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Nothing Venture |

by Patricta Wentworth
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Chapter 41

MRS, WELLISH AGAIN

MELLISH cames !nto the I
brary. Nobody would have
known that sha had heen cooking,
Bhoe wore her hinck alternocon droas,
with a madalllon brooch daploting
8 pink church leaning a lttle aide-
ways agnainst &  hackgronnd of
bright blue aky. She bad an alr of
dignity and lelstired calm as ahe
eama to n standstill at & respociful
dlstance and walted for Naa to
spealk.

“Pleass sit down,” sald Nan

“I'd rathar stand, ma'am™

Did phe do It on purposa? Did she
know how difficult it was to talk
to someone’ who stands litarally, as
wall as morally, on her dignity?

Nan braced hernelf.

"I'd ke yon to sit, Mrs, Melllsh.”
Bha Indieated & chalr near her own.

Aftar s momontary hesitation
Mra. Molish advanced another
ehalr — one ‘without arms and
stralght {n the back. Upon the ex-
tramas edge of this chalr ahe veated
hervell, her body stifly erect, and
her hands ooatly folded. After a
sultable pause sho sald;

“Yes, ma'am?™

Nan leaned forward.

“I want you to help me."

Mra, Muolllsh reglstered a blank
foability to understand how ahe
could posalbly bo of any asslatance
to Mrs, Weare, After s further
pauso ahe agnin sald:

“Yeou, ma'am "

“Wa're In great troubls ahout
Mr. Weare," said Npn.

Mre. Mellish sald “Yes, ma'am?”
for the third tima,

Nan got up abruptly. 1f she wers
to sit atlll and laten to Mra, Mel
liah saylng "Yes, ma'am?" anything
might happen. She felt a passlonata
denire to plok up ths nearest book
‘and send it erashing through the
‘window, or, better still, straight at
{Mra. Mollish's head.
© Bhelat the eurtaln fall and turned
fround sgain.

“You've knowa Jervis & long

‘."

“You,
| “You knew him whon he was &
hm!- boy."
| "Yes, mA'am.™

“You've known him all those
yonrs, Wa're In dreadful trouble
about him—ws think—that some-
thing—muat have happenod.”

“Yes, ma'am?" snld Mrs. Molllah.

Thera was & llitle hesvy brass
box on the lelaphonetable; It was
used to bold gtamps, Nan wrenched
her ayos away from it Ehe wanted
to plok it up and throw it at Mra,
Mollish—hard. With an effort, she
stood whars sha was,

“Do you kmow of anything that
might have taken him Away sud-
denly 1" }

Mra. Melllsh eonsldered this In
sllence. She had bean brought up to
tell the truth, and classed lying with
dirt, unpunctuality, gossip, and
commun{sm. There were woras sins,
such as atealing, atholsm, and im-
morality; but they hardly came
within the purviow of the respec
tabile. After a sultable pause she
compromised by saylog:.

*1 can't say that I do.™

*Yon'd tell me it yon ‘dld—
wouldn't you? Mr. Francls has gone
to New York to make Ingulries
there, but—I don't feel an It Jervis
had gone to New York."

Nan tarned away and walked to
the end of the room and back agaln.

Mra, Malllsh never moved at all
Bha wan sitting thers bacause she
had been ordered to slt; otherwise,
she would have risen when Mra,
Weare had rizon; but, having been
ordered to alt, slt she would until
she was orderod to rlse. A stubborn
wenss of hor own superfority npheld
her, Bhe know her place, If Mra
Weare didn't know hers. She looke/
up and saw Nan standlng over her

“Mre, Melllsh—you know some
thing. What fs It

Mrs, Melllah reloforced her dig
nily, This wasn't any way for a
mistrosn to babave, and she dldn't
hold with 1t

“You know something--"

“Indsed ma‘am-

mA'am.*

the tons melted Into appeal. “Oh,
won't you tell ma?"

