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In Andersonvtlle prison, Oeorgle, in leave the weather bureau with ob-

servers at 200 cities.the dark days of the civil war. It waa
the aptlng was Providence Spring,
and tae soldiers In the nortorlua
prison camp were dying of disease
and not of thirst.tt By the World FORGOT

efeJ A Mew Serial by Ruby M. Ayres

wether bureau observation stations
la 17 states ss part of the department
of agriculture's effort to cut expendi-
tures this year S1S.000.000 below its
appropriation of 75,000,000.

Notification to close quarters then
haa been sent to observers at ststlons
including Lewlston. Idaho.

Observers will either be retired or
transferred.

E

Woman Appointed Sheriff

OZARK. Mo. (UP) Mrs. FTsnk

Jones has been appointed sheriff of

Ozsrk county to serve until voters

choose a successor to her husband,
killed In a recent automobile

aueriea loaay oy wuutm n e,

veteran.
Lawrence made tills statement tn

answer to a published article from
America. Oa.. saying the spring,
still llowlng, had been opened by
lightning amid prlionera dying of
thlret.

The veteran said the true name of

TAUNTON, Mass. (UP) When this
city found Itself unable to pay 65

employes of the street department.
Mayor Andrew J. MoOraw reached In
his own pocket and filled their pa;
envelopes.

BAN JOSE, Cal., July . (AP)
No bolt of lightning, but shovels In
the hands of slaves, opened a spring

WASHINGTON, July . W
first was set today for closing 33 culmination of these stations will

ON THE VERANDAS'MATTER POP- - By GLUYAS WILLIAMS

in Berlin yesterday. Ha Is said to
be doing aa well as oan be

"Appendicitis I suppose, wasn't
it?" Nelly said. "It's what they all
seem to have when they want a
bit of publicity, but I don't see why
he need have gone to Germany for
it. 8l!ly, I call It" She glanced at
Georgle'a untouched bun. "You're
not eating," she said.

"I'm not hungry," ' Oeorgle an-

swered. "I don't really want It."
"I'll have It for you," Nelly said

By C M. PAYNE

BTNOPS1S: While the gueet ot
hr mother and in a
great London hotel, Qeorgie ft

meete Bemie Boyd, the film
aetrete. oeorgle ie intereeted

ehe knowe Bernte'e hueband
Kirholae, and becauee he hoe given
her reaeon to believe that perhane
he earee lor her. Bernie. marvel-ovel- y

pawned and eurrounded by
odmirere, dealaree ehe is about to
make a picture about an actor who
Icut hie popularity and Qeorgie
rune away weeping. For Nicholas
ie note in Germany trying to have
removed the ecar that hat coet
him hie career in the filme.

Chapter SO

WORD FROM GERMANY

f(CopytibXlbyths BeUyo6VI)(7'
Wiuji TtwS

quickly, so quickly and eagerly that'
Georgle asked In swift concern:

"Haven't you bad any breikfaat?WAS a day or two followingIT
her meeting with Bernle Boyd

tbat Georgia ran Into Nelly Foster. IS RMkER SURPRlSHD lb BE

fRMEP 100SE CM VERAUPA.
There wai a cold Eaat wind blow FOR TrS SltFS, BUT

rWPSTrCM BARRED Br1 A
MEW SATS

FEES HE MUST etf POWH To
TAE 6BRPEK MD TRrES to RE-

MOVE 6ATE. HO USE.
ing, and Kelly waa harrying along,
the collar of her cheap coat held
closely about her chin, and her note
s trifle blue.

She gave one glance at Georgle
and would have paaeed on, only
Oeorgle barred the way.

"Nelly don't yon remember
me?"

It waa only a lew weekt alnce

Nelly laughed rather mirthlessly.
"No, I haven't. I'm economising"
she paused, and washed down a
mouthful ot bun with some coffee
before she added with bravado. "I'm
out of a lob."

"Oh!" Georgia's face waa beau-
tiful In Its concern. "But you'll get
another Job?"

"Shall I? Good i. ess My knows."
"You mean you cant get a Job?"

Qeorgie asked In horror. "How
long is H since yos left the other
place?"

"A fortnight; but dont 70a wor-

ry about me, I shall be all right.
Tell me about yourself."

But Georgle could think of noth-

ing but her friend's tragedy.
"I'll ask Bishop," she said eagerly.

"He's my stepfather, and I should
think he knows nearly everybody
In London. The telephone Is going
all day, and we get heaps of visitors.
He's nice. I'm sure he'll flnl yon a

they had met, but 10 much had
happened that It seemed to Oeorgle
as If years must bare passed since
she had taken tea In Nelly's crowded

JIRITS A laAWlittle room. fiRrfe AffattON 16 HAMMOCK
AKD PUUS HIM5ELF UPR16HT
BY It

HAMMOCK TO5VS "TRlOV
AND SWIN65 AWAY UAV1K6
HIM TlAf

"I thought perhaps you didn't
want me to speak," Nelly said, and
then, ''My word, aren't you smart Comc 7 J "H AS, I ( sAwJ Me Will Vfett-p- ) V 6Jl"tJ?) iV im '"Am I?" Georgle glanced down at
her clothes; she supposed with faint
satisfaction that they were rather
nice.

