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Nothing

by Palncm Wenturorl!l

Venture

BYXOPEIR: Xn, .larmtu!
whet aha i aurs W a plat o bul
Jervis Wmu the man ahe

“huningay prupul
tion" fo ccﬂ ror Mm a large for-
fune, doahes to waef and warn
Mim,  Roi Loonard, friend of
Jtosam Carsw, Jervie' former

ode who has iinlm him over
e uﬂl. aitempt to sacure for
eraelf Jeryls' large inheritunce

ather, instigod
Rt e Tarry nouse on
meria ervie’

u'vil and
friend the fowrmaolist .hrdkcud
Froncis,

Ohapter 3
A "FAIRY TALE"

NCIS laft Nan mnd Jervis
standing where be had found
them.

Naz and Jervis looked at sach
other, and for & moment & sharad
gliot of humor gave to each of
them a sonss of Intimacy. To ba
able to laugh st the same things is
one of the thres indissoluble bonds.

Nan sald, “What a lamb!™

And Jervis sald, “Good old F.F.1"

And then the moment pasasd.
The laughter wept out of Nan's
ayen.

*You'll explain abont my not be-
fag able to dine with him—won't
you?" she sald,

Jervis put his bead back = little;
# made his chin jut owt. It was an
obstinats chin.

*Wbhy oan't you dine with bim?"

1t Nan had assumed that she waa
golng to dine with them, Jervis
would probably have felt annoyed.

“You'll have Leaps o say to sach
other. I should be In the way."

“Well, it you don't come, he'll
think you're offended.”™

"Do you want me to comel” she

"Well, I do—M it wouldn't bore
you too much.

"Oh, it wouldn't bore ma"™

*You see,” he sald, “if you don't
some, ha'll think it odd, or ha'll
think you're angry. I'm very fond
of ¥. I, and | hate to hava hix feel-
ings hurt that way, and—" He hosl:
tated, then flashed her & look of
something I{ke appeal, "[— it struck
ma there lan't really sny reason
why he should think there's any-
thing unusual about—us.™

“I'll come i you want me to,”
sald Nan.

Thelr eyes met, and Jervis felt
mnhlu that he had npot felt he

tore.

Both of them cams out of that
moment with a falot sonse of shock.
Jervis caught sight of tha statlon
elock and axelaimed,

"Pm! old Page will be oursing
mal"

With & queer lsap of pulses Nan
reallzed that she had forgotten, me-
tually forgotien, why she had come
to meot Jervis,

Bhe aald, "Ploaas™; and thon, “1
haven't told you why I came to meet
you It's very Important.”

Ha turned balf round, frowaing.

“Can't you tell ms at dinnor?”

“No, I can't. It's urgent.”

He wtopped, faced her, and said,

< “What Is ItT Page will corss me!™

The colour burned in Nan's

How can you tell mn lm-
patient, champing man that you bhe-
lisva someons s golng to try and
kIl him In the open strest in broad
daylight?

Bho sald with a gaxp, “It's no good
=jyou won't ballave ms"; and conld
bave sald nothing that would so
Instantly have caught hin attention.

"Why—what's upt"

*I don't ses how you're golng to
belleve me" sald Nan desperately.

Jervis stared at her. What on
sarth was she golng to say? He de-
:&o: that it wounlda't hurt Page to

"Go onl™ he sald

“People do got rom oven” sald
Wan breathlenaly.

. "Oh, conatantly.*

"Someone's golng to try and run
ovor you."

*What forr’

*Monsy,” pald Man fu & shred of
& voloe

Jervis stared harder. She was
pals. Her syes wore wide, and sol-
emp, and frightened.

“My doar girl, what are you talk-
Mg abont1”

Nan began to tell him as well as
she could, Now that ahe had put the
thing Into words, it set not oniy her
volce hut the whols of her shaking.

“T dou't undarstand,” sald Jervis.
*~Yon heard thees two men talking 1"
' Nan nodded,

"I came up bahind the ttaxi™

"Toll mo exaotly what you heard.”