Mra, Melllsh sat up w little more
stimy,

“It 1 may put tho question, ma'am
—what makes you think as I bave
anything to tell?"

“You have—haven't you? I want
you to tell me what It la. It mayn't
seém an imporiant thing to you—Iit
may ovan seem a very, very lttles
thing—nnd you may have sondé
reason for not wanting to tell me;
but won't you pieasa put all that on
one aide and just toll me what it Is?
Wa've got nothing to go on, and it's
like being shut wp In & plteh dark
room—aovsn the least glimmer of
Ught might niow s whera the door
{8, Don't you ges that?"

There wes another pause, and
Mrs. Molllah wnid;

“No, ma'am."

The tears rushed inlo Nan's syos
They wers so hot with anger that
they burned thera, She stepped back
hecaunn the impulss’ to take Mrs
Melllsh by thoss plump cushioned
shounldars and shake her untll her
oyes bulged and her testh rattled
was simply overpowering. After a
moment ahs sald,

"You do know something—1 know
that you do! Why waon't you tell ms
what you know?"

The subtle alr of offense which
had accompanied Mrs. Molllsh te
this {nterview becamas more notlee
able. It wasn't for snyonms that
knew her manners to color up and
bohivo liysterieal ks Mra. Weare
wis dolng, Mrs, Mellish thanked
Providence she was not as other
womon wore. Bhs thanked Provle
donco that she'd hean brought up

P bia, At her husband's funer-
al shie had shed a widow's decorous
tears, but she had been caraful not
to lot them spoll her craps, She
desplsed Nan a good deal for bhar
changing color and the quiver In
her volea. Bho did not speak.

Nan want back to her chalr and
sat down, It was no good appealing
to Mru, Melllsh, She know very well
that she was belng desplsed, and
the Forayth prida stiffencd her baok.
Bho allowed the allence to lengthen,
Then she sald, in a voles which
Mrs, Melllsh had not heard befors,

“I'm walting.”

*T bog your pardon, ma'sm?™

“I'm waitlng for you to tell me
what you =aw or heard on Tupsday
night” Nan's volce had no quiver
:n it now, It was hard with author

Ly,

Mrs. Meollish looked up, & lttle
surprised, and met stoady eyes with
something behind them that de
manded an anawer, The change flur
riod her a llitle. Unconsidered words
sprang to her lps

“Nothing that was to sar any
thing, ma'am."

“Then you did see something?"

Mre, Molllah recovered horsolf.

“I ¢ouldn't sy, ma'am."

“] think you must say.”

Mra, Molllak bridled.

"I'm sure I'm tho last to keep
back anything ns would be any
help,” she sald. With the fAngers
of one hand she pleated n fold of
ths white lnen handkerchist on
her knee.

“Yes, What did you sesr”

“I'm 4 poor sleeper, sald Mra
Mellixh, “and when 1 don't aleap,
it'8 ty hablt to make mysell'a eup
of ten.”

“Yea?" sald Nan.

“I'd run oot of tea,” sald Mra, Mel
Hah. “I make mo bold ag to keep
somo handy—I've n eaddy that was
glve mo by Ms Weare for the pur
poan. Tueaday night, my caddy was
smply, and I went down to ANl IL
It might hava boen thres o'clock or
thereabouts.”

"Yoa?" sald Nzu, "Go on, plenss.”

Mra, Melllsh meant to take her
own time.

“1 went down the back ataira, and
#0 I come up, | bad my candle In
my hand, and when I come up Lo the
sacond floor, the door through to the
Ianding wns halt opan, 1 put my
band on it to bring it to, and 1
heard a door open along the cor
ridor*

“Yost™ sald Non, "Whitt door waa
1} fod

"It was Mr. Jervis' door—Mr
Weare, I should say—an 1 blew oul
my candle, It bolng an awkward
titna of nlght to meet a gentloman,
and mo in my drossing gown.”

