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LLMB;Y the World FORGOT

A New Serlal by Ruby M. Ayres

EYNOPEIB: Dour under the re-
peated bowa o{ Jate, Noholas Hoyd
connol yof quite atide Rl friendly
fateresd {n Ala very younp admirer,
Gworgie Hewcroft, Two aionika be-

ore Nickolos wan gt the top of the
{nddcr in the movies, Thew in the

im u{ her beautiful mother and
rloh atepfathar in Amaerica, of her
uncle wrlh wkom she Hves in Enge
lond, of her dead [atNer, \whose
cipuratis cdes ahs always csrries
as o reminder of Rm ond Ma love
for her,

Chapter Bsven
GIFT FROM NICHOLAS

ICHOLAS fonlly sald, *¥ou must
have been very young When Je
dled.”

“] was goven, but | can remembar
him quits well, He'd only besn dead
& yoar when mother married agaln”

*So much for everlasting con.
stanoy,” Nicholas said oynleally.

*1 don't blama ber," Georgle sald
quickly. “She’d been ussd to svery-
thing she wanted, and she conldn't
have it after he died. She simply
had to got marrled again®

“For money 1"

“Yes, Everything my father had
ke lott for me."

“And 8o you're a young woman of
wealth"

“No. I've got about fifteen hin.
dred dollars & year. It doosn't go
very far."

*What do you do with 1t

“I spend most of it on theaters
apd things like that. Ilova the the-
ater and tho pletures, 1've slways
wanted to go on the stage"

YGood God!" Nicholas sat up sud-
denly, a heavy frown on his faoe,
“Don't be & lttls fool, It's & hell of
a life.”

“In 1t Goorgle sald wisttully. *1
should love to be able to make peo
pla happy. I ahould love to see &
groat blg theater full of people all

laughlng and spplauding beecauns
Ithey llked me.”

A big salling vossel wan orossing
the path of moonlight that Iny across
the quiet hosom of the sea. A falry
sbip it looked lis dark silbouetto
tinged with gold, ita lgla ko wings

‘of sllver,

Georglo atarted up—"0h, lel's go
and look st ths ahip”

They watt aut onto the open deck
snd leaned on the ralls,

It wos n warm, still night, and the
groal vessel soomed bardly moving
ns thoy looked down st the silent
aen far below,

“And to think we've got to leave
1t a1l Grorgle whisporod.

8hes was standing very aloso be-
aldo him, thelr arms almost touch:
ing, and she sald suddenly: “T won.
der 18 wo ahali ever moet hgaln'

Ho Inughed, "Some day, parhaps,
the world Is smallt

She looked up at bim, ber face|)y

yery tair io tha moonlight.

“1 yupposs you won't coms and
ses mno, even If I glve you my ad-
drosn?" ;

l'l‘ scomed a Joug time bofore he
answered; thon he sald unemo-
tionally: "When you've travelled as
much as I have you will know that
peopla you moat at son alwhys seem
far more attractive than they de
whan you meet them on land,
Thore's an nonatural glanor™

'“f know," Georgle sald. “Nelly
waa saying somothing of the same
sort this evening. You know sho's
had quite a love affalr with that man
I told you about, but she says she
dosan't supposu she'll ever seo him
agnin whon they gol to Hogland,
Bhe'd boen erying. I sxpoot I ahall
ery too, when wa got to Southamp-
lﬂn."

“You will? What for? You haven't
had a love affalr with anyone."

Gaorglo turned hor face away, one
hand elutching the wooden rail with
frantle fngors,

“Hut I sban't ses you any more”
#ha almost whisperad,

He must have heurd—ahe knew
quite woll that he must have hoard,
but it was & long tioie before le
spoke,

“I'm thirty-five,® hs sald thon,
vory quletly. “And U'm & married
man. You'ra twentyone, and all
your lifo s before you. You've been
kind to me—don't spoll it all by
making youraelt absurdly and sonth
mentally miserable even for five
minutes, I shan't forget you. I be
Heve I've aven grown, well, fond of
you in a way. Dut when we get to
England—" hs broke off,

A sudden tear splantisd down onto
Georgle's erimaon frock,

T wdTl neo Mim ngaln, T will” she
told horscll passfonataly.

