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LL By the World FORGOT

SYNOPRIS: Partip out of {‘il!.
Nicholap Bowyd hes Deen laking
walks with Georgle Romerofl o
young girl whare romantio gdora-
rign for Nim began when ke wil @
world-famous movie star, Now iz
pareer hop been ruined by an arcds
dant whick loft ki

R b IIml‘ to G
oy tor o operation that i,
e nm'e:o 1he m But M
also A TS eond
ekt g sl
with grief, ralls at ands
by confeasing that ake loves him.

Chapter 28
THE LETTER

Gsonﬂn:. went o London to meet
Cliftord Asher with the full d&
termination that she was not golng
to snjor hersell,

Her bend aohed & litle and asr
eyes wars red with erying,

By the moralog post she bad re-
ealved & lotte, from her mother.

“Rishop—" 8o her mother wrots
“ig 11l or !maglies that he ls, He
insists that he must see & spocinllst,
& Oerman specialist, and so we are
eoming to London for a week or two,
and then golag on to Herlin, L abould
have thought thers wers plenty of
good doctors out hare, but Blshop 1s
so obstinate (what nan fgnot?) and
so we are salling oext week. Wa
shall be staying in Londom, of
course, but you must come and .ee
me.”

8o RBishop was 11l! Georzle falt
sorry. Not that the blg. red-faced
man with the lond voles had ever
troubled tc be nlce to ber, bug 1t
soemed pathatio somebow, to think
of anyona so vigorous as ho slways
appearad to be having to go so far
a8 Garmany to gel cured,

She broke the nows to her uncle
with great misgiving. “Mother's
¢oming homo," wis her brief an.
nouncemont. )

“Homae!" ddward Bancroft giared
at hor, “What the dovil is she com-
ing for anyway 1"

*“Rishap is 111" Georgla sald.

“I'm oot surprised.” There was
fofinite satisfaction in her uncle's
voles. “My own brother was the
firat fool she killed off, and now
Abe's fuund a second, Waoll,she can't
poma bere and you can Lall her so.*

Georgle amiled as she thought of
bor mother’s extrome dalntiness
and love of lugury; sha could hard.
Iy imagine her In & house whers
thers waas very llttle comfort, and
most indifferent cooking.

“Bha doesn't want to coms hera,”
shn murmured,

Bancroft frowned. “And why not
£ abould dke to know?" he demand:
od. “Ian't this housse good snough
for her? Aren't | good enough?"

*It's quita good enough,” Georgle
sald politely.

Bancroft drew the cork from &
fronh hottle of whisky with a loud
bang.

“Humph! Wall, what's the matter
with Bishop anyway?"

“I don't know; he's going to Gor-
many to sea a spocialist.”

Bageroft snorted. “Germany In-
deed!™ he growled, “People ars like
& lot of sheep; one leads and they
all follow. I hear that that fellow
Boyd Is off on tho same track; going
to got his Mmoo put right or some-
thing. Twaddle!"

DWARD BANCROFT weat on,
4 gatisfied that he had found s
topla atter his own heart.

“They'ro all the same, thess Hlm
fellows, Poplojays! They're not
man at all; if they wera they
wouldn't curl thelr hair and wear
oorsota”

“Ha doesn't ourl hix hafr or wear
woorists,” Georgle sald hotly, then
‘broke off In confusion, connclous of
‘her uncle's susplelous eyes,

*“Oh! and how do you know?"™ he
demanded.

“I don't know, at loast he dossn’t
Yook ms if he does, and he got his
face hurt by dolng a very herole

-

“Pooh! Pross stunt” Bancroft de-
elared. “1 darosay It the truth's
‘known he got his jaw broken In a
brawl; you can't tell me!”

turned away; har face
was burning with anger, and she
was afrale to trust herself to say
any more. Edward Bancroft might
know a great deal about brawls, but
he certalnly knew nothing about
Nichalns Boyd., Bhe went upstairs
and drossed to go to the station, It
was & hore, sha decided, having to
mest & man in whom ote was not
roally interestod; why did lite al.
ways do that gort of thing?