“Yoa™ sald Nan rather breath
1omnly, »

(Copariph?, 1038, Lirpincoti)

Mra. Malllah, tomoreow, at la

Vel Wwhom  she maw in Jervie
roam

DEATH LRSS
SERETFORMULA

PORTLAND, Ore, s, 8 —{AP}—
Dennia P. McOarthy, 48, waa sought
on & district court warmant tcday on
thes complaint aof L. A. Orth of Port~
Iand that ha had pald MeOnrthy 8300
for a “secret formila™ supposed 1o
produce synithetle tungsten metal but
that the chemicals when mixed, pro-
duced a gas a0 deadly that ons in-
halation would be sufficlent to cAlise
deith,

Orth sald MeCarthy offered to sell
him the formiula In ordar to ralse
money for other purposes. Orth took
the formula to & chemist, who mixsd
1} acoording to directions, The chemiat
seported that the resultant fumes worg
partioulatiy deadly and one breath
would kil Orth took his case {o the
police.

———————

Parke Davis Vanilla Extract, makes
good thinga taste beiler; 8 ounces
830; 0 om. 83¢; pint #1109, Heath's
Drug 8tore,

AUTOST KILLED
ONERLINROAD

GRANTS PAns, Ore, Oot. R—(AP)
—E, C. Gay, 04, was Milled, and his
daughter, Mm. B. B, Taylor, 81, was
serionsly Injured on the Merlin road
near hers Iate yesterday whon their
sutomoblle hit & rough spot on the
road, went out of control and over-
turned peveral tinves

Oay's widow and six children sur-
vive.

Ceorges Lavy of Roseburg brought
the Injured woman 1o & hospital,

Coos Bay Pleads
For Deep Channel

MANSHPIELD, Ofe, Oct. R—(AF)
—A telégram sppealing from the re.
renit decislon of army engineers, and
naking for & H-foot channel for Coon
bay was sent to the war department
today by commisionem of the Tort
of Cooa Bay. The comumissionsrs pre-
vioualy had maked for s 28-foot chan,

nel the entire length but today's
meommendation was for s Id-foot

t— p o—
Penaer and body repairing.  Prices | ouler Barbor and & 28.foot depil on

Tight, Brill Bheet Molal Worka,

e inner bay,

el
NEW YOREK, Oct. 8—(AP)—The <o

Coolldge non-partisan mallway com-
mission todsy held its organizstion

making =
months”

transportation,” he announced. *The
committes haa met ahis morning, or-
and enguged quarters and
will take up and study the guestion
of transportation for the purpose of
report 1o

EL DORA,

about  three

T0WORLD SERES

In, Ocf  w—[AP)—A
charge that Warden C, H. Ireland =t
the state reformatory at Anamosa
took two prisoners to the world series
| baseball games between ths Chicago

Cubs and New York Yankess, waa
made by Clyde L. Herring, Demo-
cratic candidste for governors.

He muade the charpe in a politieal
addreas last night in which ha call-
od upon Gov. Dan Trmer to remove
the warden from office.

Replying to Herring's statemants,
the wirden sald st Anamoss that ae
was mccompanied om & trip to Chi-
cago by Harry Horiman snd Walter
Wakafleld, both “trusties” but that
the trip was “made without one cent
of expense to tha state.

OLK MOSTUTOES
CARRY NALARA

PORTLAND, Ocr B8.—(AP)—Somse-
where in Polk county, hear Inde.
pendence, malaris-carrying mosquis
toes are at work, with the result that
NE cases of the disease have heen o~

ported. This information hax heen
received by Dr, John Abele, city
health officer hese. The "patients
suffering from the allment were em-
ployed in & Nopyard near Independ.
ence and contracted the discase about
the same time.

