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§Nothing Venture

by Patricia Wentwarth

EYNOPEIa: Jervia Weare, W/t
#o drowen ia a tidal cave by Rob-
ert Leonard, paine o reeplie from
death by ssimmiing to o ledge
abope Mgk arater, Leomurd de-
wands J110.050 o releses Jervie,
Rosamund Care ervis’ (ormar

ancde, & in lea seith Leonard,

ut tehen Leonard telly her Jercis
prabnbly has drowned ahe rushes
(ntp the cave ta ald him,

Chapter 41
4 GHABTLY TEA PARTY

OBEAMUND'S footsteps woke Jor-
via, who Iny anleep In his sonked
slothes an the high ledge.

He shot out & hand and cavght
har by the wrist as she laaned for
ward apd called hls name. He folt
her stiffon nnd fall back. His grip
tightened. Bhe began to try to
wrench hersolf fras, He got hor
other wrist with his laft hand and
pulled hor down on her kneoa, Bhe
kept her hold of the torch,

Atter & moment Rosamund
layghed,

“You peedn't hold me so flarcaly!"

Jervis' grasp rolaxed, He drew
his hands back through the bars
and wns humilisted to find that they
ware ahaking, Rosamund flashed
the llght on hia face and exclaimed,

“Are you all right?”

*That—comes wall—from you,”
sald Jervis,

“What's the matter?™

“Nothing, !'m thiraty.”

‘Damn! sald Rosamund.

The torch swung round in an er-
ratlo elrele ny she Jumped up. Next
moment she was round the bend. He
could hoar her running. The dusk
waont hlack.

Rohart Loonard heard wounds In
the kitchen and want In, to And Ro-
snmund coming ont of the pantry
with eggs in one hand and a jug of
milk In the othor, Bhe had sct a
kettle holling on the oll atove, Bhs
turned on him In & cold fury,

“1.dldn’t sny you wera lo starve
Bim!*

“Dend mon don't eat.”

“Don’t push me too far!™ sald
Rosamund, “I got him out of the
houne for you, and you went back
on me by hitting him aver the hesd,
I could have brought him here, and
you conld have drugged him—bhut,
1o, yon miist behave like & savage
and rlak killlog him! [ won't have
Ati And I awear to you mont sol-
smnly that if you do hlm any harm
Tl glve you away!"

“Have It your own way," eald
Tsanard,

He shrugged his aboulders snd
'went back to the front of the housa,

Jervis remalned staring Into the
‘blackness. And then the biack
turned grey, and Rosamund eame

ound the bend of the passngs. 8he

a hlanket over her arm, and aha
‘was earrying a tray a lttle {n front
of har, and on the tray there was a
eandio in & guttered candlestick, a
toupot. milk and mugar, half s hrown
loaf, & rough chunk of butter and a
couple of eggs with one ohipped ogg-
«qup batweon them.

Rosamund set down the (ray
|close to the bars and atuck the can.
'dle on m ledgs mbout thres fest
ahavs tha floor.

“I've been ax quiok as 1 could”

& sald In & porfectly matterof.
fact voles. Thon she pushed m cup
|{through the bars. Jervis' hands
\elnsed on It hard, but a third of the
:m ferked from the cup befors ha
‘got 1t to his llps and drank.

""Bottor have an ogk next” said
(Rosamund. “They're vary soft-
bollad—1 knew you'd hate them
1uw." Bha was cutting and hutter
log a pleda of brown bread, Jervis
Eurud the knlfe. It lhoked aharp, but
Ibo couldn't rensh it

“SWhy doosn't Leonard come him-
Jaalf? ho sald,

O

+ 1.

) to food-

Hng prisoners”

"Are you really marrled to the
awlpe?

“I' am, Bo you wes I had to filt
o Stupld affalr—wasn't 17

"“What was the polnt of gelting
angaged to ma?"

“I don't mind telllng you the
whole trnth.” Bhe paused and blow
oui a pale eloud of amoka, "I've
boon married to Robert for ages—
one of the fool things ono doen, It
was Just bofore I came to Wenare.
The groat 1dea was that I should do
the angel nloco at Uncle Ambrose,
<confess all, and got him to provide
handsomely for ua." Bhe shrugged
her ehouldora, “"'Well, of conrse |
wia & fool. Robert cams to atay,
and Uncls Ambross slmply Josthed
him—you remembor, It was just be-
fore you hnd (hat accident on Oroy
ston rocke”

HACOICHLT sAIU JOITE

*"Wasn't It onnl™

*Laonard tried to do ma In®

“Who told you? sald Rosamund.