“Naover thas tima, the place and the
loved one together—she had read
that somewlhers In a book, and It
siruck har as belng painfully true
It waa A fine morning, and Loadon
was a glorfous place, but it was all
spollt because she was gFolng to
meel the wrong wnn.

She drew near to tha Boar's Head
with a feellng of grest smbarrass
ment; 1o the sane Lgbt of today It
seemod impossible that yesterday
she had been so utlerly mad as to
tall & man, and & married mag, that
she loved him.

That was anolber pitifal thing
sbout lfs that people muat never
tall the truth about things that mat-
tered tremendously; tba ct

thing was to pretend to care noth.
{ng &t all sbout a man yntil he had
begged and Implored you balt a
dozen times at least to say that you
Iiked him, just & little, Goorgie won-
derad how many Umes Nicholas
had bed to msk Billy if she liked
him.

An sho passed the maln sntrance
to the “hotsl” as Edward Bascroft
Insisted on ealling the little inn, Mrs,
Spoars eama to tha door; she sav
Goorgle and waved to her,

Goorgle stopped reluctantly; it
sosmed & lopg time since she bad
bad & conversation with Mra
Spears.

The morning sunabine shone on
the good woman's dysd halr and
leavy makeup, making her look
grotesqus (almost lke & clown,
Georgls thought) and then was
nshamed; what did it matter bow
tine looked If ons's heart was In Lhe
tight place?

“And whers have you hean hldlog
all this time?” Mre. Spears ssked
{n her hearty voloa. “l was wonder
ing if nomeone bad run off with you,
It munt he waeks since wa mat."

“It's not very long," Georgle snld
uneomfortably, sand she gave ler
hut a Hitle tug, bringing it further
down over her eyes and the ugly
bruiss which had not yet faded. She
had deliborately kept out of the way
of Mre Spears boecauss she had
koown how Imposalbls it would be
to explain that brulse away.

“So you'va lost Lovelock”™ Mre,
Bpears went on affably, as if it were
& matter of no importanca “Well,
wa'va all got to dle, and it's no use
arsuing. Life's made up of partings,
{sn7e 1t7 you'll find that out for your
self soon snough It you haven'|
found it out already.”

s!m sounded quite chearful aboul
it, and a faint admiration crept
into Geaorgie's boart. It was rather
wondertul to bs abls to talk about
death and partings so easily.

“And I'm losing Mr. Boyd," Mrs.
Spears went on. “And | don't mind
admitting that I'm sorry. Hs never
cives any trouble, and he makes Lbe
piace intsresting. The business o
the bar nas doubled slnce he came;
wonderful how anxlous paople are
to catch & glimpse of a film star
even If be is one of the has-beens.”

“He {an't & has-been,” Georgle salé
quickly; her color rose, “Nobody
will ever take his place; he'll al
ways be remenmbered.*

Mrs, Spears raised her darkened
brows,

“Wall now!" sho sald. Bhe looked
at the glrl and smiled. “Ab, It's a flne
thihg to ba young and full of ro

* ahe sald tol tly. “I waa
the same whon [ was your age. | re
membor walting for honrs outside
tho stage door just to ses Georgt
Alexander come out. And that's s
good many years ago,” she added
“Ah wall, it's all to the good If you
can mako sn ideal of a man, thoy lef
«yon down soon enough*

“pid George Alexander let you
down!" Georgle asked interestedly;
she had never heard of George Alex-
ander,

Mra, Spoars laughed.

“Bloas your heart, I was only one
of hundrads of sentimental giris who
adored him,” ahe anld cheorfully, ™I
got over It, and you'll do the same.
Nleo ns Mr, Boyd's always boen to
me, [ expoct ho's a davil to lva with
it the truth'a known: anyway bl
wife doosn't soem to worry much
about him, does she?

