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

Reese Creek
daughter Joined her there. The trip
was made by the coast route.

Mr. and Mrs. Ivan Hatfield have
sold their place, situated on the Butte
Falls highway to someone from New

F. M. Centers called at Ju. Maya'
Monday.

Mra. J&a. Mayi apant Saturday after-
noon in Mectford.

Frank Casey was In Klamath Falls
on business Tueslay and Wednesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Green and
daughter were In Ashland Thursday.

at 10:40 p. m., will be given copies
of The Mall Tribune each day here-

after, the air line having taken a
number of subscriptions for distri-
bution by the stewardess among the
passengers.

In addition to proving a pleasing
service for those aboard the planes,
Medford and the southern Oregon ter-

ritory should gain a certain amount
of publicity among air travelers.

York. The community will miss them.

July 1 looking for a little cabin to
rent during the coming school term.
Mr. Erlckson has been selected teacher
at Reese creek.

Mrs. Scot Boyer and relatives ol
Eureka, Calif., drove to Crater lake
June 38.

Mrs. W. S. Fulton returned home

June 37 after a three weeks' visit at
San Diego. Going via Oakland, her

They expect to leave for Denver, Colo.,
the early part of next week.

REESE CREEK. July 3. (Spl.)
Mrs. Doc Hamlin and daughter. Annie,
left June 30 by auto for DorrU, Calif.,
for a few days.

Mr. and Mrs. Erlckson of Ashland
called at the Big Oak service station

buy a season ticket for all the
movies."

Evelyn produced a small, and very
expensive looking cigarette case
from her handbag, and Georgle
plunged an eager hand Into her
own coat pocket

"Have one of mine," she said

Rail estat or Insurance leave It
to Jones. Phone 698.

Passengers on the United Air Lines
plane, which goes through Med ford

For Sale: Cherries at 02r4 N. Rlv.
Phone 983.

SYNOPSIS! Oeorgle Bancroft
is torn between two unsatisfactory
alternative. Nicholas Boyd's
trip to a German specialist ie euc
ceealul, the tear will be removed
from hie face and he Witt return
to hie interrupted career a a film
star in America, If it ie not euc'
ceeeful, Nicholas will return to
England a disappointed man. Just
before he leaves, Nicholas for ths
first time indicates that he cares
for Qeorgie. Then Qsorgis's mothsr
arrives from America, and de
mande (hat Usorgls pack up at
ones and tsavs with her for Ufs
in a London hotel. Osorgis tells
her uncle good-by-

S'MATTER POP By C. M. PAYNE By GLUYAS WILLIAMSPASSING PARADEproudly exhibiting the case which
Boyd had given her on the way back (Oopyagfct, lSSSLJiy lis BaaSyaiiole. Im)from America. felt 7--i1

.
"Where did you get that casef row n now l x

she asked disapprovingly.
Woo CoMe JJ ("It was given to me," Oeorgle

said In a small voice; she slipped
It back into her pocket

"Talking of people who make
Alms,' Evelyn went on presently,
"There was one girl I suppose she
would call herself, though she was
hardly that Bernle something or 19 VERV BUSV P0INS SfeMf
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THE street" THERE 606Hf fo BE A WW mMStother '
BANDS WtERRUPTOO A rWS

WORKR ' Georgl al1 eagerly.
"And she is a girl, sbe's only

quite young. Ob, was she really on
the boat with you?"

"She was very much on the boat'
Evelyn answered. "A perfectly hor jjj.i Jrid little person with dyed hair."

Oeorgle kept her eyes averted.
"What did she tell you 7" she

asked.
"Oh, that she was married to a

man named Nicholas Boyd. She

Chapter 28

BISHOP'S WARNING

pvUTSIDB at the gat Georgia
could hear the soft hum of the

car that was waiting to take her
away, and moved by an Impulse she
could not control ehe said eagerly,

"I won't go If you'd like me to
atay."

Edward Bancroft did not turn his
head, but bla bowed ahouldera
Jerked.

"Oh get out," he ald Irritably.
Georgia walked to the door, turn-

ing again as she reached It "It you
want me I'll come, any time,"-sh-

aid, and remembered that a few
days ago she had spoken almost the
aame words to Boyd. And yet It was
so unlikely that either of these men
would want her, or send for her;
It seemed sucb a pity, when she
was so fond of them both.

She waited another moment. Then
Edward Banoroft spoke. "Shut the
door, there's a draught," he said.

And so Oeorgle went to London.
The car was marvelous, with soft

cushions and a telephone through
which you could speak to the chauf-
feur if the dividing window was
closed. The chauffeur was young and

and Georgle thought
the back of his head was a little like
Nicholas Boyd's. She looked at it
a great deal with a queer ache at
her heart

As they passed the Boar's Head
Mrs. Spears was lust coming out re-

splendent In a scarlet hat

seemed to think I ought to know all
bout him, but naturally I had never 6T13 OP To 3EE WHfiI"t"H
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What do you think of this life?"

Georgle leaned out of the window
and waved to her frantically. "Good'
bye," she cried at the top of her
voice.

