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SYNOPSI&: Im a burat ar pias-
won that surprised horaelf, Georpie
Baneroft Aas fold Nicholas Doyd
that ahe loves Am, Nickolas ta
about to leave Ewplond for Ger-
many in an effor! 1p And o special.
(st who will remove the scar from
hin l’:w—tu #oar 1hat laa :eu

m career ax o mopis ator.
?‘m 55-« aelting out for Lﬁndoa
to mest & . Georgla learns
that Aer mother and atepfather,
;nhla‘ll ngwh.‘;iﬁ llm'ls

i ! on way is
Germany,

Chapter 24
NEWS OF NICHOLAS
LIFFORD ASHER met the traln.
Georgle thought it was very
clever of blm to be standing exactly
opposite where her car came o &
atandstiil,

“How dld you know!" she asked

amazement.

Asher laughed. I didn't; It was
Just luck. I believe In luck!"™ He
locked down at her and smiled.
well, so you've come.™

“Didn't you expect mel"
asked {n alnrm,

"0t course | di4, but you'rs such
a funny little girl 1 should not have
bean aurprised If at tho last mioute
your courage had falled you. Hun-

she

“Not very," Georgle sald politely,
thotigh ahe was.

“Well, I've got the car outaide”
Asher safd. *It's not mine, it's the
Guy'nor's, but be lent it to me.”

“Your father!™ Georgle aaked.

He nodded; he was busy tucklng
& rug round her knoes,

“He's not & bad old plece” he
sald.

Goorgle glgglod; hor spirits were
rining, and she realized that per
haps after all ahe was golng to have
some fun,

They drove awsy out of the sta-
tlon yard and Into the busy thor-
oughfare. Georgle leansd back with
A sensa of Importance; she had
never ridden In such & smart car
before, always excopting hor moth.
er's big landaulelte, and sho was
sure that peopls must be looking at
her in envy, ’

Asher wns quite smart too, she
decided; she liked hlas cont—and
then sho sighed, remembering the
big rough coat Boyd had sometimes
worn on the boat coming home from
Ameriea. There was such a diffor-
ence in men's conts; some of them
mads you want lo snuggls up to
them, and others , ., well, she was
quite happy to keop a polite dis-
tance from Asher's.

Bbe roused herself with an effort,
remembering that it was hor duty
to make hersalf agresble.

"What s your father?" she asked.

*A doctor.” "

*On!™', , , It seomed funny how
pfton doctors had come Into har 1its
Iately,

“That must be very interesting”
who anid politely.

“As & matter of fact ho {s what
‘'oma  people call ‘a fasllonable
West End dootor’,” ho suld {ronle
ally. “Ho has a great many soclety
women for patlents .., actreanes and
#0 on."

“And film stara?™ Georgle anked.

“Hometimes, He had one Lhe
other day—a man pnamed Boyd—"

“Nicholas Boyd!" Georgle
breathod. .

"l forget his other nama Chap
that had his face smashed up. I
heard the Guv'nor talking about it,”

EORGIE swallowed nervously.
“What did he say?” she aaked,

“Something about sending him
out to Brincher, the German face
man, to ass If they could make »
Job of him, Boyd wants to go hack
to the flms or something.”

“And do you think they will make
& job of him?" Georgle anked breath.
lesaly.

“Don't know, Might make him
worss, [ don't helleve in messing
about; 1t sesmas & favorita trick
nowadays. It 1 were the chap 1'd
leave IL alone.”

“You wouldn't, If you'd been fu.
mons, llks he was” Oeorgls sald
quickly.

“He's got heaps of money, so he's

ght.”

“Does money maks It alright?”
Georgle anked.

Asher nodded,

“I should think »o., Wouldn't
you lika a lot of money?” he asked,

Georgle conaldered the polint.

*"There are othor things I would
rather have,” sho sald at laat

“What things? he porsisted, but
she would mot Lell him. Asher
turned the ear Into & qulet slde
‘stroot,

“Wo'll have lo gel out here and
park the bus” he mald. “The res
taurant's only just round the corner
it you don't mind walking.”

It turned out to be quite & smuart
restaurant.  Asher had booked a
corner table, and the walter roemod
1o know him. Georgle's rense of
{mportance rose once more; surely

this was seelng life with s capiial
letter; shn looked around her eager-
Iry.

Not many tables, but most of
them wara occupied, and thers were
flowara on all of them.

“Do you always
hore?" ahe nskod.

“Not on your lite. Thin Is & spe
nlal oceaslon. What would you like
to eatl™

“Oh, you choose.™

He seemed to be choosing & great
deal, she thotught; he and the wall-
or spent quite & long tims bending
over the menu and discussing the
dighes; when it was all settled
Ashor sald anxlously:

“I hopo you like Consommé Frold
and Bole Meunlére?™

“Yes, thank you™ Georgle mald
politely, but sho hnd no ides what
hes was talking about. She vagualy
remembered having seen names like
that on the ship's menu coming
back from Amarica, but she had
naver Lroubled to discover what
they meant.

Food dld not trouble Georgle as
long na thore was something to eat
when shs was hingry; she wonder-
od [t Nlcholan ealled food by French
names and if he too had long con-
miltations with waiters. Not re
contly, ahe supposed, sesaing that
he had been hiding away in the soll-
tudle of the Boar's Head,

Bhe lost hersélf in thoughts of
him, wondering where he was now,
and it whe would over see him agalin,

“A penny for your thoughts™
Asher sald suddenly, and abe
turned with a startled movemant of
her graceful head which made him
Inngh,

“You know thore's something
about yon that rominds me of a
robin, It's the way you turn your
head, 1 think, and that red frock.
Do you mind it 1 nickname you
Robin ™ “

The nit eolor rushed to Georgle's
faco. ¥

“Yen, 1 do," she sald sharply, and
then with switt apology, “I'm sorry,
but that's someons clse’'s name for
me, someone very specinl™

“Ob." Therd was a llitls slleoce
“A man, I suppose.™

“Y'l."