Bl anld It a1l over again,

“Ha sald, 'It's the tourfiftesn all
right. You'll bhave to luirry, He

8 nd. ‘Lot him come out of the ata-
tlon'and get well away,” Ho sald you
wora sure Lo walk becauss yon had
s craza for exercise™

Jervis wag beoding forward laok-
Ing at her intently.

“You heard my namel”

“No—not your name."

*Then what doex nll this amaunt
to?”

“Please, pleasa listan,”

He maved Impatiently.

Nan went on.

*Tha driver sald, supposs you
took a taxi; and the other sald,
*Then you must do the best you ean.'
And the driver gald he wasn't kean;
and he sald, ‘Take it or Isave It!
And the driver sald that tweoty
five hundred dollars was twenty
five hundred dollars, and that fall
waa jail. But In the end he =aid, ‘All
right, Il do 1L'"

“And what's all this got to do
with ma?” said Jervin.

“I knaw they wers talking nhout
you."

“But why? What made you think
of It? Who wera thesa peopla?t Did
you know thom? What made you
lsten to what thoy were saying?"

*1 knew them,” sald Nan In a
small steadfast volea.

“Who were thay?”

*She got out of the tazl. I kmew
her at once.”

“She?! Thisls the first tims you'vs
mentioned a woman, Who wan she?"
“Rosamund Carew," sald Nan.

Jorvin throw back his head and
Inughed inéveduloualy,

“Go on with the falry talat™

A fire of rage burned In Nan's
choeks and brightened her ayes. She
stopped looking at her hands and
let Jervis bave the full benefit of
tha blara.

“Mr. Loonard got ont nfler her
and went into the house. That wos
when I got buhiud the taxi, I wasn‘t
golng to Usten—1 just didn't want
him to sea ma. Then hs came oul
of ths houss and talked to the
drivar, I told you what they sald—
and I told you before 1 began that
you wouldn't belleve me.”

“What have youn got agalnst
Leonard? Good Lord— what a
mars's nnst! What concolvable mo
tiva could there het"

Nan looked up at him, white and
ateady.

“Who would come In for your
property if you wore killed In an
ncoldent today " she sald.

Jervis did not start, he stiffened,
There was a tingling pause. Nan
folt as If she had hit a lump of dyna
mits, Sha walted for the explosion,
but It did not come. The nilonce
went on. Bha could not take her
breath whils it went on like that;
nnd just ne sha wos fealing as il
something muat glve way, he sald in
a low, conpentrated tono,

“What a perfectly foul thing te
ay!"

This time Nan folt as if It was
she who had beon hit, She sald,

“Yos, It's toul—" Sha paussd. "But
not hecamss [ sald 1"

He became vividly aware of her,
There waa & bright staln of color
high op In har cheeks—a round

and wide. Thare was something In
thom that winced and yet hald
firm. In his own consclousness an
impulse fared—tho Impulse to boat
down that winclng, resinting some-
thing. It finréd, and went out.

Ha rose abruptly to his feat.

“1 expect thore's mome explana.
tlon, Blta of a conversation are
vory misleadlng. Thank you for
taking so much trouble nbout (t*

Nan got up too. His belng po-
lite was worse than anything. It
mads her foel glddy with paln. The
color wont gquite ont of her face.
She sald,

“Good:-bye—I'd heer not come
tonight.”

It was a rollof to see him frown,

"0t course you'll como! We sot-
tind that, Glve ma your nddross, and
'l eall for you"

Hb wrote It down on the back of
an envelopa with u merap of pencil
which he fished ont of a irauser
pocket.

“0ld Page will ba cursing me!”
ba anid, and turnod to go.

When he had gons a coupla of
yarda he became aware of Nan run.
ning to kepp up with him.

"I'm sorry—but—oh, yon will be
eareful, won't youl"

This time she got a black frown,
And then suddenly he langhed.

“I'Nl take & pollceman along o
plok ap the bits!™ he sald, and was
gona.

(Copyriaht, 1928, Lippincott)

Nan spands hlnlm of warry, te-
méarrow, and writes her first nhn‘.

