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By the World FORGOT

A Neww Serial by Ruby M. Ayres

AUPEIB; When she returns

qn en ofternoon in  London,
deurgia Mancrofs finde her uscle's
huwssitepdr, Mra. Lovelook, se Wl
ahe must b aenlt to a hospital. Her
uncie comes home sompwkat the

worse for whigky, and in an argu-
fags Gedrots. opaimel ihe. stoir
‘xf‘ ?? for=

[ Boyd,
;nuif'lr uo;r}hyafar. l: u;&Ilup
W L]

ater

L
romantla altackment for kim Aos
Toed her to introduce heraelf to Aim,

Chaptar 19

yun mansge to Sart

| your oye like that?" he asked again,

and agato the red fage of distress
flaw to her choeks,

*1 told you. 1 knocked myself.
Waan't 1t sllly 1 sbe was speaking
In gulck, nervous tones, “It looks
worse than it {a, It Jooks an awlal
slght I know."

*Does it hurt very much?!™

*It aches ... rather.”

“Have you dooe anythiog for IL7*
Suddenly Nicholas beld out his

THE CALL

B door was lallopen wd!

Nigholna could soe into the hall,
That looked dingy too, though
thanks to Mre. Lovelock [t waa
serupulonuly clean.

Nicholas ring tha bell; it went
planging unmupically through the
houas, dying away {n & faintly pro
tosting tinkle, and then for some
reconds thero wae unbroken allence,

He rang again, and this time there
wis n step in the ball & lght step
which could anly bolong to Goorgle,
and & moment later her band bad
pulled the door open wide, and she
wan looking at Nim,

It was Nicholas Boyd who spoke
Brat.

“What In ths name of Heaven
have you been doing to yoursalf?*

band. "Come herel”

“No."

“Why not1”

“Hocausn—" Lhon she coverad hor
face with both hands and began to
anh,

Nicholas crosasd the floor that dl.
vided them, and very gently took
sor wrists 10 bis grasp, drawing har
uands down from hsr face,

“Your uncle has been knocking
you about, Robin*

“No—no, ! fell. He dldn't know
whal he was dolng; be'd had too
much to drink, As & rule he's kind,
oot last nlght—" she stopped, the
toars tunning down her face, hor
Hpws quivering.

CHOLAS sald gently, *Why de
you stay with him, Rokin?"

Bhe manuged a broken laugh. *l

told you befors—bsoause I've gol

NOTE SAYS PLOT
HELDFOR RANSON

BEUOENE, June 22—{f—A note|to the matter.
demanding 86000 ransomn for the re-'fer to the Portland svistor misalng

turn of the “lost pilot" was received
by city police hers mwmy..'rut
note, algned by "3 the Spy”, sald the
plilot whaa being held prisones and un-
leas the money wias paid he wiuld
Dever return.

Pulice branded the note & hoax and
sald they planned to pay no attentlon
It ia suppossd Lo re-

S’'MATTER POP—

elnce Priday, when be hopped off
from Madford.

—_—
Pender and body repalring.
right. Brll

Prices
Sheet Melal Works,
—_—
Rosl estate or lreurance—leave it
to Jones. Fhone @08.

See the Dryer Easy Washer, §124.80
—leonard Elee, Holly Bldg.

By C. M. PAYNE
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I've. so-T
FIVE SENSES
L]

~ OkAaw!
, LETS ReaT
I For ‘THe
N Canzy Ié'roree.

WABHINGTON,

EASTERN FOREST
SHVING PLANEL

June 23— () — | $20,000,000
The sdminlstration & about to' Presid

double iis fomst holdiogs in tr.._"ith present owner slready Are une

shatesn Jalf of the United States and | 9o WeT.

msay sdopt 8 complementary plan de- | Phone 542. W

algned to save trees on private lands | ... City Eanit

for future gensrationa, .
The purchase of aix to elght mil- Call the Southern Oregon Credit

lon scres of forest and ldjalnlng:amu They can wil you who pays

farm land, in 20 states eaat of the | nts debta promply

Mississippl, 8t & cost of around|

hasil as
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e A
Broken windows glazsed by Trow-

