1
{
L
b

i

PAGE ETOHT

MEDFORD MATL TRIBUNE, MEDFORD, OREGON, THURSDAY, JUNE 15, 1933.

() By the W
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jal by Ruby M. Ayres

SYNOVPRIN; Georgie Bomerofi
hangs weeping over a gata. On ker
way to xlrlu

her mother in
has tried to comfort Nicholas Boyd,
the former flm ator. Hopd, throy
Als gun Aevolam. watmed
voluable face for iife
with o swmp o8 well,
eoniracl  was canceled
Rernis daserted Mm. He tu
Georple away bruagiely, but with-
ouf owing . he hox come for
rest to her home vil

Chapter 13
NICHOLAS AGAIN

UT Georgla 414 not stop, sod
suddenly she wan homiliatingly
conscious of a step bahind her, sud
ithen, ns ahe did oot look up, of &
‘hand on her shoulder mud & volce
whieh sald,

*1 told 350 thars wore to be no
more toars, Lobin”

Georgle AL1 pot look up, bot somo-
thing warm nd dellelous seemed to
flow through every veln In ber body,
as It someono bad poured hoallng
balm Into a wound, and after s mo-
mant Nleholns Boyd sald:

*It's no uso pretending. I've been
watching you for at least five min.
utes”

Ebo groped In a pocket and proe
duced a bandkerchief, dabbing her
ayes with a paud that was oot qalte
steady.

“You don't peem vory surprized to
sea me,” rhe said resantfully.

<
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“You don't seem surprised to ses me,” she sald,
“I'm not In the loast surprised,”

he anawersd ealmly. “"Why should
L be? 1 heard your volce this morn.
Ing tnlking o Mra, Spenrs, and Le
aldes | followed your example nnd
read the lnbél oo your trink Just na
you road the label on mine”

Bhe finahed bim a radlant smile.

“You dldn't!™ ahe breathed.

“I asstrs you | did; why are you
#0 surprised?”

“Bocause | thought i you had
known | lived here, you would have
gone somewhera elye”

Hia eyes met hera, unamilingly.

“And why should [ alter all ay
plans Just becauss you happen to
lve hera?" ha anked,

S!IE‘ stood silent, twisting her
handkerchief, then auddenly ahe
ralsed hor eyes and amiled with dis-
arming swoaolnoss,

“l think It was clever of you to
recognize my volee,™ sho sald. And
Rhen ay he sald nothing, shoe added:
*“I'm glad you've got the room that
Tooks over the garden,"

“Did: yolt make It your buninoss
fto find out whieh room I hind gob?™

Yo, You mce, my uncle was
down ot tho Boar's Head yesterday
and they told him about you, and he
told me, and w0 .. "

“And ®0 you went down this
morning to tell Mra. Bpolrs to look
afier me properly, Is that 11"

Bhe fushod n little. *Well—=not
sxactly=hnt | wanted to make sure
It reclly was you.”

“And now you hava made aure?™

Sha had nothing to suy to that,
‘and he sald: "It you've quite fin-
Iahod erying, shall wo walk back?™

Georgle kala impulsively, “lsn't
i1t too far for you?™

“When [ haven't walked a step for
s weok?"

“Well, Lonly thought you might be
Alrod”

They walked slowly down the road
together, Nicholas leaning heavily
on his stick

OGeorgle maked suddenly,

“Did you see my nnelet™

“1 saw him this mornius.
matter of fact, be neked me 1o
a drink with him"

*And did youT™

“Yes"

*He'll .o pleased” Georgls Lol
him. Her uncle tad raved agains!
this man, but she knew thst if onl)
Boyd would drink with him, the tnne
would be ehanged to ons of the
groateat triendsnip.

They walked s little way In s
lence, till Nleholas asked suddenly
“Why doea your mother allow you
to lve with him?™

Bhe ralsed startled eyes. "Allow
mo to? Why shouldn't she?™

“A man like that la not o AL guer
dlan, shull we say, for any girl”

Georgle consfdered the point.

“¥ Wko bim,” she sald at last,

“Bo you may, but he is not a fil
guardisn for yon, Havan't you amy
other relallons?™

“No."

