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her bodily away to his home ui
bread and cheese and kisses.

"I can give you a decent sort of a

life," be said. "You and I, girl, don't
need a lot of trappings. We love
each other."

She found that she was trembling.
"Oh, Ed, don't forget that, everl
that I love you as much as you

love me!"
"Then you'll throw over the Job,

Georgle?"
She trembled so that she bad to

grind out her cigarette
and bold to the edge of the

table.
"No, I can't. Not yet Not till

well, not till I've saved more
money." For ber life's sake, she
could not have admitted her empty
coffers. "Then then, perhaps. If

you've got a Job. And If we needn't
scrimp and scrape too much. If"

"If and If and If! There are too

many Its about It, girl. You're cheat-

ing me and yourself, too."
"No oh no, I'm not. But I can't

be poor!"
"Not even with me?"
She could find no words. Sbe

could only stare up at Eddie, the big

HyKOPS18: Sddie Townsentt
refuses to live on hie wife's
"bountv," now that he won't bt
able to flu for a while, (leornle,
hie wile, wants to keep her job
and support both ol them. She Is
so determined not to stop that
she is keeping hey marrl;
oret. since her omiWoter disc, irgnt

. women who marru.

J Chapter 30

BREAD AND CHEESE AND.
KISSES

'CO 0111" Eddie continued, "Axed

up a room for me with this old

loul ugliest old figure-hea- you've
ever seen but darn good sort and
Jenny comes for me every morning
and returns me at ten every night.

"And I guess I'll stay on with her
while you're finishing things of
with the Old Man and maybe help-

ing to find someone to take your
place.

"And then" he drew a deep,
unsteady breath and his hand
tripped Georgle'e fiercely under the
gay little cloth "then you shall
make me a home on what we can

crape together between us. I'm not
proud about using your savings as
well as my own. And we'll live on

inythlng we can beg, borrow or re-

move and convert to our own ends;
tnd you shall burn an omelette a
week until Jenny shows you better."

She played nervously with her
lood, then railed at hereof for a

man towering over her.
"Not with me, OeorgleT You

never meant to be poor with me at
all?"

Still she was silent
"If ynu never meant to be poor
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'If you never meant to bt poor with me, Georgle, what did yeu marry
, mo for?"

fool and began to eat steadily. "The
longest speech I've ever heard you
make," (he said. "You seem to have
thought It alt out, darling. Only,
from your own point of view."

Eddie began to speak but checked THE NEBBS Going Away By SOL HESShimself. After a tew more mouth-
tula ot baked egg, he asked abrupt
l-y-

"Did yon know that people think yTWeV MISUT BE REDUCED TO SOME- -
that people have been told it was

BOOV ELSE BUT how could tmevJenny I married?"
BE REDUCED TO US f-- WE MEVER WERE

hebe's that literature. . .

',' prom lorelei loose itlooks like a mice place.
' , , AnJD THE PRICES ARE J
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"Oh, you mustn't deny it!" Then,

THIS DOESMT" LOOK LIKE SUCH
. A BAD DUMP.. AMD WHAT THEY I.

SAW ABOUT THE PISH I - IF THEY A -
COULD LIVE OUT OP WATER, f?.

Vji. YOU'D THISJK THEY'D BE AT J-- - flM

THDPTTTE
THERE BEFORE IT'S A MICE LOOKISJ&. realising that she had betrayed her-

self, sbe added "Surely, so long as PLACE TWE 5V ABOVE THE HOTEL ISv so blue -- . Twevve sor a goodthe Old Man keeps to that rldlcu-
lous rule of his, It's better that we
should pretend anything! You see,

with me, Georgle, what did you
marry me for?"