LOVING HUSBAND
GAUSED JOB LOSS

her to loss her Job, Mra Vena M., Mil-
Jer hna been granted a diyoroe,

Mrs. Miller told Ciroult  Judge
Homer Mulou that her huabmnd,
sgalnst her protast. sent her flowers

ay &t the office’ where ahe
was emplo ynd. Bhe sald her employer
Informad her they ocould no longer
employ & whose
could afford to mend flowess every
day.

Aa s0on as she lost her job, she
#aid, her huaband lost interest (n her,
mmnnunhhlokulml-

rosd engineer.

Miller's attorney proteated that Mil-
Jor did not give up hia job, but was

FARM COMMODITY
PRICES ADVANGED

WASHINGTON, Aug., 31 —(AP\—
The upward cllmb of commaodity
pricea was reported hy the depart-
ment of mgriculture today to have
sent the farm index up two pointa on
Auguat 18 as compared wih July 18,
angd seven points above the mecord
fow In June.

The indéx waa B0 per cent of pre-
War prices,

The improvement ln the pricea of
potton, corn, potatons, eggs and milk
And material galne In the prices of
whesl., rye, cottonseed, butter and
wool were held responaible by the
deparimant for the advance since
July 18, Advances in these inore
than offmet downward price trends
for oals, barley, flageeed and hay, A
aharp break In the furm price of
Apples and & teaction It prices pald

producers fof meat animals follows
ing the advauce from June Lo July,

bright staln. Her eyos were bright |

—Anno 17177 If the violln proves
to ba a geauine Biradivarius, Bala
eatimates {t Ia worth 850,000,

Portland Seeking
Brooklyn Pastor

PORTLAND, Oge, Aug. 3l.—{F—
DESIO, Italy —When Pletro Bals, | The Journs! sald today thas Dr. Rus-
music teacher, saw a amall boy drag- | seil Morse Hrougher of Temple Bap-
ging & toy cart made out of a violtn | tiat church, Brookiyn, N. ¥, has been
and some wheels, he pald the Iad 25 | nominsted to the pulplt commities
centa for it. Inside the !m'mmrmln' Firat Baptist church (White Tem-
he found & tag spying: “Antonlua| ple) of Portiand for pastor, Tae
Btradivarious — Céremonatinis Pacebat | church Has a membership of 1,000

RAILROADERS FAVOR E
SIX-DAY WORK WEEK

BALT LAKE CITY, Aug. 31 —(F—
Hesolutlons favoring the aslx-hour day

] Economics Give "
Savant Headache
NEW YORK-—The world's bread

urged in snother mesclution, which
]dcd!.‘tl bus compaetition has uund‘ Aut‘hor Receives
our | Share Of Estate
Job aa & Teault Of reduced rall- |

sno;u..z‘.o of tralp workers to
. —(AP)— !ﬂﬁf‘1
om cp-nn lons, l NEW YORK. Aug. | ang butter problems are & headache

DISGUSTED PR‘SONEH ‘P' Marcomon, writer, receiies 3730 |, o Ty of madington, British ss-

286 from the estate of M, Carol¥D |y onhvaipine, The man who figured
HURLS SHOE AT jU[}GE|mwn alster of the late David OFa- | out that the universe 1 expnngtu
ugzl ve
ham Philll novellst, a transfer tax |finds finance Just & p ol
REGGIO, Calabris, Ialy—Brought | P 5 wﬂ revenlsd, | me something simple llke the Eine
to trial on & minor charge, Glorgio ! apprisal flled here ¥ stein theory,” he aald on a visit here,
aud the wix-dsy week were passtd bY | Manart didn't like the way the judge | Mm. Prevert died May 2, 1930. ﬁ“" ‘Economics 1 # horsibly confusing
the weslern states convention of the |was conducting the case. He took | will disposes of an estete valued ot |and pamdoxical subject.”
Brotherhood aof Locomotive firemen |off his shoe and flung it at the jus- | 8843508 gross and AT65.818 net. The
and enginemen meeting here taday, Inr« who dacked and sald: “Four |testament described Mr, Marcossin as |
Federal regulstion of bus iines s yeanm" A& “tried and joyal friend.”

 TAILSPIN TOMMY——-Tommy Can Be “Hard,” Too!

