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Nothmg Vénture

by Patricta Wenltworth

BE¥YNUYRIS: Hugering  from
horah Llowa Jervis Wears comes
to Ae aenees in a dark fida] cove,
threatened momendorily by the
ateslihy rive of (ha tide. 4 fosh of
Hoht appeara; Roberi .I'fn-narnt
My capior, comes fo Inunf him,
Only a skort distance away Jers
wie' diatrocted wifa Nan searches
Iramtically for him,

Chapter 45
“l PREFER YOU DEAD”
1BING ahove Jervis was a shesr
and unclimbable rock. The Hght
cams up to the ledges whera Leonard
stood, It was & mers sill llke a wide
doorstsp, with the mouth of the
passage rising in an irregular arch
above 1L

Leonard swung the lght round
past his own shoulder and let the
beam play on & half open lron gate,
heavy, rusty, and strang. Closed, it
would fill the arch. A new chaln
and padlock dangled st {ta odge:
the light pleked out the bright steel
links, Then tha torch was set down
agnin.

“Got that? asid Leonard. “No
getting up without & ladder, Tha
Jadder's up hers, and (L1l stay hore
untli we come to terms. Now—
what nbout business?"

*What do you want? sald Jervis,

“Now you're taliclog!™ IU's not
#0 much s quastion of what I want—
because I've already told you that
you'd sult ma best dead—It's & canns
of what sort of eompromlss I'm
willing to make. You ought to he
glad U'm willing to compromixe at
all”

Jervis kept his mouth shut, 1f
ha conld have laid his hand on a
loose bit of rock, he would have
ohanced It and hed a mhot at the
pale blur that was Leonard'a face.
But there weren't any loose hits
of rock; the drax of the tide suw
to that.

Leonard wont on sponking,

*I prefer you dead—but you can
buy yournelf oft if you lke*

“Look hore, Leonard—"

"I don't want yon to," sald Robart
Leanard. “I keap telllng you so. 1
want yod dead. You'd be & lot safer
doad. You'd be s lot safer, and I'd
bo a lob richer. It's money in my
pocket If you llke to be & fool and
drown."

Thers was & hard, bitter allence
Jervia held his tongue, and llke
David, It was paln and grisf to
him,

"Wall, 1f you're not golng to sk
ms why {t would bs money In my
packet If you Inslat on drowning,
T'll tell you all the same, bocauns
T'd wooner have all the cards on tha
table, Mine are all aces, ao I don't
mind showlng them. It you're dead,
Rosamund gota Weare and the cash
—nand what Rosamund geta I get
You wsoe, she oouldn't marry you
the other day, bocause ahe wan mar
ried niready, We've boen marrled 11
trua?™  wsald  Jervia
sharply.

“You've got & nasty unbolleving
nature as well as the devil of a
tempar! 1 don't think you'll be
missed it the tde gols yoi. Trus?
Of courne it's trual I mareled Rusa:
mund the day ahe was 21,

“Bo you noa you've kept us out of
‘Weara a good long time, You know,
1 shouldn't have been heart-hroken
it yon'd been drowned when you
cams to grief on the rocks of
Oroyaton 10 yoars ngo."

“You wore married to Roanmnnd
then 7"

"We'd heen marrled s yoar. It
would have bean very convenlent {f
you'd besn drowned, 1 meraly men.
tlon this te show you that I've
walled quite long enough, and I'm
getting a bit Impationt.”

“What do you want!"
Jarvis.

“A hundred Afty (housand Aol
Inrn” antd Robert Leonard,

“Talle ponen!" sald Jorvis cofl-
tamptuoualy. The sum ataggered
him,

“Bensa?" sald Leonard. “I'm gir
ing you your lifa. It I loek that gats
behind me and leavs you here, 1
got Woars and & milllon, don't 1?
I'm making you a seventh—I might
taks the whole, I've only got to
leava you here

“Then why den't youl™
Jervia.

