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Chapter 11
GEORGIE'S CALL

N the morning Goorgle took &

walk down tha village.

Sha had offarco to help Mra. Love
lock sbout the house as aba had wl-
ways dooa before she went to Amer
fca, and had been bluntly repulsed.

“I'vs mannged without you all
th!s time, and | can go op mMADRE-
fng” was all the thanks ahe re-
colved,

“It hasn't been very long,” Geor-
glo reminded her, “S't weeks Inno
timo at all”

*It seems lke six years when
you're loft to do overything for an
ungrateful man who's never sober,”
Mra. Lovelock retorted. “Not that
1'm complaining, Heaven knowa."

“1t sounds rather Uke IL" Georgle
sald, Bhe slipped down from the
table whera she had been sitting
swinging her logn, and walked out
of the houne,

1t was a dull morning, with & sue-
plclon of mist bangiog about the
troes and flelds which seemed to
spenk of heat to come later in the
day. Goorgle walked along slowly,
hor eyes very thoughtful,

Nicholss Boyd would probably
still ba in bed, she decided. Ehe
bated bed bersell, It always seemed
such wicked waaste of tims; besldes
sho was always afrald that If she
ovarslept herself she might miss
somathing good.

Not that anything very much ever
bappencd (o the aleopy Utitle village,
but all the sars perhaps some day
it might and then if ahe wis aglesp
in wsd, bow would she be able w
participate In it?

_Bhe wondered which room Mra,
Bpears bad givon Nicholas st the
Boar's Hoad: Goorgle knew all the
rooms. Thaore was one where Quesn
Ellsabeth was supposed Lo bavs
alept; it was all old rafters and stil:
contalned a high fourposter bed.
stead.

Gaorgie's uncle snid It was all rot
about the Queen having ever slept
there: ho sald that if she bad ocou.
pled half the beds she was supposed
to bave done, she must have spent
her sutirs life golng from one lun
to the other, Atany rate, the Boar's
Head was very ald; It had & secret
passnge (blocked up now) and one
or two old firaplsces.

Mra. Spears had donie her best to
proserva {ts antigulity; mont of the
furniture was antiqus, and Inst year
when Increase of cusiom had made
1t necessary to bulld out the old din-

ahe had inafated on hev-
iog It done “in keoplng,” as she ex-
pressed L

Gecrgle thought It waa & pity
Nlicholas had not told her whore be
Intended te stay; abe might have
helpod him by telling him which was
the best and most comlortable bed-
room, and thay might have travellad
down togeather and ahared the same
cab up from the station, which
would bave “een choaper. 8he won.
dored what he would say whon he
diseovered that he Kod walkad right
into the enemy's camp, hersall be
Ing the enomy.

Porbaps * . would at once pack up
and go somewhers e¢lse, and that
again would be a pity.

Ehe alghod and quickened her
foolsteps.

Trouvé was Iylng on the flag-
atones outside the Boar's Hoad when
Georgle turned the corner.

. SFEARS had told her that
VA yoars age old atage coaches
bad rattied op over thoss fagstones
and had deposited bepowdered
dames and boruftled gentiomen at
the door of the Boar's Head, She
doelarad also that Nelson had once
npont the night thers on his way to
Portsmouth, accompanied by Lady
Hamilton,

Ad she drew nearer, Trouvd ralsed
his head and looked up, thon when
sho spoke his name bo waved a wel
coming tall and rose alowly to greet
heor. Goorgls went down on her
knooea and put her arms round hlm,
He wasn't much of a dog Uf one was
particular about polnts; bls hend
was too big and his legs too long,
bt Geargle loved him,

“Some day, when | have a homo
of my own, | shall keep a dozen
doga,” was one of tha things which
fisorgle promised herself.

When Trouvé had llcked her all
over, they went into the Boar's Hoad
togother and stralght neross the low-
collinged, vlack-raftored ball to Mra,
Spear’s own alitlog-room.

Georgle opened the door without
knocking.

“I've come back” she sald, by
way of apoalogy.

Mra, Spears rose from & paper
strewn desk, She waa cortalnly as
Mrs, Lovele ik always described her
“one of Lhe painted onea” for even
nt this early hour of tha morning sbe
had a eompiexion the llke of which
could oot even have been rivalled
in Hollywood, and her balr was of
that brassy shade which the unen-
lightened miatake for gold.

But she was a :ilodly soul, as
Georgle knew well enpogh, and M
sho was blun:, sho was al any rate
anaffocted and honest

“Waell, | am giad to ses you," she
wald, and banding from her superior
helght ghe gave the girl a resound-
ing kiss,

“I heakd you were back."” sha ral.
“Your uncls was in hare last nlght
Wall, and how are you?"

