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| Nothing Venture

by Patricia Wentworth

Aund Carewe, Jerel' form
rde, ond Posamund’s malicions
riemd Jaset Tetterley, Gooaded
v hig attitude, winerved by fear
W life, Non finge of Jervie
] the llmy of Aer usmhappy child-
Nood as the almoat forpoiton ehild
] of Nigel Forayth, the famous eg-
plorer.

Chapter 23
A CURIOUS BURPRISE
JERV!E shrugged his shoulders at

Nan's passionate outburat,

No, he thought, Nan can’t pay for

what Rosamuad did to me when
sha threw me over. Nelther could
he forget it; no longer was It pos
slble to' trust Rosamund's aex.
r To break the tsnslon, Jervis
| tarned abruptly away and, picking
op the volume of Who's Who, went
pver Lo the shelf and put It back in
Its pluce. He stood Lor & minutd
or iwo looking at first one book
and then snother and whistling
poftly to himselt. Thae tuns bother-
ed Nan becausa sha couldo't put &
name lo Ik

Bhe would have given the world
twlce over to undo what Rosamund
bad dons to him. Bhs wondered
| whether she would ever be able to
' undo it Just mow, when his eyes

bad laughed, she had soen the bit-
| tarnoss and the hardress that were
’ undor the laughter, It hurt mors
than when be frowned. He frowned
eanily, snd It meant very little;
but when hs laughed, her heart
ached for him.

He turmed away from ihe book-
sholves and came badk to the win-
dow. His face wore s bantering
look.

“Well, I'd like to know just why
you married me, and just what's at
the boltom of &1l this nonsense
about Robert Leonard, A denf and
dumb Miot cnn pee that you've got
it In for him—and I must say 1'd
like to know why."

Nan tipped her head back, met
hls oyes, and sald asrioualy,

“He's trying to kil yon'

“Yen, you sald that betore—he
rode m® down In a taxi, and heo
arranged for the bridgs over the
ravine to rot in the spray. Come,
you know, it's not good enongh! But
what | do want to know s why.
What has poor old Leonard dons to
be cast for the of first mur-
foror? It saoma a hit farfelched,
fon't you think? And It wonld In-
terost ma quite a lot to know what
put 1t into your head.”

“It's no use my telling you," sald
Naun—"you wouldn't belleva mo."”

“I'm afratd I shouldn't. But you're
probably of a very hopeful dispo-
sitlon—you might try."

Bhe ahook her head.

“It wouldn't be dny use”

"How can you tell if you don't
tey 2"

A amlls just touched her lipa
and was gons agaln.

“You're naver golng to bellove
anyons again, It would be waste of
time."

“You might convert me.”

“Could I, Jerviat"

"1 don't think so, Nan, But then
that makos it all the more exclling
for you. There's always an off
chance”

Bhe had boen standing looking
up at him; mow she came a atep
nearer,

“He In trying to kill shu™

“How Intriguing! Have you any
notlon why "

“It's somethlng to do with the
money."

“I'm ntrald that's whers you salip
ap. Poor old Leonard's mot In the
running—he wouldn't got & penuy.
It's dlstingtly to his interest {o lat
me lnger on and touch me for an
occanlonal $20 bill

“Does ho do that™ (That meant
that he was hard up—perhaps dea-
perately hard up.)

“He dooa,” sald Jervis, “Bo you
#os I'm mors use to him allive than
doad.”

“It hs killed you—" aald Nan.
Bho atopped, because It was a drend-
ful thing to say.

“Yes—do go on. If ho killed mat™

"Rosamund would got every-
thing."

Ho gave bher a aharp glance. 8o
she wan working round fo his will.
Ehe evidently didn't hellove in lot-
ting the grass grow nnder her feat.

Ho nodded.

“You seam to know all about JL"

“T typed Mr. Wears's will®
Wil

8ha looked at him in sllenes,
“You'd got as fur as 'Rosamund
would get averything.' Aran’t you
going on?"

“No—it's no usa” sald Nan.

