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RADIO OPERATOR EXAM

EBy the World FORGOT
A New Serial by Ruby M. Ayres

hold radio operator examinations a

ths post office building here June
34. 1933, pegumlng st 0:00 a. m. Can-

didates should bring pen. pencil and

telephone receivers.

Temporary amateur operator license

holders who are required to appear f
for the amateur examination must

bring their temporary license.

BEFORE BIBLE CLASS BLAZE TO FINAL REST

Man's Bible claw was present and Mr.
nishod the main toplo of discussion
whteb was the present road house
condition In Jackson county sad im-
moral conditions In some of southern
Oreon cities. The Bible class Is ready
to take a very active stand against
these conditions with the hearty sup-

port of the civic league, It was shown.
Next meeting ot the league will be

June 30th,

SLATED HERE JUNE 24

Robert A. Landaburg. Inspector of
the federal radio commission, will
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Auywu? tteiuMj coma noi nave
cared for him, or she would never
have let blm come home alone. 111

aa be was.
Bernle didn't look as If she had

much heart; jQeorgle wondered If
ehe would write to blm.

She looked out ol the window. It
waa a grey, rather depressing sort
of day, and as the country was grad-
ually lett behind the rows ot small,
crowded house looked depressing,
too, all with the same backyards
and things hanging out ot the win-

dows.

Funny tbst so many people who
lived In mean streets would keep
birds In cages; It made Georgia's
heart acbe to see the small prison-
ers, fluttering behind bars, hanging
perilously outside high-u- windows.

Mrs. Lovelock said she was loft
about animals.

"It Isn't natural," she asserted
when once Georgle had wept over a
rabbit caught In a trap.

"Perhaps I'm funny," Georgle
thought, even vt bile she knew that
her feeling tcwards Nicholas Boyd
was all part and parcel of the same
thing.

In bis way he was helpless, too,
caught In the trap ot life, hiding
away from a world that would have
bounded blm to death.

The train stopped with a great
screeching of brakes, and she
roused herself and got out

She hardly knew anytblpg of Lon-

don, so she took a taxlcab and drove
straight to the shop where Nelly
spent her life serving "nasty old wo-

men."

wasn't a veryIT
Georgle often saw Ifs advertise-

ments In the newspapers; tbey al-

ways seemed to be having "remnant
sales" and "clearances regardless
of cost."

Georgle was not very Interested
In clothes; she never hsd occasion
to wear anything very smart; the
red frock which bad made Nicholas
call ber Robin would probably nev
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Jackson County Civic league met
Tuesday evening In the Baptist church
parlors. A representative of Every
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PORTLAND, June Id (AP) Fun-

eral services for the three members

By C M. PAYNE
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of the Rlchkd Ircel Short family,
fatally burned Sunday In an apart :
ment house fire at McCloud. Cal
were held hers Thursday. The victims
of the flames were Short, his wife,
Elisabeth Ann. each 37 years old, and
their son. Darrel.

The family recently bad lived In
Yreka, and prior to that, In Medford.
The dead nun's mother and two
Maters live ftere.
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ditoovered by Nlchola Boyd hang-
ing over a oat in her Bnglieh vil-la-

horn, weeping bitterly. Boyd
ha been iieoarded by the movie
world, where a oovpU ot month
before he had "ieen a liar, became
in removing an extra girl hie face
had been marred end hie leg in
iured. Even Bemie Boyd, hie wife,
ha deeerted him. On the boat re
turning trom America Oenvgie ha
tried to comart Boyd and been re

nleed. Now he ealme her ieare,
ut tend her away again.

Chapter It
GEORGIE'8 TRIP

T the end at two days Georgia

itlll felt restless end unable to
settle to anything.

Mrs. Lovelock had not really
from bar attack ot what

ehe called her "chronic Indigestion"
and waa not helpful.

She and Georgle bad always been
friendly, perhapa drawn together by
their mutual loneliness, but alnce
the girl's return from America there
bad been a tort ot armed neutrality
between them which Georgle found
tt Impossible to bridge.

"Spoiled, that's what yon are,"
lira, Loyelock asserted. "Young peo-

ple seem to think ot nothing but gad-

ding about nowadays."
"Well, I haven't done much gad-- .

ding," Georgle said. "Once to Amer-

ica, and that's alU I wish I'd never
gone."

"Not more than I do," was the re-

ply. "You're an altered creature
since you went to that heathenish
place. Always mooning about, star-

ing at nothing. Why don't you make
yourself useful T"

"I try, and you won't let me. If I

begin to do anything you come and
take It away from me."

"Because you do It as if you were
In a dream, and there's no time for
dreaming In this world It you want
to get on. We ahould never be done
at all It the work was lett to people
like you. I pity the man who takes
you for a wife."

Georgle looked at ber meditative-
ly.

