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Chapter 17
LOVELOCK AGAIN
HEN Georgle got home she wont
stralght to the kitchen to tell
Mra, Lovelosk the result of her trip
to London, But the kitchen was
deserted, and dark save for the red
glow cf a well-banked-up fire.

“l wopdoer U any houss lo ,the
world is as lonsly as oura? Georgle
sighed ns she turned away and went
up to her 1. om,

She felt depressed; It seemed so
useloss bhaving ndventures If there
was nobody to whom one could re
late them: she thraw ber hat down
on the bed, and at the same momaent
abs hoard her name called by Mra,
Lovelock from across the landing.

Bomething was the matter! Tha
girl's hoart missed & beat as she ran
to obey that call which had sounded
pomehow weak and pathoetle,

“l thought you must be out,”
Georgie sald broathiessly, and then,
“Dh, are you (T

Mra. Lovelock Iny fist on her back,
stlll wearing the faded cotton frock
of the early morning, and hor face
was drawn and pinched with pain.

“It's bere,” sho ganpsd, hor hand
on her slde.

“I'l got some brandy,” Georgle
sald, Bhe flsw down the stalrs and
brought a tumbler from the kitcben.

Bhe raced up the stalrs again, apill-
ing the brandy as she went. Then
she slipped so arm benoath Mra,
Lovelock's head and mads her awal
low a few drops,

“How long have you had fthe
paln?’ sba asked.

A wry smile orossnd ths white
faos.

“How longt Befors yom went
away”

“Have you heen slona all after
noon?" Georgle asked,

“Yam. Who d'yon think would be
here?”

Bhe move'! restiensly as If In aoute
paln,

“1'Il get tha doctor,” Georgle sald,

“ Mra. Lovelook's thin lips moved In
protest.

“What's the good of & ddctor T sho
asked.

“What's the good ot having a pain
when It might be onred,” Georgle
answarsd practieally,

Shae wont out into the road liatlosa
and ran the short distance to the
house of the vlllage doator, But .he
doctor was out and Georgle’s heart
foll,

“But 1 want him,* she sald, as It
that remark belped matiers; “Mra.
Lovelock ia 11l, and 1 want him at
once.”

*The doctor s not &t Doma,” was
all'tho satistaction she racelved, and
then sesing the distreks In the sirl's
eyes, “Mayba you'd eatch him at tha
Boar's Head."

“0Oh, thank you." Georgle fled on
agaln, and zave a lttles slgh of thank-
fulness whoen she saw that his car
was still drawn up at the Inn door,

The doctor was In Mre, Spoar's
altting-room; Georgle could hear hils
Yoice mingled with the landlady's
loud, cheory lauglh,

Bho bura® ln upon them uncere-
monlously.

RS, LOVELOCKE'S 1" ahe an-
nounged,

The doctor, who possessed the
somewhnat unfortunate name of
Dudd, turned round gulekly,

Hao know Georgle well, and wan
ons of the very fow people in tha
neighborhood who understood the
drearinoss of her life and pitled her,

*I'll come at once,” ha sald

An shas went out she oant & quick
look towards the wiaircass that
twistod away in spiral tashlon to the
room above whore she know Nicho-
las must be, Two people {1l In one
day! Ara, Lovelock always anld that
things happenad n threes, Bho won.
dored who the next vletim would be,

*She seoms very 111" she said
“8ha's got & bad pain”

“Indigeation 1 expect” Dr. Dudd
sald absently; he seldom had any-
thing more serlous to dlngnose for
peoplo like Mra, Lovelock,

Doctors were Dot very sympas
thotlo she thought, or perhaps they
waere 80 fod up with other peopln's
palns that thoy no longer ¢ared. She
rather llked Dr. Dudd; he had a
streak of white halr over his fore

nead whicy abe foune romantie; e
bad besn very kind to ber too ap
several occaslons when ber mncle
bad bosn more obatreperous than
usunl; ahe gove & quick slgh of re
lat when they reached the Hollies,

“1'l] go stralght up,” Dr, Dudd sald,
and Georgle led the way.

