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LSNothing Venture
J by Patricia Wenlworth

said they selaed a large quantity ot
rifles, pistols, ammunition, dynamite
bombs, field equipment, a printing
press and a great deal of printed mat-

ter urging the rebellion.
The state of Jsllsco wss the scene

of much bloodshed In the Irregul&r
rellgutoue rebellions of the period
from 1938 to 1939. Many thousands
of lives were lost.
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Fender and body repairing. Prices
right. Brill Sheet Metal Works.

manner that one of the prongs of the
deer's horns penetrated bis side,
puncturing the right lung.. He want-

ed for two miles after being hurt be-
fore he secured aid. Although his
oondltlon Is quite serious, he Is ex-

pected to recover.
4

DRESS SAgjE 300 new dresses Just
arrived. A regular IS value special
at 43.90. Other dressea up to 413.50.
Coats 48.96 and up. Shoes 41.49 to
44.95. THE BAND BOX li SHOE BOX,
"Tbe store that savea you money."

Be correctly corseted
by ETHBLWYN B. HOFPMANM's

Sixth Si Holly streets

ROSEBURO, Ore., Oct. 18 (API-- Joe

Corbett, Roseburg boxer, met
with a peculiar accident Sunday
while hunting In the Calapoola region
east of Sutherlln.

He bad killed a deer and was
carrying the carcass on his back,
when be slipped and fell la such a

LOOK I A BIO RAT BALI all this
week; (00 new hata at tSe and 41.95.
Tbe greatest vslues we have ever of-

fered. The Band Box & Shoe Box.

By OLENN CuarFlaJ
and UAL founts"There'. Danger Involved-Se- nd Tommy!'TAILSPIN TOMMY

A nvs tiip to
sa vaaa, PtiHH'ne id ert?

CiC3, HWCZAT TO CtMX TMC

"YVo're calling for Mis. Weate."
"I don't understand. It's Mr.

Francis Isn't HI"
"Where is shet" said Ferdinand

sharply.
"I haven't the slightest Idea what

you're talking about."
"You'd better have! I got back

from a wild goose chase an hour
ago, and 1 found a note from Nan
to say she was coming here to
find Jervir."

"I really don't know what you're
talking about, Mr. Francis."

Ferdinand lengthened the chars,
and as Leonard jumped back, the
great dog ran snuffling up the pas
sage. He pushed whining against
the door Nan had stood behind.
Ferdinand with a quick movement
flung open the other door, and was
taken completely aback. Rosamund
Carew was leaning on the study
table In an attitude ot careless
Indifference. Ferdinand dropped
Bran's chain In his surprise.

"Isn't this a very early vtaltt"
said Rosamund. "Hullo, Bran I"

The dog wrinkled his brows,
snuffed the air, and backed away
from her outstretched hand.

"Where's Nan?" said Ferdinand.
"Well not here."
"She said she was coming here,"

Ferdinand began; and then he saw
Leonard's pistol lying where ha
had thrown It. He pocketed It, then
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MEXICO CITY, Oct. 18 (AP) A

plan tor a widespread rebellion In the
atate of Jalisco was nipped, police
ssld today, by a raid on a house at
Guadalajara In which two of the
alleged plotters were killed and sev-
eral others escsped.

The battle lasted an hour. Police
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BYXOPSISt About to meet
death utith kor hueband, Jervit
TVears, m the rieing tilt, Nan
And IAS key to hit prteon whirs
Robert Lti-nr- had dropped it.
Releated, they creep up the e

out ot reach of the water,
only to fir.'i the trap door doled.
They art blocked with freedom
to eight.

Chapter 49

' BRAN I'OUND YOU"

ROSAMUND atood Juit Inside
door, waiting. Sho

was drenched, her clothing torn.
Bhe had been half an hour covering
the tew hundred yards between the
Tetterley bouse and where she
stood.

"Bad night for travel," she said,
looking at a halt packed suitcase on
a chair.

"Best for both ot n. TouH finish
w coming here like this. I'm off
before you lit a rope around my
neck."

"That's not the chief reason.
Where's Jervls?"

"You'll have to dlvs to find him!"
' Rosamund stood quite still tor a
moment, then ran for the door. She
was flung aside.

"How dare you I"
"You're not going down; the wa-

ter1 well up to the root by now!"
Rosamund calmly walked to the

telephone and lifted the receiver.
"Dive me Oroyatoa police eta- -

Two figures roee slowly

, Uon." She covered the mouthpiece.'
"Am I going down J" Bhe looked
Into the mouth ot Leonard's auto-

matic; her eyes were steady.
"I'm worth something alive," she

said coolly.
"Don't bluff me!"
A thrumming came from the In-

strument.
"That was bluff," she admitted.