“Nan, Ble saw him. I didn’ be
lleve her”

"No—you wouldo't!” sald Rosa
mund. There was a hitterness In
her voloa. “Wall, Robert had to
gat out of the eountry., He want to
Sonth Americs. and 1 didn't know
whether he waa doad or alive for
elght years, Then he wrots to me,
and last year he cama back"

“Nooa of (his exnlains why you
should have gon~ ant of your way to
git angaged to ma

“It wns Robert's idea. Uncle Am-
brosa wan dying, and Robert thoughit
he'd seitle & good blt on me 1f he
thought 1 was golng to marry you
Like another cup of tea? And then
you'd better got those wet clothes
off. 1've got a Planket for you to put
an*

That anger came up In Jervis
again. He jerked away from her.

“Stay wet It you llke! Now look
here—are you golng to bo mensible
and pay up?"

“No," sald Jervis.

“Not very grateful—ars you?! I've
really been rather nles to you—
mueh nleer than Robort—and (he
loast you can do Is to bhe friendly.
What's he askln; you now?"

“One hupdred and fifty thousand,”

“Well, 1t'l] be two bundred thou-
sand tomorrow and twe hundred and
fitty thousand the doy afler. I'm
holding Raobert back, but I can't go
on holding him back, We'v® boen
pretty good pals, and why ahouldn't
you meltla ona hundred' and fitty
thousand on me? Wa'll go off to
Peru, and you'll bo rid of us. Come
~Is it s deal?"

“I’Il aae you both & good doal far
thar than Peru befors [ glvs you &
ponny!" he anld,

L] L L] . L] L]

Nan slept, and as nhe slapt she
dreamed she wan In a dark plnce,
waoping bitterly. Then thers was
light. It ahone through her bands,
and through her closed lds, and
through her tears, and she looked
nnd saw what sha had scen once be-
tors in s dream,

Bho saw wet stones, and Jervis
Iying on them, hia head back and his
oyes open as if he wears dead. A
wave of agony broke agaipat her
heart. 8he erled out In Ner sleep
and woks, shuddering from head to
toot.

Nan got out of bad, Bhe had
dreamed that dream twice, and the
first time Jorvis hnd come o her.
Now sho must go to him, Bhe was
quite sure of this. Her fatigue was
gone, and the trooble in her mind
WAS gone "

Bha bnd gone to bod crushed
down by the thought that Jorvia
and Rosamund wore togelher. This
Lnd gone top. Bhe only knew that
sho Bad to And Jervie. She dresned
herself, putting on & thin dress and
& raincoat over it

Sha had uniatched tha window,
when a sudden thought turned her
back to the writingtabls, She found
papar and ponecll and wrote, "I'm
golng to look for Jervia, I'm golng
to Leonard's houss first. 1 am quite
auro ha knows whore Jervim in"
Blin folded ths aheet and addressed
It to Ferdinand. Thon she pleked
up an electrie toreh that was lying
at tho hack of the table and went
out of the long window,

The thunder aet hor running. It
wna Ilka & door banging hehind her,
Bhe ran, and the wind that wan
blowing off the men oame uo and
enrried hor along. It was all like a
droam. Thors waa the samas cor
tainty, the same consclousness of
something with which reason had
nothing to do, Nan had not thought
of where she wns going. She had
known,

Sho oame out of the lanes and be
g8n to climb the road along the
cllff, and hers the storm cnught her
liko u lont, One voering gust flung
hor ngainst the bank and held her
thare broised and Impotent. Spray
drenched hoer. Bha foll twenty
Umes. 8hs waas near the sheer drop
over the ollff, agnin and yot again,
and thon, just as she could fAght no
more, the wind would Uift and carry
her along.

Bha onmo to Hobert Leonard's
front door, felt for the handle, turned
it and knew at once that the door
wan fant.

