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A New Scrial by Ruby M. Ayres

orld FORGOT

RYNOCPUES: Georpae  Honerori,
returning from a visll 10 her mother
ound woalthy asiepfother in New
York, fnds Nickolaa Hoyd, her

Mkom‘ wiovle hero afoard (ha
gn taud-beund  ahip. Two montha
before Boyd Aad beem af (he fop of
the movie world, Hut a herolo
Teft Aim with a mai
mp, and mo comiract,
Friite Boud, hie wrife, Aos remained

aw york, wishls to foce ob-
scurify with Nicholos in hie native
Enpland. Georple has forced Niche
olaa fo falk fo her at every oppor-
tuniiy. ?;"ou; ahe gmltu ;a&mw
through the luggage to fin. 4
drﬂu’an J\'l‘fn“lﬁqf' tritnk—and it
reada only “Londain®

Chapter Nins
HTHAT'S THAT"

T scomed @ Georgle, -thorefore,
A that the chances of findlcg Nieb-!
'olas Boyd would he small, even ll.l'n-|
poslng she sat about trying to Ih:ntI
him, and Georgle seldom went to|
London, Her nncle hated it ponl-|
bly hecauss ho had spect all his wild
rackaty youth thers and moet of lls
monay,

Ho seldom movad out 'af the Vil
[laga where they lived now, unlesn 1t
[was to gea his lnwyor ahout his wiil,
He often ka 7 his lawyer with regard
to his will, becauss Georgle knew
he changed hia mind about it ones &
month on'tha average.

Ones he bad Informed her that
MiL. Lovelock wan to have evary
penny, but that wan when he had
basn very drunik, As & rule he hated
Mre. Lovelock nnd was alwaya tell-
ipg Georpla that he meant to asck
har, only when it same to the point
h eonld never find the pluglk.

Yes, peopla wore funny; even
Nicholas Boyd waa afrald of some-
thing, and that was why he would
not toll her where ho was golng, and
why he won!d aot say he wonld see
her agaln. He was afrald of Ife;
Georgle realized It with sudden In.
finita pity; bow deeadful for a big
man lke bio wan to bs nfrald of lits,
Junt becaups his face was searred,
and hs wais no longer so handsomo
2 tha world bad known him.

QOoorgle went up on deck and
looked at ha nea,

It was cold and grey and angry;
th~ spray lashed her face and the
wind blsw her halr into disorder.

Boon the would be able to sse the
Swhite cilffs of old England” as peo-
plo postically called It Georgle waa
oonsolons of a thrjll, Bhe hahd besn
bhappy in Amerlen, but sho was giad
to he golng home. Hor mother bad
sald that she never wianted lo see
Eogland pgalo, but then her mother
was sueh n shoeking sallor, and
novar got out of her cabln from the
timo the ship left one port until §t
arriyed at saother,

Sl had talked to Goorgle serious-
Iy about ge'ting married.

“Dooyn’t your uncle take you
ahont and nes that you meot oligible
mon " she anguired.

Georgie had glgglod at the thought,
Her uncle uever took ber about
auywhers, snd she was glud of it,
hecauso ono nevor knew what sort
of condition hie would be in from
ons hour to the noxt,

“Fuddled again!" was Mra, Love
lock's way of expresalng i, “It's a
marvel to ms how he lives."

Goorgla wanderod down below
agaln and onte more lenned her ulk
bows on the top of Boyd's big trunk,
staring down at Iis unfriendly Inbal.

Why couldn't he linve sald to ber:
*"I'm golog to London—let's travel
up togothor.™

GEGRGlln had to go to Lendon
and erosmi it, In order to get
down to her uncle's, Thers wonld
bo achody to meet hor, she knaw,
and for the first time it struck her
that sho svould feel a little lonely,
arriving at  Soulhampton docks
alone,

In New York ahe had baon met by
her mother and hor atopfathor, aod
a big limousine; and shes folt qolte
Important with a lverled man to
earry her modont luggage. At South.
ampton, no doubt ahe would have
to fght for n porter—porters dld not
oare vory much for uoattached, In.
algnificant girla.

“Ara you {11 & volee aeked, and
sho turned with a start to find Nich-
olas Boyd besido her.

“11Y mo, why! Do I look 111" she
aaked helplegsly.

“You wore leaning aver my trank
i rather a sngpletous faskion” he
answarad,

Coorglo Inughed,

“I'vo beon looklng for you," ahe
sald candldly. “I suppose  sou
Thaven't been on deck.”

nNolli

*“Tl's guite nles up thers,” she sald
hopatuily.

Boyd ahrtugged his shoulders,

“Is 87 I'm fust golog along to the
purssr's ofice.”

"] want to sos the purser too,”
@Georglo said,

Ha trowned u ltle as be ooked
at her.

“Well, you go List,” be sald, “My
businesa will take soma time”

It was a definlte dismissal, and
without giving her s chance to ré
ply he turnad on his beel and left
her,

“And that's that,” Georgle told
bergsll philosophleally.