STATE FAIR BILL
FIGHT PROTESTED

PORTLAND, Ore., S4pt
—Protests agalnat the bull “fight”
of the Oregon state falr have been
which Las been planned as s feature

=

made by the Oregon Humane society
and the Oregon congresas of parents
And teachers,

Letters of protest have heen sent 0
Governor Mejer, the mayor of Salem
and the Marion county court judge.
The proposed bull "fight" I eritl-
cioed ws Inhumane and s degrading
to the chlldren and oiless who at-
tend the falr.

Falr officials inaist the proposed
bull fight will not be a fight. The
matadars or torsedors simply will give
An exhibition of dodging the bull

{(AP}

HARBOR CHANGES
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MARSHFIELD, Ore
AP|—Formal annol

| 24-200t channel fo
| bay

. EBept.
oement that

2 been apnroved hy the eng

| neera of the Pacific cosst division of | way between here and Portiand.

FORCOOSBAY OKD.
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the port of Coos

the United States war depariment has
been received by part offlzials.

engineer at San Pranclsco, p
for 36 feet ul mean low waler
bar, with a 3d-foot channe] % he
Coos Bay Lumber company abuve
Marahfleld and a wide turning basin
| oppoatte the clity. Four woeeks are al-
| lowed for the flling of protests.

tiny tenants,

found eon

) Crimea s mpecial type of dandell
with & rubber content of 16 per cent. |
Plans have been made to plant 3500 | five
acres with the Jdandelionn.

-
FPOREST QROVE—Figures being se-
cured for widening of Tualatin high-
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Budapest
BUDAPEST, Sepl.
Report of the -ecommendation as; vertiiementa offering the use of half
approved by Thomas N. Bobins, chief| s bed for 30 cents a wiek have ap-
4es | peared in Budapest windows. Some
he | of the beds are guiranieed fiee

17—{AF) — Soviet

Doubles Up | Wild Wheat in Fussia
17—{AP}—Ad-| BAKU, U. 8 8 B, Bept, 1T7. —
AP} — Wid wheat, a rare plant

anywhere, has been found In Iarge
tinn of the All-
Planis in the
ns of Agerballan. The wheat
able for resistance to drought

e
SIMPEROPOL, U. 8 8 R. Sepl. | and cold.
scientista have
the southern coast of READING, Pa, Sept, 1T—(AP)—

| ey was killed and six others
jured in A spill duripg the
furiong run at the Reading farr
| today,

One
were

Jervis laugned.

“flosamynd gels everything—so
In case RObert Loanard should fesl
an overpowering uUrge to remove
me and marry Rosamund, it might
be & good plan It I put temptation
out of his way by tmaking & will
In your tavour. Is that I4¥"

Nan felt an {f something in her
must break. Shs dldn't know
whetlisp It wae her pride or her
love, Thers was & fecling of an-
guished atraln.

She anld, "Nol"
ory.

“Pulortunataly my hands ars
tled, so | can't obliga youu. | can
make s ssitioment on my wifs, but
the estats and enough to keep It
up on gofn to Roapmund under my
grandfather's will, falling a direct
helr"

Yl knew that”

*Then 1 don't quits ase what you
wers driving at.”

Bhe came quite closa

with a lttls

TAILSPIN TOMMY—A Night In The Everglades!

#y GLENN CHAFFIN
snd HAL FORBEST

S

CONVER

A
- GET AWAY FROM 5o R THE LOVE
f HE NOW, OR 'LL {’/j OFF'U :
e 1 You INTO
i1 A TRAVELIN' gag!

; PETE , DON'T
SHOOT, EKEETER |
YOoU COULON'T

ICILL THOEE BEABTS
. WITH THAT
ol PIETOL !

“He In trylog (o kill you”™ she
sald. “1 don't know why—I1 think
It's bocaune of the money, Porhaps
be wants to marry Rosamund—I
don't know. But I know that he's
trying to kill you."

He looked down at her with hard
Amusemaent,

“You're very seriois over {L™

I am very sorlous’

YAnd why?* Don't you want to be
& widow "

“No,” sald Nan, very pule

Jorvls laughed outright.

“What an odd taste, my dear!™

Bafore ale knew what he war
golng to do, ha took her by the
slbows, swung hor off her'foot, and
klsned hor on the mouth, He was
still laughing whon he put he
down, She wias ns whito as a shos!
and trembling violently,
what's the matter?”