OPENS GRRAGE DOORS
AND TELLS WIFE ITS AL
RIGHT 10 START BACKING
ovf

CRLMS DOWN AT LAST,
WAITS TILL WIFE, Who
HRAS STALLED ENGINE A
GhiN, 61 IT STARTED,
AND CALIS To (DME O,
ERGY, EASY L

CALLS Wiy DOESNT SHE
COME? FINDS SHE HES
STALLED THE ENBINE AND
CANT SEFM 10 START 1T,

== T ’ L -
WIFE COMES ON EASY, BUY,  ©O0FS T0 SFE WHETHER  BRCKS CAR OUT, UNFOR-
Owé 10 HAVING SHIFTED.  RNY DAMAGE WS BEEN TUNRTELY NEARLY RIFPING
FROM REVERSE 10 FIRST
IN THE EXCITEMENT, INTHE  HE'LL BACK CAR OUT
WRONE DIRECTION, CRAGH:
NG [N REAR WALL)

hes besn ordersd b;rl
" 1 fons bridge ( Works.
- bo——— 3 " -
UT By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

]

MUTIERS SHE PROBARY AT 115 MOMENT WIFE
4 i GEfS THE ENGINE STARTED)
LEAPS FORHIS
LIFE, SHODTING, A5 caR) )
SHODS_SUIDENLY BACK,

MASN'T 60T THE LGNTON
O}l AND 6DES T HELP

DONE AND TEUS WIFE  OFF 6pRRAGE DOOR WHICH
HE HAD NEGLECTED 0 HOOK]
AND WHICH SWINGS OVER

AT THE WRONG MOMENT
{Copyright, 1833, by The Ball Synffiests, Tne)

ERET\ W'
%y ﬁ.“l

'riGt-lT!

"How did you hurt your sye?" Boyd aaked.

The hot blood rushed in s orime
#on wavo from her ehin to the roots
of her hair, and she put up one band
to cover the ngly brulse which was
disfiguring the laft side of her tace.

“Nothing . . . I knooked mysolf,"
who sald with a ruab.

Ho looked n: hor silently for a
moment, knowlog well enongh that
mho was not apeaking the truth, and
thon ha aatd—

"Woell, mnx [ some n?*

Ho road the denial io her syen, but
sha mald:

. “There's nobody herse—only me™

“It i you I catne to see.”

"Oh—" sho draw & quick brenth,
*Wall, come In ploass,"

In hor mind ahe waa wondering
into which roum she ought to aak
bim; not to the drawingroom cer
talnly, for the blinds wore still un.
drawn and sho knew it would amall
stufty; nob to her uncle's study tor
a8 yot ahe had not clerrod up attor
Jast night and thore would be used
tumblors and genoral untidiness;
not to the divingroom for that too
would ba In & mudidla,

Bhis anid holplosnly:

“The kitehen's the beat plaoce—it
you don't mind."”

B tollowod ber acrons the hall
“Is your urcle outt"

“Yos; be's gone Lo London to
make & wlll." Thore was a note of
Ironfeal amussment in ber volpe;
ahe know well anough what the con-
touta of that wiil would be. Every-
thing wonld go for the formation
of s Villago Olub agaln, and nothing
for hur,

There was & fire In the Kltchen
and 1t was all falrly tdy,

Goorgle drew forwnrd Mra. Love
look's ohalr with the red cuahlon.

"1 suppose | onght not to ask yon
in hore,” nho sald with a teellng of
balpleasness, “Bul Mre. Lovelock in
1l and I'vo got 1t all to do and I'm
not yary ,ood at {t." She dld not ox-
plafn what “it" mennt,

Nicholas sald “Won't you ait
down "

"I'll sit on the table it you don't
mind.”

Nicholas Isuned ngainst
Lovelock's high-back ehalr,

Mra,

nowhere elis to go, and bosldes, It
Is my home, | supposs.”