“Hut of eourak he'll coma snd say
goodbya to me,” so she comforted
bersoll, but she was wrong, for al-
thongh shs looked everywhere for
Nicholas for tho rest of the day, and
agnin the following morning she did
not sea him,

Aznd how It raloed st Scuthamp-
tonl

Georgle shivered in splte of har
blg tweed cont as shs stood walting
to go on shors; pushed hers and
thers by exeltad paopls, deafensd by
tho noiss and clamor all around.

“Anyons mesting you?" Nally
naked her, and Georgis ahook her
haad,

“Ars you golng up to Lond

treasvrer,

THOMAS HOLWAN
BATILE LOOMS

According to reliable reports from’|to tha race is his apeech In Poﬂimdiduurnal,

EOYErnor next year,
Bowh men ‘sre efter the nomlm-ilns political

anti-power trust route. What is re-

fight between Rufus Holmazn, auuiﬁudlnp on the major power probe
and Charles M. Thomas, | lems at & mass meeting at the civie
state puhlic utilities’ commimsioner,y suditorium. Thomss s short time
for the Republican nomination for|ago beld a aimilar meeting in Klam-
ath Falls, and has been busy secur-
support among the
tion, and o the same way—via tbaisr‘-mit-n and the labor organizations:

.Honmu hns the same iles, and ex-
parded as Thomis' definite entry in- ' pecta the stupport of the Portland
Thomaa will probably have

Salem there promises to be » grand lan Tussdsy, when he will repors his elther the active support or at jesst

no opposition from the Oregonlan.
The coutest between thess two men
promises to aplit the Republican
party wide open, with probably ben-
eflt accruing to Oporge Neuner, who
also has o gubernationial bee bues-
ing 1o hin Bietson,

—_—,—

Plerce's Hot House tomatoss at your
grocer's. The quality s fins and the
price i right.

TOLBERT VORRS |
FUNERMUNDAY Pl s i e contuci

Conger chapsl at 2:00 p, m Monday,

followsd by entombment in the Med-

Tolbert B. Morris,
Il'md memoria] mausdleum.

Medford for the past eight jyears,

died at his home, 728 West Eleventh

ober 23,

strect, at 11 p. m. Friday.
He was born at Warren, III, Oct-

18567, He |eaves his wife,

artha Morris, besides several nleces

a resident of

SMATTER POP—

alono?” she asked,

FYes," thers was a bitter note in
Naolly’s volece. "My lot went off dl-
rectly we got In. He sald he bad
‘frionde’ to meel him, but | saw her
—about a4 unllks me as you ocan
{magines anythlog™

"We'll teavel up togethsr,” Geor-
glo sald kindly,

“I'm golng third elass,” Nolly told
hor.
"8 am L~

And preaontly they wers sitiing
opposlts one another In a crowded
compartment. Georgle hung ont of
the window with & fine dlsregard
for the feelings of her fellow-travel-
lors, but there was no slgn of Nicho-
lns Boyd, and for the first time she
was consclous of & little feeling of
anger agalnst him.,

“Stupid! atupld!” she acoused
him in hor heart,

An If it sonld make the loast dAlf.
farancel \s If psople could turn
Fate away from the path In which
It was destined to go.

The traln moved slowly cut of the
atation, and Genrgle aat down In her
corner with & aigh. a

E littla country town seemed

as If it had gone to slesp mand
had torgotten to wake up, Georgle
thought as she drove up from the
otatlon In ons of the mntldiluvian
cabs which optimistically stood all
dey behind each other on the station
rank, - ]

She felt a llttle solitary and sad.

For ona thing It was twillght, the
snddost hour of a summor's day, and
for another sho had begun to realize
for the first tima that she was & 1iL-
tls lonely.

Burely no other girle of her age
‘wore quite so lonoly ?

The old horse clopped along the
dusty road, and the windows of tha
old cab rattled. Georgle sat atiffly
eroct on the edge of the hard seat,
hor hands clasped In her lap, her
oyes ataring befors her at the re
membored scone, .

She had only been away for slx
weoks, It meemod now llke =lx
yoars, or na It sho bhad bad n long
sloop and had only dreamed about
Now York and the skyscrapers, and
the nolsy stroots, and the modern
luxiiry of her maother's apartment,

She was n Cinderella, back from
the ball, shorn of* hor shortdived
splendor, princeless!

The striped blinds of the vicarage
wora closoly drawn over the win-
dows to keop out the lnst rays of the
sotting sun; Trouvd, the old collle
who belonged to Mrs, Spears at the
Boar's Head, Iny nsleep on the path,
and 414 not even opey an eya or
move as the cab lumberad by,

Goorgle 1lked Trouvd; she liked
his nams which Mra, Spears, wha
fancied horself an momething of a
Froneh scholar, had beatowed upon
him because sho had found him ns a
starving puppy, with a tin ean tied
to his woe-begona tall,

Mrs. Spenrs loved dogs; she al
ways had varlous assorted breeds
hanging about tha Boar's Head.