Job If I ask him."Nelly said defensively, "I thought
you'd done with me, putting me off
that week-en- d as you did, and then

Nelly made a little grlmaoa.
"He might tell you that he would

try, because you're pretty and hs
probably likes you, but he won't be

not writing."
"Such a lot of things have hap ao keen when he's seeu me. Menpened," Georgle said. "I'll tell you

all about It Come and have some an all the same, It you havon't got
a silly, dolly face they don't thinkcoffee.
you're any good. However, It's kind

DECIDES HAMMOCKS ARE
TiV)R0U6HLY UNREUABIE'

MEANS Or SUPPORT
They were outside an expensive

HAMMOCK APRS 1K60LT 1&

& SWIW6IK6 BACK AND
6lFflN6 HIM OvtR fHE EAR

ABANDONS HAMMOCK TOR THE

SAFER SPORf OF THR0rVlN6 HIS
TbVfe OVER OE RAIUM&

of you to suggest It, the added.looking Bond Street tea shop and
Nelly touched the sleeve ot GeorOeorgle had turned towards Its

door before Nelly said quickly:
"Not In there, thank you. I'm not

gia's coat "It must have cost a lot"
aha said. "It's better than anything
we ever kept In our p'.aoe. It cost
at least 125, didn't It?"

dressed for places like that."
TAILSPIN TOMMY HUtory Of The Golden Pig! By GLENN CaAFFlM

ana HAL F0KBE8.X
Georgia felt rebuked; until re-

cently she would not hava dared to
enter suoh a shop herself. She I'M NOT aura," Georgle said. She

that It had cost a good deal MOlO MUCH OO
VOU RECKON

thought It was wonderful how quick-
ly one grew acclimatised to changed
conditions.

, I'LL MTEei.- - WtSCTHIS. LITTLE. vauivo asi CA- r-
ALt.tR HAWS COASH W7"Well And another, then," she

more than the $25, which seemed
the height ot costliness to Nllr,
and it made her feel a little
ashamed. Surely It waa not right foi
one girl to spend so much money on
mere clothes while another girl

FOOL.IO lOOfiTH ,
ISABELLA--

went without her breakfast?
"You can have the newspaper 11

you like," Nelly said, aa Georglf
still kept It In her had. "I've oul
out the advertisement page, and
that's all I bought It for."

Georgle thanked her aa grate
fully as If she bad Just been pre-
sented with the Crown Jewels

It you're sure you don't want
it," ahe was careful to aek.

Nelly ate the last crumb on her
plate, following It up with a loaf
of sugar from the basin.

"And now I'll be going," she said.
Georgle hesitated, then id dlf--

flJently. "I hope you won't mind,
but won't you let me lend yon a
little money, Just till you get an-

other Job."
Nelly flushed and drew on her

glove with a vigorous tug.
'No, thanks; thanks all the same.

"

BOIWD TO WIN The Battle Front EDWIN ALGER

MWMll wl &tMSi

p gyy
'

I've never borrowed money yet and
I'm not going to start: thanks all
the same. I'm all right: don't you
worry."

But Oeorgle worried a great deal;
there was a heavy cloud on her ho
rizon as she went slowly back to the
hotel. Life seemed so terribly un

aid.
Nelly went with her silently, her

yea on Georgle'a dainty clothes,
and as sooa as they were seated at
one of ho marble topped tables she
broke out. "Has someone left you a
fortune?"

"No, nobody," Georgle said. "But
I'm living with my mother now and
she's well off."

"Oh. Do you like ltr
Oeorgle sighed. "Sometimes I do,

and sometimes . . well, I sup-

pose people always want the things
they can't have."

"I shouldn't have thought there
was much you couldn't have," Nel-

ly ssld shortly. She was feeling a
little sore; life had dealt her many
unkind knocks, but somehow she
had expected Oeorgle to be differ-
ent from other people, and appar-
ently she was Just the tame.

Oeorgle seemed to read her
thoughts, for she said with sudden
earnestness: "I've never forgotten
you; do..'t think that. But It's been
so difficult to do aa I want to do. I
suppose people never can when

they've got a mother to consider,"
she added quaintly.

"I don't see what difference It
makes," Nelly said; she wss stir-

ring her coffee rather viciously. "I
see your Nicholas Boyd has had an
operation," she said,

GEORGIA'S eyes fl ..' open wide.
did you see ltt" she

asked breathlessly.
"Oh, In the paper. Just a Uny para-

graph about him. I suppose you
knew though," she added malicious- -

by.
"Which papert" Oeorgle asked.
Nellie fumbled In the pocket of

her coat and produced a crumpled
newspaper.

"It's aomewhera there," she said.
She watched Interestedly while
Oeorgle searched every column.
"Has ha thrown you overt" aba
asked suddenly.