"But the operator's here now. She
can hear shooting, too."

Robert Leonard flung bis pistol
down on the table.

"Hang sp' that damned re-

ceiver!" he said.
Rosamund hung It up.
"Now look here I'll ten you the

whole truth. I wasn't to
know you were liable to get a crasy
tide when there was a storm was
IT I did my best. I went down Into
that damn passage and found the
whole place under water. I went
In up to my neck I oouldn't do
more than that. I suppose you
didn't expect me to drown myself?"

"No,'' said Rosamund Just the
one word, hard and cold. Then she
put out her hand. "Give me the
key I'm going down."

"Not much I"
She struck him a stinging blow

In the face, and at the same mo-
ment there came the sound of loud

' and heavy knocking upon the back
door.

"Who Is Itr said Rosamund sud-

denly. The light bad gone out of
tier.

"I don't know. They mustn't see
fm."

Leonard opened the door and
stepped out Into the passage; and
as he did so, the wind blew In

through the kitchen, and along
with It came Bran, and, separated
from him by a short length of
chain, Ferdinand Francis, They
seemed to be In a hurry.

Robert Leonard shut the door
sharply bohlnd him. He thought
regretfully of the antomatlo on the
09104 table.

Bran pulled on bis chain, growl-
ing, and Ferdinand said.

Warning (1 ruing all persons to
avoid contact wlta recently shipped
or acquired birds of tne parrot fam-
ily nu been received by city Hesltn
orricer u. D. Inskeep from the Unit-
ed States public health service. The
warning reads in part:

. "Several cases ot psittacosis, or
parrot fever, are being reported In
various part of the United States.
Reports of five cases and one fatality
riave recently been revived from
Minneapolis. There have been 13
cases of parrot fever, with six deaths,
reported In California between

leal, and February, 10.13."
A careful study of the situation In

California, made by medical olflclals.
showed that parrot fever Infection Is

present In some of the breeding avia-
ries ot southern California.

Desirable bouses always In first
claas condition for rent, lease or tale.
Cat) AOS,
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Evidently The Voter Knows Mutt

out of the blackness.

turned to see Bran with his nose to
the ground.

"Seek her, boy seek her!" he
said, and followed back to the
kitchen, and across the kitchen to
a door behind the dresser where
Bran scratched and whined.

As they went down the steps
Into the cellar, Robert Leonard let
himself out ot the front door. He
had to crawl thirty yards to reach
tbe abetter of the garage.

Bran was snuffling and scraping
at the trap. Ferdinand began to roll
the barrel away, and us he did so,
there came a knocking on the un-

der side of the trap.
Rosamund stood where she was,

and saw the barrel and the shadow
ot the barrel move together. She
saw Ferdinand take hold of the
Iron ring that had been under the
barrel and heave. She saw the trap
rise, and Bran's groat head thrust
forward. He whined frantically.
And then she saw Jervla coming up
out of the trap, and her heart stood
still and her bones turned to wa-
ter. A drowned man might look
like that. He came up higher, and
Bhe saw Nan's face against his
shoulder deathly white. Her eyes
were closed, and her lips a little
parted.

Jervls took a step forwaid and
then stopped, and there was a sud-
den doad silence.

Then Nan opened her eyes. Bar
gaze passed Rosamund and rested
on Ferdinand.

"Did you find r
"Bran found you."
"Where's Leonard?" said Jervls

harshly.
He and Ferdinand ran through

the empty house, out Into the raw,
stormy tlnwn. Thoy snw Leonard's
car laboring toward the cliff rood.
They snw It lurch, swing across the
road, the Irresistible gale behind It.

A huge gust caught It like a chip.
It dropped over the edge Into the
sea.

"Let's go back to Nan, F. F.,"
said Jervls.

(Copvrioht, 1JJI, lipptneoU)
THH END.
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TCTAA. Okie, Oct. 18. (A J) Nor-
man Thornns, socialist presidential
candidate, carried his campaign to
Dallns, Tex., today, leaving Oklahora-an- a

with the warning "don't ask the
donkey to kick you." Just because
"an eler hant has trampled you." and
tne nope the state supreme court
will place his electors on Oklahoma
ballots.

"I believe you In Oklahoma will get
to vote rnr me thla year." he told
an audience which filled convention
hall's 4.500 seal and overflon-er- l Into
the streets here last night. "I've great
nepe In the supreme court."

when needing explicating sales
books, s or d cash

register forms, ledger sheets
tor booktseplng machines oi
sny other kind of printingdon't order from ffrme
and pay more. Phone To and one of
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManu.
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