“Vary wall, thank you. I had =
loyely time.”

“I'l1 bat you dld,” Mrs, Bpears sald
teartily. “Yoo're looking fine. And
hava you lost your heart ¢ anyone?™

Goorgle shook ber nead,

“And nobody hus lost theirs to
me,” she sald qualntly.

“Which Is all to the good,” Mra
Bpears declared, “Time enough for
you to think of & hushand In another
ten yafirs. By the way, ['ve got a
gentlomnn staying hera who must
hnve coma over on your boat as yom
both arrived yesterday. Mr. Nich-
olas Boyd.”

Qeorgle iadded. “Yes, b was on
my boat,” she sald. *Is he golng to
atny long 1"

“LYE'S .akon the rooms definitely

for & month, bearoom and ait-
ting-room. Funny he should eome
hera of all placea” ahe sald; her
eyes sonrchad the girl's fice with
sudden suspleion. "He hasn't come
after you by any chance, | suppose?”
sbo askod with a twinkle,

“Not by any chance,” Georgle sald
firmly. *I don't think he likea girls
vory much, and anyway he's mar
ried.”

“Axn {f that makes any differonce,"
Mrs. Bpears mocked her. “The
married ones are nlways the vorat,
In my opinlon.”

“Well, he lan't," Georgle sald.
"He's beon l11, you know."

“I know. and a fine mess he's made
of his face, hasn't hat And him that
wna 80 handsome.”

“It's the sort of soar that fados in
tima," Oeorgle sald quickly. "And
pnyway | nover mind scars myssit”

“That's because you haven't got
any,” tho Iandiady of the HBoar's
Hend anneried, “It your face waw
all amashed up Uke My, Boyd's, you
wouldn't be too pleased about it,
you mark my words." .

To change thes conversation she
nskod how her uncio bad been be
baving daring her absence,

“Just the same,” Mra. Bpoars
sald comfurtably. “It'a a marvel to
ma he {sn't dead. Last night he was
berae Ul we cloned, and then | had to
gol Alt to walk bome with him.”

“I know. 1 heard them como in”
Goorgle mald,

“It's n thoussnd plties,” Mra,
Spears wont on. “And your oncle
qilte the gentleman, It's hard on
yogq oot

“0Ob, 1 don't mind,” Gaorgle sald.
"It's no use worrylng—I{l's no use
worrying about anything; it doesn't
belp. Which room has Mr Joyd
ot

“The one you llke—that looks over
the garden" Mra Spears told her.
*Apd the sittingroom pext door,
Ho sald he wanted to be quliot, and
ho'll ba quiet enough thore: a bit
too quist, | should say, after the iife

aoa Wim™

“Oh, on," Goeorgle suld In sudden
fright. “He doesn't know 1 live
here, ! don’t think he'd be very
pleased if he did, so | hope you won't
tell him."

“Not me I've enough to do to
mind my own buainess, but I thought
as you'd called in, perhaps you
wanted to sea him.™

«*1 want to sve him right enough*
Qeorgle tal” Lerself with a slgh, as
ahe walked home agnin, “But that
len't the point.™

Of coursa they would be bound e
meot sooner or later, and thon he
could not ba rude and protend taat
he did not knov her. Her hand went
deeply Into her comt pocket and
closed avar hls clgaretis chre,

In the meantime she conld walt

{Copyright. 1048, Doubleday Doraw)

Qeorgle reviews her prospocts,
temorrew. and Is a0t thrilled,
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Phoenix Circle
. . .
Planning Picnic|
PHOENIZ, June 18—(Spl)j—Juve-
nils lodgs of the Onk Circle met st
the goange hall Baturdey afternoon
with fourteen members presont, Flans
have beenn made for & plonle June M4
and clrcle membors sie invited. They
will meet st the hell at 10:50,
Oak CQirele will meet Thutsday af-
ternoan st th grang hall,

Mrs, Bay Ward and  Mim * Elva
COaster Joft Buniay for Pendleton to
Attand the slale conventlon, M,
Ward s n atate officer and Miss Cas-
fer & recresentative of Phoonix
grange. They sccompanied Mr. and

retumn vis the coast route next Bun-
day.