He really wanted to know. It
Leonard was married to Roaamund,
It was quite obylous that Jervis
Woare was worth a good deal more
to him dead than aliva. Loeonard had
put the matter in & vutshell. Only
why dldn't he crack the nut—why
any hesltation about leaving Jarvis
to drown? He falt quite unable to
credlt Leonard with a qualm of con
sclence.

"Rosamund hax an objection”
eald Leonard regratfully,

Joervis throw up his head and
langned.

“Not really! May I ask whyT

“Ssntiment," sald Loeonard,

"Rosamund!"

sald

sald

“You wouldn't suspect her of It
But that's how It Is with women—
you never know where you are—
and it's lucky for you. If you msk

!me, I shonld say a hundred ffty

thousand In letting you off dirs
cheap. You'd bettsr closs befors I
ralse 1LY

Thers was & pauss Then Jervis
Inughed agalo.

“In casa you're forgetiting It this
is the twentlath contury., One
dossn't just disappear, and no
notlce taksn.”

“Who's golng to disappear?™ sald
Leonard, “You sither pay up, and
expiain your absence any way you
lika, or else—"

"“Yas

“Or elss you'rs wanhed mahore
somowhaera along the coast—and
there has bean another unfortunats
swimming fatality. Rosamund will
remamber your having cramp once
or twios this sulmer when you
wars hathlng together.”

Jeryiz sald things. They may or
msy not hava got through Robert
Leonard's akin; thay ocartainly re-
ltoved Jorvis. Laonard's volee did
not sound as If he had beon touchsd.
Ha nald,

‘“None of that's business! Wa're
supposed to be talking business.”

Do you think I carry 160 thou.
eand dollars in my pockets?™

“No—and [ don't expect to cash
n chack across the counter alther.
Hosamund says she's never known
you to go back on your word in your
lifs, and she's prepared to go bafil
that you'll ants up and bold your
tongue. Bo you wee, that makes the
whaole thing perfectly simpla

“You glve your word—1 drive you
over to the Junctlon—you put up
any stary you llice to meccount for
your abssnce—and not Iater than
tomorrow you buxs up to town hnd
tell old Page you've declded to sal-
tie 160 thousand on Rosamund. It's
an snsy an falllng off a log"

Jaryis leanod against the rock. He
was thinking hard. It had been in
hils mind thet whon the tlde rosa
ho conld hold on to the lron bars
which divided the Inner and outer
caven,

It the bars didn't reach to the
roof, ho might got over when tha wa-
tor was high enough; and, once in
the outer cave, hs would have a
prétty good chance of gotting away
whan ths tids went down.

He could float for hours In this
warm watar with the bars to hoid
on o, He rockoned that the waler
would ba tp to his walst lo another
Lalt hour or so. He might have
to hold on for five or aix hours,
Well, has ought to be able to do that.

“Thinking it over?' sald Robort
Loonard. “You've not got too much
tima, Botter apesd up the thinking
machine!" :

Ho pleked up ths torell sgaln and
aont the boam glittering down upon
the pool, There wisn't a pool any
longer; thers was one smooth
blacknoas of water—and the edge
of it was lovol with the rock on
which Jorvls stood.

The Hght ahifted and ahowed that
smooth blackness everywhere. It
came back again and rested upon
the odge of the rock m yard away
from his foot, It showed the water
and the rock lo & sllver rlog; and

‘an Jervis looked at the ring, the

wator lifted very gently mnd flowed
over'the rogk. Tho boam swong up-
wardy, and the torch wna aot down
agaln,

The ight had nover tonched the
bars, DId they go up to the roof—
or didn't thay?

“Wall, are you golng to comae to

| terma 1™ sald Robart Leonard.

Jorvia aald, "No,” almost abasnt:
ly. His mind was on tha bars and
ths guestion of whethar it would be
possible to get over them and lato
the outer caye. He could do 1t it
thore was a space. But wna there a
apace? He bocame aware that Leon.
ard was awenring at him.