"Tou're a stupid old woman," she
Mid. '

"Then get out ot my kitchen and
let me get on wltb the work," was
the angry answer.
' But Georgle stayed where she

was.

. "I suppose," she said, after a mo-

ment, "I suppose It's never occurred
to you that I'm not In exactly an en-

viable position here, has It!"
"I don't know what you mean, and

I can't bother my bead answering
silly questions. You're free to do
Just as you like. You've got your
own money, and nobody asks what
yoi do or where you go; what more
do you wantt" They looked at one
another with disapproving eyes.
"Why don't you go up to London
and look at the shops or something?

' There's theatera to go to and heaps
of places."

Georgle thought for a moment,
' then she said, "All right, I'll go this

afternoon."
"And good riddance."
Georgle went up to her room with
lighter heart than she bad carried

for some time. She would go and
see Kelly Foster; she woulu call at
the shop and buy some gloves.

11 HEN she was ready she peeped" Into her uncle's study. He waa
not there, though the Inevitable
wklsky bottle and used tumbler
stood on the table.

Georgle sighed; he would not
miss her, that was certain.

She walked to the station, passing
the Boar's Head with quickened
pulses and averted head.

She bad not seen Nicholas Boyd
since that meeting In the lane,
though she had gone, down each day
since and leaned over the gate.

At the station she bought a Sim

magetlne and aettled herself hap-

pily In a corner ot the railway car
rlage. She so seldom went to Lon-

don or anywhere else that this visit
aeemed quite an adventure, and she
felt grateful to Mrs. Lovelock for

' suggesting It.
She turned a page t the paper

en her li, and the Brat picture that
met her eyes was one ot Nicholas
Boyd's wife, very pretty and emlllng
and scantily dressed, sitting astride
si crescent moon.

"Bernle Boyd, the dim star who
will plsy opposite Roy Francis In

bit next picture. 'Moonlight.' "
Georgle stared down at the smil-

ing (ace.
Tee, she waa certainly pretty

enough. It one liked that blonde
type of beauty, and she supposed
that most men did.

Georgle was not fond ot golden
hair, but she sighed aa she stared
down at Bernle Boyd's ratber Axed

mile and wondered It Nicholas
loved her very much.

Railroads Plan
Salary Slashes

CHICAdO, June 1. (AP) Ameri-

cas' railroads totlav notified the union
employe an 1!;Uonal cut of 13 '4

per cent In wages would be mad ef
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THE NEBSS The Memory Lingers On

er be required to aie the light of day
again until It was hopelessly out ot
fashion, or until the moth had eaten
most ot It.

The taxlcab stopped and Georgle
found berself outside a big shop
with enormous plate glass windows,
screening such a orowd of Jumpers
and gloves and hats and acarvea
and odda and ends that It loft one
dated.

It looked aa If the person who
bsd dressed the window bad been
determined tbst the nubile should
know every single article that
could be purchased on the prem-
ises.

Georgle pushed open the swing
doors and walked In.

A floorwalker who rather an-

swered Jelly's description ot the
man who would always carry hla
business stamped all over him no
matter where he went came towards
her and asked If he could be ot any
assistance.

He bad kind eyes In a thin, rather
tired looking face, and Georgle
smiled and said, "Gloves, please,"
In her most friendly fashion before
she followed him down the crowded,
rather stuffy shop to a small coun-

ter at the far end.
And there waa Nelly, looking a

little pale and older, shorn ot her
and powder, mechanically

sorting through a box of not very
beautiful gloves.

And Georgle said. "Nelly, It's I."
Nolly looked up, the color rushing

to her face and ber eyes brighten-
ing:

"You! Somehow I thought 1

should never see you again."
Georgle laughed. "Well, I haven't

lost much time," ahe said. "It's only
three daya since we came home.
Can you come out to tea wltb m
when the shop's closed?"

"It won't bs til) six."
"That's alright"
A small, tightly-

dressed woman approached.
"Are you serving. Miss Foster!"

she asked Icily, and Nelly said In a
hurried undertone, "I can't talk to
you now. I ll meet you outside at
all."

Georgle went away, realising dis
consolately that as yet tt was only
four and wondering what In the
world she waa to do with berself tor
two bours.

Finally she turned Into a picture
house.

There was a murdsr picture on.
and Georgia did not like murders: so
she closed her eyes until It was over.

Then the lights went up, and ahe
saw that a young man sitting beside
her waa looking at her with a smile
ot smusoment

Georgle smiled In reply.

(Copyright, IMS, Doubleday boron)

Georgia takes tea tomorrow With
two oereons.

fective nest November 1.
The announcement, made through

th Railway Executives association,
said In ellxct that a previous "tem-

poral reduction ot 10 per cent"
would be marie permanent and that
an additional 12j per cent cut would
b Imposed.
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