It waa on the tip of Georgla's
tongus to say, “but she'a coming
home," then wha stopped; it was no
buniness of Mrs. Spears,

“They're all the same, thess In
mous men,” Mrs. Spears went on
with a great fsellng of supariority.
“They'va all got the knnck of mak-
Ing you feal you'ra the only woman
In the world; you'll do, If thera's no-
body elss bandy, and then ., . wall,
you can't lell ma anything about
men.”

*1 don't want to,” Goorgle mald
almost resentfully; she gave her
hat another jerk down over har ayes.
“Wall, | must go, I've got to catch
A train”

It was bayond Georgle to under
stand it all} her thoughts broke, and
she began to run, as ahe saw the
traln pufing slowly iato the station
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Geergle hgars about Ni-holas, te-
merre om  an  Wnaxpecied
wuree,

BASKET TOURNEY MOVE
BLAN DENIED BY BOARD

PORTLAND, Juns 27.—({AP)—Tha
state board of higher sducation today |
denied that In suggesting the use otl
the university and aiate colloge cam-
puses for the annual high ochool|
bakketball tournament, it had any
intantion of “taking the towmament
away from aoybedy."

—_—
SALEM., June I7—{AP)—Harbard

5. Mahlstren of Vernonis was knocked
unconsciotia ahortly before 2:80
o'clock thin afternoon when his mo-
toreyele atruck a milroad mll on &
push ear on an Oregon Electrio rall-
road orosaing

WASHINOTON, Juns 27—(AP)—
Mrs, Mary Rumsey, New York, Iate
today was named chalrman of the
consumers sdvisory boand to repre-
sent the buylog publle in the ad-
miniatratio nof the National Recoye
ery act.

WRIGLEY'S

SWEETENS

| THE BREATH

“VlNG EUSTS UP Eeptamiar, 1030, the Ao Jodin | betow May Jast Tear Tesr bad 343 SUUIHERN P A[:IH[: T ;“l;f:‘;;tjfn;“”;;*:f;!ms WHEAT SHIPMENTS
:::e;u:,i:‘:::u board disciosed In a | per cent under four yeara ago. on & S-day week, and replacing the SLATED FRUM SEATTLE
The ipncreass. amounting In May| Plerce’s Hot House tomatoss at yousr 3-d5y week which Nas been in efféct| EPATTLE June AT.—(AP) -:F‘h‘u
FRAE'””NAI- SUM to about elght-tenths of one per cent | grooer'a. Ihe quality i fins and the INEREASES lABﬂR about 2 years. The new schedule be- | million hushels of izt St
was due largely to a 88 per cent|price ls right. rame effective today. ed for tha orient, e Seattle port
rien In food prices. This incresse is The faster schedule of operations|commission announs
much arger than the usual seasonal | New G. E Radize—long and short ait——" \in shiops, it was explained, huas been |auit of & contract &
WASHINGTON, June 37—{UP)— |sdvance from April to Msy, the board | ware—43245, Leanard Eectrie Oo.,| SAN FRANCISCO, Junas :‘I’,—tw;]nxauiuted by Increased passenger|the newly organized
The nost of living to wage earners |reporiad Holly Bldg. Southern  Pacific  Co. announced 'and freight traffic. cifie grain corposation.
S'MATTER POP— By C. M. PAYNE ?LJ'BLMHEIGHTS ___ By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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~e® CHEST, MY owad — & '
MMTEROSE ! T, mEEd - #
‘ MAW WOULDNT THINGS IN MY OwN Sl "
SMmatrer AT TS Hanps ! WHeN I 61T B
1 TilE MOVIES! o BE TWENTY oNE- i TP
ILL o Tosse THe . .g
. MANY HUSBANDS WENT HUNGRY THE OTHER EVENING
BECRUSE WHEN THE AFTERNOON BRID6E CLUB BRORE UP
THE LADIES FOUND THAT A DELIVERY TRUCR HAD BROKEN
DOWN ACR0SS THE DRIVEWAY AND THEY COULDN'T
@' GEf THER CARS OUT T0 60 HOME ’
. AND GET DINNER - .. CoRs
(o217 (Copyright 1933, by The Banl Syndicate, o) WILLIATS | |

TAILSPIN TOMMY—Tommy’s Little

Helper

Hows

YoU FIGURE?

o

B SOMETHIN' GN

7 ruen HE'LL HA\'E‘s

DON'T EVEN KNOW
IT CURBELVES?