“Or triends?™

“Not In the village. Not anywhore
ae a matter of fact™

Bhe looked up st him with rather
purzled eyes, :

“Why lan’t he a 8L gusrdlan for
mo!" she questioned. “I am guite
ablo to look atter myself.™

“So 1'have discovered.”

8he Inughed s Hitle and Nichalar
looked doww at her,

“You seem happy enough now,'
he sald, and Georgle anawored im
pulaivaly, “That's becauss I'm with
yon,"

A socond lnter she erled out in
confuslon, “That wan & allly thing
to may. [ dida’t moan (t; at least—"

“l know quits well what you
maant,” he said, acd then, hall hesl
tatlngly: “Your uncle bas asked me
to visit you."

“And #lll yout"

“No.

Bho sighed. *You'ra honeat, any
way, but you'rs right not to come
It's not much fun In otir housa; I's
all ... nort of dead. [ don't wonder
Unels Edward prefers to be down nt
tho Boar's Hend. 1'd rather be thore
mysoll"”

“And nov perhaps he'll aak me to
toa some day,” sha thought.

Buat Nlcholss only safd: “The
Boar's Head Ia not a plage for you
to vlsit.”

“Isn't 1tT Well I do go there, oft
en. 1 llke Mrs. Spears. She's al
wayas chearful. Nobody is ehearful
In our houge, exdept me, and It's not
oaey Lo go on for ever, belng cheer
ful by yoursalf,”

They wiore fo sight of the village,
and Nichola stood still

“I'l aay goodbye,” he sald,

“But I'm golng the same way"
ahe told him hurtledly,

“¥Yos," ho agreed. "Dut you're go
ing to run on by yourself and leave
mo to follow."

‘Tho hot blood ran up Into her
face,

“You mean you don't want to "a
soet =ith mo?”

“I mean that In & village of this
sort It yau are seon with me people
will find something to talk about
when there Is pothing.”

8ha stared up at bhim for & mo
mont, then with a half shirug of her
shoulders she tarned away and hur
ried on down the road,

{Copyright, 1832, Doudbledoy Doran)

Georgle quarrals with a friend o2
hers, tomorrow.

MASSACHUSETTS JONS
PROA REPEAL PARADE

BOSTON, June 15, —{AP)—Massa-
chuseits sioad in the repeal colum
today, the eleventh consecutive state
1o go on recoid in favor of repeal of
the 18th amsndment.

It waa a aweeping victory with the
repealists plling up A margin of 4

[to 1 in the atate at large and & -
| tp of 10 to 1 in Boston.

The ten states slmady on recoid
In favor of repeal were: Wyoming,
llinods, Indlas, New. York, New Jer-
sey, Michigan, Rhixle Island. Dela-
‘ware, Wisconaln and SNevada.
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Dine & Dance at BONNEY ORILLE
B0¢ & T8¢ dianes, sandwichea, cold
bear, ete. Snappy orchestra  Tues.,
Thurs, Sat. & Sun nights, COME &
ENJOY yoursall.

e ——e
Benl satite of bhawance—Leave M
te Jonea, Phons 090

REIER EVERY MEAL I'[There’s No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulation

ilucinl:rm at the concluding semsion

SRR SR TURKEYS T0 EAT
OREGON BANKERS

OEABHART, Ore, June 15.—(AP)
—C. C. Volt of Portland was elected " Courtney of Woodburn, viee presds

ol ths 28th annual convention of the

from Baker. Portland anda Gearhart
for the 1884 convention, Tha aslte
ba selected at the mid-winter meet-
ing of the exccutive committes In
Portland.

Other new officers are Eugene

and, ciaairman of the exscutive com-
mittee, and R, J, Beatly of Portland,
trepstirer.

The bankers favored the governs
ment's withdrawal from competitive
bankiog in the postal savines fund.
and opposed the T tranafer ‘of
the Portiand branch of the regional
sgricultursl credit corporstion 1o
2 : in Spok
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2000 young turkeys through |

Criffin sald the land won't have to

Faased
Band Tussday, the first of 6000 birds | be lessed, as the Klamath farmers
1o be taken to the Klamath “marsh"|are eiger to have
where they will be turned locse on|their land to rid the couniry of de-

tha turk=vs on

the ranges and herded like aheep or | structive grasshoppers.

