hand pasaed
Foughensd ridges and eama down
into & alimy hollow; the other, foal
ing aboead, wint over a rounded
#dge and found nothing beyond it

For a moment Jervis stayed Jike
that, bis left hand slipping, and hils
right aver tha edge of an unknown
drop ''hen a sbinrp splinter of rock
out his kneo, and halt Involuntarlly
the drow himself back Into a altting
{position, What place was this? A
Wdark place, and damp with tha pas.
saga of water,

Wik Lis mind awakenod to this,
his oara caughit a sound which had
mot meant anything untll now,
when he became aware that it hnd
beott prosont all the time. It wis
1be nound of waler, of tha sen

Everything stood still In his mind
for a moment, Then the sound of
the non agnln. Flis hand went down
and tonched the damp stone, He
put a Anger to hin mouth, and tound
4t sall. The sound of the sea—and
rock with a enlt dampnens upon 1t
# o« Tho won had boen over this
ptone, and not ao long ago.

o began to fesl In his pookot
\for matohes, There was a box In
‘his blazer pockat. Ha opensd it gln.
gerly and found iwo matehes, Pore
haps kis hand whook; perhiags the
first malch was rotien, It Jeft a
luminous atreak npan the roughened
aides of the box, and went out. Thora

Why, thers weren't half a dozen
people who khew of lta oxlstence
—DBusher—posalbly Janet Tolterley.
Who else?

Himuelf, of coursn—nnd Rosa
mund. The dark eave fillad with ple-
tures. Rosamund on a visit at tour
torn—and the vary low tide which
hiad ment them esploring along the
foot of the cliffe. That was when
thoy had found Old Foxy's Callar
At first It looked llke any other
littlo, eave; but it went on, gol
Inrger, and ended, for them, In =
port of Iron porteullls with & gals
in the middle of it, n gals that could
not ba oponod,

They had heen vary nanrly drown:
ed by the tide, but Basher had come
to their resctus and made them
promise to hold thelr tongues about

L T N it |

He saw wet rocks, wnlaHnd hlrl.

tha cave. Ho ahowed them the land.
ward entrance and explained that
Foxy hnd used the place to store his
smugglod goods; had put up tha
bars to Keep out prylng Customs
mon,

Jervla sat with his palms eold
on the wet stons and rocalled
Baglior taking them Into Foxy's
kitehen and down brick steps to &
tollar that was wsurprisiogly dry
and warm—Hasher moving a barrel
and ralsing up & tr | trap

BOMBING VERSION

PORTLAND, Ore, Oct. 11.—[AP)—
Paul M. Calliootie left Portland by

mittee,

automobile Bunday for Ban Francisco,’
where he sald he plans to place bDe-
fore the grand Jiry his story that he
belleves he played an unwity
in the EBan FPrancisco prep
day parade bombing of 1014,

iea G

Captaln CGoff

Br

onducted

need Calllootte

aaid at

11l Bhees Meta) Worka.

by Clpmn
and Inapector Mahe:,
up here from San Prancleo
eadquartess.

the end of
s week's investigation that he
Fuaa fools

Coma Back to Me,"
|1!'_'\'.!;J.'\ tosday,

poris

IMMIE WALKER
WELCOMED HOME =

.U"

with roses and the stralns of “Lower, |
studied the job | for vindlca

surred that some time in
he would take em- |
friend, A. © 51'.:-|

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Skeeter Gets A B:g ldea.'

en James J. Walker, welcomed home 'du

- 3

1d look to the peopls

t a welcome yedter.

| ¢ay which @ called those he Wed o

glve to § poteniates and Chale
nel awlmmers.

| nounced

Accompanying him was Irvin Good- it BRAE T " Tiel menidial, ¢ produses, who| PORTIAND, Ore, Oct. 11—(AP)=
man, pc."“nu B.Lmrueg represen ’ ,:1"‘:‘1 L. a W 8 puRticiy love was & '\lr oftered im ! Valdemar Lidell, &0, vice-conaul !0{‘
the Mooney Moulders' defense co 0N Ve $100,000 & year u!n._. | Bwsden in the O n district, died

who was pressnt st all open Fender and body repalring. Pricta| NEW TORR Oet, I—{A?I—f‘t!.l- realgnied | At his home here 8§ ay fram s heary
Inquiries of the Portland mountalin-!right 1ps and  an- ' atiack,

By ULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

HERES THE GO0 WEAD, REEFERY IT
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S'MATTER POP—Money Talks

I'M sdonna det
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Wik Compe

door by the iron ring In It—him.
#elf and Rosamund peering into the
black uncertalnties holow.

Wall, ho wns In Oid Foxy's Cellar
—nnd what about it? It hocamae
blindingly obvlons that [t wans
Robort Leonard who had puot him
thers, and that Rosamund had
ahown him the way. Thoe question
was, what did they want? And the
nnswer cama pat In Ferdinand's
words—Nan's words, “"Who gels
Wenrs and the money If anything
hnppens to you?™™

Rosamund got It. And Rosamund
knaw about the osllir,

That oold anger grippsd him
hard, It turned in on himself, Ha'd
had warnioge onough, and ho had
rofused to take them. The tax! mc-
eldent that hadn't beon an accldont,
The convanlently rotten hridge over
the ravine. ‘The wheal that had
coma off hin car on the very hill
that was over him now. Hven that
old buslness of ten yearn ago on
Croyaton rocks, He belleved now
that on endh of theas oocas
slons Leonard had trled to murder
bim. He bent his head and lstened
intently, That wound of (ha nea,
which had heen falnt when first he
board it was falot no longer. He
could hear It quite plainly. With ton
upon ton of welght behlnd 14, lho
tide wan coming In.

(Cepyripht, 1882, Eippincatt)

Can Jarvin held out agal
edds that l;rnun his ﬂ' ﬂ.l ol

WARLIKE MOR0S
KILL CONSTABLES

JOLO, P. L, Oot. 11, — [AP) = A
strong punitive expedition was argan-
hets today as A result of two
Mmpagomenta bBelwesn tha Philipping
eonstabilary and the warlike native
mores In which twelve militinesen
wers officially reported killed, thive
missing and many wounded,

Only two Moros were known to hive self

bean Killod, bBut constabulary officers
sald probably more fell in ths se-
verest fighting I recent years th thia
troublesome southern Philippine dis-
trict, Amotig the slnin constabulary-
men was Lieut. Vincenta Alagar, who
{ied the first expadition in an effors

ll'-‘ eetile ol I"n:!"r! between two op-

| poning Moro  faotions.

l——f_
Insurance Agent
Snuffs Own Life

OREGON CITY, Och, 11— (AP) —
Adolf Teollg, an Insursnce salesman
of Portiand, died In s hosplial here
today from. & bullet woumd {nflicted
Friday, 'Officers sald hé shot hime
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MIHAT DO YOU THINK
VOTERS, HAVE
A LAUGH ! _ RUDOLPL AESR
THE PEOSLES CAuDrDA‘rE
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oH- HE'LL HAVE To
GET USED To THAT:
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YES - THIS 1
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YOU WANT TO SPEAK
TOo DINTY? JUST A
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By George McManus
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