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I K By the World FORGOT
I gsYl A New Serial by Ruby M. Ayres

Cohen Forma Auto
Distributing Firm
With Hudson Lines

cabinet board haa taken under- ad-

visement a 1136,000,000 construction
program recommended by tba army
for work In a number of army potta
scattered throughout the states and
territories.

Cohen and Anderson, distributors of

Hudson and Terraplane cars for tbe
entire state of Oregon. This new

company Is located at v.urtoenth
and Alder streets. '

Considering the fact that Mr. Co-

hen haa had 33 years experience In
auto sales, bis decision to handle
Hudson and Terraplane Indicates

principle. This feature gives greater
and acceleration, power,

much greater comfort, ease and eaj-et- y:

greater economy, and a rugged-ne- ss

thst defies the hardest service.

Combining the utmost In power,

beauty and economy, the Hudson

models for 133 have met with fare
wherever tbey have been driven. .

these handsome care. Ontll recently

Mr. Cohen was a representative for

the Oldsmoblle line.

In the opinion of certain automo-
tive engineers, the Terraplane marks

the furthest single advance In motor
car design since IBIS. It climbs hills

and accelerates as other cars have
failed to do because tt la built on
the new Hudson-un- it construction

Bbtt said with an effort:
"But if you're got all that money."
Be laughed, and took oft bis bat

pushing bla balr back wltb a weary

Ed Cohen, one of Oregon's pioneer
automobile men, has associated him-

self with Willlsm Anderson In a

HYStsfol.l. to see the
house in which Oeorgie Bancroft
lives, Kicholae Boid calls. Oeorgie
hat conceived a romantio attach
meat lor Boyd, whose brilliant ca-
reer til the movies hat been ended
by an accident that mare hie face,
titil ehe seemj a child to him. While
he I there Oeorgie learn that
Lovelock, her cholerie vncle'e

Pierce's Rot B'.uee tomatoes at your
grocer's. The quality Is fine and the
price la right.

WASHINGTON, June J (AP)gesture. Portland concern which is known sa faith in the continued popularity ofPresident Roosevelt's public works

iy GLUVAS WILLIAMS
SNAPSHOTS OF A MAN GETTING IN LATE AT THE MOVIESBy C. M. PAYNES'MATTER POPhousekeeper, ha died suddenly. In

o rush of pity, Nicholas apreet to
allow Oeorgie to take ieatke with

picture pops nt seem
MUCH TARTMER AL0N6.,

AFTER WHftT SEEDS
time stems

A LOOK

DROPS Irf KT MOVlft ; HATES To SEE EfJD Of
FEATURE FILM IS ABOUT : PICTURE FIRST'. SHOTS

OVER . EVES lOOKS HftStilV flWAV

.Chapter II
NICHOLAS' LEGACY

stooped down andGEORGIB
up a last rear'e acorn

which waa lylni at her feet amonnt
the dried (rata and mose.

"Thla la the fonrth time we're
been here thla week," ahe laid Id a
tone ot (real satisfaction.

Nicholas Bord finished lighting
his pipe, ard threw the spent match

way.
"I used to think," Georgia went on,

"that nothing would ever happen to
me, and now everything seems to be

happening all at once."

"What la happening?" Boyd asked,
with faint amusement

"Well," she pulled the acorn from
Its little cup and looked at It Inter
astedly, "first 1 rent to America, ana
then I met you, and now we're
friends."

"All ot which are most Important
milestones," he agreed.

Oeorgie missed the sarcasm. "And
then t met Clifford," she went on.
"And tomorrow I'm going out with
him."

There was a little alienee, tben
Boyd aald: "1 see; and so that is
why you Informed me we could not
have our walk tomorrow."

"Yes," aba waa busily engaged

"It Isn't money, Oeorgie, be said
half sullenly. "1 mean, U Isn't tba
money I want I've got enough to
keep myself In comfort for aa long
aa I lire. It'a tbe fact ot being no-

body, of baring fallen out ot life aa
it were. I wonder If yon can nder-atan-

and wby 1 am telling you."
Tbe little acorn rolled from

Georgle'a fingers an buried Itself
again in tba dry grass.

