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LL By the World FORGOT

A New Serial by Ruby M. Ayres
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Chapter 18
UNCLE EDWARD

‘N A momont Georgle was wide

awake, reallzing that {t wns mere
Iy her uncls coming boms from the
Boar's Head. 8he pasisd a tromblifng
hand over her roughened halr and
went out into the hall to moet bim.

Edward Bancroft stood at the foot
pf the stairs, bis face Aushed and bis
hat on the floor at his fest; ha atared
at Goorgle tor a moment in sflence,
then he burst out:

“What's all this nonsense?
Where's Lovelock?”

Georgle's Iip tremblad. “Dr. Dudd
sent her to the hospital; she's 111"

“LII™ ho awayed a ittle, “I1l! Rot
and rubblsh” he stormed as Goorgle
bad known he would. “Over eaten,
that's what's the matter with her,
Look ot ma? Do | ever make a plig
of mysalft”

“Not with food,” Georgle sald.

Ha swayed a litls clonar to her.

“What d'you mean by that?" be
demanded thidkly, “You mean that
I drink, 1 supposs, do you? A nles
thing when a man's own whipper.
snapper of & nioce tells him he's
drunk."

“l didn't sy yom were drunk”
Goorgle sald She was very noear
tears; the events of the day had
shatterod hor morves. “But all tho
same I think yqu've had enough r~d
you ought to go to bed.”

“Had snopgh, have 17" he roared,
"And who give you pormission to
toll ma when I'd had enough? Go to
bed and mind Jour awn businoss.”

“I'm golng,” Georgle mald, thank-
ful to be dismissed so onsily, but
whan she would bave pussed him to
mount the stairs, he caught her by
the arm, swinging her roughly round
to bim agalno,

“Lavelock™s gone, has sho? Well,
you can go too, and good riddance,
I'm slek of white-faced, useloss fe-
males about the houss., What good
are you, aoyway, | should lke to
know; standing there staring at me
with your moonstruck eyes. Just
Alks your mother; the sama sell:
...~

Goorgle suddenly regalned her
eourage.

“You can leave my mother out of
tho guestion,” she sald with spirit.
“And an for staying bere, do you
think | want to stay if I'd got any-
whore alse to go?'--ahs broke off
with a little ery of alarm. "Oh, you'ro
not golng to hit ma?™

"H1t you He kopt his rough hold
of ler for a moment atarlog at Ler
with his bloodshot eyes, thon sud:
donly be pushed her from him with
all his strongth, so opexpeotodly that
bar light body was flung back be
forn ahe could make any attempt to
recover horself. She ball swung
round In & desperate attompt to
eatch at somothing to save horself
trom [alling and ber head eame Into
violent contact with the hoary oak
balosters,

“That'll teach you, perhaps, my
Indy,” Bdward Baneroft muttered,
and with & grlm laogh of satistac-
tion he slonk off uosteadily to his
Ubrary loaving Georgle where she
had fallen,

10HOLAS BOYD came alowly

down the winding old stalrenss

of the Bonr's Hend aod, crossing the

doserted lotingo, looked out at the
sunshine.

Dr, Dudd had advised him to lle
up for a day or two longer, but Nloh.
olas was not a man to take advice,
a6 this morning ho had dreased and
Bad boen tempted by the bright sun.
shine to venture out.

Nicholas walked slowly down the
rond, his thoughts many milos away,
for only that morniog he had re-
enived a letter from his wile, char
acteristically Qippant and splfigh, in-
forming h. 1 that she bad at last got
the opportunity she had long doslred
aod that those who were in a poai-
tion to know, were assured that ahe
was well on her way to hecoming a
great star, -

*1 am to play opposits Roy Fran-
els 1n & story called *Moonlight' It
seema funny, doean’t It, that you
and I should suddenly have changoed

places in the world, | wonder what
you are lolng? Isn't it rather silly
to bury yourselt as you have done?
At any rals I am sure that now you
will see bow wise 1 was not to bave

with you. It | had, 1 shoula
Have missod this chance, but ny ¢
s, the dream of my lile Eai come
true.”

“The dream of my Ulfe has come
truo—"

She bad sald almost thoss same
words to him when they wers Srat
marrisd—when she was basking in
the refiected sunshioe of his glory,
whon sho was pomeons becausa of
him,

Ha wondered If be eavied her or
It the nolse nnd artificla) glamor of
tha e from which he was cut eff
hnd ceased (o mean anything to
him,

In thoso days there had always
boen anxletly, striviog, fear lest yet
auother astar pbould fall Into ob-
scurity, wherean now he knew the
worat, thera was nothing any longer
tv hope for, or dread!