(Copyrioht, 1038, Lippinentt)

run Mrds stranges lg‘ﬂ tartible
nps, loMoerrow, In Bt houss
hofrer,

L

CHECKING STATION
OUND IRRITATING

R AUTD TRAVL

|
As the renult of oppoalilon volesd
by Oregon people traveling t.hh‘!Ligh‘
porthern California, authoritiea In
that state have consldersd aAbandon-
Ing the checking station locuted ons
mile this slde o Dunsmuir by the
Callfornin atate higliway patrol, ae-
ourding 10 word récelved here by alate
polica offlcern, |

Hiate muthorities here  explained
yesterday that many of the com. |
plaints are made HY the Omgonians,
fa they do not underatand why the
statlon 1 belng conducted, and they
Boecome irritated at belng questioned
by Whe ofNeers Lhors

All eam travellug over the highway
there are stopped and chacked, ana |

by this means the largest ahare of [dioated that New Jersey, Rhocip Inlana,
Molen éard from Oregon taken aouth, | ednnesticnt, Ms

are recoversd through eoopemtion of
the Callfornia station

Not enly the mutoa Ml pessons
wanted for luw violstions or gestions

s are often detalned by the Calle | for the Republican ticket,

3
m— R —
foruia teaffle men for polloe Mesd-
quarters hele.

"Cooperation  recoelved from the
Callfornia traffle dopartment by Ore-
gon officers s one of the greateat
nids in checking on law violatlona'
the state officers sald, “and the peo-
Ple from this state abould do thelr
part In helping maintaln the 1o.~xnu|i
Dhendguartess Just south of the atate |

line." !

FAREY REDTS
FLECTON SHEEP

NEW YORK, Oct, 15 (AP} —Detrio.
tratie Nattonal Chatrman Jamea A
Farley, In a statemsnt fsited In his
behalf At natlbnal headquariem to-
dny, predicted on the hanls of the
Literary Digeat poll snd check-up by
his own staft “a clean aweep for
Praokiin D, Rocsevelt and John N
Oarnet™ al tha palls Nov, 8

The statement sald 1hat & re-check
of poll atutiatics by Parleys staff in-

'hilisstts, and New

Hanipahire “nre  definjtely In  the

Junior High Sfaff
Named To Publish

School Newspaper

‘The junior high nswspapes st

staff the applicant must write

organieed last Monday. To enter the | girls’ athletics, Putricis Shory; schoo! |

story, news (tem and joks. These are
ludged by members of the original
staff; new members are then chosen.

counell, Jean Adams,
chosen by the entire staff, The staff
now consists of: | Buchter; class

| ! Bengston.,
Editor, Ted Taylor; Adslatant edi-|

tor, PRIl Lowry: boys' lesgue, Ropn-
nell Harwood: girl's lesgue, Carolyn
Hill; boye’ athletics, Lawrence Bragy:

The remaining officers are | ine Fuord,

this year:
Hennell Harwood, Anns Dean,
aff Cartar and Bobble Ivanhioe.
A 'nows, Mignon Phipps; «¢lub  neows,
Amy Eillott: jokes, Bd Carter; music
Anna  Dean;

itor, TePOTIALR,

Lucile

Wymore, Mildred Buckles, Dovothy

sdvisar, M, 0 2 Ol aee Will Open

SR e S,
LOOKE! A BIO HAT SALE all thia

There are only mx ald m.'.-.ben!
Ted Taylor, John Knppen,

| Mondsy of each month ta to conduct |
—By Bobble lvanbos, City Editor, |® clsss for the study of theosophy to
which all Interested In the subject |
course of | Medford this year Misa Ethel Hous-

and art, Caroline Cook; Mterary ed- | wesk; 300 new hats at 98¢ and 195 study outlined by the thessophical | ton, teacher of the Littls Applegats
Jobhn | The greatest values we have aver of-
The editor i elected by the student | Koppen, James MacCalllater, Cather- | fored. The Band Box & 8hoe Box.

|

of the class sesalons mest at the | of the children have pots, they may

Theosophy Study home of Ida Wood, 230 MNorth Ok- | ba exhibited. There are tmo burros
dale avenue, here and thelr littie maaters have

s — T
" y | planned that they should viait school
During the winter ths Medford Appfegate SC’IDO‘ - Finas day.. A Boolt vill be/bullt by

Thecsophical lodge on she

are cordlally Invited. A

F‘“‘r Pla" OCL 28.:r.r older boys where candy, pop,

lemonsds and balloons will be sold.
APPLEGATE, Oct. 15.—{(8peciall— | There will be races for Duys. girls,
-ausp of po county school falr at

little folks and old folka.