“Do you moan that
fool1™

"Oh yoa"

It belng absent and & bit dreamy
waa the way to annoy Lieonard, then
Jorvls was prapared to go on balog
dreamy till all was blue It wan
laea wearing than lettlng oneselt go
—easlor—enslor—100 easy, ...

He found himsef on his hands
and kneea In an inch or two of wa
ter. He must have turned glddy.
Leonard's volce echoad above him
In the dark.

YAll right —you've had your
ehanee. It you won't take ii, that
inls me out You've only to atay
obatinate, and 1 wcoop the lot
Drown, and be damnoed to yon!”

The gute at the mouth of the
passags banged wit. a violent me
tallle sound that nlled the eave
with elanging echoea.

Jervis wat In two lnches of wa
ter, and walted for the nolss to atop.

(Cepyright, 19038, Lippincott)

‘Wo,! rou

Jarvis tries ta

Awim over ths
bars, tomerrew,

Wi he fali?
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Army Aviators

Crash To Death|

BAN ANTONIO, Tex, Oct, 18—(P) |

=Lisut. Joseph A. Barnes and Pri-
ate Frederick R. Douglass were Xilled |

fleld todhy. ‘The plane burst into |
flamés and the bilies were cremated,

C urhs Stumpmg
Spokane Region

BPOKANE, Wash, Oct. 10— (AP)-
| Vice-Presldent Chtiaclea Curtis left by

| sutomablle st M43 o'clock for Pulls|
when thelr plane crashed at Hrooks | man, Wash

s for & shore stop en route
o lawistan to deliver his [imat cam-=
!‘"i"\ prech in 1daho,
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PERTH, Western Aunstralls, Oct. 18, ana t
(AP)—Many yearm ago whenever
young Charlle Sparies went to »
dance, he looked for & girl named
Annle.

Old Romance Renewed | |
Though Eyes Now Blind

and theres waa 0o one elas with whom |

he liked to dance so well.
Then: he joined the gold ruah to
the weat, He was never 1o see Annls

She waa pretty and graceful, | agaln for one day & plece of flying ' and of a young man she

quarts struck him in the eye and| alnud with there., "His name” she |of 329800 was low bidder for '-ht‘

dcel.‘c,ﬂ: Lis sight,

—————

aitting In the Braills soclety's home
the other day.

A womsn jolned him
I“’ blina.
She talked to him aof the days
| when she wasa & lipht-heartad girl,
50 ¥ears mgo. Bhe told him of the
dances she hiad been to in Melbourne,

Ske, too,

sald, “wna Charlle Bparkes'
They meet often now,

each, the' other ia young and hand.

some — EAY, dashing Charlie Sparkes, | pany. Minneapolls, $32,200,

and mmlrui Annle.

ROSEBURG CONTRACT

| TO PORTLAND FIRM | 25 0% o5 ons Gip. - Snoes 8149

WASHINGTON, Oct. 13, —{AP)—

They can- | home at Roseburg. Other bids wers
Charlis Sparkes, old and Blind, was | not see white halr and wrinkles. To | Murch' Brothers, St

slways | Gearge Isackson, Portiand, with a bid | *The store that saves you money.™

stogebolse for the national scidliers

BIRTHS

Born to Mr. and Mrs. L. G. Calkins,
a daughter, welghing four pounds, at
DRESS Mzm‘ new drosses just the Community hospital Tuesday.

—_— . ———
1 calua 1
arived. A o B S ral=ag Broken windows glazed by Trows
$295. Other drésses up to $1250 nridge Caninet Works

Loutls, $31.800;
Olson Comtruction com-

Devereux

<

i —
Bea! Estate of losurance—Leave ll
w0 Jonea. Phone T048.

#4905, THE BAND BOX & EHOE BOX,

TAILSPIN TOMMY-—Aerml Polo!

WE HAVE RECEIVED

THEIR TRAPEZE
GEAR.

