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A New Serlal by Ruby M. Axres

Brawisid: Nickolag Royd s a
atar falien from the movie heavens
—bocaise he wlayed the hero once
ton often. He rercued the girl but
aily a i sarred face and a limp. and
a canpelled coniract xere his res
warde Euen Hernle Howd. hiy wife,
eannot face obecurily {n England,
and whan Nicholas auils for kome,
ahe remaing in New York, On tha
ahip Georple Eoweroft repectediy

grces BEoyd to talk o her; at Isst
i‘klulqn ﬁ-m J;cr that 2- s {am: of
Aer, but that they must part whan
tha ahip docks. But ke gives Aer
his clparette cate fo replace one

that had belonged fo Aer deed
Jather,

Chapter Eight

HOME FACTS

HEN Georgle got back to her

eabin that night ahe found Nelly
Foater alroady thers, amearing
eream on a face that was disfigured
by weeping.

Georgle shut the door and stood
with her back to it for & momant,
then she Jaughed a little bysterie
ally.

Nelly turned round., “What are
you laughiog at?" she demanded
abarply.

“You look so f:funny” Georkle

wald.

Nelly fiushed, “Wall, you've been
Bowling too,” she sald defiantly,

*1 know." Goorgie sat down on
the alde of thn bad and sighed,

*What do we do noxt?” ahe de
manded,

‘“Dol" Nelly screwed the 1ld on
the cream pot with viclous Ongers.
*I Xuow what I do right enough. 1
g0 back to the shop and serve nasty
old women who treat mens If I were
dirt, trom nine 1o alx."

Georgla leaned her chin in her
band,

“How did you got such & long hol:
1day?” shie asked interostediy.

“Dootor's certificate,” the eldor
girl answered briefly. “l had & vile
coligh And he thought I was con.
sumptive. The head floorwaller at
our place likes me loo, and that
hnlped. He'd marry me lf e could,”

“Why cau't ha?"

“Becanso ho'a got & wile.™

“And would you marry him?"
Georgls anked.

Nally ahirugged thin shouldars out
ot her cheap camisolo.

*Don't know. Ie's not bad, but
nq matter-how he's dressed or wher-
ever ho 8, you could always awear
ha was a floarwalker,

Y"He might be kind,'" Georgls sub:
mitted, i

0Ob, ho's Xind enough Nelly
sgread with weary sgorn, “But you
want something more than that—at
least I do. Aren't you golng to un-
drasn?"

*I supposs #0." Goeorgle =.Ipped
out of her erimson frock, and held it
up At arm's length, ranrliiu' 1t
'ﬁh rathor wisthul eyes.

Nicholas Boyd sald | look like &
robin” ahe sald,
- Nelly lnughed.

“Ho would! He's been well
tralngd. Have you bean orying
about him?" ahe demanded,

.!YQ’I”

“Whyt*

“I don't know,
fally md."”

“It's & wwindlo, thal's what it in,"
Nolly naserted rather violently, Sho
was allent for & moment, broshing
her abort siraight balr with rather
snnecessary violance, then ahe
turned around ngain,

I think ilfe's aw:

Yy SUPPOBE Boyd bus told you

quite pleely and kindly that
when you gat to Southampton it's
all over, eh?"

“l am goloy to mes Mr. Boyd
agaln,” Georgle sald quletly,

“Oh, ars you! Well, you'va
chasod bim enough,” Nelly sald with
blunt candor,

Georgle's eyes grew distressed.

“Do you think 1 have?' ahn
alghed, “And yet | haven't chased
bim Io the “vhy you mean, It's boon
In quite a different way."

“Thera |5 only one war,” Nelly d -
elared atolldly, *“Men only aver
want you for one thing: besldes, ho's
married, ['ve soen his wite. She's
ks & falry.”

A very oheap falry then,” Goeorgle
sald quiekly, then alie aighed again,
“That was boastly of me she sald,
“L axpect she's frightfully nles when
you know her”

*Nice!® Nelly was acornful.
*Nice! and lewvea that poor dovil of
A man to eome all this way alone?”
Do you know—" she grew suddeniv
mysterious. “My bellel ls, that he
doesn't aver mean to get to Soulb.
ampton at all”

“Whit do you moan?™

“Only that mapy & boltor man
than he Is bas gone overboard just
bofors the boat gels In" Nelly de
clared, "It's the kind of thing a
fallen fim star would do, make a
plotoreajue exit, and nilnd you, 1
don't hlame him,”

Georgle said nothing; she was alt-
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ting very sull, hor eyes downcnst,
her slim body suddeuly tensp,

Nelly went on, “You won't aver
gep him ag *1 any more than | shall
ever sca you. ‘Ships that pass in
the nizht’ that's what we are™

“But | shall ses you agaln”™
Goorgie sald guletly. *1 want you
to come and atay with me If you
will."™

YStay with you1*

The two girls looked at ona anoth.
or silently for A moment, then aod.
denly Nelly begun to weap. “You
don't really mean it. 1 know If we
hado’t had to share & cabln you
wouldn't have spoken to me at all,
It's kind of you to say you'll esk s,
but I know you won't when It comes
to tha polnt™

“l don't think you know much
about anrthing” Georglo eald comic-
ally. “You've got everyone and av-
erythiog all wrong. Life Isn't baif
5o bad if you won't let it be. And”
Georgla went on pasltively, “You'rs
quite wrong If you think I'm In love
with Mr, Boyad."

