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NICHOLAS' LEGACY

EORGIE aslooped down and

pleked up & last year's acorn

which was lying at her fest amongat
the dried grass and moss,

“This Is the fourth time we've
boen here this weok,” she sald ln a
totis of gre.L satisfaction.

Nicholas Boyd finlabed lghting
bis pipe, mrd throw the spent match
away.

*! used Lo think," Georgle went on,
“that nothing would ever bappen to
me, and now everything seems to be
bappeniog all at onge.”

“What {s bappeningT” Bord asked,
with faint amusement.

“Well," she polled the acorn from
{ts little cup and looked at it inter
astodly, “first | went to Amerlca, snd
then | met yob, and now we're
frionds”

“All of which are most important
milestones,” he agreed.

Georglo mlssed the sarcasm. "And
thon | met Cillford,” she went on.
*And tomorrow I'm golng out with
bim.”

Thers was a llitle silence, then
Boyd said: “I see; and so that Is
why you {nformed me wa could not
bave our walk tomorrow."

“Yes'" she was busily engaged
cracking the Iittle dry acorn, “Mr,
Asher wrole to ms the day before
reatorday.”

“You did not tell me,”

- o‘“
point. “I dldn't think you would ke
It she admitted.

“Why not1™

*1 don't quite know,”

*1 thought frionds always told ins
anothor everyihing”

*“Do ther?” her eyea wers upon
.Igi. “You don't tell me everything,”

sald,

He laughed at that. *Porhaps not,
Dot as & matter of fact, [ have sor-
aral quite interesting things to tell
you this morning if you ¢are to hear
them,”

“0f course

Nicholae prodded with his stick m

amongit the dried grass and twigs.

“First of all," he ssid, “a distant
ralativa of mine has most connider
ataly disd and left ma kome monay.™

“[ thought you'd got henps,” Geor-
glosnld,

“I've got aome, but wot so much
that a little more i not very wel
coma,”

SOh, I It's only a little™

"No, as a matter of faot It's &
groat doa.”

“I son" There was a queer lttle
teollng round Georgle's heart Bd
ward Banarof' always sald that
money ralsed more Insuperable bar-
rlors botwesn peopls then anything
elne,

Thera was a long sllence, then
Bord saked:

“Don't you waol (o hear tha rost 1"

"Plaans.”

*Well, then, I am solng away,”

Bhe caught her breath.

“"Whan "

“Noxt waek.”

“Whera?"

"Ta Qermany”

*Oh. .. for long!"

"I don't know.™
| Tha stlenca foll azain, into which
Georgle's volcs dropped like an
wacho,

“And won't yon aver come back
agaln1”

“It all dapends.”

IIE turned her heau wanie with

the curious dissy feollng whict

she had exparienced whon Hdward

Baneroft pushed her that night in
the hall, and she fell,

“Dapands on what1" she asked,

“Whether the ocporation is suo
eassful”

Royd kept his eyes fized on the
and of his stlck which was still prod.
ding the dry grass,

“There ia & aurgeon In Germany,”
hs went on, “who believes that be
can glve mo back my lost beauty.”
There was & sort of dry snrcasm in
his volee. "] am not & valn man, at
loast | hope not, but though | have
only been here such a short time, It
bas been long enovgh for me to
reallzs that | am not content to be a
burled nonentity,”

Oeorgle molstened her lps.

“You mean, you want to make
some more pl turea?”

“I suppose that s It, yes.®

Goorgle conallersd the| .

Shiv sald with an effort:

“Hut it you've got all that money.”

He laughed, and took off his bat,
pushing his balr back with a weary
Kesture,

“It lsm't money, Georgle,” be sald
halt sallenly. “I mean, it fan't the
money | want I've got enough to
keep mysell In comfort for na long
as | live. It'a the fact of belng no-
body, of baving fallen out of life aa
it wera. | wonder if you can nder
stand and why | am telllng you.”

The 1itle scorn rolled from
Goorgle's fogers an: burled ilself
agiin {0 the dry grass.

“And then you'll go back to
America, nnd [ shall oever ses you
agaln, excapt on the Alme,” abe sald,

Hes was allont, and sbe drew a
deop breath *< say bravely:

"“Well, | bope It will be a success
If you want It to, and 1 bops It won't
hurt you™

Hin lipa Lwisted Into a smile.

*And la that all you're got to tall
mal" Georgle sald, after a moment

“No, thore's something else.,” Bui
It was some seconds befors he put it
into worda. “My wife s coming tc
England."

Goorgle was still looking at him
but she only saw the pretty emply
face of Boertile Boyd as it had amiled
up it hor from the pages of the pa
per sho had bought the morning ahe
wont te London,

Pink and white, golden halr; ngh,
tow shie hat( 1 people with zolden
halr,

Prosently she found hor voloe.

"Why " atis asked blankly.

“Presumably because she bhas
hoard about the diutant relative”
Boyd answared.

“I see, Bo Edward Bauvcroft was
wrong, and mooey was not the most
Insuperab  barrler In the world,
scalng thet It was to bring those
two together ngain,

ND aball you take her to tier
many with youl! ahe asked
stimy,

“No, I sball be gone bofors mbe
arrives”

“Don’t you wanl to see her?” The
question was out before she realized
that It was not a sultable one to ssk,
and she ndded burrledly: “I'm sorry;
It'a not my business"

Her thoughts were raclog round
and round like & clreling bird, and
sha conld not re 2aplure them,

Tho heard herself say: “And It Nt
fsn't a success? The operation, |
Ho halt shrugged his sboulders,
and sho urged qulckly.