"And then you'll go back to
America, and I aball never see you
again, except on tbe Sims," she said.

He was silent and abe drew a

deep breatb ". say bravely:
"Well, 1 hope It will be a success

It you want It to, and I hope it won't
hurt you."

His llpa twisted Into a smile.
"And la tbat all you're got to tell

ma?" Georgle aald, after a moment.
"No, tbere'a aometblng else." Bui

It waa some seconds before be put It

Into words. "My wife la coming to

England."
Georgle waa atlll looking at blm,

but she only saw the pretty empty
face of Bernle Boyd as It had smiled
up at ber from tbe pages of the pa-

per she bad bought tbe morning she
wont to London.

Fink and white, golden hair; nth,
bow sbe hat i people wltb golden
hair.

Presently sbe found her rolce.
"Why?" she asked blankly.
"Presumably because sbe has

heard about the distant relative,"
Boyd answered.

"I see," Bo Edward Bancroft was
wrong, and money was not the most
Insuperab barrier in the world,
aoelng tbr.t It waa to bring tbese
two together again.

"AND aball you take ber to
with you?" she asked

stiffly.
"No, t aball be gone before sbe

arrives."
"Don't you want to aee ber?" The
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is sore picture mustbi
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OF THEATRE . NOT VW
IrtrCRESTlNC

cracking the little dry acorn. "Mr.
Asher wrote to me the day before
festerday."

"You did not tell me."
WAKES OPIORNPTtClDRfJ60ES SOUND ASLEEP"No." Georgia considered the

point. "I didn't tblnk you would like

ARRAN6ES HIMSELF
MORE COMFORfABLV AND

CLOSES EVES 6RIMLV

HAS ENDED AND BEGUN

r.niu nun 14 UnlTtAM

CANT THINK 0FANVTHIN6
1b Think about except
YV15HIM& PlflORE WOULD

END frtR0U6H . LEAVES , ."
It, abe admitted.

"Why not!"
"I don't quite know."

(Copyright. 1933, by The Bell Syndicate. !- -
"I thought frlenda always told me

another everything."
"Do theyf" her eyea war upon By GLENN CUArHM

aa UAL fOBUESSTAILSPIN TOMMY When Ghosts Shoot Brave Men "Scoot"him. "You don't tell me everything,
be said.

He laughed at that "Perhaps not.
tut aa a matter of fact, I hare ear-

ral quite Interesting things to tell
you thla morning If you care to bear
them."

"Of course."
Nicholas prodded wltb bla stick

amongst the dried grass and twigs.
"First ot all," he said, "a distant

relative ot mine has most consider
ately died and left me some money,

question was out before abe realized
that it waa not a suitable one to ask,
and sbe added hurriedly: "I'm sorry;
It's not my business."

Her thoughts were racing round
and round like a circling bird, and
she could not r capture tbem.

3ho heard herself say: "And It It
Isn't a success? The operation, 1

mean."
Ha halt ahmgged his sbouldera,

and abe urged quickly.
"Then you'll come back bere,

won't you?"
There waa an unconscloua eager

nesa In ber rolce; at the moment sbe
would have welcomed anything that
brought him back.

Tbe last weok bad been sucb a
happy one. Edward Bancroft, check-
ed by the death of Lovelock, bad
managod u keep fairly sober, and
bad even allowed Mrs. Spears at I' e

Boar's Head to And blm another wo
man to come to do tbe work, a Mrs.
Drill who did not aleep In, because,
as sbe told Georgle, sbe had to 'do'
for her husband, who was an Invalid,
but ahe arrived before seven in the
morning a jd stayed till supper time,

"I thought you'd got heaps," Geor

gia said.
"I've got some, but not so much

that a little more la not very wel
come."

'Oh. It It's only a little."

.

BOUND TO IN The Pack Let Loose '

By EDWIN ALGER
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"No, aa a matter ot fact It s a
great dea.."