Bhio moved suddenly to turn to
him, and the old silver clgaretts
ensn she had been holding slipped
from ber hand and fell into tha dark
sea below,

She guve & little cry of pailn—"0h
.« it's gone, .. "

“Yes, it's pons right enough™
Nicholas sald grimly. “Why, yon
baby, you'rs not erying. .. .~

"I wouldn't have lost it for the
warld , ., it wan my father's, I loved
|} A

touched her arm—"TLat's walk
along, The band has stopped
and people will be coming this way."
Bhe went with bim obedliently,
walklng slowly to kesp pacs with
his dragglng etep, brushiog her
hands across hor wat syes,
“You're ke n little girl who has

“Nelly's had & love affalr.”

hroken her doll,” Nicholas sald,
tonsingly. She langhed brokenly,

“I'm not only erying—becauss of
tho cigaratta case.”

“If only you wouldn't be so dam.
anbly trathtul” he sald rustnily,

They reactied & deserted part of
the long deck agnin and Nigholas
stopped.

“I'd lke you to have my cass, 3
you will," he sald. He took it from
hls pocket. "It & presontation af-
fulf, but T don't want it Luckily our
last Inltinls are the sama, Wil you
have It, Robin?"

“1 should lLlove it Georgle nald
with & sob.

Ho put his hands on har shouldors,
turning her so that the moonlight
foll full on her faoe.

“No mora tenrs,” ha sald.

“You shan't sea them anyway.”

“But there mustn't be any more™

“I can't promise that.”

Ho looked at her with a strange
oxpression In his eyes, then he sald
woltly, “Goodbye my little friend™

Georgle's llps moved, but no
waords came, then suddenly and be-
fara he could provent her, ahe stood
up on tiptos nnd kissod him on the
soarred alde of i face,

Nicholns caught his breath and
his hands tightened thair grip on
her nhoulders, then very dellborate
Iy he took them away,

She stood looking up st him, trom.
bling, then she sald hrokenly:

“Nelly was right. You have to kise
a man—before you know If you ., .
really fove him.,, "

Then aha ran away from him
down the deserted deck, and Niche-
lay Boyd atood looking after hor,
looking after her aven when sha had
disappenred from sight.

(Copyright, 1088, Doubleday Dorow)

milf—. tomorrow, har a dire pres
menition.

TOLL BRIDGES FOR
OREGON APPROVED

WABHIETITON. June 8—(AP)—The | noross Coos bay at Florence, acroas
atate of Oregon was today suthorised | the Slusiaw river,

PEACH, APRICOT

PRESNO, Cal,

PRICES HIGHER

Juns B.—(AP)—
Bhowing & substantial increass over

inat year's offers. opening prices to
growers on 1033 crop dried pesches
and apriccts wers announced todsy
by commercial packers,

A basle price of five cents a pound
L being quoted peach growsrs on
ciiolos yellows and standards, com-
pared to prices of from 314 to 4
cunts & pound, swoat box basis, laat
year st this time,

Offers of 7 conts & pound are be-

Ing made for apricots, 2 to 214 cents
higher than Iast season's opening
prices.

—_——

Piremen of Bt Louls by resolution
declined to contribiuts to the cam-
paign fund of a political faction fm
control of the city sdministration.

Phone 842 We'll Bau) away your
refuse. Oty Eanllary BService.

GANDH CONTINUES
L0SS OF WEGHT

POONA, Indls, Juns B— (AP)—A
sudden satback In the condition of

Mshatms Oandhl, who recently con-
cluded a thres weeks' fast In protest
gainst the A ded In-
din's * - was

this afterncon by an examining phy-
alcinn,

no definite complications, the doctor
ordered that the resirictions regard-
Ing visitors be tightened.

HAWAil GOVERNOR
NAMING APPROVED

WASHINGTON, Juns 8—(AP)—The
housa todsy passed tho Bill permite

The Mahatms has loat 31 pounds|ting the president to name s nane
in two daye and, although there are | resident governor of Hawall,

—_—
Pander and body repulring. Prices
right. Bril] Sheet Metal Worka

SMATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE

MuecH or

.f AT 1en'T

e

ME LAU&A-!