Dr. Dudd bont over the bed, and
for & moment there was allonce, then
ho turned Lo Georgle,

“Aun away for s moment.”

“I'd llke to stay,” the girl inalsted,
bot he shook his bead.

“fen awasy, 'l come down and tell
you all about L™ he promised.

“As It | were n ehild” Georgle
thought resentfully, but she obeyed
nnd went down to her uncla's I
brary, and poked the dying fire Into
n binrze.

All the short way bomae sho bag
tried to sorew Gp ber cournge Lo aak
the doctor how Nicholas was, bul
gormmehow ([t had been diflcalt to
syeak bis pamo; perhaps when be
came downsisirs she would bave
more pluck. She hoard his foolsteps
and wont out into the hall to meet
him.

“In it Indigestion?" ahe asked, ang
wondered why he spemed to avold
looking at her,

"I'm goln, to take her slong to
the hospltal,™ he sald,

“Hospltal 1" Ceorgle’s eyes grew
wide with alarm.

“Ehe’ll got propor attention there,’
ha promised her. "And she can mot
be nursod hare. I'll eall in on my way
back nand they'll send the mmbu
lnnee.”

“Ambulancel™ Goorgles gaspoad
“For Indigestiont”

“I'm afrald it's something a little
mors serlonn than Indlgestion,” Dr.
Dudd snld. “But you need not worry;
she'll bo all right.”

BORGIL felt as it the ground was

alipping from beneath her feet

Lavalock nerlounly {111 What wae she
to do without her?

“Don't lopk se alurmed,” the doe
tor sald agaln amiling & lttle; he
Iaid a hand on her shoulder, “Where
{s your unclet" he asked,

“At the Hoar's Head, | think"™

They looked at one another for &
momaont, then the doctor sald, “Why
didn't you stay In America, Goor
gla?™

Bho ahook her head dumbly,

*This Is not the place for yon," be
told hor.

Why dia sveryone say
Goorgle wondered,

“Ii's the only place I've got," she
nnswored.

“Well, woll—" he patted her
shonlder and turned away, “I'll call
In and tell your uncle,” He sald,

“Ho won't care” sho answared
dlaplritediy, eho followed him to the
door.

“ls Mr, Bord vory 111" she ven
tured whon he was well oulslde In
the dark garden,

"“Hoyd? Buyd? Oh, no he's not very
(I Troublo with his leg, that's all
Wall, I'll be getting along,"

Bho stood looking aftor him W
he had driven away and the night
was all quiet again, then she want
slowly apstalrn to Mra. Lovolock.

“They'ro golng to take you to the
hospltnl,” she sald gently. Mre.
Lovelock dl4 not speak or move, and
teuched with some Imptlse which
she could oot explaln Georgle took
tha woman's work-roughensd hand
in tors, “In the paln Yery oad?™
sho asked, and was horrified to ses
alow toara creeplng from boneath
ths olosed ids,

Lovelock eryingl uoeorgle's own
eyes wora guddenly wot,

And for the noxt bour life was
like & bad droam; the ambulance
which she lad hitherto only con.
neoted with road mceldonts, stand-
Ing al the gats, and two atrange
men sarrying Lovolock nway on a
strotchar,

“It can't be true” Coorgle wald
horselt na sho went back into the
omply house and closed the door,

Shoe went lo the kitchen bacanse
it soomad tho most cheery spot rnd
knelt down by the fire, shivering a
littla,

Bl koew that har uncla would
be turlons; ke hated anything that
disturbed the selfish routine of hia
life: e would rave and what Mrs,
Lovelock always called “oarry on”

Nelly wouldn't be abls to come
down for tha week-ond now; evany-
thing would be dlfferent—disor
ganizad,

Goorgle drew up the highdbacked
chalr with the red cushion In which
Mrn, Lovelock always sat and closed
her eoyes. The allence and the
warmth of the fire on her face were
soothing: preacntly ahe slepl

She was awakened by the erash-
ing of tha front door; a crash that
nsemed to shake the house and
which sent her to Nor feet still halt
asleap and trembling (1 every limh,