It was @0 poncaful hore in the
heart of Engiand; the trees and
fiolds and hedgerows were Illke
facos of half-torgotton frisnds which
ona rocognizes with quiet glndoeas
to find them singularly unchanged.

Nieholss Luad no thought for the
future; he was llke & ship-wrecked
veasel that has been washed lnto
¢alm waters and is glad to rest
nwhile. Ho found himself suddonly
by the gate whore Georgle had
lunted and wept the morning after
thoy both came homo,

Funoy lttle soul! A half smile
orogsed his face ms he thought of
her, and of tha Innocent way Ia
which she had tried to force her
friendakip pon him,

NLY lnst night Dr. Dudd Bad

spokon to him half apologetical
1y, of a GQorman doctor who conld
work miracles on battored faces like
his own; yes, Dudd had been very
apologelle, fearing no doubt to touch
with an ungentle hand the thing
which wna responsible for his pres.
once in thin sleepy village. It was
another surprise that he should not
{n the lonst hoave resented it

“In those days of marvelous sor
geory,” Dudd had sald. “I know of
two apecific casea mynelf—absolute-
iy satisfanstory—"

No doubt in Dudd's eyes he was
as ugly os that other almont forgot-
ten world had found him, as prob-
ably everybody had found him.

"Bxeopt (norgie the thought
cama unbidden into hia mind, She
lind not shruik from him; her steady
eyes had rested on his fnce with
sweat, whole-hearied frisndship,
soolng nothing of Its disfiguration.

But sho was only a child; a child
to bo plifed it Dudd and Mras, Spears
wore to be bhelleved. Nlicholas had
noen Edward Banerall, and had felt
# mort of contempluous pity for him,
He had met many men of the same
type befors, and it was only when
ono thought of him in relatlon to
Georgle that the contemptuous pity
was touched with something harder
and diffiedlt to oxplain,

Posulbly Edward Bancroft seomed
logs ropulalve and impossible to
Georgls than he did to the rest o
the world, Nleholas thought, and
hoped that it was a0, She was young
and some day ahe would marry,
Funny to think of that child being
married; ho romembered her quatnt:
Iy outspoken words to him on the
bont about some man who had asked
har to dance. “1 hated the way he
looked st me, and so | wonldo't"

Yen, sho wan just a child with an
Innato sonse of purity and the Mt
ness of things; bo hoped when the
right man onme along hoe would he
A decont fellow and bring her the
happiness sho bad so far falled to
find,

Poor Ilttle kid1 Nlecholns Boyd
turned and walkied alowly back. He
wondoered what sort of a house thoy
sharid togother, this llassorted
palr, and with suddenly aroused
eurloaity e stopped s farm lad who
was coming whistling down the rond
and asked whera be conld find the
Hollles, Georgle had described the
bouss to him,

“0ld," she had callsd It, "and
rather dingy.® Hardly a fitting set-
ting for anyona no lighthearted and
charming.

The Ind polnted up the road with
a brown finger,

“Firat on the loft; stands back be-
hind a ‘olly ‘edge.

Nicholas took the road Indloated,

Yen, Goorgle's doescription had
been eorrect; “old and rather
dingy."

And then n sudden Impulse came
to Nicholas Boyd. He would call and
poe her. Ho had thrown hor roses
Into the sea—perhaps the only roaes
he should have kopt were thase he
had so ungrazioualy discarded

16 pushed open the gate and
walleod up to the front door.

{Copyright, 1813, Dombleday Doran)

Nigholus learns something, Mon.
day, that numilistes Geergle,

PHOENIX JUVENILES
TO PICNIC SATURDAY

PHOENIX, June 31.—(8pecial)—
Juvenile Ctrele plans & pienioc at the
Abiand Lithia park on Saturday.
Members will gather st the hall
about f:30 & m. and circle members
are ihvited to attend.

Specinl plans are belng made for |
enter of t and |
1t s hoped that all Irlll pian 10 At-
tmd,

{18 AUTOS REQUIRED
FOR USE BY STATE

BALEM, June 21 —(AP)—The atata
board of control, ‘st & meeting here
today aulhotized the purchase of 18
sutomablies, ang granted permimion
to Robert J, Hendricka to erot &
| bullding st Champoeg Park similar
to the log warmhouss constructed
there m about 1830,  Hendricks
|muut- It plain that the state would
share no ||rl af the rqwmr

WRIGLEY'S 'GUM

SWEETENS

THE B
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ST TO INVALIDATE
TRUCK BILL ENTERED

BALEM, June 21 —(AP)—8ult ask-|c

| declared invalid was filed 1a the

Mariun county eircull court today |

br A O, Anderson. presld!m o! tha
rick owners and fsrmen

lu assoulstion,

A tempomsy resiralning order to
prevent operation of the law while
the lstte Is pending was also aaked.
Charles M. Thomas, publie usumu