Mrs. Spears stared blankly for a BOUND TO WINSimpkin' Return By EDWIN ALGERmoment then recognizing the girl
he waved back, 1 T!?iyiTH ft HE AW HEART THAT

eSSS? StSFf ELVf , TURNED INVTO THI

"That was Mrs, Spears," she told
ber mother, with as much pride as
If she had said "That was the

T FROM MR. COSQ-yrWHA- tH gfi- -VAJjrgr'f WFSEl 1 I DO FOR J WAS HERE BEFORE VOU
Wmfflm WITH 4 VA. P fflW VOU MV SO VVERET-O- AND THATHIM ORDERIM' ME TO ir--,' T '
W,fb 6TAV B-- BEN NIGHT ftN' DW, rB r l?j5-l.ft.L.""tl-- ' Ulujk 11 ) tSf OLLPOPPlN' OUTFIT
tlMffll WEEK IN ANEEK CW W Hill ArJm THB lofi -ISli lMAN? J ll YOU'VE ON HAD BETTER

heard his name. He appears to be In
England at the moment, and she la

Joining him."
"He's come In for a lot of money,"

Oeorgle said almost angrily.
Evelyn turned blue eyes upon her,
"And how do you know," sha

asked.
Georgle told a white lie. "I read It

in the paper," she said.
And from that moment it seemed

to Georgle that the kaleidoscope
never ceased to turn. One dassllng
picture after another was presented
before her eyes so rapidly that after-
wards she semed only to remember
them as miniatures.

Visits to the dressmaker; bats,
shoes, marvelous underclothes, vis-
its to the theatre, wonderful dinners

Queen."
A;uVr:hiLC?'-',rg'- 0 DCNy farm6 MPKIM&' PLEA , REtvl HAn

"pgtPJ?560 HIM To RETORM TO THS"And who is Mrs. Spears?" Evelyn
asked in a martyred voice. '&,?RS.fftfJra?S;. t3M it t hwent had this m ca- iMmmmmk WK r

gf I 3UT KNOW THE LAD 5LA-.- et JF MUCH BXCneMENT BH - rLTTl SScoaKym 16 IN DANGER, AND fgfjji t gHOME f N TH1RTV Sffl JM pT J f ' T M "i '"KVTT
"She keeps the Boar's Head,"

Oeorgle said. "She's a great friend
of mine. All the men like her too,
man t you think her bat was
smart?"

PVELYN shivered, and Oeorgle

1

and lunchos, cocktails, often she
woke In the morning with violent
headaches. Over them all Bishop-Evel- yn's

husband seemed to brood
like some silent pathetto figure who
yet had no real place anywhere.

Bishop seldom apoke to Oeorgle,
but sometimes she would find his
eyes upon her with a sort of oynlcal THE NEBBS Tell It To The Judgesmile, and then one day he said By SOL HESSabruptly when she oame Into the sittin-

g-room and found him alone:
Well, and what do you think ot ' 1 OOMT KWOW AMVTMIMGthis sort ot life?" THE ro.SP . OML V 1

KVlOvV WES CWARapT) kjrn- -i
"It's nice," Georgle said.
Bishop said. "Humph. That means ;OBtaikJimv moofV ukipicd J

WAS BSEK1 PUT JeI4S COME IMTofe 25NF U OP VH"S CASE ECAUSE K AMD I OOUT
CrJE OMTiL. PReTEWSES - Yi Xl"0 DOESki'T MAKEC M1M J MIVI TO OAK. "
vweoMesoAV 6rcMSrwers either suiltvKIP pgosecure suicrtess --that Mes i for that A

you hate It Well, you're right Don't 'FALSE PRET:JS!:;Pi-njp-

gave another glance at the back
of the chauffeur's head and sighed.

They drove tor some little way In
silence, then Oeorgle said politely.

"I hope Bishop Is better."
"I don't believe there Is anything

the matter with him," Evelyn said
Indifferently. "He looks well enough,
and ha ea's well. However, he In-

sists on going to Germany."
Georgia's eyes gleamed.
"And shall we go too?" she asked,

eagerly.
Germany only meant one thing to

her.
"Certainly not" Evelyn answered.

"I have told him he must go alone."
"Oh," Georgle said.
Another mile was covered In com-

plete silence, then remembering her
manners Oeorgle asked politely.

"Did you have a nice voyage?"
"Not too bad," Evelyn said more

graciously. "There were some In-

teresting people on board."
"Any film stars?" Georgle asked.
Evelyn frowned.
"I object to the word 'stars' being

applied to film people," she said.
"They are really no better than cir-
cus riders. They all caper and grim-
ace for the amusement of the pub-
lic."

"I love them." Oeorgle said
"If I had the money I would

lot your mother spoil you." HETS IKIMorPklT ro rzi it i t--
"iou mean give me too many I fsl VNiK WV-- J toUlrT m r I THE. eVlDEIOCE TO DEFRAUD --rT'

things?" Georgle hazarded, and he
answered. O K WANT

No, take too many things away
from you."

"What sort ot things?''
His eyes reo ted noon her criti

cally.
"Chiefly your Innocence," he said,

and then as Evelyn floated Into the
room, he took up his paper and re-

lapsed into silence.
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BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManu.
II a Gentleman to see I I jut tell 1 HI II --,l.o maggie?. . I II he's gone-ir-- i I I . I I II me &Ain we kmfvj i I

But Georgle thought a good deal
about what be said.
(Copyright, I9SS, Doubleday Doremf

Tomorrow, Georgia mtets a rival.

children wtn m Mtdford on bualneaa
Ttourartay.Anderson Creek Mrs, Chaa. Lewis of Wanr creek I fOU 1M REGATO TO HIM TWENE' OUT QSi SME.Q MAKE ftVl TOUD HIM THERE VZ THAT WHEN HE SAW .
spent a few days last week with her
daughter, Mrs. Marquea.

Mrs. Ju. MaoDowell and family I

vu in Ashland Friday.

ANDERSON OREEIC. July 1.

(Spl.) Mr. Donlca and family spent
Thursday In the valley,

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Marquess and
Eduard Smith spent tha week end I

with home folks.
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