“Someone who's in
your .

"Oh no” Georgle smiled rather
wistfully, “Nobhody has ever heen
In love with me."

havs lunch

lova  with

HE was glad that the Consommid
Frold arrived at that moment

and put an end to further question:
ing, and In the excltement of dis
covering that soup could be loy eold
the aubjest was forgotten, Lt} pres
ontly Asher naked,

"What are you golng to do with
your 1ife?"

"Do with itT

“Yon, moat girls have zot an 1den
what they want to do. Would you
{1ko to he mareled?"”

“I'don't know, 1 haven't thought
about 1" y

“Most glrls would™

“I've never had much to do with
marrled poeople,” Georgls esald
aunintly. “My uncle is n bache!
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8hoe Repalring—AMen's half solea,

e | composition or med. leather, §1; men'a
& boys' rubber heels, 40c; women's
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TAILSPIN TOMMY—One Worry At A Time, Skeeter

By GLENN UMAFFIN
and HAL FORREST

CI| Y
H / WHAT Do YoU MEAN,
J1 TRUNK? DoN'T vOou
i, KNOW A PIRATE CHE
WHEN You seE iT?

| [PIRATE TREASURE'

| [JUBT THINK OF \'T,
SKEETS, PROBABLY
BEEMN RIGHT_IMN THLS
SPOT MORE THAN TWO
HUNDRED YEARS"-

| HOPE THERE AR'T T
MUCH OF 1IT-1'D HATE TO
E A5 RICH AS
ROCKEFELLERI

BOUND TO WIN—AnR Invitation

you seo."

“And this chap who calls yom
Robln" \

Goorgle fushed n lttle

"Oh, ho's marriod," she sald aird
Iy. “Butl don't know his wife”

“Don't they live together?™

There was a littie sllonce, then
Georgle sald: “Just now she's In
Amerlen, but she's coming homae
goon,” she ndded defensively, feal
ing In n vaguo way that It sounded
ko a dleredit to Nicholas that hia
wita shonld be on the other aide ol
the Atlantie.

Cliford Asher twisted the atem
of his wine glass,

“"Look here," ha snid suddenly.
"W you como out with me agaln)
Quite often, I mean? 1 can give you
 good time, 111 take yon to dance
It you like danclng, and down the
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I WOMN'T ON MY WAY TO (i
HARGE YOU owL HOLLOW, %
MORE'™N
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BUT M
GOING ANYWAYT

river; some friends of mins have
gol & house down the river™

The girl's eyes sparklad.

"Hut you conldn't lake me!™ she
nald.

“OF course I could, I've taken oth
or glrle”

“Oh!" This was a llttls damper.
"“Do you often take girls ont?" she
asked a triflo affendedly,

“Naot aften, but somotimens I have
to. TUsy nsk me to thelr partles
and Ahings, and I have to returs
| "

“L aos. 1 love the river,” Georgle
wuld slowly. “I've only been down
itonee, on a steamer from Hamplon
Court, bat T thought it was dirvina®

“I'll take you In a punt.”

“When?* 8he lsaned townrd him
ke an oager child.

"When you like™

{Copyright, 1988, Doubdleday Doram)

day, Georgle gete & sables
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Richfield Sells
At Current Price

Anoouncement has been made by
the Richfisld Oll company that
coitrary to publishird reporta, Richh-
fiela ralsed its price one cent in the
ganeral intrease Monday, ‘The nd-
vance had not taken effest at the

tima the Information was obiained
ftor the bews story.
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Oall the Southern Oregon Osetib
Bureau. They can tell you who pays
s debts promphiy.
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New 0. E Radice—long std short
ware-—$23.00. Leonand Keetrie Oo.,
Hully Dldg

SWEETENS
THE BREATH _

THE NEBBS—Easy Emma

By SOL HESS

AND HE LOOKS FINE

W
OVER AND
EHIH T

WE! 1 NT N 2
Ggﬁ'\_s FIANCE LOCKED nuna‘-?' ™ gggmm-
LWONG FER HIM TO
CONVINCE ME IT WAS
ALL MY FAULT .1 JUsT

MY MOMEY

YHOU DONT MEAN
TO TELL ME AFTER
WHAT THAT LITTLE
CROOCK DID TO You ,

HE LOOKS AT YOU \WITH SUCH HONEST
——— EYES AMD TELLS YOU SUCH HOnEY
WORDS THAT YOL JUST €O ON WANTIN'
TO BELIEVE 'EM - 1D RATHER NOT
TRUST MYSELF
MONEY BY SOME OTHER

ROUTE :
n@ !f\%i;“ S -
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IP’ Caaisons

-l MUST GET MY

T J

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George l\nﬂcl\‘ia.mul

TO MAKE UP HER MIND
WHERE WE SHOULD

HAS DECIOED &7
= LAST To GoTo
THE SRASHORE:-
THAT SUITS ME-

MAGGIES CHANGEDHER
MIND FIFTY TIMES TRYIN

SPEND THE SUMMER AN

Vi1 %:VOMDER?

BY GOLLY-HERE
COMES DarnNY
MALONE WHEAT
j 1N THE \WORLD
) AL, 18 ALLIN HIM.

GOODNESS, MAN! YOu
LOOK TERRIBLE=-"YOU
MEED A REST-YoOU

LHOULD GO awary
NOoW: | NEVER
SEEN SUCH A)

CHANGE ﬁf“'

THAT S \WHATS
THE MATTER

FVE BEEN AT THE
SEASHCORE av' TS
MADE A \WRECK
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