VES- BUT LAO K.
HERE ! PART OF
THE CHEST \S
BTICKING OUT OF
THE (UD

TS HERE- AT LEAST
THERE'S A CHEST d

HALF BURIED IN THE
MUD -1 FELT IT deN

EOT CAUSHT IN
ERE BY d

BOUND TO WIN—Jud Tolliver Moves On
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HUNDERATION , J& (AN HE RED
THAT Diw& o H\Q'NF;I} t ATQHT?IEQEEGD

NTHEY WOgLDN‘T

INE

TE 3

OuT F
HOLLOW g

1| ESES
i |« ME

LOCKED Y [T AINT ATRYIN NOTRING =/ ALL

/

1 NEVER AFORE SEEMN

ELSE ORI HIM CR HIS DAWG, RIGHT, ANYTHIN'THAT FIT AS
EVTHER  JUD TOLLIVER == QLICK F%THQT HERE
THEY WON FAIR AN'SQLARE, DAWG O YOURS,

SO YOU'LL HAVE TD THINK YOLING ==1 ALLOW
O SOME NEW HNOT) HE'S PART LION, wn

GIT *EM OUT O THES!

?ﬁ"‘{‘ﬁ& gttt

AIN'T HE?
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HELLO,
FELLER ,
GET

NOUNG
GLAD _',TD
BACK !

Wew, vere
WE FinD
UTTLE PENNY
SAFE IN THE
JAIL AT
NORTHVILLE

AND WHATS
6ONG TO
HADPEN
ABOUT ALL
THIS

)
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1 JUST EXTENDED MY

HELLD, MR NEBS, ITS
GREAT 1O SEE YOU- 7
WHY ALL THIS FUSS ? (72
VACATION A BiT- 1 :
WAS COMING BACK
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1
YOU SEE LuckiILY My WELL, 1M sLAD TO Y 1 LEFT HERE WITH A WeLL, vourLL \
DAD DIDNT NEED AN HEAR THAT-WHEN 1 <CLITTLE OVER P200 NEED SoME oF |
OPERATION SO 1 THOUGHT \SAW YOLR PICTURE IN\AMD IVE GOT FB00 |[THAT oL To
1D JUST TAKE ADVANTAGE |THE WEEKLY NEWS REEL |1 MY KICK RIGHT BREASE SOUR-
OF THE SITUATION FOR (AT THE RACE TRACK, 1 L NOW SO YOU SEE L SELE CUTOF
A UTTLE EXTRA AFRAID VOU \DON'T TAKE ANY HERE ’
VACATION . L WAS COMING MIGHT LOSE YOUR|CHANICES . THAT'S 3 -
BACK AND MAKE GOOD L WYMoNEY SO 1 Ol IN THE CAN - &
NAND PAY EVERYBODY A THOUGHT NOUD FOR ME - 7z ’

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManus

| WELL MAGCIE HAS CHANGED
HER MIND AGIN an HAS

i| DECIDED TO GO TO THE
MOUNTAINS- I'LL JUST do

WHY DONT YOU SHUT
UP? | NEVER GET A
CHANCE ‘TO TALK.

wIiLLYOU
SHUT UP?

A, GIMME
A CHANCE

TO TALK-
) _%lUT-

MM THEY ALL FROM EVERYBODY WHO QOED
ALT LIKE THAT \WHERE? TO THE MOUNTAING FOR
WWHEN THEY GIT W THER VACATION LEAVES
h-\"} HEMRE HHAPRY. BUT

LIKE CATS anN DOIS-

CHANGCE

N\ =

Kind MAWE
MAGGIE |

COME HOME FIGHTIN I HHEIPE

AGHN -
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