PAGE SIX =

MEDFORD '\HTL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON

, MONDAY, m 5, 1923.

[L By the World FORGOT

A New Serdal by Ruby M. Ayres
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Chapter Four
GEORGIE BANCROFT

EORGIE had beex walching
Nicholas Hoyd all the morning.

The long promenade deck was al-
most deserted. The aky was grey
and overcast in spite of the Intenne
heat, and thers was an ugly heavy
swall that made the great liner lurch
from slde to alde lks a drunkon
man.

Georgls Bancroft, her hands
Ahrust deep into the pockets of her
rod jncket, and har soft halr fiylng
in thae hot breeze, loaned against the
rall And locked wistfully ncross to
whore Nicholas Boyd Isy full length
in & dock chalr his eyes closed, one
bhand banging limply by his side,

They were two days out from New
York and it wae the firut tima she
had geen him since she had tapped
at his eabln door with her offering
of roses.

- Tha girl who ahared Georgle's oab-
4n (oelther of them could afford to

to her about Nicholas

*How awfull A real fallen star,
fan't he? I'd rather be dead. No
wonder ha koaps out of everyona's
way. I shouldn't be surprised It he

doesn't jomp overhoard before we |-

her subject. "Now Nicholas Boyd
In the filmy was the one I liked. He
mude lovo just like—welll I used to
wish | was the girl"™ she sighed
acutatically

Georgle satd “Pooh! that's not real
lovemeking. People can't kisy renl
1y properly when they know that
Balt the world {s golng to pay Ofty
conts to dea them do iL*

“Fifty cents!” Nolly was scornful,
“A quartsr I8 my price, not that
Nigholas wasn't worth more. Gee,
it's awful—all belog dlsfigured for
Hlo MHie he Is, fsn't i7"

EORGIE'S color daspenad. *1

don't think it makes any differ
once,” she sald atoutly. "Once you
Ilke a porson you nlways like them,
no matter wkat happens to them,
At least 1 do

Nally starod.

“Hare, | #ay, are you crazy shout
hWimT she demanded.

“Of courae not, but it's & shams,
ovoryone eaylng he's riuined for life,
Scara often fade guite sway, and
anyway, they maka psopls mors In-
toreocing: some poople. I think
Hto's borrible

But Nelly would not allow thia,

“It's what you make IL" she de-
elared with all the inexperience of
two and twenty., "I was like yor
onea—all fdeals and thiogs, but no

havo ons to thomaslves) had spoken | o

got to Southampton.”

ohe was a cheory lttls Cocknoy
soul who had been on n vislt to a
brother In Chicago,

“Ho paid my fare or 1 conldn't
bave come," she told Goorgle with
engaglng frutkness. "I should like
to bave stayod with him for ever,
‘but Bis wife didn't hit K with me,
'Bhe's trom Boston.™

8hs walted hopefully for some
eomment; sha loved talking, but
Gmlo had no comment to make.

FTER » mowment Nelly Foster

tried agaln. “Whars have you
been?"
"To New York, to sep my moth-
or”

Nally's syes opened wide,

“Your mothor! You don't say!
Doean't your mother live with you
then1"

“No; she married mgaln—an
American, and they don't want me
to live with them. I don’t want to
sither, I'm quits happy.

*Do you live alons?"

*No, with an uncle. He lots ma
do na 1 ke

Thoe two girls lpoked at one an.
other with mutual intoroat,

. “1 could have married out there It
rd liked,” Nelly voluntesred, *“I
could have married s man in the
canning businéss and have stayed
In Chlongo, but he was old—" alo
shrugged her shoulders. “He was
fal too, and his ehin wan all briatly
when be kissed me,"

*Whea he kissed you? Goorgle
looked scandulized. “You dido't et
him klss you L you didn't llke him 1™

Nolly laughed. *Of courss 1 did.
That was the only way I could lind
oul If [ loved him or not. [t's a good
way, too,” ahe added shrowdly,
“You remember that. It yon ean't
atand A man kisaing you, you can't
stand him -t all*

"I've never klssed a man,” Goor-
Ele =nld.

“Bome of thom don't know how
to kiss,” Nelly want on, with the air
of onn who thoroughly understands

olanﬂo looked wimully at Nicholas,

now. my lamb, The loss you axpect,
thes mora you got."

Georgle ploked up hor scarlet aoat
nod dragged (b on rathor impationt.
1% “I'm golng on deel," nho safd,

“Hope yoi'll «ijoy 14" Nelly re
tor{ed, turning over on her plilow.
“The boal's rolling lke old Harry,
and the sight of ths sky wotild make
ma slok for .. weel”

8o Georglo bad gone up on deck
alone and found Nicholas Boyd. He
looked lonely sho decided, as she
leanad agalnst the ralllngs a lttle
distancs from him and wisttully
watchod him.