Oeorgle shook her head. '
'

Nelly gave a short laugh.
"And you wouldn't admit It any-

way If he did," she said.
Oeorgle had found the tiny para-

graph, and was devouring It with
hungry eyes.

It waa a very tiny paragraph,
probably only put in at all to flu
up an awkward space, and It gave
the brief announcement:

"Nicholas Boyd, the Dim star, who
has recently retired from his screen
activities, underwent an operation

balanced, like a ; you were
either up in the full glare ot popu-

larity or else you were down In the
darkness; to her sensitive mind
Nicholas Boyd and Nelly Foster
seemed suddenly to have Joined
hands and to be standing together
looking at her with unt lendly eyes.

So Nicholas had had his operation THE NEBBS Anxious Moments By SOL HESSand waa doing aa well as oould be
expected; she wondered what tbat
meant Sba knew It was the kind
of thing doctors always said about
alck people, and yet Nicholas was

O: VOO SAY VOU WERE Ol VOU DOUT '3JOW THAT HISPBOSECLfTlklG ATTORiOEV '. Qm0 HE SET AMV.,
q:me appeared homgSt movjev prom voo? EKIGAGEO TO SE FATHER WA3NJT SICKD3 YXZ

IM THE MATTER OF A'. VES. ME SOT200not exactly sick in the ordinary

A'. HE WlhJTED
PRETTY BROAD.

Q BUT HE DIDM'T
ASK! FOR IT ?

A'. MO- -

q:WOU MADE AM
AGREEMEMT THAT

MATRIMOMV.' 6UT I SOT IT BACKway.

attorioev rdroepeuse:
q". miss sruiotlev. i3mt ittrue that he olowt asx

SOL) FOR THE MOWEVf.,
VOL) OPFEREO IT TO HIM 7

A. WELL, HE CRIED ABOUT
HIS PAPPVS OPERATIOrO
SO 1 GOT 50FT- - HEARTED.

MARRIED- - HE WEVER A: i DOMT KkJOW THAT HE
TOLO VOL) HE WOULD HAD A PAPPV.
MOT MARRY YOU, DlO HE? Q. ISVJT IT TRUE THAT HE

A". HE NEVER SAID NOTHIM' DiOM'T WAWTTOTAkiETHE
A. VESi HE'S GOT AM Qi VWHAT REASOKI DICHHer heart seemed to bj straining

away from her body in a vain at HowesT-uaoKi- face. he have forWE LOOKS AT VOO OUST SETTIK4& IT? CAUSE HE MOMEY AMD SOU FORCED ITCJ
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A OPERATION!. .COMIkxi BACK 7UUHEW HE
Dtm ik.ipt" rot all, It they had been successful In 1 (hum n&j; ( SAVE HIM THET Yf-- -' V--

Q.'. VOU W6VER .OVAJEOVOO'SOOmaking his face well again. a: yes.MOWEV VWrrHOUT,

Wave EMMA
STILL OW THE
STAWD 1M THE
CASE OF THE
PEOPLE VS
PEMOLETONJ
SMITH .4
THIS W ANEW

ntpeatewce
FOR EMMA
AMO SHE
OOESM'T
SEEM TO
RELISH IT.

n

Not that It mattered. To her at HIS n ASK O: HE DIDWTHEARD FROM
HIM AFTEO
H6 LEFT ? STATE AMY

1 n m rV mm

' r
"'

SPECIFIC TIMEA'OWVa OtJCE AuD

least ha would always be dear and
beautiful whatever happened, per-
haps a little more dear It he waa al-

ways to be the "ugly devil" he had
once doscrlbed himself.

FOR. HISTHAT WAS VUH6VJ

he was evjRoorevI
iA".jot eyactlyi n j im. mi "i i y

She searched the hotel till she
III EPlrrfl Zlllfound her stepfather.

HE SAID
ASOOT A

WEEK OR
SO.(Ooprrtfbt, 1SU, kTteMI SrndkbU let) Trtit KUrk Sif 0 S ht

(Copyright, MS, Doubltday Doran)

Monday, Clifford Ashsr proves
useful to Georgia. BRINGING UP FATHER By George McManus

day, released by the soviet authorities
from the prison where they were eerv

ing sentences Imposed on conviction

WELLM'Nl GLAO TH& fl II I I WjZ I WHO DID I 1 m99! iT I I i 171 II II

Z14g&, ScSff' FATHER! Uou tm,W ,t P mu'k?''Bl r.NKT I J MrA I fjv2.' Clark I ( stopW
lTTTv ONI ME N1EVY --ST v

yeS-ar- ' L GABLE? r(VJ-- "' V MY BEACH SOlTij.Jh SATHIIM 6UIT- - ' 11 II Si SVZ V C XV 1 VP ''VE DECIDED NOT

MOSCOW PRISONERS
ARRIVE IN HOMELAND

LONDON, July a. W) Cheers,
flowers end kisses greeted L. O.
Thornton and William MacDonald.
the "Mosoow prisoners," sa they ar-

rived at Liverpool street station to

ot eaplonsge.

One new Florence Oil
stove. Reg. $18. Close out 6. Hub
bard Broa., Inc.
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