The ticking ot the little clock
filled the kitchen. The sound ot It
helped Georgle to clear her mind. It
reminded her ot the clock In her
own- - room at the great Matching
hoadquarters away downtown. Thi
other clock was more Impressive,
of course, encased In aluminum in-

stead ot battered nickel; but It
had the same stammer In its
tick, coupled with the same hurry.
She closed her eyes and at once, In
her Imagination, she was In her t,

important room with Its tele-

phones and Its flies, and Its frosted
glass door panels thnt showed ber
her nnme reflected in reverse. "Mist
Revell. Private."

With hep eyes still shut, as
though not to lose the vision of the
room, she tried to state her point
of view.

"Do listen to me, Eddlel There's
something 1 want you to get once
and for all and It's this. When I
said I'd marry you, I may or I may
not have put you second to my
Job. But when I was actually stand-
ing up beside you In that room, tak-

ing you for my husband before all
those people, I knew that you came
first."

"Well, then, girl sweetheart "

"No. No wait!" she opened her
eyes and got up, moving away from
him until the table was between
them. "You hadn't had that acci-

dent, then. You were fit and strong
and and with a won-

derful future"
His face whitened.
"I told Jen you wouldn't have any

use for me now."
"That's not what I'm saying!" she

cried passionately. But there was
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Eddie, I can t give up my Job. Not
at any rate for a bit"

He pushed bis chair away from
the table and tilted to and tro on
It, the old scowl on his face.

"Would you have given It up," he
asked, "it I had gone to Mexico

nd come back again to fly here?"
; She, too, abandoned the unhappy
little dinner. She lit a cigarette.

: "I'm' beginning to tblnk you
wouldn't, Georgia."
' "What on earth Is the good of

arguing about what might have hap-

pened? You aren't going to Mexico
now and jolly sick the Old Man
la about It He recommended you
to Garth Aveney himself and be
ays there's no one else he"
"Never mind the compliments.

I'm beglnulng to think you never in-

tended to give up your Job when
I got back and that you don't In-

tend to give It up now."

MUTT AND JEFF By BUD FISHER
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a cold breath in her heart. Wasn't It
true that the old thrill ot him had
vanished, only to return when he
hold her and klsBed her and looked
vital and big? What did she feel tor

1 dot"
To her surprise he had an an-

swer.
"Not so very much less than we

should have bad If I hadn't lost my
nerve. There's our savings" he
did not notice her confusion, "and
I shall collect a bit from one little
Insurance and another; and I shall
find a Job. I'm nearly all right again,
you know; Jenny has pretty well
cured me, bless ber little heartl I

don't say I can give you anything
like the good time you've been used
to these last few years, but I can
give you" His voice roughened
and she feared that he was going
to take her into his arms and carry

him when be clung, terrified, to a
wlndow-curtal- while something
clattered In the street below? Pity,
perhaps , , .
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WASHINC1TON. June 30. (AP
Changes In postal rates, estimated to
bring additional revenues of 10.0O0,

000 annually, wore approved today by
President Hoover.

He signed three bills, one of them
estimated to net about S7.000.000 by
fixing tho rate of postage on publics-tlon- a

for delivery to a point within
the name nonage district In which
the business oltlcoa of the publlohera
aro located.

The second bill fixed the feea and
limits of Indemnity for domestlo

mall and the third preocrlhea

According to mt rowlved from
Ashland today formal chargci m o
filed through tho district attornoy'a
office, agalnat the throe Anhland
youths, accused of stealing a ohlcktn,
and attempting to coole It on tho
banks of Bear creek. The hoya In-

volved are engaged in helping Wea-l- y

Butler put up hta hay, and pro-
ceedings have been delayed until af.
ter thla work la flnuhed thla after-
noon.

Amoa Orton, charged with Moulin
hit neighbors chicken with tho aid
ef flahlng tackle, entered a plea ot
guilty before Justice L A. Robert
of Ashland, and waa sentenced to lfi

to ui ssmx Mi
I mithe feea and limits of the Indemni

ties for domestlo Insured and collect-
mall of third and fourt,h i.ft A
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