8ha turned and mn out of the
room.

WHAT WoULD

YOU SUEGEST
ONE OF 'Eth
WAS TRYIN'

_TO EAT EE. |

2
.

ANYWAY, THEY
CAN'T REACH
us HERE. B

THIS BREEZE wiLL KEEP
THE H10SQUITOES AWAY
AND | THINR I'VE 6OT A YR
SCTHEME FIGLURED OUT )
TO MAKE THE ALLIGATORS

OR CROCODILES, wHAT> 4
4 |[EVER THEY ARE - lKEEP e g

o

=5 WALLIS™M DAVID HASSETT 1_é ;q\lﬂ

By EDWIN ALGER

W, SOMATHARN, DON'T SAY THATT I'M

MNEZER'S SHIPMATE ¥ W
CASTAWRYS Or THIS VERY \SLANDT
¥ ¥ DO by LFE FOR A FRIEMND
BENELZER'S AND FOR YOO, m?:;o
- o 1M

Jervie smlood frowning at the
door. What a todo about & kias!
He threw up hix head and Inighed
Hs didn't know why he had kissed
her; and he cortalnly didn't know
why ahas hiad run away,

One could not have expected a
ahrinking dellcazy from the girl
who had offored hersell to a
stranger for ten thousand dollars
and a settlement of five thousand
a year, No—to do her Justice, she
hadn't asked for five thousand &
yoar; ahe had only atocd for her
ten thousand down.

He atepped over the low window:
aill and walked up and down the
terraco smoking, untll the aun
went down Into = rose-coloured
hnze

Mook found him thers watching
the sunset. Ho prescoted a long en:
velopo and a measnge.

“Mrs. Woare has gone to bed with
& headache, sir—and these are the

STHING 15 M
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THAT Filimey Loowcimb

ANT- EATETR

; TRUT NOT LIKE

WER EATUM, Hud
"Po;F'

WHADDA YA MeaN,
WE BAT Tiepm
7

LivE o~
Plenics

ARIDENTLY,
TonT “YA-

REMEMBER,
"_pc:;"P

papers you wilshed Lo gee”
Jorvis took them to the study.
8p slhio had gone to bed with a

THE NEBBS—I Accept

headache. He wondored it he had
made her ciy. A faint tinge of
triumph Just touched hin mood. He
had lived ton yenrs in the same
houss as Rospmund, and ha had
nover poen her weoep.

[~}

hldden, weoping scalding tears, For
#oma obscurs reason the ploture
gave him a feallng of pleasure

He tore open the long envelope
which she haé sent bim. There
wero balf s doasn letters on thin

Wlere we wnp

INTERVIEWING

Nan's lips bad trembled when NEBB, REGARD-
ha touched thom—she had trembled -
fram head lo foot and had run ING THE OPEN
away—ahe had lnoked as It she | | clALLENGE OF |
waa golng te cry, Perhinps she was
Iying In the big fourpost bed cry ROSCOE NODDLE
Ing ber hoart out. Ho had a plcture
of hor In his mind, Iying there In FOR DEBATE.
the ahade of the red curtalns, with
bar head on her arm and hor face cla

REFPORTER

g

q-17

HELLO, MR NEBB, YOu REMEMBER ME _
JIMMIE OCONNELL, FROM THE DAILY
BUGLE - THE BOSS SENT ME DWW
TEESEE WHAT YoOURE DOING

- I
--._°‘._‘_'I ROSCOE NOODLES OPEAN)

ACHALLENGE FOR :“b

e
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torelgn paper, and a alanting pencll

TOMGUED ORATOR

SOMEONE. \WWHOS NOT
AFRAID T MEET

TOMGUED ORATOR SO IVE GOT
TO BE GOLD OR PLATIMUMM_ 1
SAID HIS MOUTH WAS BIGGER
THAaN HIS BRAINS_ 1 GUESS THERE
M ST MUCH COORDINATION BETWEEM,

ArD ' GLAD O FING

THEY CALL -HiM THE SILVER-

VO UNITS OF MY
AMATOMY EITHER

serawl slgtied Nan. It sald:

Hera are my father'sa lelters—
soma of theo. Pleasa loi me have
them back.