Nelly climbed Into bright pink
pyjampns,

“Alright, have it your own way,"
sha sald. “I'm golog to hed,"

“And when will you come and
atay with me?' I'll glve you my nd-
dress befors wo land, and you must
let ma know when you are free.”

“Weakends mra my only time,"
Nelly sald; sho aat on the side of tha
bed, ‘ons  foot already under the
shoet, "I sy, do you mean it?” sha
unked ngaia tengely.

"0t courae I do”

The fool came out agaln, and Nel
Iy took andmpulaive dive across the
narrow oabin and dropped & half-
whamed kiss on Georgle's chenk.
"Weoll, you're decent, ahas nsald,
"Goodnlght.”

Sha dlsnpyenrad baneath the bed.
clothen.

EORGIE finlsbed undreasing and
lay down. She had naver felt
mors wide awake In her life.

“Many a better man than he s
han gons ovarboard just hefora the
hoat gots in—" Nolly's words haunt-
ad her,

It was all nonsense of courme;
Nicholin Boyd was not that gort of
man—not n coward! snd ryai, wall
ha certainly hadn't much left to liva
for, not now, [fe waan't anyhody
any more, and It was quite porsihile
that oven his wile had turoed him
down,

How gould & woman ba so eruael?
A womnan who had abared his sue-
¢esn too, (Georgle’'s heart ached for
the man woo had sald to her so
quletly, and without o vesilgo of
aelf-pity, “You're a little fool, Rabin,
a blggor lttlo fool than even [ took
you for if you can sguceze cut a
singlo tear Lor an ugly, scarred dovil
who bas toppled off hls brass plo-
nncle [nto obeourity.”

That wna tha only time be had
ayver spoken ahout tllmgull 1o hor;
no, e was not a coward, Lifo might
have knocked him down, but Georgle
was sure It could nover master him;
he would take up the hroken threads
and make somothing out of them,
oven It ha bad Lo do it alone.

“But I belleve I shall be thers to
help him," she told herself. “Bome
thing In me tells ma quite surely
that'| shall be thera to haelp him."

8ho foll asleep at last, full of
qulet confidence, the only Lroulle
bolng that when she awoke next
morniog Hte did not asem quite so
slmple. .

Bhe could not And Nicholnn though
sha hunted ("o deckn for Bim,

1t was ralnlbg a lttls and the sea
wan groy and rather choppy,

Poopla. wore packing and the
gangways snd passages wera Al
ready stacked with big trunks and
silt-cason.

Goorgle wandered asbout on
Boyd's deck peering at the labels on
all the big trunka (abo wans aure that
Nicholns would have quantitiea of
luggage) but when st last she found
u trunk that bore his name, It was
slmply labelled "London!  And
Londou was such a big ploce!

Her unels bad otice told her that
It s man wished to hide, it was silor
to go out of his own house and Into
the ons next uoor thao to go to Lo
don and hope to be loat, but on the
other hand M, Leovelock who
cooked and cleansd the hpuse and
got her own way In overyMing, bad
always doclared (hat nobody could
over find you In London It you
didn’t want them to.

“You ean walk about London for
a month and never see & soul you
know," she had once told Goorgle,
"London's the lonalleat place in the
world for all that it's supposed to
bava five milllon people in It
(Copyright, 1383, Doubleday Doran)

Mieholan rabufia Genrgla's frisnd-
v sdvances. famnarraw

bullding mativity i shown In figures

githered by B, W. Bimus & Com-

pany of Californls, listing total Msy

permits in 35 lending cities at 908,

067,817 compared with #4,432.947 in
Aptil,

TAKES ”PSHUUT The Mpy permita totaled more thun
poven Umes. the valie of 848772481
for the asme cities in Masy lsat year,

SAN FRANCISCO, June 0 —(AP)—| The outstanding feature of the May

A huge expansion In Pacliic ‘cosst!fipures was the leap in Ban Pran-

COAST BULDING

cisco’s permit tota]l to $31.813.4878
frum #336.113 in April. This result~
ed {rom the permita flor conatruction
of partz of the:San Francisco-Oak-
iand bridge lring within the city
Umits,

Oiter cities showing galna over
Apell included Bugene, Ore.

