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Also consumed by the deer were a
suit of underwear and a pair of
socks.DEER APPETITEt By the World FORGOT
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dence to the congregation of the great
value to the children ot such a school.

The hsnd work done by the children,
ws slso on display snd wsa examin-
ed with Interest st the close of the
service.

This was the first of such schools
to be held heresf ter annually by Zlon t
church, and all who come thla year
expressed a desire to attend again
next year.

quoia national park around the re-

forestation camp near Vlsalta. Calif.,
caused Insomnia among the civilian
corps workers there.

Reports reaching Washington to-

day disclosed the animals had de-
voured a truck load of hay intended
for filling uunk matresaes. The
plunderer were surprised before
they finished their meal, but not
before they produced a bed shortage.

an church, which closed two week
of successful work last Friday with
enthusiastic interest by the children,
had a enjoyable picnic Monday after-
noon in Llthla park, Ashland.

Children's day program at the
church Sunday morning consisted al-

most entirely of presenting to the
congregation some of the things learn-

ed In the regular work of the Dally
Vacation Bible school, and gave evi

this was seeing life with a capital
letter; she looked around her eager
ly.

Members of the Dally Vacation
Bible school of Zlon English Luther- -

THE FAMILY ALBUM TO BED

SftRfi 6ET1W6 WoWSt
A6A1N BuT BEtMHS 10
Worry about weir for- -
6ETY1M6 To LOCK UP

isjusrwopprHwirF
WuIREDIftRSAr

AND ASKS IS HE

YEf.lsAlBTPlDHE
THE HAMMER ?

By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

6Eft OltfOFBEP RE-

MIND TflEM

LIES STARIK6 AT

ilin& imro. FAMUV

60E5 To BED AKP
HOUSE QUIETS DOWrf

' rfwow J --
"n

A 1 J " "V" fZ
-- v, J

ho, (Copyright. IMS, by Tht fteR ayndleate. ine.) M

wide-awa- us- -
TO WATER RUNNlffe

8MHTBB. IS SURE SOME

HAS roR60ffEN tf AMD

OVERFLOW

WATER 15TURNEP OFF AT

IRST. JtoZES OFF, BElKfa IMr

MEDIATO-- WAKEUEP BY

WlFE15SH0l)fiK6lbfURrJ

ratio down, rf wiu dis-

turb TATHER,

E

WASHINGTON. Juna it ItrPl
The appetites of deer roaming Se

S'MATTER POP

Lew wvj.u)

a. itr TimsS&tA
6TMOw TEM.'BuM

far 'l 4a. VWi

TAILSPIN TOMMY

He2v?EST JKBtlNK'v'
TRUNK Wil fcSlrtO ?1
auv mlwjr HCN

BOUND TO WIN

fjECKON YOim.'Be a
f lii.6 jLXStlSHS.PJi?ifMHlaSSp)! LSU?M

THE NEBBS Easy

8Tndlcte, Inc.)
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Shoe Repairing Men's half soles,
composition or med. leather, $1; men's
& boys' rubber heels, 40c; women's
half soles comp. or leather, 75c; wo-

men's heels, 35c; price up soon:
aluminum liquid solder 2Se. U. P.

Preabt. 123 N. Central.
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Chapter 14

NEWS OF NICHOLAS

ASHER met the train.CLIFFORD
thought It waa Tory

clever ot Mm to be standing exactly
opposite where her car came to a
standstill.

"Row did you knowr ihe asked
1b amazement.

Asher laughed. "I didn't; It was
uat luck. I believe In luck!" He

looked down at her and amlled.
"Well, ao you've come."

"Didn't you expect me!" ahe
asked in alarm.

"Of course I did, but you're such
a funny little girl 1 should not have
been surprised II at the last minute
your courage had failed you. Hun--.

try?"
"Not very," Georgia said politely,

though she was.
"Well, I've got the car outside,"

Asher said. "It's not mine, it's the
Guv'nor's, but he lent It to me."

"Tour father t" Georgia asked.
He nodded; he was busy tucking

a rug round her knees.
"He's not a bad old piece," he

aid.
' Georgle giggled; her spirits were
rising, and she realised that per
haps after all she was going to have
some fun.

They drove away out of the sta
tion yard and into the busy thor
oughfare. Georgle leaned back with
a sense of Importance; she had
never ridden in such a smart car
before, always excepting her moth-
er's big landaulette, and she was
sure that people must be looking at
her in envy,

Asher waa quite smart too, she
decided; she liked his coat and
then she sighed, remembering the
big rough coat Boyd bad sometimes
worn on the boat coming home from
America. There was such a differ
ence in men's coats; some of them
made yon want to snuggle ip to
them, and others , , , well, she was
gulte happy to keep a polite dis
tance from Asher's.

She roused herself with an effort,
remembering that It was her duty
to make herself agreeble.

"What Is your father?" she asked.
"A doctor."
"Oh!" ... It seemed funny how

, often doctors had come Into her life
lately.

"That must be very interesting,"
she said politely.

"As a matter ot fact he Is what
Some people call 'a fashionable
West End doctor'," he said Ironic
ally. "He has a great many society
women tor patients . . , actresses and
so on."

