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LL By the World FORGOT

A New Sérlal by Ruby M. Ayres

BYNUPEIEr Nicholas Boyd. the
oat flm afar, has played the
70 ones 100 often, In resouing o
vl from o friphtensd Rores he hoa

imaclf been siriok a blow by the
horse’s hoof—ind ha fim carcer (2
cml!-!- Nobody wants a movie afar
ulsHs Hmp and e scarred [ace,

But lh caurrmgedvlnhm-nb
ebility t Hernle Boyd, hia
|young wife, will not be conten. l'o
ralire with hln te a lllmI tl.llagl An
Nicholay' mative England. Hernile
Telln Nicholos aka eannoi Tive in
Englond,

Chapter Two
FAIR WEATHER GIRL

ERNIE was pretty enough. Men
raved ahout her ehinm biue
ayen and yellow halr, Nicholas
bad raved ahout her himself, once;
funny that now she should seam #0
Uke a doll with empty ataring blue
eyes, and red, foollshly parted lpw.
A doll which when It was wound
up would suy vapldiy— -

“I ean't . .. I can't live In Eng
land."

He moved restlesaly—his injured
Jeg still pained him sometlmes,

“It I stay hore—" she began, then
broke off, and Boyd laughed,

“Pon't tell mangain you can't live
fn  England—It's getting rather
monotonous, You'll be all right £
you stay here—a girl ke you nlways
falls on hor fest. Killiok will nea to
that.*

T N e
4 ,‘ li”l ' fr.ﬁm.‘.a

His aurnd face grinned back at Him,

Ho loom AWy trom her, won.
Asring why ho was no longer joalous
ot Killlgk: perhaps he was no longer
sapable of any emotion,

Berale made a little Involuntary
step towards him, then stopped. An
b was altting now aho could not neo
the disfigured nide of his face, but
alie know I he turned his head. .,

Blis sald nnwillingly "Don't you
Jove mo any more1”

“Don't you think that s & gues-
Hon I ought to nak?” Boyd answered.
He draggod hlmself to his fest
agatn, “Goto bed,” he sald Irritably,
and without another wérd alis atole
past him and into the adjolnlng
room

Nicholas atood looklog after har
Bhe was his wile, this girl, the wo-
man ho had held in his arms and
loved; the woman he could still lova
it only .., ho walted n moment, his
Ups sot In & hard line.

Then the door between them alow:
Iy closed and he heard the Iittle
sonnd of a key turnlng (n the loclk.

ICHOLAB Boyd waa Lhirty-five,

Jaltor had made clever eapltal
out ot his age, ncolniming that It
‘wia nothing short of & miracie that
& man who had nover been tralned
either for slage or seresn, & man no
longer vary young, should in a night
as [t were, achlore greatness,

Nicholan bad wandered out to
Hollywood as so many peopls do
when all other doors seam aloned to
tham, and by the merest Juck had
baen dispovered. His appearance had
been his ehlef asset.

Ho was slx foot threa'In bia atock.
Inged foot. with the mort of caroloss
he-mman appearance that is so at-
tractive to many women.

Ho was not striotly speaking good
looking. He had a shock of brown
balr which Jaffer had fnalsted must
be allowed to ourl, wherens Nicholas
had spant half his 1ife trying to
atralghiton i4; rather ruggoed fea-
tures, and deep-net dark eyos.

Physically ha was vory powerful,
Ha sat & horae In frstrate style,
walked with dignity, and bad a deap
attractive volce whieh “produced*
wall. From a small part la a “erowd"

Known to the unauitiated as & single
night, into & star.

And now, Just as Jalfer hsd
squeezed every drop of value ont of
hin meteoric rlse, so Jaffer had
squeezed evary drop of publie/ty oot
of the tragedy that had brought
about his fall

How the fAlm magazines had loved
it

*Nicholae Boyd, great English
Fllm Star, rescues beauotitol girl
from certain death.”

Pages of photograpbs, paragraphs
of blography.

“Untortunately Mr. Boyd was
elightly Injured In his gallant at-
tompt, but wa can asaire his admir
ors that he will make s complste
racovery.”