SCHEDULED SATURDAY

T, I8 mads dell in

of the éopoo Organira-

ing that the bus and truck IAw be the mction.

tion are looking forward to the an-

|r.unl picnte of Ccpw forum whlch'

;ANNUAL COPCOPICNIC

will take plsce pext SBaturday at the
Elks plenle grounds. A nm pta'utn
of athletiz events, includ

game, will be heid In Lha lberno-un
and & dance on the opap-alr plat-
form will take place ot night, Indi-
cations polnt W s large attandance
of Copoo employees apnd their fame
{lles from all parts of southern Ore-
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SMATTER POP—

By C. M. PAYNE
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33[I FOREST WORKERS
ARRIVE AT MARSHAELD). =

MARSHPFIELD, Ore. June 31—

ers, mist of them from the midwest,
reached Marshfleld Tuesday. The
contingent included 330 youths, two
cats IM two dogs,
the forest conservation
ufomn m taken by trucks to the
Loon lake camp, and the rest pro
ceeded by traln to Powers for the
camp o the Blskiyou national fore

(AP)—Eight carloads of forest work-|est.

SETTING UP EXERCISES ~
SELTING U

S

WAKES UP Wiy THE DawN

Tiis SIVES WiM THE IDER OF
BOUNCING ON MATTRESS

DISENTANGLES WIMSELF AND
GEG ON HIS KNEES

Lo-21

NS

Sif5 UP To GET HIS BEARINGS

'ﬁ\
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A T B

NERRUP% BOUNCING TOPLYY  AND ONE THIN® LEADING TO AN~

THROWS HIMSELF FORWARD
ON STOMACH WHICH 15 THE

BEST POSITION OF ALL FOR BOUNCING ~ WiTHOUT ALL THE auﬂ-lE&]gF
CRYING. HERE COMES it

(Copyright, 183), by The Bell Byndicate, Inc)
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FEELS $0 6LAD TO BE ALNE TRAT
HE TROWS HIMSELF BACKWARD
WITH A JOYFUL WHOOP

OTHER GOES ON OVER IN A
BACK SOMERSAULT

BEST PART OF SEYYING-UP EXERCISES
15 THAT THEY WAKE PARENTS LP

TnE ELS OF CAVES
OPPRESSES &~ STILL,
THIS ONE MAY
HEAR SOm&E

THE TDE'S ouT
NOW- | INONDER
IF | CAN BING
THE BEA COART
ENTRANCE TO
THE CAVE --

BAN:-- | WAS
JUST KIDDIN'
ABSUT TRYIN'
TO SCARE JOME
Y PLAYIN'

7 [vou WeVER WAD

A BLTTER THOUSHT!
AND JOSE'S BEEN
ARDUND “THE
WesT IMDIES
LONG EMOUGH

O BE FAMILIAR
WITH THE YARMNS
THEY TELL OF ¢

SURE~ THE <
PIRATE GHOLTS
ARE SA\D TO
HAUNT EVERY
PLACE wWHERE
TREASURE 15 &
HIDDEN!

THEY DON'Y
PlFb-\GE'REv Ay

DO, Do THE".",

You K\N Efr‘
WEL S
F\VE ‘CM"

DLL'NE'R
T WHAT YO0
N MIND?

THE NEBBS—Leave It To Flint

By SOL HESS

RUDY, L &OT A TELEGRAM P
b FROM dulEF FREEMAN .. HE'S )/} 77
GOoT "I'H%Ll'l TLE BIRD IN ey
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"L HANE YOUR M
IN HIS POCKET ..

LOCKED UP.. HAS

(==
WANTS

™ SETTLE .. SEND CIFFICEQ 7.

DONT CARE ANYTHING ABOU
il THE EXPENSE -1 THINK A H::Loup

WELL-MAGGIE HAS USED
UR ALL THE TRUNKS AN
BAGS, 501 HAD TO BuY

MESELF A NEW GRIP TO

PUT ME THINGS 1IN~

Sk = WHAT A CUTE

LITTLE GRIP-JUST
WHAT | nEED FOR
MY PERFUMES AND

BuT:
MACGIE!
1 GOT THIY

FER MESELF-

COF COURSE -
ALWANS THINKING
QF YOURSELF-\WELL-
LU TAKE THIS

GRIP - "
) )——) ‘&‘

0 1814, King Femurey Sindear, 1

ool Brwns

righii rtved
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HERES THE BALL OF STRING
AND THENEWSPAPERS
YOou ASKED FOR-9IR ¢

JUST BUT'EM
DOWN - ANT
READY To Pacic

REATH

Wel40
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