"And Dim stars?" Georgle asked.
"Sometimes. He had one the

other day a man named Boyd
"Nicholas Boyd?" Georgia

breathed.
"I forget his other name. Chap

that had his face smashed np. I
heard the Gnv'nor talking about It."

GKORGIB swallowed nervously.
did he say?" she asked.

'"Something about sending him
out to Broncher, the German face
man, to see It they could make a
ob ot him. Boyd wanta to go back

to the films or something."
"And do you think they will make

a job ot bin?" Georgle asked breath-
lessly,

"Don't know. Might make him
worse. I don't believe in messing
about; It seems a favorite trick
nowadays. It I were the chap I'd
leave It alone."

"You wouldn't. If you'd been fa
mous, like he waa," Georgle said
Quickly.
. "He's got heaps ot money, so he's
alright."

"Does money make it alright?"
Georgle asked.

Asher nodded.
"I should think so. Wouldn't

you like a lot of money?" he asked
Georgia considered the point
"There are other things I would

rather have," she said at last
"What things!" he persisted, but

he would not tell him. Asher
turned the car into a quiet side- -

street.
"We'll have to get out here and

park the bus," he said. "The res-
taurant's only just round the corner
it you don't mind walking."

It turned out to be quite a smart
restaurant Asher had booked a
corner table, and the waiter iseemed
to know blm. Oeorgle's cense ot
Importance rose once mora; surely

Richfield Sells
At Current Price

Announcement has been made by
the Richfield Oil company that
contrary to published reports, Rlchh-xlel- d

raised tts prloe one cent In, the
general Increase Monday. The

had not taken effect at the

Not many tables, but most ot
them were occupied, and there were
flowers on all of them.

"Do you always have lunch
here?" she asked.

Not on your life. This Is a spe
cial occasion. What would you Ilka
to eat?"

"Oh, you choose."
He seemed to be choosing a great

deal, she thought; he and the wait
er spent quite a long time bending
over the menu and discussing the
dishes; when It waa all settled
Asher said anxiously:

"I hope you like Consomme1 Frold
and Sole Meunlere?"

Tes, thank you," Georgle said
politely, but she hod no idea what
he was talking about She vaguely
remembered having seen names like
that on the ship's menu coming
back from America, but she had
never troubled to discover what
they meant

Food did not trouble Georgle aa
long as there waa something to eat
when she was hungry; she wonder-
ed If Nicholas called food by French
names and If he too had long con-

sultations with waiters. Not re-

cently, she supposed, seeing that
he had been hiding away In the soli-

tude ot the Boar's Head.
She lost herself In thoughts ol

him, wondering where he was now,
and If she would ever see him again.

"A penny for your thoughts,"
Asher said suddenly, and she
turned with a startled movement ot
her graceful head which made him
laugh.

"You know there's something
about you that reminds me ot
robin. It's the way you turn yonr
boad, I think, and that red frock.
Do you mind It 1 nickname yon
Robin?"

The hut color rushed to Georgia's
face.-

"Yes, I do," she said sharply, and
then with swift apology, "I'm sorry,
but that's someone else's name for
me, someone very special."

"Oh." There was a little sllenca
"A man, I suppose."

"Yes."
"Someone who's in love with

you?"
"Oh no Georgle smiled rather

wistfully. "Nobody has ever been
In love with me."

SHE waa glad that the Consomme1
arrived at that moment

and put an end to further question-
ing, and In the excitement of dis-

covering that soup could be icy cold
the subject was forgotten, till pres-
ently Asher asked,

"What are you going to do with
your life?"

"Do with ltr
"Yes, most girls have got an Idea

what they want to da Would yon
like to be married?"

"I don't know. I haven't thought
about it"

"Most girls would."
"I've never bad much to do with

married people," Georgle said
quaintly. "My uncle is a bachelor,
you see."

"And this chap who calls yon
Robin?" '

Georgle flushed a little,
"Oh, he's married," she said airi

ly. "But I don't know his wife."
"Don't they live together?"
There was a little silence, then

Georgle said: "Just now she'a in
America, but she's coming home
soon," she added defensively, feel-

ing In a vague way that it sounded
like a discredit to Nicholas that his
wife should be on the other side ol
the Atlantic

Clifford Asher twisted the atom
ot his wine glass.

"Look here," he said suddenly.
"Will you come out with ma again!
Quite often, I mean? I can give yon
a good time, I'll take yon to dances
It you like dancing, and down the
river; some friends ot mine have
got a house down the river."

The girl's eyes sparkled,
"But you couldn't take met" aba

said.
"Ot course I could, I've taken oth-

er girls."
"Oh!" This waa a llttls damper.

"Do you often take girls out?" aha
asked a trifle offendedly.

"Not often, but sometimes I have
to. They ask ma to their parties
and '.hlngs, and I have to return
It"

"I see. I love the river," Georgle
uitd slowly. "I've only been down
it once, on a steamer from Hampton
Court but I thought it waa divine."

"I'll take you in a punt"
"When?" She leaned toward him

like an eager child.
"When you like."
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