—_—
The eix-week old turkeys were
. . transparted in a truck built into a|refuss, Oity Santiary Service.
h — e

cattle.

et uge coop seven decks high and alx
BEND, Ore, Juns 185—(AP)—On |sections long, in charge of J. M. Grif-

thelr way

Phone 643, WeTl nawl sway your

Pender and body repalring. Prices

the Klamath country, fin of Tangent owner of ths birda. !right Bril] Bheet Metal Worka.
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KICHEN QXK

REST OF ALY 1S ASLEEP,  GOES DOV TO LOGK AT
FNDS THAT HE RAS FOR-  SERRCHES ROR WIFE'S
GOTIEN 15 WD YTy

AND THIT 1T 1S SOPPED 1D S8 CORRECY TRE, Buf’ '

TRIES FROM UPSTIIRS Wi~ GOES UP TO BED, SOLL HERRS CHURCH CLOCK

POW To HIAKE OUT ILLUMK  HOPES HE CAN CATCH A WISHING HE COULD SET  STRIKE TWELYE AND SES

NATED TowN HALL TIME ANNOUNCEMENT. HIS WRTZH WAKH. 60ES To SLEEF,

GO, BUTLEAVES ON  6Ef5 ONLY JAZZ BUSSFULLY UNAMBRE THAT

TREES ARE TO0 THICK HE FOR&T T0 WIRD 1T
(Copyright, 1953, by The Ball Byndicats, Fuc) 1
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By GLENN UCHAFFIN
and HAL FORRESY

"W covsT 7T ||
WED SOUTHWARD
INTO REST /vDiIA~N T A
TERS o ARO7TaCT | b c
BAIERICAN PERCHAN
EHIAS FROM RA/ES
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YAIN'T GOT MO
MANNERS AR 1 AT
NE BEEN ABLE TO
LEARN YO NOME? HOow

COME YOW'RE CARRYIN'
O LIKE THIS AFORE A
s~ PERFECT STRANGER?

R HEF\?

WITH IT T

TR it
L
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By EDWIN ALGER
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THERE'S A PREVIEW OF
OUR BIG PICTURESTHE
SHERIFF OF ST.CRO™ .1 GOT
A COULPLE OF PASSES aND

Cucu_bo SYOL) 48

WANTA SO 7
L)

oM, 1D
BE SO
DELIGWTED

UNLESS You !
THINK SYOUR FIAMCE
WOULD COME BAack
WITH YOUR WO

NOUR ABSENCE

<A
rwumwmmmu »t.)

ONE MINUTE YOURE
HOMENY AMD THE
MNET MINUTEYOU!
HUNDRED BUCKS I A SOUR HMILK!

O, MAN, DONT! _

VOARLIN

ALLRIGHT, I'LL BE ‘HONEY -LLL
CALL FOR YOU AT SEVEN
GORGEOUS CREATURE, HAVE
NOUR POLKA-DOT DRESS ON-YOU
LOOK. HEAVENLY N IT-AND LISTEM,
” A DONT PUT ROVGE
B THE KITCHEN

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

L

DONT FOROE T=YOU ARE TO O
TO THE BANQUET QWEN IN
HOMNOR OF PROFESSOR

_—-—)\::.Cwasc.me CGREAT

BOTANMIST,

I oWAVELL

1 THINK THATS WHATS
GIVIN' ME (NS OMAILA, PER

THE LAST FOUR

CANT SLEER | MIGHT A%
WELL WILL TIME AT THE
BANGUET. | Witk CoUuLD
FIND A CURE FERTHIS

! AS LONG AD |

INDOMNIA =

LATIES AND GENTLEMEN) ON FAﬁ
THIS AUSPICIOUS OCCASION,
| SHALL DEVOTI MY TIME IN INTO

TELLING WY THE TULIR AND
THE. JASMINE PLAY
SUCH AN IMEORTANT L3
PART tN OUR
LIVES, MUCH
1% TO BE SAID~

THE
NIGHT

Wi

483
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¢ CHILOHOOD HEART

¥ \\'\.—1_ BPOKE = = = -
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AND MY FRIENDS. AS '

THE YEARS PASS AnND
V THINK CF THE DaYs
WHEN | SAT NEAR
THE LITTLE BRoor
I THE OELL, My