“It's all sho doen love, then, Mrs,
Lovelook declared with a snlff,

Mre. Loveloock Invariably alluded
to ths worthy landlady as "One of
those paintod ones,™

Mr, Searlel’s old eah lumbared
pant the tiny village groon, past the
little row of thatched cottagos
which were supposed to be many
bundreds of yoars old, and sharply
round to & lane whers, behind a
high holly hodge, stood her unelo's
littls houss, hiding its Ivy-olad walls
from the gaxe of passora by,

(Topyright, 1048, Doubleday Doran)

Gaorgle's hemacaming, tamorrow,
b plagued by memories

NEGRO ENTERS DENIAL |
OF VAGRANCY CHARGE

Dayld Oox; negro, arrosted Friday

night by atate polles and charped
with wagrancy, pleaded not gullty

day afternoon and his trial was pet
for Monday at 0 8. m, Mra Nina
Bchieolir, 38, armested with Cox, en-
téted A plaa of guilty on the same
ahnrge, and ia to be sentenced Mon.
day. "

Mr.  Bchooler's fourteen-year-ald
soh Harrison, wan alsn with his moth-
or and Cox, but was released by po-
lce.
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By C. M. PAYNE

FAMIL

L .
PARTS IN pSpN IMMIE -
DIATELY WITH THE AUD

1 -THE WhY

- BYE A

SOc¥S READ IN FRONT DOtR
ASAIN T SHOUT WhS IF A
DOZEN OR HALF A DOZEM M5 TRAT THE KEW WASHY
ORMERS FEWIS TOBRMNG W TE OB

HOME ? Rl RIGKT; coaD-BYF

A MIHOTE OR S0 LATER
APPERRS AGRIN, EXPIAN-

]

=

SIVT5 DOOR AND OPEIS  SROUTS GOOD-BXE AND  (ALLS E00D-BYE,HE'S
1f pehm To REMIND WIFE  LERVES, RETURNMG AT
ROBE WHICH IBNT NEEDED  HE WONT BE HOME TiLL  ONCE,HpVino FoR&OT-
N THE CAR AND ONLY &1 630 BELAUSE OF THE
SALESMEN'S CONFERENCE

TEN HIS DRVER'S LCENSE

—
FINDS THE KEY ON THE
HRLL “TABLE, AND LEAVES
QULING ANOTHER GoOD-
BE

-

REALLY OFF IS TIME.
TELEPHONES LATER
ON-To ASK HOW MANY
ORRNGES WS TP

D

A

i

CAVE | _

J
-2 {Copyright, 1953, by The Bell Byndicate, Ina) &-lo WituaTs
By OLENN CHAFFIN
and HAL FORBEST
(caeern, sxeers-- OONT KID Ug! vou | [THE WAY 1@er T 18 ~ 7 HoT 006! Any'
KEER ' Low.: Wk STOLE T OFFSEN THIS ONE G‘f&s "FouND TH?-{ SCAR.LEﬂI'
MAY BE IN THE MY MKINE-+| | SOME BURIED ATE AN WIS
TREASURE ---= PALS THIRK
T PROBABLWY (N THEY BWIPED
THAT HOLE we T FROM US
DISCOVERED AN "WROT
HNEAR THE =2 o UB OFF"!
CARTER ¢ =
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G. B. Radioa. 7 models A14.50 up.
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THE NEBBS—Good Advice

By SOL HESS

MR, POTTS, WHAT Can
1 INVEST S
IN TOD GETYT MY #F200
BACK 1 LENDED cur?

H

MO, 1 \WONT
NEVER GET IT

GoCD #1000 BOND
BACK SO 1 WANT [|AT 3¥ PER CENT
o INVEST SOME /[ AND YOu'llL GET

WELL, BUY A

II

IT BACK IN ABOUT

AT You eoT
SOMETHIN' THATLL)
PAY MORE SO 1
WOWT HAVE TO
WORRY _ SO

IF ~OU

<

SOMETHIN' THAT PA‘Y‘A
BIG INTEREST, YOULL

HAVE NOUR.
t—— O \WORRY
Y P \ABOLT TOO

INVEST 1IN

Jicco

‘--'H—h.‘_‘. .
ACo o Conoe

1 DON'T THINK THAT DOCTOR AN' HIS
MEDICINE 15 DOIN'ME A BI'T OF GOOD.
TS BEEN THREE MIGHTD RNOW and
L AINT HAD A \WINK OF SLEER |
FEEL A DROWSY. 1 MUST BE
EXHALDTED

MR.JICGS)
MR. JIGCS)
TS FIVE
O CLOCK -

TIME TO
TAKE YwOUR
SLEEPIN'

MEDICINE

Vol

G z"'—‘[ {1l
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