——
Bee keepors of California produced
16,525,000 pounds of honey Inat year.
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ho's led. Are you golng to walt and |

Mra, F. Barrett of Ashland and wilt |

1537423301 galicoe of gae

wis 7elunded for pasoline not used

GASOLINE YIELDS
THE U SO

SALEM, Ore, June 13.—(UP)—8ince | loggers, amounted to 49,258,293 gal-
1019 when gascline t:xes Tor road {lons. .

purposea wern [irst Imposed in Cre- |
Eon, motorista of the state have used |

Copsumptica has ylelded returns of | ylelded §200,798.40.
A0 A4T 24094, of which JLTUO.B44.55 | 187 gallons of gaa were used, whick

In 1919 geasoline  consumption
amounted to 31812113 gallons 1o
Oregon. Tazed 1 cent s gallon It
In 1533, 185818~

patd, at 4 centa & gallon, $4,342.008.

Greatest year for gas consumptlon
wis 1931, when 170,830,112 gallons
were burned, Income that year was
86,066,815.45,

ROB SERVICE STARON
IN TALENT OF CANDY

TALENT, June 18.—(8pl) Ser-
vice siation in Talent, owned by Mr.

and Mra Bradford Dixon was broken | Wakuils Epeing,
The prows |

ints en Thursdsy night,
lers removed the bottom sash from o
window without breaking the glass
and unjocked it. The caah register
was searched and ylelded pothing, s
box of candy acd one of gum were
taken.
—_— e

1 piets skel of &

mastadon has been Tecovered from

near  Taliahzzaes,
Fla. It s exhibited by the stale geo-
logi:al department.
e a——
Toll-gate kespers on the national
road gr.ned thelr jobs through polit-
leal patronsge (n the early days. V

———— —

Discovery of the burrowing owl in
Florida first was reported by Robert
Ridgwny on July 4, 1874
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By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

THROUSH CONCERTRATED
EFFORT OF PARENTS JU-
NIOR 15 60T 16 BEP ON
TME

PARENTS ARE JUST TELL-
ING THEMSELVES HE'S
PSLEEP AT LAST WHEN HE

TEN MINUFES LATER RE-
APPEARS ON STAIRS 0
SBY RE FORGOT TO PUT
DADDY'S HAMMER AWAY,
SHALL HE DO IT Now ?

QUARTER OF AN HOUR
LATER APPEARS N LVING
ROOM 10 SAY HE FORGOT

\

AND G0 T0 SLEEP

<~

1Y ¥R UPSTRIRS

——

—_—

15 ToLD HE CAN PO TN
14E MORNING, JUST GET
RIEHT BACK 1O BED NOW

LEAVES RATHER HURRIED-
CRDERS Nor 10 SET Foo

AFTER A LITTLE WHILE
COPENS POOR To CALL DID
MOTHER SAY 70 PU7ON 4
CLEAN UNDERWEAR INTHE
MORNING, 0R NOT 10 2

c

(AL\S PRESENILY HE HAS
FORGOTTEN 10 BRUSH HIS
TEETH, WHAT SHALL HE

WITH

CALLS THE CAT'S CRYING 1o FEED THE GUPPIES  OUT OF BEP AGRIN D0 ABOVT IT P
To COME IN \
!
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
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By SOL HESS +

1 AT TH
oMY ONE _HE
DOK. NERARLY

[T UNDERSTARD
THIS GUY PENNY,

GUNS COULD GET
" A NICKEL ONTICKR

SO RIGHT/Four
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HE TOOK ED FABRICE |/ JUST A FLOCK OF MWiCKS -

FER EVE BUCKS AMD [IT'S & GoOD THING HE

OU FELLERS KNOW [DIDN'T HAVE SOME BARGAINS | Aluay AnD HER |HIS FORTUME QUTTE HIS VEST POCKET
200 BUCKS AMND | WWITH TWO FINGERS _.HED BE STAMD-

GRABEED YOUR

THAT AINT EASY -

l"

?

1BJMEéOLD BRICKS WITH HIM o
BEE\.) KILLED W THE CRUSH

OF YOL. GUYS WOULD HAE

I MO, WE JUST
TOOK YOUR GAW

ING 1IN THE
—— EATING

P HES SMART. HE AT WASTIUG RO
TIME WITH A oUY WHO CAN TRKE

NOUR SUITS RIGHT (G
T WAS Lo i

MIDDLE OF OMNE OF
WOWIFE

AEY SAY BATHINGG
CO0D FER NSCMMIA,
I'TMUST BE.ITDONT
SEEM TO DO MR ANY
GOOD, THE MORE )
BATIAE, THELESD |
' SLERD, i
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\WELL! AT LEAST THE
NEICHEORS WILL SER
THAT 'MUP AN OUT
EARLY IN THE

MORNIN, TS r
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