] Have To Loow
AT A Croc 4tack Tle.
TME To Ser 15 MY waTed
SEILHT, IT NEVER matteg

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

g

BUT REFUSES T BE DIWERTED  HAS T ADMTT, HOWEVER, TRAY  REALIZES THAT IF HE POESN'T
FROM THE BUSINESS IN HAND  FWWT5 A FUNNY FACE DADDY  LoOR OUT TRDDY WILL HAVE HM

]

(
QRISTY 6ETS THE BETER BREARS

15 MAKING

RNNY CONTORTIONS

LAUBHING . TURNS BRCK

INfo HED
OF WM. SARIS A LOOK To  Wrt AN OCCASIONAL SOB. DAD-  BUT HA6 FORGOTIEN WHAT HE'S
SEE WHAT DADDY'S Doie HOW DY Cinl BE A CLOWN ! MAD AT. PEACDLY SUCKS THUMB
{Copyright, TR, by The Bell Byndioats, Tor.)
TAILSPIN TOMMY—Treasure Island—Or Terror Island? By GLEXN CSATYDS

THE THING THAT GTOPS tME

O FILL UP WiTH LATLR
AlL OF A i

582 A= e

18 Hold THAT CAVE HAPPEMNED

[

dif!

MUST'VE BEEN BLOWN | [17T% CALM ENOUGH MOW- I
IN OFF TH OCEAN-WE| | BUT AS LONG AS THAT BACK 1IN
HAD A STORM~- AND CAVE 1S FULL OF wATER 2[\ CAMP-- -
HOW ! WE MAY AE WELL FORGET THAT \S
e THE TREASURE —~WHERE THEY
ARE ISABELLA AND > €
; HER DAD? =

= Pa

Z

THAT

7 [Gosw, LeTer ey

OTING .

5 =]
ORREST:

BOUND TO WIN

By EDWIN ALGER

BOY.
HAVY

=7 SIMPLY, MY DEAR
BE

CALSE T

YO GAVE HERY/ NO,BEN, THAT'S THE
MONEY TO GET Jl UNFORTUNATE FEATLRE ==

= & NG IDE AWAY. M
WHERE LeATA I TR
BLACK 1S 1 ("

El SHE WOLLDN'T TEI\.NI. ME

HELLO, EMMY, L MAaD
TO COME ovER
HOTEL FOR THE

50 1 ?RODPED

N

iM GLAD You

THE |/ cOME, MAY YOU'RE |

YES, 1 WOULDMT
BE SO WELCOME
\& L ASKED YouTo
LoAN ME SOME

SYOU DONT NEED
NO MONEY AND
BESIDES HE TOLD ME
HIS PAPPY WAS SiCK
AND NEEDED AN

COPFERA

[71T'S WORSE WimH

ME . MY PAPRY'S DEAD
AND 1B YOU LOANED
ME 200 SHMACKERS

N&SK

by the senste Lo construot fve toll
bridges on the Oregon poast highway,
Tha b1l waa pmpossd by Senator Mo
Nary, was spproved by the senate and
sent $o the house.

The hridges propossd are; At Reads-
port, sercss Umpqua river: at Now-
port, across Yaguins bay: at Wald
port. acrosd Alses bay: at North Rend

'.’.‘. 4

L

A DIME To NOBODY
UNLESS 1 &OT A
1D ALWANS BE AROUNMD |RUARTER FOR SECURITY

-= A BURNED CHILD
HERE WHERE YOU CAN BoruT

1 WOULDNT LENID

PLAY WIiTH

WELLY A% LONG AB L
CTAN'T SLEED | MIGHT
AS WELLGITYP
AN GO TQ ™E
OFFICE AN DO
SOME WORMW-

|

|

FLL SAY COOL-BYR
TO MAGGIE. ITLWL
SURPRISE HER
TO SEE ME UP

By George McManus
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MEAN BY COMING
HOME AT THIS (77
HOUR OF THE 7

| MORNING 2
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