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Two Catholle prissts were among
several perwons arresied and accused
of anti-government plota taday io
Kalserslautern and Duesseldorf.

———
Call the Southern Oregon Credit

todsy from & midnight apartment
searching expedition by Nagl storm
treopers in the suburb of Koepenick.

One Narl and an unidentifisd man
were killed when shots were fired and
another pazl died lster from bullet
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Her eyes misty with tears which | Nearly 800 gueats crowded Into the
Yleame during the ceremony, Barbars little cathedral church.
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Chapter 10
*  WLET ME SEE YOUL

He tarned suddaenly. 1
EORGIH dld not ory; she ttood| “All right he safd briefly. MY BaLL UPOMN: USE _You'!-
looking at Boyd in a pussled| Georgle echoed his words vaguely % Noo DLE-

be!pleas sort of way that asomed Lo
ask for explapatons, Surely It was
oot roally poesihle tor peopls to be
well and strong ons moment, and
the next to be quite dead?

Boyd msked genotly: "Where
your ungls nowi™

*At the Boar's Head, | suppose.”

“Would you like me to go and
tatch bim?®”

“Ob nol"

Then suddenly Georgle gave =
little emothered cry. “Oh! | feel o
guser! I'm afrald I'm going to
tajnt”

Bhe put out her hands, groplog
blipdly for support, and Boyd
eaught them In hix own, geatly
guldlog he: to Lovolock's chalr.

"it's all right . .. hold on to me,
Bhot your eyes—you'll be all right
lo & minute.”

Georgle obered helpleasly, hold-
Ing on to him as It her life depend-
od on it, then presently sha let go.

“I'm all right now,” she mald
(aintly.

Ho fetched water for her and|(

made her driok some,

“You wutit someona to look after
you,” ho snld angrily.

“Do 11" she pushed the heary
balr back from her forebead with
& trembling hand. “Whom do you
suggest?’ she msked with a falnt
attompt at mirth. *1 seem o be a
nulsance all round as far as I can
mike out.” Theo suddaeniy ahe broke
down, turning aslde and sobbing
with ber face burled on her arms.
*Ob, ko away, go away.”

Nicholas atood looking halplesaly
At ber, then suddenly he lald a hand

too, seemed remote, someons whom
be bad known years ago and almost
forgotten.

She would be scornfully amused
it she cpuld soe bim now. A falles
star Indeed, standing in & pokey
kitehen trying in vain to say or de
somathicg that would comfort a girl
llke Georgle.

HAll right—what?" she asked.

*You can bave It your way,”™ b
v.id ber unsmilingly. *Wa'll go tor
walks now and then, aod let the vii
lage talk, stall we?"

It was pathatic to ses the way her
face briglitened.

“Do you mean LT she asked.

“Certalnly | mean IL* bs an
swerod,

Ehe looked at him for a moment
then bafors hi could move baek
or prevent her, ahs bad crossed the
space helween them, and standing
on tiptos, kissed his cheek,

“Oh, thank you," she sald, almoat
bumbly.

There wa: an embarrasied sl
lance, they Boyd laughod.

“Are you always so grateful fo
amall mercies?”

“It anyone i kind to me, | am
alwaya gratelel” Georgle annwered

“But people are pot kind o you
vary often, s that (L1 he sald, and
Goorgle nodded, adding as ao after
thought: “Hut | met someons whe
was, yesterday, when I was In Lon
ant*

“Your frisnd off the boat?

“No, s map,” Georgle sald “I met
him in & movie” she added rather
doubtrally, .

Nichola. frowned, and she
bastened to explain,

“He was quity a gentleman: he ,
took ma out to tea afterwards and
ha paid.”

His grave face relaxed into a
amile.

B sald he was a decent chap,™
Georgle wont on, sncouraged.
“hs told ne 1 had nothing to be
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But It wus some time bafore she
oould control herself, and oven then
abie kopt sobbing and wiplog away
tears that abmolutely refused to
stop falling.

And presontly Boyd sald;: "I« thore
aoything 1 can do for you?r"

“Would you?" she asked.

YOt course; it's all wrong that a
ehlld like you should be so ne
glacted™

“I'm not really a ohild™

*Tell'mo what [ can do for you?”
be urged.

She astocd up suddenly, bolding
to the arm of the ehalr for support.

Lot moa sbe you somstimen," she
#ald in a qulck, eager way. “Thare
can't be any harm lu It | koow
you're married. and all that, and
don't want you, not In that way*

He amiled talntly, "In what way?
he asked,

“In the way you're afrald I do
she sald bravely, ¥l mean, I'm uot
In love with youw, Da you think I
.m ?IF

“I hope I am not such an egolst,
There's not much in ma to love at
the moment.”