(Copyright, 1224, Doubleday Doran)
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PANTAGES’ DAUGHTER
IS EXPECTING STORK

HOLLYWOOD, June 20—(UP)-—Mrs,
John OConaidin, Jr., the former Car-
men Panteges, la expeciing the birth
of a child next November, Considine
rovealed todsy, He la mmoolate pro-

ducer at Metro-Ooldwyn-Mayer atus
die. Mia wife s the daughter of
Alexander Pantages, theater magnate,

The Considines were maeried Febru=
Ary 14, 1003,
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GRANGE BACKING
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]en‘ protective association's campalgn | the state to lend “their moral sup-
the new truck and bus law
was contained (o & resolution issued | ble in widening the scope and ine
here today by the leglalstive com. |
mittes of the Oregon atate grange.

port mnd amsist In every way posale

flusnce” of the protective essocis-
ton. B Peler Zi al-

DUCK CONFOUNDS

When the mother duck was ready s

k zoo has given moologlsis some-
]Dl- to tais the little ones to the park

thing to wonder about

Buliding & nest high in the
branches of an old oak tree she
hatched out her brood. Zoologista

T

] DREAMED I HaD
A TWCHET oF CHAWILETS
Vi You UP AN EAT THa @
w*lm.l.'l‘\mmcu |

The resciution, submitted by the |so approved the resoiution. declared |t waa an  unprecedented | the neat, mather than carTy ﬂ:t?
tranaportation committes of the| Blame for enactment of the truck case in all “duck history.” down.
grange and approved by Morton|and bus bill by the last leglalature Never before, they sald, had they —_—
e el Tompkina, Bam Brown and W. E.|b Iaid {n the resolution to the com- known. & duck to nest in a tres, in| Plerce's Hot House tomaloss ab your 1
BALEM, June 320~{AP)—Endorse- | Burke of the legk tee, | bined lobbles of ihe rallroads and| NEW om ‘June 20—(UPj— | preference to the usual nest Ddullt | grooer's. The quality la fine and the
ment of the truck owners and farm- | urges grang th hout | the large truck and bus of A y duck In Audubon among reeds on the ground. price is right.
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S'MATTER POP— By C. M, PAYNE | NEIGHBORHOOD BASER i By GLUYAS \
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THE KID WHDO WON THE GAME WITH
A HOME RUN BECOMES A HERO, AND NO-
BODY PAYS5 ANY ATTENTION TO THE FACT THAT
THE HOME RUN BROKE YOUR BAT

(Oopyright, 1833, by Tha Ball Syndicats, Ine)
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W (= L) AT I TRVIN' TO FORGET ABOUT THAT
mc-rs‘; ‘m-rrésfm% ﬂo?w—tﬁef NIGHT- o\l SWEETHEART OF YOURS THAT NEAR- @ S200 AND HERE YOU'RE THROWING T
JUST TO MNAG ME AUD BE SOURCAST|C? | HLSBAND STEPPIN' OUTTA YOUR LIFE UR TOD ME ALL THE TIME _ IF YOU CANT
1 DIDNT HAVE A NICE EVENING AT A WITH YOUR 200 BUCKS DID THAT 1 TALK ABOUT NOTHIN' ELSE, LET ME BE 8Y
\ ALL AND 1L DON'T NEED NOBODY L LD i ek YO EICERABLS - MYSELF _ . IT'S ALL YOLR FAULT ANYWAY.S -
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus
WERE DOIN A LOT DONT ASK SO HURARY = | WANT *YOUL YES- i 3 BY QOuLY- 'LLNEED
OF PACKIN, BUT MANY QUESTIOND TO UNPACK SOME GRIPY ™My ?&%:gubw::z; _!_ A REST BY THE TIME
WHERE ARE \WE JUST DO AD Y AND TO GET MY TRUNMK QVE- GO UPSTAIRS AGAIN MAGGIE GITS anquqa"

AND BRING ALL MY
BHMOES DOWN HERET

ORUERIN' ME ARCUT-