"I see." There waa a queer little
feeling round Georgle'a heart Ed-

ward Bancrof alwaya aald that
money raised more Insuperable bar
riers between people than anything

Ise.
Tiere waa a long silence, then

Boyd aaked: so that Georgle was left free again.
And every day ahe bad gone tor a

walk wltL Nicholas Boyd, and al-

ways In the same direction, to the
wooda, where they sat on a fallen
tree and talkod.

Sbe aald presently, In a helpless
voice:

"Don't you want to bear the rest?"
"Plaaee."
"Well, then, I am folng away."
She caught her breath.
"When?"
"Next week."
"Where?"
"To Germany."
"Oh ... for long?"
"I don't know."
The silence fell again, Into which

Georgle'a voice dropped Ilka an
cbo.

"And won't you aver come back
again?"

"It all depends."

"I thought . . . Mrs. Boyd was bus;
making pictures."

"I holler ahe baa Just finished
one, and requires a holiday."

"1 expect aba really wanta to aee

you," Geor. ' said, and felt guilty as

CUB turned her beau with
the curious dttsy feeling whlc

he had experienced when Edward
Bancroft puabed her that night In

THE NEBBS No Confidence By SOL HESSthe hall, and she fell.
"Depends on what?" she asked,
"Whether the operation la suc

cessful."
Boyd kert his eyes fixed on the

and of bis stick which waa still prod-

ding the dry grass.
"There la a surgeon In Germany,'1

she remembered what Nelly bad said
about Billy, (hat aha no longer lored
Nicholaa now he was a "wreck."

Georgle put her hand to ber bead
where tbe ugly bruise waa beginning
to fade. It waa all rainbow colors
now; sbe looked at It Interestedly
orery morning, faintly amused al
the way It changed.

It atlll aobed though, and when
ahe waa worried or unhappy a little
nerre Ih seomed to throb and
burn; at tba moment It throbbed
unbearably, a dull pain, almost like
a twin wltb tbe queer pain at ber
heart.

Nicholas said suddenly:
"What are you thinking about?"
"You," Georgle said.
"Ob, 1 thought perhaps you wert

thinking about tomorrow," ha
answered.

"Tomorrow?" she bad forgotten
about tomorrow "What about it?"

"The lunch you are to bare wltb
tile strong, youthful hero."

Copyright. ttSS. Donbleday Doran)

Qeorei hit, tomorrow, still an-
other blow to suffer
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ha went on, "who believes that be
can give me back my lost beauty
There waa a sort of dry sarcasm In
his voice. "I am not a rain man, at
least I hope not but though 1 have
only been bere such a short time. It
Baa been long enough for me to
reallte that I am not content to be
burled nonentity."

Georgia moistened her Hps.
"Yon mean, you want to make

oma more pi tirrea?"
"I suppose that Is It yes."

blem, hanging outside homes of Cath

olics, were torn down and burned
A group attempted to enter 8lnt

BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus 4
dines church here, shouting "death
to the Catholics" but were opposed
by police.

MADRID, June at (AP) Clashes

I duvr WAPOEMED TO Thimk.--A

LOMG A I'VE CONSENTED
to dauchters wish to co to
Europe- - 'll. pick out the

Howard O. Kinney, former national
doubles tennis champion. Is sponsor-
ing the training ot Alice Marble. Cali-

fornia and Pacific coast woman a

champion, and predict ber eventual
auceeselon to the national singles
crown.

between Catholtea and Republicans
occurred today In various regions In

pain in connection with the Holy BOATanoTIMEHeart of Jesue religious celebration.
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rtLTDZoDTATWASTWVE f iM UT SO A,M ! THERE! H WELL- - WE'RE OTTikj' 1

COME TO AN AGREEMENT Ab I THANK GL.AO 1 OOE6 THE'PHONE- - SOMEWHERE NOW- -

"TO WHEISE.TO SPEMO THE I COOOMEW THAT ") I I WONDER WHO I'M CI. AO ALU THE.
.UMMEIg-WEL- L CO TO EUrOPK- - if SETTLED 1 THAT CAN ! I "CUIN" liOVER- -

J' J;

There's No Guesswork in Tribune A. B. C. Circulation
r