“Then you'll come back here,
won't you"

Thers was an unconsclous eager
nasa In hor volce; at the moment she
wouldl have welcomed anything that
brought hilm back,

The last wook had beon such a
happy one. Edward Baneroft, chock-
od by the doauth of Lovelock, had
maoaged to keop falrly sober, and
lind even allowad Mrs, Spearsat t e
Boar's Head to find bim another wo
man to eomn Lo do the work, a Mrs
Drlll who dld not sleep In, because
as aboe told Georgle, shia had to 'do’
for hor huaband, who was an {nvalld,
bul ahe arrived befors seven In the
morning oal stayed till aupper time,
no that Georgle was loft froe agaln

And every doy aho had gone fora
walk witl Nicholas Boyd, and al
ways In the same direction, to the
wonds, whore they sat on a fallen
trea and 1alked,

Sho sald presontly, In a helploss
volon:

"1 thought .. . Mra. Boyd was bilsy
making pletures,”

“l bellavs ahe has just Aplshed
one, And requires a hollday.”

*1 expoct ahe really wants to see
you," Geor, 'e sald, aud folt golity as
shis romembared what Nolly had sald
about Billy, that sba no longer loved
Nicholaa now hs was & “wreek™

Georgle put her hand to her head
whare the ugly bruise was b ginning
to fade, It was all rainbow colors
now: sha looked at it intereatediy
avery morning, falotly amused al
the way It changed.

1t atill ached though, and when
sho wan worrled or unhappy a {1ttle
nerva th ‘» apomed to throb and
burn; at the moment it throbbed
unhearably, a dull paln, almont lke
A twin with the queer pain At her
honrt.

Nicholas sald suddeniy:
“\Wbnt are you thinking abont?™

"You,” Georgle sald,

“Ob, | thoitght perhapk you were
thinking about tomorrow," he
aoswered.

“Tomorrowt™ ahe had forgetien
abont tomorrow “What about 112"

“The luuch you are to hava with
the strong, youthful hero
(Cepyright, 1933 Doubleday Doran)
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CATHOLIC EMBLEMS
AROUSE: SPANIARDS

MADRID, Juns 24—(AP)—Ulaahes
between Catholles and Republicans
oosutrad today 10 various reglons In
Bpaln In connection with the Holy
Heart of Jeaua meligious celebration.

Desorations beasing Lhe Heart em-

blem, hanging outalde homea of Cath.
oliea, were torn down and burnsd.
A group attempled 0 enler Saint
Giges ehuren here, shouling “death
to the Cathollca™ bLul wers opposed
hhy pailce,
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Cohen Forms Auto
Distributing Firm
With Hudson Lines

Ed Cohen, one of Oregon's ploneer

le men, has mssociated him-
June 34—(AP)— | grocer's. The fuality is fine and tha|sif with Willlam Anderson in a
Portland concern which L known aa

1
principle. This feature gives greater
hill-climbing and scoeleration power,
much greater comfort, ense and aal-
ety; grester ecopomy, and & rugged-
ness that defles the hardest service.

Cohen and Anderson, distributors ol’Il.hm handsome csry.  Until pecently
Hudson and Terraplane cam for the i Mr. Cohen was a representative for
entire atate of Oregon. This naw !ru Oldemobils lne.
cempany Ia located at urteentn| In the oplniom of certals sutomo-
and Alder atreets 2 tive engineers, the Terrsplane MmATES
Considering the fact that Mr. Co-|the furthest single ady unﬂl mb.m::;:: Comblning the utmest in  power,
hen has had 32 years experience In |car deaign aince 1913, It clim Hudson
auto sales, his declsion to handle|and mccelerstes =s other cars have |beauty and economy, ‘i“mm e
Hudson and ‘Terraplane indicates|falled o do because It s bullt on|models for 1833 m“be::: Aubivid
faith tn the eontlnued popularity of | the new Hudsom-unit construction | wherever they have

Howard O Kinser, farmer natlonal
, Aoublea tennis chinmpion, s aponanr-

ing the tralning of Allca Marhie. Call- |
wiman a |

fornla and Pacille coast

succeseion o
croan.

the natlonsl albgiea

champlon, and prediots her evaniual |
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SNAN{OTSOFAMGETTIHGIHLATEATHIE!OVIES nuummum
DROPS 1N ufmwzs HATES T SEE END OF  AFTER WHATSEEMS IN-  PICURE DORSN'T SEEM

TERMINABLE TIME STEAIS MUCH TARTHER ALONG. |

R {
FERTURE FILM 15 ABOUT = PICTURE FIRST. SHUTS . R nre auy

THREE-QUARTERS OVER _ EYES

16 SURE PICURE MUST BE  SHUTS EYES AND TRIES
ENDING. FINDS THEY ‘ro THINK OF sDMEﬁJING
afiLL SEEM To BE IN ISE

SAME VLACE

LOOWS AT FINGER NAILS  TRIES To INTEREST WM~
SELF LOOKING AT DETAILS
OF THEATRE . NOT VERY
INTERESTING

WAKES UP 1o FIND PICURE]
HAS ENDED AND BEGUN
AGRIN AND 15 HALF WAY

GOES SDUND ASLEEP

CANT THINK OF ANYTHING  ARRANGES HIMSELF

1o THINK ABOUT EXCEPT  MORE COMFORTABLY AND
WISHNG PICURE WOULD  CLOSES EYES aRIMLY
D

{Copyright, 1033, by The Bell Syndicals, Ine.)
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By George McManus
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