GO0D BaY, ToM!
THIS FELLER'S oONE
OF THEM SHOOT AN’
RUN CRITTERS-~
SHOT A BUTTON
RIGHT OFF

STRADIVARIUS. USED i
FR BOY'S TOYCART

L - e —
WEST LINN —Impovementa to be
made on Buck street

By ULENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBEST

{ YOU'RE GONNA TAKE
ME FOR A "RIDE® IN
AN UPBIDE- DOWN
ARPLANE? DONT DO
HTUAT! | GOT NOTHIN'
2y TO TELL—BUT

SKEETS, THINK
Nou € LODO 4
A LITTLE i
INVERTED
FLYING 7
WITH THIS

YOUR NAME'S
SLICKER

MEMOPHILA, _,
ISN'T IT? )

NO- 1" TELLING You!
NOW GET THIS! YOU'RE
ALL WASHED Up!
WHERE HAVE “You
CACHED THE STOLEN

uc‘s THROUGH
RUNNING HOW:

SEySn, AT gL RE e | SRR, .
E-é) co HF\; =
Y HE mn"r Q.AH?\EB y BA K. .
WITH ROBBIN' ME . B oLo - f o M SﬂA&E
GOT 0 NEP\K- BLLZARD B S -
HERE ARG cn NECK O T f C%FF Tg\'gDGLF\N
o T DR BTN meé SRS §
us F\ND K1DﬁHE9PED
~
I
L &)
gy Wi
e

S’'MATTER POP—Does It Pay To Be Polite?

I JUST MmADE ?17
%mc\(%. FoT o .
EiINS POLiITE! Twieae!
] sTEPPREDON Twice

A LADYS Cor N
AN' | BEGGED +|E,|z
PALDon NERY

oMLY SHE. h\
DIDHT SiMamE A
NieKe. THe )/

e
. e

AR

I was Nevew
Spo surE~-[ MEAN
IT LooWeD FER A MINUTE
Live: I Could mae.
TWO wnicreLs!

~eEadd, L
WENT TBACH

AN STEPPED
or 1T AsAINY

-3

THE NEBBS—Hurrah!

WHAT YA WHATS THERE TO THINK
THINK OF ABOUT T- L DON'T WASTE
MR. NEBB GETTIN |NO TIME THINKIN' ABOLT
THE NOMINATION /NOTHIN' THAT DON'T GIT;
FER SENATORT /ME SOMEPLACE-L L
AT WEARIN' OUT
Y MIND THINKIN

By SOL HESS

THAT AINT NO RAISE -
YOURE STILL CQORIN' = -
IF HE GIVE YOU A JOB
EATIN' SOMEBODY )
ELSE'S COOKING, THATS

SYES, AND HE GOT PLENTY

WELL, HE SAID IF
FOR HIS MONEY _THE HOURS

HE GETS ELECTED

AND GOES TO THE

NOMINATION SET YO TYOURE R e ot
= WATH

| ALWANS HOLLERIN' "HURRANLY T&,JA\?OE D%ETHE

COOKING

WELL, YoU
QUEHTA KINDA
FEEL PROUD OF

HIM — YOU KNOW
HiM SO GOOD —
Vou EVEN

WORKED FOR
HiM ONCE

I TELLING Xw-suzvm-m_‘n
LITTLG JEFF Pickad VP THIS
PIAG AND THREW (T ouT,

THE winBews T SAw M

MUTT DOSSN'T Kaow T'M JEFF'S
Twin BRoTHeR AMD THe STRoMGesT
LITTLE MAM 1IN THE WoRLD.
LHE THINKS I'M JEFF -

DD T
BUT QUEN T Don'T ] s b
Waew wHeRe JEEF 5. T WiD Me

MUTY?

| DON'T THINK
| MOCH OF IT
ME%ELF’-

BY GOLLY ! fLL
NEVER GIT TvIS

POLITICAL SPECCH
OF MINE FINSaED
WITH ALL THESE
INTERRUPTIONS

TaWE ORDERD FROM MO
OhE -1 SHALL DEVOTE
ALL MY TIME TO MY
CFFICES

TAiFL AM ELECTED,| WILL‘]