Complets resovery! with the fron
hoot of & horas lashing his face, and
frantio feat tramping hin hody.

It had happened during the re
hearsal of one of the blg seones for
hia new plcture, a elrcun processlon
through stroots. An Inssperfenced
girl had been riding one of the akow
horses, and the horss had taken
fright at the stidden blare of & band,
nnd had roared violently,

8he had been in danger of belng
trampled to denth when Nlcholas
dashied forward, o had deagged the
girl into nafoty befors he stumbled
and fell,

Nicholas blossomed In  what Ia

“And why the hell you need have

acted the hero when you woren't
belng paid for it, beatn me,” so Jaf-
for lod sald aflerwards,

INISHED!

And now Nlcholan Boyd lay
awnke for the remaining hours of
the night also wondering why,

It had boon an fmpulsa of sourse,
for no man surely would be & hero
it he stopped to think what the con-
soquonces might be.

The girl had como tosse him when
he was i the hoapital; & poor cheap
1ittls thing In cheaper clothes. 8he
lhind brought him & bunch of Aoweors,
and bad sat benide him tongue-tied
and misprable.

"Why did you? was all sha could
find to any. "It wouldn't have mat-
tared about mo, but you—*"

Well, ft didn’t matter about him
any longer elther; the world wan
through with him, and all' he could
hopa Lor wan to ind some kindly eor
ner In his own country whore he
could lve out the rest of his dayn.

If thora wan still a dealre left in
his hoprtns ho lny awake durlng the
broathlens night, It was for home.

Hud ho ever beon wall and atrong?
Hnd he ever been able o dnsh
across open conntry and spring onto
A galloping horne? Hnad the chesrs
of n erowidod house ever risen deat-
onlogly as his prowess was paraded
bafare them on the seraen?t

Jaftor had Inbelled him *The man-
Iy lover.”

Hin sparred and crooked fnce grin
ned back st him {ronleally In the
mirror, An ngly devlil That waa the
Iabal he would have to bear In fo.
ture. No wonder Dornis shivered
whan she looked at him.

And yot there were women [n the
world who had gone on loving men
who hiad come back Lo them from the
war, blinded, malmed—hideons. Per
bhaps Bernls was something less
than & woman.

“The world forgetting, by the
worid forgot—"

The words Roated subeonscloualy
into his mindi

(Copyright, 1228, Doubleday Doram)

Nigholas* tragedy comes te &
elimax, tomorrow,

Eugene Theatre

Company Formed
BALEM, Ore, Juns 3.—(UP)—In-|

ton papers wers filed todsy

rorpom
for the Bugena Theater conpany by | may be oblalned from the Bouthern

smith & Diack,
Capital atock

Ploty, Platt, Pales,
Portland  attarneya,

was 1|.mnd at 100 ahares no par ralue.
Marrison G, Platt, Arthur D. Plats,
and Oeorge Hlack Jr. are directors
of the corporation.
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acciirata oredil report

Anc inatany,

Oregon Credlt Bureau while yous s
tomer walts,

DNABLE DENTIY
il

SALEM, June

he decided here today, Pollcs Mntmn‘

Myra Bhank asid.
No identification had Jyet

as Veda Frieal and Veda Pleat,

8he was placed in a Hoapltal here
a5t week After caating about Bclsm
whom she falled
of & supposed amteais patlent may'to find. Sesttle and s train trip have

for acijusintances,

been
made of & dark-complexionsd middle«
aged woman who talice with a forelgn
Accent and gives ner name Tariousiy

been mentionsd In har rs'nhllng but
scent discourss,

Commitment o the state hoapital
for !nsane for treatment and ohass-

Bhank,
—,——
Don't extend credir to BAr.

the Southern Oregon Credit Buresu
how be pald the other fallows.

yation was belnhg conaldered, sald M-g.

New
Customer until you filnd oud from

sons when theyTe out looking for vic-
tims. A couple of Funmen ftried It
nere laat night and eams out second
beat.