Bhe gulped down a soh, “I'm sllly
to ery. 1 know you hate to aed peo
plo ory, but ... well, evarything
inoms to have gone wrong singe |
came home, And now Mvs, Love
lock's 11l ‘fhey've taken her to the
hospital”

“Mra; Lovelook ™

“The honsokespor. Bhe had a bad
paln and Dr, Dudd eald sho mudt go
to the hospital, and he oame just
now and eald they were golng to
oparate on her; she's got appendlel
tin, and uncle In furfous, As {f nhe
oan Holp having appendioitis,”

“Toll me, Robln, This Mrs. .ove
loak, s ahe kind to you1*

“Kind?" Georgle conaldered the
polut, “Well, yon wouldn't eall it
that sxactly,” she snld at lnsg, “but
sha's someono to talk to. I miss har
drondfnlly thongh ahe only went
away lawt night,”" she added with a
faint smile, which faded Into qulck
apprebennlon as the front door bell
elungod again.

Goorgle allpped down from the
table.

“I'll go and ses who It tu, I shat
the door because 1 don't suppose
you want anyone Lo sea you hore. )
do wikh you'd it down.™

Nicholas sat down In Mrs. Love
lock's chalr, Thers was a sort of
nngor in hia heart that this ohlld,
for no Oeorgla seemed to him, shonld
be torced to live in such anyround:
Inga.

Ho moved reatlessly, ahifting hia
lnme log a 1Ittle. It one wore not
g0 helplons, so tired . , . the thought
broke.

The door bahind him opened alow-
Iy and she came back.

Nicholns Lulf roke, but she spoke,
chocking him. -

“No, don't get np. It's alright, Hir,
Dudd ., . it was Dr. Dudd, He's just
eome from the hospltal.”

Her bewlldersd ayo1 wers on his
face, but she seamed Lo be looking
bayond him at something ahe
droadad.

“He sald Mrs. Lovelock won't avor
come back ... she's dead”

fTopyripht, 1033, Doubleday Doran)

———

Tomerrow Qecrgle make: an
Bpreament with Nicholas.

! 1Y DON'T WASTE Too
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RIUST S\T & FOR TH' OTHER
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By GLENN CHAFFIN
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CATCHIN' WiM IF
HE'S BROWE!

RAILROAD LABOR
AGREEMENT HINT

WASHINGTON, June 32.—{@—A
prolonged conferente late today of
maliroad and labor representatives with
Josepih B. Enstinan, the rallroad co-
ordinator, gave rise to reports that

ROYAL NEIGHBORS
RE-ELECT ORAGLE

DETROIT, June 29— () —Mm.
Mary E. Arnholt, of Rock Island, 1il,
was re-elected supreme ormcle of the
Royal Nelghbors of Ameries todny.

Mra. Nellls Redlinger, Portiand, Ore.,

ARl agreenient had been reachwd In
the railroad labor dispiits.

wha clected supreme outer sentinel.
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IN MWIS FOCKET
WHEN WE WaS
ARRESTED AMD
WERE GOING TO
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Y7 LEAVE HI™M
i IS TELL 'EM TO TRAKE

F200 AMD 'SEND IT TO
E _THEY COULD ALSO
TAKE A LITTLE EXTRA /2
FOR INTEREST AND A&

WHERE HE

Y THE POLICE DEPARTMENT
i 19 WO COLLECTION AGENCY |
i NOUVE GOT TD CONVICT
l HiM FOR GETTING YOUR
MONEY UMDER FALSE

BACK _HES LIABLE,
TO TALK ME OUTTA
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus

NOW THAT EVERY THING 1S AN WE HIN WY« DADDY- EUROPE BUT-MOTHER: A THATS RIGHT- B8 NICE SUMMER
DQUIET AN' PEACEFUL-VLL 6O SPEND THE NO ONE NOTHING- YACHT GETS SO STUBBORN LIKE AHEAD OF ME=
IN AN SUGGEST THAT WE ;m-um.: EVER COES ALL THE MONOTONOUS = YOUR FATHER. FLL =
SPEND OUR BUMMER IN THE UMMER TO THE SOCETY - - 5
Ine” || mSuNTAs: [ FolkSane| ||| Epnermid MoaT | | NeT Ao sonoee

g R L THIS TIME OF THE THINK OF 15 YOUR-

SELVES- | $aiD

WELL GET A
WACHT AND
CRUISE HERE!
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