The hot color heat Into her face
and abae bit her Iip, then ahe sald,
with & return of her old eagernaas:

“Then can't we ba frienda? 1 could
#0 for & walk with you sometimes,
ooulda’t 17 It I'm only & child, as
you say, there couldn't posaibly be
Avy harm In my golng for a walk
with you. You sald once that pacpie
would talk; well, do you think It
matters what peopls any about any-
ons lika mel?™

He maked with quick anger:
*What do you mean 'anyons like
yon?"

EORGIT shrugged her allm
shoulders,

“Well, wo've got such & bad rame
in the vilinge that nobody wanta
to know us" she protested.

Boyd's face softened.

“Poor llttle kid" ho sald.

The ready tears rushed to her
ayon.

"Do you want me o ory agaln?™
the domanded fercely.

“I 4o not” be anawered fervently:
'he walked away from ber aod slood
looking out of the window at the
neglacted avergrown garden,

It was depresaing lke all the rest
of Goorgle's anrroundings, and once

sald dryly.

“Yon, doesn't (t7° QGeorgle
agrood. “It was rénlly rather fun
His name Is Clifford Asher™

"l moe~—" thore wna a nole of
sarcasm, “And (s he young and
sirong, and bandsome?™

“Ho'a young" Georgle aaid
thonghttully, “And atrong, | ahonld
think, but not handsome exarotly,
He was kind though, He seomed to
understand me at once; he snld he
know that 1 was lonely.”

Nicholas Inughed. “The gentleman
evident!ly knows all the ropes,” he
gommented,

"What do you mean?* Georgle
ankad, but he would oot tell her,

*And whan de you sea him againt™
he nakod.

"I don't know; he sald he would
write”

“1 aes” Ha moved stiMy as if bin
leg palned him, “Well, I must be
golng.”

She naked cngerly: “When ahall
I son you agalnl”

His moody eyes restod om her
Ince,

“I'ahonld llke to asa you this after
noon," Georgle sald frankly. “But |
supposa you won't cara about that,
a0 could [ see you tomorrow!

“1aball go tora walk about aleven,
if it's not wet™

“Bhall 1 call for youl" Georgle
anked, but he shook his hend.

“No, I don't think so. I'll go the
way wa went the other day—If | can
find It.* -

“You'll find It easlly enough”
Georgla sald confidently,

Bhe tollowed hilm to the door,

"And thank you for calling.,” ahe
addod pol. ely.

“The pleasurs Is mine” Bord
anawered; he ralsed bis hat and
walked away.

Georgle went back o the kitchen.
For a moment abe had forgotten the
sudden trageds which had obtruded
itself into her life, but now IL came
back to har overwhalmingly.

Lovelock was dead; ahe felt as if
the bottom of the world wore fall
ing slowly trom baneath her feet.

Lovelock had been an fostitution
Osorgle looked at the emply chab
with its rad cuzhion, and the slow
tears coursed down her cheeks,
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BREND, Ore, Juns 23.—[AP)—Hun-
dreda of Warm Bpringa Indians who
camn here for the July 4 celobration
and proceed 1o build up & thirst are
going to be disappaitiiad. The sale
©of 33 brer to the redakine in apeciils
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Klamath, Warm Bprings anda Umatiils

reservations,

WASHINCGTON, June 39.—(AP)—
Pepresenitative Edward B. Almon, of

Tussumbia, Alabama, died of heart
diseass todiy At & hotel here
Almon waa chalrman of the houss

Phona 342. Well haul away your
refuse,  City Sanitary Bervice
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COME O, BRIAR,

YOURE STICKIN' YOUR NOSE IN
POLICE AFFAIRS AaAIN - Yol
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~ LISTEN, VOU COULDMT HAVE GRABBED

. IE HE HAD SLEEPING SICKAJESS IN

NOUR HOUSE AND 1M GOING TO ASK
THE SHERIFF TD BRIMG HIM BACK
SENIDING YOU \WOULD BE LIKE

A WREMN OQUT TO

STARTS
IM LOOKIN

GOSH DING 1T/ HERE WAS A CHAMCE
FER ME TD TAKE A PEEK AT THE WORLDS
FAIR AnD YOURE SENDIN' THE SHERIEFR _

( IF YOU'LL SEND ME | ILL HANDCUFFE HIM TD
ME ANMD MAIL THE KEY HOME AND |F NE
T GIT AWAY WHE)
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