John Andsrson, service station op-
erator, found himself facing a revelv-
er In the hands of & young customer.
Anderson calm!y walked ioto the of-
fice, picked up his own revolver and
teveled i3 at the Intruder. He held
him unt!l pollce ‘arreated the youth

ANDERSONS TOUGH
HOLDUPS DISCOVER

PORTLAND, Juns 2—{/—Holdup
men will do well to pasa up Ander-

order
gunman who had
him, But

from &

and recovered s stolen car he W
driving.

Edward Anderson, clark in s cldes
mill, was surprised to hasr & sharp

1o “stick ‘am up” lssued bY &

snenked up behind

the bandlt was shocked te 4
find himsel! sprawied on the floor
it blow to the jaw. He flad
As acon as he could regain his feet,

S'MATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

ToRTUNK
WHOCKING
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see,THeRES
o C'q'rc-bi I e
MAKE SYou RIS

(Goprﬂ;hl mm hy 1'he hll Brmdicats, Tne.)
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

FRED PERLEY, WHD HAS FAD
CONSIDERABLE TROUBLE WITH NEIGHBORS
WHO WALKED ON His LAWN, DISCOVERS THAT
ACCORDING To THE UNWRITTEN LAW
OF THE NEIGHBORHOOD KIDS T 15 HIS DUTY
To RETRIEVE THE BALL HE HARS JUST BATTED
ONTO THE MIDDLE OF ERNIE PLUMER'S FRESHLY SEEDED LAWN

o2 (Copyright, 1503, by The Bell Bynoste, Too)
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| DON'T THINK \T'S BAFE FOR

L YOou To TRY AND CROSS TH

LAKE OM THAT LITTLE RA|
§ GALE-~

IS NOMME TO B THINRIN' oF
PLAYIN' SAFE-TOM MAY BE HURT--
L ﬂA“f THAT WID WoULD JwiM
A POND LIKE THIS
WITH KIS FEET TIED
% 'TO HELP ME!
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Mo &)

ATLEANTIC OCEAN
TO SLYARD JT--

TH/E /8 GETTING BAD.» T
ONDER THE L/RATE
TREASURE S NEVER SEEN 4
FOUND RUTH THE BHOLE _ P

By GLENN CHAFYIN
and HAL FOREESY

IT'S GoOD/IT \S,
MISTER BEN.TC
BE RID O/ THE EO\'BE
A DIFT O TH

Wlll'!l-l My GJHBB\N

GOIMG INTO THE
MOUNTAING -~

’W.r

W\ 1,

ﬁﬂ-mﬂh‘ﬁ\ G

EMMA FEELS °
PRETTY BAD ABOULT
THAT LIYTLE DOOR-
MAN - L DOMT THINK
HELL EVER COME

e e e

[ ABOLT THE 200

By SOL HESS (

SHE FEELS WORSE

BLCKS SHE LOANED
HiM THAKN SHE DOES
ABOUT TUE DOOR-

F'vyou DonT 3
MEAN TO SaYy
SHE LOANED

\ HIM MMONEY T4

ALL —

R ik, Offies -

200 BULCKS THATS -ﬁ\

WORDS AND LIKE A.
WORMAN) , SHE
FALLS,

Fwormen Aare ALL THE Yl
|'r SAME - IT'M GOING TO
LEAVE ™Y HMONMEY IN

A FEW SWEET

IM NOT GOING TO TARE

YOO OUT OF A

(JHOU GET THROUGH BEIN
FOOLISH THERE \WONT
TRUST — WHEN L KICK OFF |ae BtUen LEFT OB,
A CMANCE OF SOMEOUE \owmoe P
c SWEET LANGUAGE ON
o HOWEY TALKING| ‘A D BESIDES YOU'RE

DISGUSTINGLY
YOUR DOUGHA L enimiry

BRINGING UP FATHER

THE HOUS

SWEETENS

THE BREATH

HEY! WAKE URP-THENEIGH ~
BORS WILLTHINK THERES
A HERD OF ELEPHANTS IN

SLEEP W
E.

[How DoYou
EXPEST ME TO

YoU ANORING |
LIKE THAT? |

0iD wyou

WAKE ME

UR TO ABK
ME THAT ?

1TH

r

;Theres No Guesswork in Tnbune A B. C Clrculatlon