Dealradle houses slways In fimst

corrtapondence school ls being used. | school, is helping her pupils plan & | ¢lmss condition for rent. lenss or sale,

Monday evening, at 7:30, the sscond school falr for Octoher 28.

1f nny ' Cal 108,
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e
RE'S THE LAST ‘Té

BALLOON! TOMMY Y
AND SKEETER MADE
A ECT
SCORE !

TAILSPIN TOMMY—The End Of A Perfect Day!

_——a DID 1 NEARLY SPIL YOU, AL,
= WHEN | FLIPRPED THE NOSE
P To NAW THAT ONVE

r, THAT BRONKE

JUST WHAT 7

WAS THNAKING !

LETS TURN +T
OHER 70 THE

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FOEREST

/ SUESS IT RLL
COMES UNDER
FLoRrR /I D/AN
MHOBLITREIT Y,
SKNEETS ! WE'VE
TYURE HAD A SHELL

AV You
BEAT THAT?
TN' 8LIMP HRS
GaNE AND
RESCUED

our SHP!

PLAIN SIGHT Wi
FolLKe Wil

¥ BEr RECOLLECTED
YOOR TENT AN STOEE AR
HERE THESE

] Fee. vouLL nave o sTay—esomesot e
GOT To KEEP LISTENING To THOSE PECPLE—
W MUST KNOW THEIR gv&msr'\.nha! = You
HEAR THEM FROMPLLSG NO. 5, 1T WANT
o0 TO BE SURE WD DROE A S1eMAL T BEN
AND MET WELL MEED 1TY FLLTELL YOLI HOW
I A MOMENT § . ot

S’'MATTER POP—Mr. Umpus Would Fit In Perfectly

|, 70~ Ay Jo

A
I THeEN e TROPICAL
STomm TLEW WaATETT

‘r-i-JA-r SETTLES
1! I'm
GSONNA LEATRN
i To Swim
A TRIGHT Awa~
L]

THE NEBBS—Opportunity

By SOL HESS

HELLO, senATOR !
HOWRE NE T-JIMMKY
CRICKETS, BUT YER
LOOKIN' FINE.

10-18 {Copyright, 1952 by

HELLO, OFFICER , 1
CAN RETURM W

COMPUIMENT_ TIME
HAS DEALT KINDLY

AMITH YO Eis

i

sy e
ik Tne ) “Trade Mark:

The Tl 5 o, 5. Par. Ofis

SoN, SEMATOR IF MOU COULD GET ME

THE OB OF PROHIBITION INSPECTOR
L coULD CLEAN THIMNGS UP 1IN NO
TIHME - L KNOW EVERYBODY THATS

L SEE FOLKS PICKIN' DANDELIONS | WHAT
FORT - EVERYRODYS RAISING GRAPES AWHAT
FOR 7 _ THERE'S MORE YEAST G0OING INTD
HOME BREW THAKN'S G0N INTO BREAD
GET ME THE JOB, SENATOR, ULL GET You
SOME WINE OUT OF BVERY [CHPINCH | MAkE
AND IF 'I'I-JES?ES PN i

MOMEY YU CAMT 2y -
QUARREL IF WE 'faf

sPLIT S50-50. ek

MUTT AND JEFF—Mutt Uncovers A Secret

UEFF, WHO YOU UoTING
For- Hoouver of

3 y
.mmi-ﬂmn“x\‘ lo-15

WHlcH PouTicAL

MUTT, THAT'S M
Busine s, €Ven
MY MOTHER

Doesay T Kraow)

MAY VOTE THE DEMOCRATIC
TICKET: BUT €ves You- MYy BesT
FRIZND. Wikh NEVER WNOW WHICH
CANDIDATE = FAUOR.
THAT'S MY ScacreT.

PARTY £ FAUvOR.

WELL, FRANKLUIM b,
ROOSEVELT Looks
LIke A SURE

FoR GoobDmeces
SAke, How DI

oH- So You'rRe
A HOOVER

MAN, cH?

BRINGING UP FA

THER

By George McManus

WELL, VM "THROL

Roosevelt column,”™ and that Maine
And Verimont “are so clowe that they
‘Al by no moana be comidered aale

FOR THE DAY WHATS

© (912, King Feuurg Sysdiam, Ine, Grear Beitain tighis rrefved =

G HE OUGHT TO GET
ELECTED. HE CERTANCY

1S HANDSOME

HE CERTAMNLY
GETS WY VOTE

THE MOVIE. CormEsT

g