Thoro was a bllater on the corner
of the peper. It looked as IF & drop
of water had fallen thera
(Copyripht, 1218, Lippincott)

A pathotle story stirs Jorvin, To-
maorrow, to make & great change,

CLACKANAS CLUB
KILLER ADNITS 1T

ORECON CITY, Owe, Bopt. 17—
(AP —Sherift A T, Mam Thumday

announced Walter Johnson, W9, had
confossed he killed Neltals Vervezov,
84, whoss body was found In his
barn at Clackamua Bunday.

Johnaon Wwas Arreated by  Bheriff
Mass, who found in his poesession a
palr of blood-statned overalls whizh
antwered the description of those
worn by A man séen by nelghbars
talking to Verezzos the day of the
murder. 2

The sheriff sald Johnson sdmitied
M chased Verezmaos about tha house
And yard with & chub and finally
curnored him In the barn and beat
him to desth. Me denled he had
stabbed the man with & pitchfork
whileh wax folind nesar ths body eove
ered with blooad.

Bheriff Mass said first degres mur.
der charges woulld be [iled against
Jahnson,

P V——
St Manking To Musje
BUDAFEST, Bept 17 — (AP) —
Among the new operattan ataged hete
I one romanticieing the histoeie
banking family of Rothsenilg. Music |

W by Ludwig Lajtal, lbretlp by
Pravin Martosx and "An Odd Prankfort
Howe' ' Js We Wil

1‘_-.1---»‘ .l

ROBINS VANISHING
STILL UNSOLVED

BOUTHWEST HARJNOR, Me, Sopt
17, (API=-Mm. Margaret Dreler Rob.
Ins, atill “utterly In the dmsk™ oin-
oarning the dlaappearanoe o1 0o
htaband, Coy. Raymona Rohins, pro-
hibitionisg, Lwo Wweeks AZo. aald today

MUTT
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AND JEFF—One Of Hoover's
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ll I Ll -

| RS

st RIGHT PownN-
SHAVES, SIR?

_,;’:;&L_’?

Prosperity Committees M

— -
——

oK Kip, 50
RIGHT To 1T/

ust Have Thought This One Up

By

UD FISHER

OFFGR'S CLOSED
T You!

it At e

f-_—:—_.‘-_ —=——a————
7 WHEN Do You MAKE YouR

| MALF DOLLAR? = RIGHT Mow!
l I'M GIVING YOU A DOLLAR SHAVE
\ FOR FIFTY CENTS/

that she would leave hor aister'a hothe
here next Tueaday.
“Wa have heard nothing cohcerning

Cal, Robins™ aadd, Yand 1 plan
Lo go ta my brothor'a home on Long

ahin

Isiand next wenk., Later T ahall go
to Waahington ' |

Bull confident that her hushand |
will return safely. although she has |

Florkia bootleggere o Welr New Yoik |
Eangster allles, M. Robins expects |
to continue to ald In the search, ‘

!
always feared he wan abductod by | ]
1
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Urviguayans Mide Novth

| groehiugs [ua President Tern,

MONTEVIDEOQ, Sept 1T—1AM—|
Whoever W mayor of New Yotk In |
1638 or thereaboute, will have three
Uruguayan horsemen Yo greet on the |
oty Dmll slope. utilesa the juniles
MOURLAIGS anig swamps batween here
And the United States prove 1o din-
aule Samiwl  Augustin  Bistillero,
Raldomere  Mendes and  Macario

Aliberid ArE YN witl hem

NOUR FRENDS QUT
THERE W TTHE MALL
WAITIN TOMEAR TOU

SVEAR LW BET
Hou FEEL MAPRY,
Gowd OUT THERE

YO SEARN, TLL
AP e v |
|

THROUGW

|
|

WJILL LS
U TS IVERY TR G

THWAT A QOoDD  ~~—"

_J

| WaisT poNou
MEAN Y THAT

OOLITICIAS
j_'-:«D LD :)
\

? |

v mesereon |l
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