LORD THAT Toowry-—

COME
TAILEPIN TOMMY
AND SKEETER-
THEY HAD SOME
TROUBLE ASSEMBLING

By OLENN CHAFFIM
and HAL FORREST

IS THIS
A CIRCUS
OR AIN'T

me%ﬂ F\%H'IN-G N CTHE
WORLD WO ABOUT, BEN—
I WISH, TROUGH, I'D HAD TIME TO
PUT A COUPLE MORE CHE:

AR PLANES
FLYIN' OVER

“THA -;-}ouss._

@ BeTTER LEARN:
: SuUPPOSE

bU WANTED THeae |

TDOULHHNUTE AND
CouLDHT SANY

THE NEBBS—The People’s Candidate

Meaes
CAMPAIGN
MANBGER
JOE M'GABB,
HAS ARRANGED

THIS IS A MEETIMG OF THE
MEN'S LEAGUE OF EARLVILLE
YO MAKE NUMBER THREE SPEECH

- AND IVE 60T THE SAME GLY TO
HECKLE YOUu AND YOuvE S0T THE
ANSWER FOR WHIM THAT WILL
MAKE 'EMM SIT UP AND

By SOL HESS

~ES, GENTLEMEN, RUDOLPH MEBB STRNIDS
CUT FOR THREE THINGS .. LAMIS FOR
SOVERK MEMT SUPERVISION OF STDCKES &nD
BOMDS TD MAKE THEM SAFE INUVESTMENTS
FOR THE PEOPLE IF THEY EVER GET MONEY TD NTHE OPPOSITION AMD IF THAT LOULD-
INVEST ASAIN —. AK EQUAL DISTRIBUTION OF \MOUTHED STEAM CALLIOPE HAS THE
TARES THAT WON'T HURT ANYBODY AND WILL HELP| COURAGE TD COME UP ON THIS PLA

L)
GENTLE MEN, IVE RUN A CLEAN CAMPAIGN:
IM HERE TO TELL YOU MY SIDE OF THE
l|sTory ! L IVE SENT MO OME TO HECKLE

TAKE MNOTICE EVERYBODY. AND FIRST, LAST AND ALWAYS, A\ TLL ™ I MENTALLY pe
A STRENUVOUS ' = it MDME.S‘I" ADMINISTRATION JOF, . u ] i D&NS1CALL‘4
SPEAKING : CPPRNE X s \COVERM MENT *_ o onen, II" AFVQ‘TE Gl
! ; : U T TWHET DO Vo 103w ||| B W fl

SCHEDULE FOR ag 4 ABOUT GVERNMEBT A | 1o oo ! |
Hit AND THE i ’ - : & ‘Sx RUNNING A TELL o T &
CAMPAIGN . 5% - ni';'.‘*cEMT i oces” X =
WiLL BE 1IN g e 8 1 » n ’ v M h
FULL BLAST - NNk 7 Ar e
FROM NOW . .. = § L PR .

ok = gt 1= £ 0 & —— G L. | Co . i 7

2 il i g ")' ¢ = o3 C anbsies ™

e €, . &

10+13 Copprighi, 1932, by The Ball cabn, 1ne) Tras Mark Hog, U, & Pai Ofice * = = f "

MUTT AND JEFF—Jeff Took The Doc's Orders Too Literally

B

'VE GQOT TO TAKE THIS
MUT OUT AGIN-1 HOPE
Noaary-r SEES ME

WELL= IF I'T ALNT
“BRICK TOP"DUGAN'
HES ouUT OF JAIL

AGN =

fo-13

\WHATS onl
NOUR, MIND?

VM GLAD To SEE
You-) SUPFOSE | [
YOU'RE GOMNA, | [
o “JOTE FER ME?

VNAS UNTIL
1 seen Your | C

4

J:p.\lqc.)

[
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% teserved

By George McManus

TWO MOMTHS AGO Yau
ADVISED ME TO Be

CAReFLL noT TO GeT
WET.

HELLO, Doc- YoU REMEMBER

THAT'S RIGHT, JCER
How Dg You FEEL

I FEEL DARNED
UNCOMFORTABLE - AND
WANT To Kow iIF T
CAN TAKe A BATH.

Hey- Gimme
THE BoaRD

OF HEALTH-