Phope $42. Wel aau] away your
refuse, City Banlary Servios,

PORTLAND,
Telograms of

LEGION PROTESTS |
ABANDONING CMTC

diing
work,

possd abandonment of the citizsns' ¢y
military training oamp at \'ancouur[

Barracks wers sent to Weshingten, |
D, C, today by several Americen Le- |

its attitude and open the camp on
June 23 aa originally schedwuted
The reason given for the order |<olora
ab
office:a already are overtaxed in han- 'Whilte the

musAlin an

Ore, June 8. —[(AP)—
protest oter the pro-

i

illan. conservation corps

Now s the timg to think of beach
#ion posis In whe Portland sres. The | pajamias and outing clothea. Empey
WAF depariment waa asked to change | fiour sacks contain a' good grade of

d ape easily dred suitable

‘s are having a apecial

L

donlig tha camp was that army |sale on empty sacks at 40c n dowen.

supply 1asta only.
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By C. M, PAYNE

DIFFICULT DECISIONS

'ISEEM.!;"TO

ME STHAT 15 A
RaTHer DR
ook’
~Mou ARE SVING

A\t "Twio!

~SAwie! leeels
AusTHe R one
1M < ETTing!
Tar Mawes

SAwie! el

“THe ‘i
%\Hr. 'va 4oT
L]

&9

WHEN EDDIE SELZER, WHO WAS SUPPOSED TO BE

HOME PRACTICING, "SAW HIS FATHER RETURNING EARLIER

THAN EXPECTED, HE DIDN'T RNOowW WHETHER
FINISH OUT HIS HOME RUN WHICH WouLD WIN

GRAME ,
BEAT KIS TATHER T0 THE HOUSE

(Gopyright, 1031 by The Bell Byndicata, Inc.)

OR KEEP ON ACROSS THE OUTFIELD AND

TO
THE

% U M THANK HCANEWE
: U'RE SAFE'
HERE IN THE

II»A»:ITBDQJHERE ‘}JOLLh
- ME ]
oe %'% HES STIRRED

UBLE ALREADY!

END OF THE
LAWE, |
THINK !

By (ULENN CHAFFIN
ang HAL FOBKEST

You tAKE |
T souND
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wou SHOULDIVE
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OUTTA THAT £3
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LOTTA BLACK

N HEARME! LET MEF
L YO ALLT KNE_\&J (=]

o bl
Ball Byndiests, Ine,

CAME TO ME 1M
WAS., OF COLRSE

GOGS MR

THI® SURE 1S

DIBHPPO?M‘TM‘E&T
ToMET

« ABELL,

A

THE NEBBS——Slow But Sure

By SOL HESS

WELL,1 SENT OUT ALL
THEM LETTERS AND
DIONT HEAR NOTHIN'
NYET BUT DONMT WORRY,

TLL GIT HIM :

""-‘-___.__

[1s
[Tl ™
GIiT

Ry

-

ALL 1 NEED

VES_ BY THE TIME
YoU BET HIM  HE
WON'T HAVE A DIME

A LITTLE
E_1 aLLus
MY MAN ..

1 WAKT THE,
MONEY . L DONT,

s
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MOTHER KISSES BABY
SHESUAPPD TO DEAT

VIBALIA, cal. June 0,—{AP)—¥er
body shaking with sobs a hearthro-
ken mother bent today aver the pody
of the four months old son she ia

d of alapping to death b

he cried and sald “Can T Xisa my
bahy?*  Westing her hands on the
casket, ahe bent her lipa to the tiny

cold vnes.

Mrs, Naney Wilson, 28, of Ditiuba,
the mother went to her baby's fine
etal I the eustedy of Mra, Jetinie
Unincke, matron st the county Janl
Whern M. Wilsan I being held on &
| tnanalaughter choarge.

— e
! Pender and oody repalring, Prices
| riglit.  Brill Sheet Meotal Works.

THE BREATH

SWEETENS

OF MY MONEY LEFT -
START ANMOTHER/HES A SPEyDTHRIFT.)
PORK CHOP,
EMbTY.

P EVER SINCE EMMA REPORTED I
HER CASE TO HiM K HE'S BECOME i
MY FREE BOARDER _ HES ARCLND [
EVERY, DAY TELLING HER HE
HASNT cAUGHT PENNY YET-
HE COULDN'T CATCH ANEEDLE
- WITH A MAGMNET
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BE ON THE LOOK-
ouT

THE POLICE ORWRITE

CuarGE : OBTRuNING
HOWEY UWDER FALSE
PRETEMSES,

DESCRIPTION: ABouT

AUD EYES .. A BROAD SRE]
1| TO ACCOMMODATE A BiG

FCR THIS
ran Ll

F SEE WHIM cALL

Erba, GRUNTLEY.

FRET HIGH DaRx Wan

HoUTH .

BRINGING UP FATHER

GRACIOUS I'M \WORRIN
SO AROUT MY SINGIN
LESSON M TQ TAKE

l TO-DAY: | CANT SLEER ~ THIS FMOoUR OF
15 1 MUST GET UP AND J3 4 . el
< RRACTICE, ’ ,;‘j/ £a A Bikis "‘cn":"“" k)
‘l'l ’ i
I Jn\_i/—"}\\ _?’N ( \a l
4 =2 ) e} :\‘\ﬁ

AN PE WATH
INSOMRMIAL D-E
STARTS THAT AT

A<
L

I !

There’s No Guesswork in Tri
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