“Malaria i8 not common tn Ore-
gon.” Dr. Abele sald, "and It haa
undoubtedly mads ils appesiance by
importation, Sgme sulferer has en-
tered the state, bheen hitten by a
mosqtiito that carried the allment,
and it hias heen passed on to others.™

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Last Minute Entry
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HANDICAP RACE
THIS AFTERNODON
I CAN Fix T,

By GLENN CHAFFIN
and UAL FORREST

BUT THe
JUMP DOWN

IT WOULD BE
LOTS OF Fﬁﬂ,

CHIEF wWOULD
OUR THROATS-

WHY ? UE ASKED US NOT
TO ENTER TH' THREE-
POINT SHIP IN ANY
OF THE RACES. THIS
1% JUST A PRIVATE
LARK FOR A LAUGH.

OKAY, LoNG coy! || JND--~
SiNCE WE'RE

WELL JOIN THE
PARTY,

GOSH, BILL , WHATE
YOUNE TOLD LIS
16 MORE EXCITING [

LANDED On
1THE SLAND=-

THEY PROBABLY APPROACHED

THE 1SLAMD LNDE

oF i

THREE OF US, OR RATHER
FOLUR~--BES YOUR PARDOM »
BRIARSIE,OLD BOY~—- WERE
Ok TOP OF THE RoOCK ., THEY

RY
ABOLT TOLUR EMERALDS,
JONATHAN—=DID YOu AND //
BENFILL UP THE HOLE
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“rHE STUFFY CITY AND
OUYT IN TS FREsH-

R

WE LL N
Y TouT THay BUILD
A CITIES ouT 1IN T
THA COUNTRY LIKE
s ?

s

{Copysight,

1932, by The Ball Syndicate, Tnc.)

THE NEBBS—The Question

By SOL HESS

YO &0 TA DO SOME DIRECT
CAMPAIEGNING - 60 TO SOME OF
THE BIG FALCTORIES . GET INTO
PERSONAL CONTACT WITH THE
VOTERS ~ CALL 'EM BILL HANK, QR
BOB - GIVE 'EM A SMOKE _IT DOMT
HAVE TD BE SO 600D . MOST OF 'EM
SHMOKE PIPE AND TOBACLO THA

) THEY IT HAVE TD PICK (T,

THIS LOOKS LIKE A

PLALE WHERE

THERE'S A FLOCK
OF VOTES — NOW,
OLD VERSATILE
NEBB, DO YOUR
STUFF

Qg s
DDGQ l

0000

BRE .
ek - | ) .
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Alll

0l gl

oH, 1 DONIT

WELL, BiLL,
s - TVE &OT MY wi

THERES A LOT

MENT ~YOURE |OUT OF A J0B,
LUGKY YOUVE JIIVING WITH ME |
10 8e &E"I‘I'ER.OFT-‘
IF HE HAD AVDB _AT=F

i

BUT DO Youw

HOW TO MIY WITH THOSE
OF UMEMPLOY- \BROTHER WHO'S /BUT 1D RATHER/VOTE FOR HIM |} pigD s _ AnD HOW THEY

GO FOR ClEARS | THEY

GUESS L DONT Knlow

MUTT AND JEFF—A Snappy Answer By Jeff

LOOK AT oLD MAN SCHMALZ. JusT
BacAuse THAT BLACIE CAT IS
CROSSING HIS PATH- HE'LL TuRN

I'M SUPERSTITIOUS MYSELF,
I NEGVER ARGUE WITH MY
WIFE WHEN T GET Home AT
THRee A.M. THASS ALwAYS
BAD Luclkk Fomr Me.

By BUD FISHER

LIGHT THRee ciGARs
oK ONE tAATEH?

THERE ARE A LOT OF SUPERSTITIOAS.
DO YYou CONSIDER T UNLUCKy TOo

CLGARS,

Nor untess T'UE HAD To }

FURNISH THe oTHeR TWO

.

By George McManur

By COLLY- THI%S
r‘CIL'TlL'-RL. GAME 1S
HILLIN ME-'Mm
GLAD TO GIT HOME],
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FOR GOODNESS

SO 1B THAT UNGIn THE
L‘nmout AT THUS WoUR?
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