Ho lay very otill, his slouch hat
pullad woll down over hlas eyes, one
arm hanging mply by his slde,

Georglo hnd soen ploturon of Bare
nia Boyd, and hadn't admired her
very much, though sboe hed heen
honest enough to reallze that por-
haps there had boow just a shade of
Jenlousy In her orltleism,

Bernle way very blonde, almoat
1lks ono of tho chioa shepherdessoa
that stood on the mantelplece in
Goorgle's uncle's study; she had a
“eold" smile, too, that lpoked as it

rathor than for any specifio person.
And abo was not with her hugband.

Guorglo wondorad what Boyd was
thinking abount; he lay mo still, his
lama leg reating on a cunhion,

Gaorglo nlghed; those roses Nlah.
olas had thrown away had cost her
throe dollars which would have beon
very uselul for othor things., Not
that sho grudged the expenditure;
shs would have pald aix gladly 1t §t
would hava glven Nlicholas any
ploasure—but it did sesm rather
waste

The ship gave a sudden tremon
doua lurch, causing Goorgle almont
to loso hor balance, and when she
had recoverad it sha saw that the
hook which had beon Iving tace
downwards ot Doyd's knee b
slipped and fallen to tha dack,

It was un opportunity and Georg:
took it unhesitalingly,

(Copyripht, 1038, Doubleday Doran

Perforce, Micholas learns more

about uuumll. tomorrow,

It was moant for unscen erowds

3 EXCONVICTS
N TOILS AGAIN

PORTLAND, June 6— B——I‘AP)—wnlt»—_
Bannister, 38, Claremont Tavern'

.um,p.mm March 28°from cneg.m]wm Robert J. Perguson, 48, who was
state prison, was arrested hers .ut!m-n'en.ued to three years on a second
pight with two other ex-convicis degree murder <charge in  Clatscp
when police found them loitering sus- |county, and Charles I. Griffin, 33,
pmuu.uly nesr & drug COmpany WarS- |plven a siX-year term Iz 1824 on &
house, charge of participating in the Clover-
Bannister, sentenced to 1ife for the | dale bank robbery.
C.au'm 1N. l\ﬂldup in which two men _—
d, was carrying s [fully| call the Southern Oregon Credit
nld.m revohfr police . maid, Bureau, They can tell you who pays
The men arrested with Bannister nhis debis prdmptiy.

 FIND LITLE 1SS
WINDOW GAZING

Mary Ellen Etammen, 31%-year-old
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. B. Btam-

men. waa having a good tme wm-| tinue the grocery buying which waa
dow shopping Saturday evening and abruptly stopped when Mrs. Stammen
was getting along nicely until two|found her young daughter missing,
women took her to the police sta- -
tion as & “lost chila™ A new mpecles of black bass—the
Mary Ellen didn't reves! her namg, | Micropterus pssudapiiies—has been
*1¢'s just me" she told the officers,|clamifled in stroams af Laulslana and
and smiled sweetly when she waa| Georgia.
presspted some gum by an intereatod
bystander, Mary Ellen, however, was
glad to go with her mother and cons-

A= s =
Mangels are a good substitute for
silage for amall herds of cattle,
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By C. M. PAYNE
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BOYS, WHOVE HAD S(ARLET FEVER AT

By GLUYAS
6-5

TURNS REMCTRANTLY FROM WIN-
pow BACK T0 BOOK. WONDERS
WHKT PAGE TEY'RE ON Now

100KS WISTFULLY AT BLUE SKY
00T OF WINDOW AND LISTENS
To PLEASANT SOUND OF LAWN -
MOWER OUTSIDE SOMEWHERE

V7= )

EVERVIHING 15 VERY GUIET OUT-  HAS SUDDEN FEELING TEACHERS
SIDE, ST THE FAINT SOUND OF  EYES ARE ON HIM, AND SITS
THE LAWN-MOWER. EYES BEGIN  BOLT UPRIGHT TRYING O LOOK
™ FEEL VERY HEAVY KITENTVE

WONDERS WHY SOME KIDa HEARS HIS NAME CALLED ON 1O

RECHE, 6ASP5, CHOKES, AND 15
SKVED BY TE DISMISSAL BEL)
RINGING AT THAT MOMENT

(Copyright, 1833, by The Ball Byndicate, Inc.)
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A BIT PERTURBED. ..
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Two Drown In
Idaho Stream

MOSCOW, Idaho, June 5. —(AP)—
Old-timom today expressed the beliof
that with the river at ita high stage,
thare was littla chance aof mcovering
the bodles of Arthur Spaugy, nesist-
ant football coach at the Univeralty
of Idaho, Nampa, Idabo, and Boyd

'Brlghnm who dlmppeared from »
| TAft on the Clearwater river near hers
Saturday,

—— i .
| Farm wagos (n Alabama sveraged
458 conta & day of $8 A month, with
boasd on Janunsry 1, 1039, sayn F. W,
Glst. foderal and state agricultural
statistician
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l An Xenia, Ohto, woman, 102 yearm

old. was buried In her wedding gown.
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There's Nc.n“ Guessﬁork in Tnbune A. 'B C. Clrcuiatlon

|




